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Pioneers  of  Sted/nsliip  Traffic  on  the  St.  Lawrence  River 


IF  YOU  WERE  to  stand  at  the  norj > 
west  corner  of  Si.  James  and  St.  PelcJ' 
Streets,  Montreal,  and  look  ciagonajlv 
across  at  the  opposite  corner,  you  wodld 
see  a  diiisy  old  building  that  your  Jil- 
itarian  sense  would  tell  you  ought  to 
have  been  pulled  down  lonf,  ago  aud 
to  have  made  way  for  somethi  ig  as  near- 
to  a  skyscraper  as  the  city's  oli  building 
laws  will  allow  you  to  go,  w'lich  u  i/sn 
storeys.  Certainly  the  dingy  old 
building  is  solid  enough,  aid  looki  as 
if  it  will  stand  for  a  centur'  or  so  yei.. 
But  ought  it  to  do  so,  inquires  year 
practical  soul,  which  rem  in  is  you  tluii 
the  eight  thousand  sciuare  fcjt  and  ram-c 
occupied  by  the  Jlolson'f  Bank  ,'i.re 
a&sessed  at  $55  a  square  fo(t,  repre'iCiit- 
ing  for  the  site  a  total  of  J^-O.OOO.  An.l 
upon  this  gilded  locatmi  standf  a 
modest  three-storey  buildiig  ;  thai 
might  have  Vjeen  commodocs,  ^.rf^iT'n^ii 
handsome,  fifty  years  agi,  hut' is  ob- 
viously wasting  space  in  hese  diiys  of 
golden  real  esiate  corners  tes. 

There  is  a  story  told  on  the  stiv-ct  VZ 
that  one  day  a  New  Yqj^^r,  iie^iy 
repre.=enting  ids  firm's  iTiierests  in 
Canada,  stood  on  that  north  •west 
corner,  and  looking  acKss  saw  'he 
dingy  old  building.  '"*  "Hetja!.'  a 
chance  to  do  business,"  l,e  thougit . 
so  he  took  a  notion  Iv'd  go  over 
and  see  the  president  .1  id  a,sk  ■liir 
why  he  let  the  grime  aa'umulaU  or 
his  building  when  he  .muUI  hate  i 
cleaned  "as  good  as  nevi"  for  a  tnal 
ter  of  thirty  dollars.  Tliis  youm? 
man  came  1o  Montieal  with  tb  ; 
reputation  of  a  salesma  i,  but  h"  sobi 
nothing  to  the  Mols(j-is.  Instead. 
he  was  shown  politel;^'  to  the  dco'. 
and  a  month  or  so  afte'wards  he  !iad 
been  in  the  city  loig  onou2,h  '.'~> 
gra.sp  the  fact  that  th  grirthc  of  tJi< 
Mohan's  Bank  Buildvog  -Jjas  nof  in 
least  considerable  of  'fs  "snels. 

Itunning  a  bank  s  mnds  a  wlj^.o 
lot  more  fashionable  th.m  runr.ing 
a  brewery,  but  if  thee  had  been  no 
Molson's  Br(!wery  tb;re  would  have 
been  no  Molson's  Bsiik.  Tliat  you 
take  for  granted.  It  was  a  mrM^r 
of  ease — almost  a  caso  of  putting  o'jt 
his   hand    and   taki  ig   it — for   old 


By  LINTON  ECCLES 


Editor's  Note. — The  family  sketches 
that  have  appeared  in  MacLean 's  Maga- 
zlui  from  time  to  time  have  been  one 
oi"  its  leading  features.  These  articles 
ara  not  intended  to  give  some  fulsome 
piaiso  or  to  laud  the  geneologioal  tree 
of  some  favorite  of  fortune,  but  rather 
tr.  carry  the  reader  into  the  early  lives 
and  surroundings  of  the  foundeis  of 
the  family  in  order  to  ascertain,  if 
possible,  some  of  the  shaping  charac- 
teristics that  have  counted  for  much 
in  the  making  of  fame  and  fortune 
later  on.  To  this  end  our  writers  have 
endeavored  to  make  an  unbiased  ap- 
praisal of  their  talents  and  accomplish- 
ments. 


.fohn  Moison  to  pick  up  the  site  on 
vvhich  his  sou  John  afterwards  estab- 
lished the  family  i>ank,  and  which  could 
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The  little  old  dingy  building  on  the  opposite    corner, 


not  be  picked  up  to-day  for  a  cool  mil- 
lion of  dollars,  for  it  is  not  for  sale. 

It  is  over  a  hundred  and  thirty  years 
since  John  Molson,  a  young  English- 
man, landed  in  Canada.  He  was  a 
blacksmith  by  trade,  and  by  ambition, 
being  an  immigrant,  a  fortune-seeker. 
The  total  populatioii  of  this  countrj- 
then  was  recorded  at  127,845,  and  the 
chief  thing  happening  was  the  resist- 
ance of  the  neighboring  Vermonters  to 
American  union.  Molson  came  on  to 
Montreal,  where  something  like  a  sixth 
of  Canada's  aggregate  of  people  waa 
centred.  He  started  to  work  at  his  trade 
in  a  foundry  on  Notre  Dame  Streot, 
which,  if  it  were  standing  to-day,  would 
be  opposite  the  present  Molson's  Brew- 
ery. 

When  John  Molson,  after  four  years 
breaking-in  as  a  Canadian,  made  up  his 
mind  to  start  brewing  beer  for  his  fel- 
low-citizens, ii?  had  no  farther  to  looj. 
for  a  location     than     across  N(\r, 
;      Dame  Street  from  the  foundry,  '^'^a- 
beer  he  brewed  must  have  tic,', 
the  palates  of  the  old  Montre  ,,, 
for  the  concern  paid  from  the  si.  .it, 
and  has  been     paying    eve'  since, 
which  is  quite  some  time.     We  dc 
not  know  even  whether  he  had  hac 
any  experience  in   brevving  before 
he  came  to  Canada,  but  he  certainly 
started  on  the  right  track  by  learn- 
ing to  brew  well. 

'^ut  the  brewing  business  by  no 
means  filled  all  the  anil)ition  of 
John  Moiaon,  great-grand-pere. 
Machinery  and  the  handling  and 
improving  of  it  was  an  older  passion 
with  him,  and  like  all  good  engin- 
eers he  had  a  bent  for  inventing 
contrivances  to  save  human  labor. 
At  the  significant, time. when  James 
Watt  in  England", .jjuV-'^^'-ilton  in 
America  wer,e,working  ori"4'};,t..steam 
engine,  anri'-puzzling  ouf*"Xvw  it 
could  be  adapted  to  propel  if'ooat, 
Molson,  tbfe'-'Montrealcr's  invevitive 
faculty  was','; busy  along  ptHJallel 
lines.  He  r.?,ver  met,  and _».».•  *ar  as 
^  is  known  no*^'lj,«ver  h^/i/Qi»y  com- 
munication wifl»/.  eith&r*  F  'ton  or 
Watt,  but  he  studied  out  th.  steam- 
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boat  problem'  ..self.  He  was  ham- 

pered, a.s  pro\  -iiigly  as  were  his  two 
better  remembered  contemporaries,  by 
lack  of  linancial  faith  of  others  in  his 
speculative  undertakings,  and  he  had 
to  rely  almost  solely  upon  his  brewery 
profits  to  prosecute  iiis  engineering 
advantages.  * 

THE    PASSION    FOR    MACHINERY. 

Still,  Molson  was  7nade  of  stubborn 
stuff  and  he  had  a  fim  belief  in  the  com- 
ing power  of  steam.  He  went 
on  brewing  good  beer,  and  from 
-  what  was  left  over  in  the 
revenue  he  paid  his  help  at  the 
foundry,  and  built  a  steamship,  which 
he  called  the  "Accomodation."  This 
ship  was  launched  ready  for  business  on 
November  1,  1809,  about  two  years  after 
Fulton  sailed,  or  rather  steamed,  at  the 
Hudson  in  his  "puffing  billy"  boat,  the 
Clermont.  True,  Fulton's  steamer  pre- 
ceded that  of  the  Montrealer,  but  its 
engine  was  built  by  James  Watt  in 
Britain,  whilst  John  Molsonboth  de- 
signed and  erected  his  own  engine. 

No  sooner  was  the  Accommodation 
successfully   floated   at  Montreal   than 
Molson  with  the  few  associates  who  were 
prepared  to   place    their    lives  in   his 
hands,  was  ready  to  try  her  out.    On 
November  3,  1809,  she  started  on  her 
maiden  trip  to  Quebec.  The  Accommo- 
dation measured  eighty-five  feet  over  all 
and  was  fitted  with  a  six  horsepower  en- 
gine of  the  early  locomotive  type,  just 
resting  on  the  framework  of  the  boat, 
and  unprotected  from  the  weather.    Her 
builder  figured  that,  going  downstream, 
_he  could  make  the  Ancient  Capital  with- 
"";  36  hours,  but  he  reckoned  without  his 
'^•jlot   and   the  strong  current.      After 
',.,p,'rbreadth  escapes  from  being  wreck- 
,^  they  anchored  off  Three  Rivers  for 
.    .  night,  and  arrived  at  Quebec  on  the 
morning  of  the  third  day  after  leaving 
Montreal. 

The  Accommodation  had  room  for 
twenty  passengers,  but  only  half  that 
number  ventured  on  the  initial  passage 
with  her  designer.  Whether  they  held 
a  prayer  meeting  en  route  or  upoii  land- 
ing safely  at  Quebec  is  not  recorded, 
but  John  Molson  had  seen  enough  of  his 
experiment  to  know  that  it  had  succeed- 
ed in  the  essentials.  He  had  built  and 
handled  the  second  passenger  steamer 
In  the  world,  and  the  first  one  built  en- 
tirely in  North  America.  But  not  for 
a  hobby  had  he  prosecuted  this  experi- 
ment. Molson  was  a  man  of  business 
first  and^Et-pHifaflthropist  afterwards.  He 
knew..(lCit*ir  fhfe  Accommodation  was 
capa^'of  establishing  .a  regular  sailing 
on  'the  St.  LawrencvV.'.the  prospective 
pasjejngers  were  capaJiiiB  of  paying  for 
the'tfjp.  Twenty  waf 'his  limit,  but  he 
chapgej:]  each  of  thftiayfor  the  passage, 
inclufflilg.  berth  ,ajT«f '-hieals  and  with  a 
limit  of"*si.\2ty  pftjiitids  of  baggage  two 
pounds  ten  'shilings — which  was  worth 
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considerably  more  than  twelve  dollars 
fifty  will  Ijuy  to-day. 

world's  second  steamer  on  ST. 
LAWRENCE. 

Thi.s  pioneer  steamer  of  John  Mol- 
son's  plied  on  the  St.  Lawrence  about 
two  years  before  the  steamer  Comet  be- 
gan to  awake  the  wonder  of  the  people 
along  Clydebank  in  old  Scotland.  On 
August  20,  1812,  he  added  a  second  ves- 
sel to  his  fleet  and  launched  the  Swift- 
sure.  Recognizing  now  that  he  meant 
business  the  government  granted  him  a 
monopoly  of  steam  navigation  on  the  St. 
Lawrence,  and  Molson  reciprocated, 
durmg  the  war  of  1812,  by  placing  his 
ships  at  the  disopsal  of 'his  adopted 
country,  and  they  were  used  for  trans- 
porting troops. 

I  believe  I  am  right  in  saying  that  it 
was  a  steamboat  tug,  the  Hercules;  ov/n- 
ed  and  operated  by  John  Molson  and 
his  sons,  that  used  to  bring  Captain 
Alexander  Allan's  sailing  brig  Favorite 
up  the  St.  Lawrence  from  Quebec.  On 
board  this  boat,  on  iMay  15,  1826,  there 
arrived  at  Montreal,  from  Greenock, 
Scotland,  another  young  immigrant. 
Captain  Allan's  boy,  Hugh,  who  after- 
wards became  the  founder  of  the  Allan 
Steamship  Line.  The  Hercules  at  this 
time  was  the  only  towljoat  on  the  river 
and  she  made  a  pretty  good  thing  for 
her  owners  out  of  it.  A  list  of  tow- 
age rates  issued  in  1822  tells  us  that  the 
proprietors  of  the  Hercules  charged 
£26.13s.4d.  for  towing  a  vesaei  of  twenty 
foot  beam  drawing  niue  feet,  and 
£69s.6s.8d.  for  a  vessel  of  twenty-eight 
foot  beam  drawing  fiftten  feet,  with  a 
half  rate  for  the  down  trip.  It  would 
be  interesting  if  he  had  any  record  to 
show  what  that  prudent  Scottish  father 
of  the  Allan  Canadian  family's  founder 
thought  of  these  charges  for  the  towage 
services  of  the  monopolistic  Hercules. 

Good  commercial  men  always,  the 
Molsons  have  found  scope  and  oppor 
tunity  to  be  good  philanthropists. 
Away  back  in  1815  we  find  the  founder 
of  the  family  figuring  at  a  meeting  call- 
ed to  inaugurate  the  Montreal  General 
Hospital,  towards  which  object  he  con- 
tributed several  hundred  pounds.  The 
war  of  a  year  or  two  before  had  demon- 
strated the  need  of  such  an  institution, 
and  John  Molson  had  seen  for  himself 
scores  of  sick  and  wounded  soldiers 
quartered  upon  the  charity  of  private 
residents  of  the  city. 

The  following  year  we  learn  of  him 
extending  his  steamboat  service  to  Lake 
Ontario,  and,  with  other  business  men 
interested  in  shipping,  petitioning  the 
legislature  to  undertake  the  deepening 
of  the  river's  channel  between  Montreal 
and  Three  Rivers.  On  November  3, 
1816,  the  Bank  of  Montreal  was  opened 
as  a  private  bank,  and  John  Molson  was 
one  of  the  original  subscribers  to     ihe 


stai-tilig-oul   capital   of   £87,500.      The 
Bank  of  Montreal  was  incorporated  on 
'May  18, 1^22,  and  Molson  became  presi 
dent  of  the  institution  seven  years  later. 

HOSPEIALS,  BANKS  AND  SUGAR  REFININQ. 

By  this  time  his  reputation  as  pioneer 
'f  steam  navigation  and  as  a  prosperous 
comraercial  citizen  was  well  founded. 
His  bein.u;  a  most  retiring  man  did  not 
prevent  the  honors  that  were  forced  up- 
in  him.  He  donated  heavily  towards 
be  new  l)uilding  of  the  General  Hoa- 
lital  which  was  completed  May  1,  1822, 
it  which  date  the  city's  population  was 
j;iven  ay  18,767.  In  the  early  thirties,, 
vhen  there  were  around  25,000  people 
i  1  the  city,  came  the  plague  of  Asiatic 
(holera,  3,500  persons  died  within  five 
months,  and  the  General  and  other  city 
liosyjitals  were  filled  to  the  doors.  Old 
.John  Molson,  who  had  done  much  to 
set  it  on  its  feet  financially,  died  in 
1840.  Besides  the  brewery  and  the 
foundry,  I  he  had  started  a  paying  tug 
and  frei^it  carrying  service,  as  well  as 
opening  ihat  must  have  been  about  the 
first  wallpaper  manufactory  on  the  con- 
tinent. Be  also  experimented  with  a 
sugar  relnery  and  a  distillery,  but 
dropped  tiese  when  he  found  thev  d^ 
not  pay.    | 

"Whilst  ^:e  whole  Molson  family  has 
had  and  has,  a  finger  in  the  bank  pie. 
the  brewem-  seems  to  have  been  the 
spec  ial  preserve  of  the  eldest  son  for  the 
time-  being.  When  the  turn  came  for 
Mt;.  Herbei  Molson,  the  present  pro- 
priet(  T)  and  great  grandson  of  the  first 
John  Molson,  to  take  it  over,  the  condi- 
tion of  his  father's  will  was  that  he 
shoulfl  pay  pito  the  family  estate  the 
sum  (^i  $75,000,  Avhich  was  a  cheap 
price  to  pay  fjr  a  property  of  two  large 
blocks  assessei  by  the  city  at  half  a 
milliojL  dollars — or  nearly  as  much  as 
the  sacred  bank  itself — and  for  a  busi- 
ness tfiat  turns  out  every  day  ten 
tbousfind  dozen  bottles  of  beer,  which, 
it  is  c'limed,  is  more  than  all  the  other 
bottled  beer  trade  of  the  country. 

John  Molson,  junior,  who  became  the 
Honoralile  John  by  virtue  of  his  seat  on 
the  executive  council  of  Quebec,  and 
\\ho  fol'owed  his  father  in  building  up 
the  brewing  trade,  was  a  soldier  prac- 
tically all  the  time  he  was  not  busy  on 
his  various  money-making  projects.  He 
commanded  a  regiment  of  volunteers  in 
the  Rebellion  ol'  1837.  In  '62,  when 
there  ^\ils  great  excitement  over  the 
Trent  affair,  he  formed  the  Hochelaga 
Light  Infantry,  which  after^i'ards  was 
merged  in  the  1st  Prince  of  Wales 
Rifles.  Also  he  handed  over  for  bar- 
rack pirrposes  to  the  Tenth  Regiment  of 
British  Infantry  a  college  for  boys 
which  he  and  his  father  had  founded  in 
conjunction  with  St.  Thomas's  Church, 
and  which  had  not  succeeded  in  its 
original  ]t;irpose  very  well  owing  to  its 


being  situated  in  the  French  section 
the  city. 

Another  of  his  schemes  was  for  t 
building  of  a  railway  from  St.  John 
Que.,  to  the  international  boundary.  1 
obtained  a  charter  and  some  financ 
backing  for  the  plan  but  it  never  ^ 
beyond  the  paper  stage. 

molson's  bank  opens  in  1853. 

■John's  brother,  William,  was  the  fi  t 
president  of  Molson's  bank,  which  a- 
joying  its  franchise  under  the  FJe 
Banking  Act,  first  opened  its  doors  p 
October  8,  1853.  Two  years  later  it  ;- 
came  chartered,  and  had  $300,C  0 
of  paid-up  capital.  The  inc  r- 
porators  were  William  Molson,  H  i. 
George  Moffatt,  John  Ogilvy  Moff  t, 
George  Moffatt,  Hon.  Samuel  Gerra  1, 
Hon.  James  Ferrier,  WiUiam  Dow,  i  d 
Johnson  Thompson.  In  the  pres  it 
list  of  shareholders  only  the  first  £  d 
the  last  of  these  family  names  apprtr. 

To-day  the  forty  thousand  shareaof 
Molson's  Bank  are  distributed  amoifc'; 
a  host  of  small  subscribers,  and  the  IjTlk 
of  the  shares  have  been  inherited.  Tlfere 
are  over  twelve  hundred  names  injhe 
current  share  register.  Thirty  of  tlsse 
are  Molsons,  and  many  more  reprejiit 
descendants  of  the  original  founde  of 
the  Canadian  family.  The  present  hy 
Molson  family  holds  around  six  thips- 
and  shares,  or  one-seventh  of  the  tUtal 
capital.  The  Montreal  City  and  ifes- 
trict  Savings  Bank  is  by  a  long  lay 
the  largest  individual  stockholder  in  he 
Molson's  Bank,  with  1,726  shares,  or 
$172,600  nominal,  and  the  largest  hold- 
er among  the  Molsons  is  Dr.  J.  Elsiale 
Molson,  who  lives  at  Worthing,  Ijag- 
land,  and  who  has  1,025  shares.  A 
large  proportion  of  the  bank's  ^ock 
stands  in  the  names  of  executors  tod 
trustees.  f 

It  was  the  policy  inaugurated.!  by 
John  Molson  at  the  Bank  of  Monfeal, 
and  by  his  .sons,  William  and  Hon. 
John  at  the  Molson's  Bank,  to  do  ill  safe 
rather  than  a  big  business,  but  alt 
their  methods  were  conservativ. 
directors  of  the  new  financial  insti 
declared  on  the  first  year  a  divid 
eight  per  cent,  and  they  started  ,  .. 
reserve  fund.  Their  idea  was  to  hpld  in 
rest  an  amount  equal  at  least  U  half 
their  capital,  and  this  principle  has 
never  been  lost  sight  of.  They  were 
one  of  the  first  banking  partnorsliips  in 
the  country  to  open  a  pension  fufcd  for 
their  employees,  and  this  fund  W-is  in- 
vested in  capital  stock  of  the  bank. 

William  MoLson,  the  first  president 
of  the  bank,  had  the  reputation  of  being 
a  staid,  safe  character.  It  is  ^lohon's 
Bank  history  that  you  could  time  the 
clock  by  him.  He  never  left  th)  ofiice 
for  luncheon  until  the  tick  of  one,  and 
a  minute  atfer  he  could  be  Jen  de- 
scending the  steps  to  St.  Jan>ic?  Street. 
His  other  habits  were  just  as'.-^nnctual. 
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and  the  stafl'  had  to  follow  suit  or  quit. 
William  Molson,  who  was  the  bank's 
president  for  the  twenty  years  preced- 
ing his  death,  is  remembered  as  one  of 
the  earliest  benefactors  of  McGill  Col- 
lege. His  epitaph  from  the  late  Judge 
Day  was,  "He  was  one  of  those  who 
know  the  value  of  money,  yet  whose 
hearts  are  ever  open  to  the  appeals 
which  are  made  to  their  benevolence." 
His  nephew,  John  II.  R.,  son  of 
Hon.  John — the  eldest  Molson  boys  are 
always  called  John  or  William  or 
Thomas — and  whose  name  is  more 
prominently  connected  with  the  brew- 
ery, was  also  vice-president  and  then 
president  of  Molson's  bank.  Some  of 
his  wealth  went  to  supplement  the  gifts 
of  his  predecessor  to  McGill.  Besides 
holding  much  Bank  of  Montreal  and 
Molson 'ff  stock,  John  H.  R.  was  also  a 
director  of  the  City  and  District  Sav- 
ings Bank.  A  statement  issued  on 
March  29,  1892,  showed  that  he  pos- 
sessed shares  to  the  nominal  value  of 
$225,000  in  the  Bank  of  Montreal,  the 
Merchants',  Molson's  and  City  and  Dis- 
trict Banks.  The  William  Molson  es- 
tate topped  this  total  with  an  aggregate 
of  $486,000  in  bank  stocks.  In  Octo- 
ber, 1893,  the  Molson  family  hadbank 
investments  that  were  worth  nominally 
eight  hundred  thousand  dollars.  To- 
day Molsons  have  about  2,500  shares 
each  in  the  Bank  of  Montreal  and  the 
City  and  District  Bank. 

CUTS  OUT  THE  ATHANASIAX   CREED. 

Thomas  Molson,  who  died  in  1911, 
and  who  was  the  grandson  of  old  .John 
and  father  of  Herbert  Molson,  the  pres- 
ent proprietor  of  the  brewery,  had  a 
kink  of  eccentricitv  in  his  character. 
After  his  prime  he  became  a  Unitarian, 
and  some  time  after  he  had  taken  this 
step  he  donated  to  Trinity  Anglican 
Church  the  interest  on  ten  thousand 
dollars  upon  the  condition  that  the 
Athanasian  Creed  was  never  recited  in 
the  church.  This  income  was  enjoyed 
by  the  Anglican  body  for  several  years, 
and  then  a  new  rector  was  appointed 
who  was  none  other  than  the  Bishop 
Mills  of  Ontario  of  to-day.  The  Rev. 
^Ir.  Mills  declined  to  cut  out  anything 
that  was  contained  in  the  Prayer  Book 
ritual,  he  stopped  his  ears  against  all 
talk  of  compromise,  and  ordered  the 
treasurers  of  the  church  to  return  the 
money  to  Mr.  Molson,  which  was  done. 

Previous  to  his  Unitarian  days, 
Thomas,  with  his  father  the  Hon.  .Tohn 
Molson.  had  founded  St.  Thomas's  Ang- 
lican Church,  and  had  given  the  site. 
When  the  church  trustees  decided  to 
move  to  more  fashionable  Sherbrooke 
Street,  Thoma.s  bought  back  the  orig- 
inal site  for  $10,700,  and  he  also  con- 
tributed $20,000  towards  the  building 
of  the  new  edifice.  He  afterwards  gave 
to  the  church  further  sums  of  $20,000 
odd.  making  his  total  donations  to  St. 


Thomas's  $51,700.  His  later  gifts  were 
made  following  his  change  of  creed, 
and  around  the  latest  of  them  is  told  an 
interesting  story. 

There  was  a  mortgage  of  $10,000  re- 
maining on  the  church,  and  an  emer- 
gency meeting  was  called  to  consider 
how  to  raise  the  amount  of  the  interest, 
which  was  overdue.  The  churchward- 
ens were  in  a  fix,  and  none,  but  one, 
could  see  the  way  out  of  it.  This  one 
was  Mr.  John  Campbell,  city  account- 
ant, who  had  in  his  pocket,  a  cheque 
which  he  had  received  that  afternoon 
from  his  lifelong  friend,  Thomas  Mol- 
son. The  cheque  covered  the  total  of  the 
mortgage  and  interest  to  date,  and  Mr. 
Campbell  created  a  dramatic  surprise 
when  he  announced  the  fact.  There 
came  a  strong  kick  from  the  temperance 
section  of  the  vestry,  which  section  ob- 
jected to  taking  money  from  brewery 
profits  and  wanted  to  return  it  to  the 
sender,  but  the  objection  was  overruled 
by  the  majority. 

The  Molsons  were  one  of  the  prom- 
inent Montreal  families  bereaved  by  the 
Titanic  disaster,  when  Mr.  Henry  Mark, 
land  Molson  was  drowned.  He  was  a 
grandson  of  the  first  John  Molson,  and 
son  of  William  Molson,  first  president 
of  the  bank.  Markland  Molson,  born 
three  years  after  the  Molson's  Bank 
started,  left  an  estate  of  several  mil- 
lions. He  was  on  the  boards  of  so  many 
concerns  that  it  was  a  wonder  even  to 
office  acquaintances  that  he  found  time 
to  look  into  them  all.  Molson's  and 
City  and  District  Banks,  the  National 
Trust  Company,  the  R.  &  0.  Navig" 
tion  Company,  Canada  Paper  Compan 
Crown  Life  insurance  Company,  Cai 
dian  Transfer  Company,  Stanr"  i 
Chemical  Company,  the  Blaugas  C  in- 
pany  of  Canada,  Canadian  Rubber 
Company,  and  the  Montreal  Cotton 
Company  were  among  the  most  prom- 
inent of  his  directorial  undertakings. 

Dr.  John  Elsdale  Molson,  who  is  now 
the  largest  individual  shareholder  in 
the  Molson's  Bank,  lives  the  life  of  a 
country  gentleman  in  the  county  of 
Sussex',  England.  He  is  another  of  old 
John  Molson's  great  grandsons-  Dr.  Mol- 
son, who  is  fifty  years  old,  has  had  an 
English  'Varsity  education  and  profes- 
sional training,  and  married  early  in 
life  the  daughter  of  one  of  his  physician 
professors.  Like  most  of  the  Canadian 
Molsons,  Dr.  John  Elsdale  is  a  Con- 
servative in  politics,  but  so  far  he  has 
not  been  successful  in  his  ambition  to 
get  into  Parliament,  the  London  con- 
stituency of  Bethnal  Green,  North  East, 
having  turned  him  down  at  the  general 
elections  of  1909  and  1910.  Although 
an  ardent  Unionist,  Imperialist,  and 
Tariff  Reformer,  Dr.  Elsdale  Molson 
has  given  enthusiastic  backing  to  the 
army  reform  programme  inaugurated 

(Continued  on  page  139.) 
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The   Knowles 

Painters  of  Pleasant  "Bits"  of  Canada 


A  SOIREE  in  the  Knowles'  studio  on 
Bloor  Street,  Toronto,  is  one  of  the 
most  delightful  functions  imaginable. 
More  genial  hosts  than  Farquhar  and 
Elizabeth  Knowles  cannot  be  found  in 
Canada.  The  vein  of  unaffected 
humor,  which  each  possesses,  is  rare 
in  a  land  where  people  are  super- 
serious  and  preoccupied.  Their  studio, 
with  its  double  entresol  and  musicians' 
gallery,  has  no  superior  in  the 
Dominion  for  spaciousness,  elegance 
and  hospitality.  The  designer  and 
builder  was  the  versatile  host,  but  he 
met  quaint  trouble  with  the  men  who 
set  up  the  firebreast  and  inglenook.  At 
first  they  declined  to  build  roughly 
enough,  and,  not  until  Knowles  had 
taken  lumps  of  broken  brickwork  and 
jammed  them  upon  the  wet  plaster,  did 
they  gather  his  intention ;  and  then  they 
threw  their  hesitation  to  the  winds,  and 
grappled  the  biggest  masses  procurable, 
even  fat  boulders — each  man  bending 


By 
JOHN  EDGCUMBE  STALEY 


Editor's  Note:  —  The  following 
glimpses  of  the  life  and  work  of  two  of 
our  most  gifted  Canadian  artists  will 
appeal  to  all  who  have  a  patriotic 
feeling  for  our  national  art,  or  who  ap- 
preciate the  beauty  of  art  that  selects 
the  real  things  of  life  and  paints  them 
as  they  are.  Particularly  interesting 
will  this  sketch  be  to  those  who  have 
had  the  opportunity  of  seeing  some  of 
the  Knowles'  pictures,  and  of  Coming 
in  touch  with  the  personalities  of  the 
artists  themselves. 


beneath  an  Atlas-load — and  so  clapped 
them  to,  it  is  a  prodigious  piece  of  work ! 
The  Soirees  Musicales  attract  all  that 
is  best  and  most  enlightened  in  Toronto 
society;  programmes  are  ever  varied 
and  excellent.  There  are,  of  course, 
pictures  to  admire,  and  a  host  of  inter- 
esting things  besides — gorgeous  Japan- 


ee  kimonos  ,old  Dutch  brasses,  Chinese 
''amilles"  and  other  pots,  Thibetan 
amour,  Indian  bows  and  arrows, 
]  rsian  rugs,  fishing-nets  and  skins  of 
L)iists.  The  easiest  of  couches  and  the 
sc'test  of  cushions  invite  to  comfortar 
1)1  postures,  whilst  the  amiable  artist- 
toiple  charm  everyone  with  fascinating 
caiseries. 

'You  know,"  began  Mrs.  Knowles, 
iache  pleasantest  of  Canadian  tones,  "I 
we  not  always  an  artist,  music  was  in- 
diated  to  me  when  a  girl;  but  music 
ws  not  to  be  mv  Ufe-work.  People  who 
saT  my  childish  drawings  and  brush- 
wcrk — they  were  nature  studies — en- 
eoiraged  me  to  persevere,  and  I  became 
a  ppil  at  the  old  School  of  Art,  where 
Mr  W.  Cruikshank,  then,  as  now  again, 
tau;ht  black  and  white.  Just  then  the 
schiol  staff  was  being  strengthened,  and 
Mr.  Knowles  became  teacher  of  paint- 
ing His  style  was  free  and  open  and 
.sinere,  and  I  became  his  devoted  pupil. 
We  were  married  in  1890." 


'H.M.S. "  Indomitable  leaving  Quebec."       Painted  by  F.  McGillivray  Kno^    i 
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The  Knowles 


Whilst  Mrs.  Knowles  has  been  ch  rm- 
ing  her  hearers,  her  husband  has  )een 
holding  forth  to  another  group  of  visi- 
tors, "Nothing,"  he  declares,  "at -acts 
me  more  than  the  variations  of  tl  3  at- 
mosphere— the  values  of  shade  and 
shine,  and  the  reflections  of  thingk.  I 
delight  in  the  open  air  and  the  cheiiful 
countrjr-side.  You  ask  me  whicB  of 
my  pictures  gave  me  the  greatest  pleas- 
ure in  painting.  I  really  cannot  sfly — 
perhaps  "Mount  Anne — near  Beaupre, 
Quebec" — with  the  cloud  resting  od  the 
summit,  the  colored  misty  background, 
and  the  dissolving  hues  in  the  rumiing 
stream,  I  painted  it  in  1897.  ^  it 
hangs  over  there.  One  of  my  pictures 
at  the  last  Canadian  National  Exhibi- 
tion was  called  "Evening  Glow."  ,1  am 
rather  sorry  it  is  sold  for  it  expresses  my 
art  philosophy.  My  good  ship  Ijaving 
weathered  fearsome  gales,  is  s;ifely 
moored  by  the  Quebec  quay  .  Her 
well-worn  hull  is  a  painter's  locking- 
glass  reflecting  the  westering  sun,  whilst 
every  bolt  and  knot  is  a  scintillating 
mirror.  The  heavy  shadow  in  tft*  fore- 
ground, was  caused  by  the  frowning 
cliffs  of  Wolfe's  Cove.  The  first  sketch 
of  this  composition  I  made  so  long  ago 
as  1883.  I  delight  in  painting  ships, 
for  I  know  well  how  to  build  them,  and 
to  sail  them  too." 

Farquhar  McGillivray  ?>trachan 
Stewart  Knowles  was  born  .it,  Syracuse, 
in  New  York  State,  May  22,1860.  His 
father,  Mr.  William  Sheridan  Knowles, 
was  of  English  extraction ;  he  had  an 

■   -I 


with   Mr.    Knowles    seated. 

artistic  hobby  for  he  delighted  in  wood 
carving,  which  he  did  very  well.  Mrs, 
Knowles  was  a  Scotchwoman. 
Farquhar's  childhood  was  spent  with 
his  sisters — who  had  artistic  tastes — at 
Elora,  near  Guelph,  Ontario,  and  he  was 
educated  at  the  Grammer  School  there, 
but  finished  in  the  United  States.    His 
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first  art  teacher  in  Toronto  was  John 
A.  Eraser — in  those  days  noted  for  his 
work  in  miniature — landscape  after- 
ward engrossed  him.  Young  Knowles 
passed  on  to  studentship  at  the  Phila- 
delphia and  New  York  Schools  of  Art — 
the  Alma  Mater  of  many  a  good  Cana- 
dian painter. 

Elizabeth  Annie  Knowles  was  born  in 
Ottawa.  Her  parents  are  both  Cana- 
dian born.  Her  father,  Mr.  William 
Godkin  Beach,  belonged  to  an  old 
Huntingdonshire  family,  domiciled  at 
Oakley  Hall.  Both  her  parents  had 
art  sentiments;  her  mother  excelled  in 
embroidery.  When  she  was  a  child  the 
family  moved  to  Toronto,  and  here  the 
future  A.  R.  C.  A.  received  her  first 
lessons  in  drawing. 

The  year  following  their  marriage 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Knowles  set  off  to  visit 
Europe,  to  see  the  wider  world  beyond 
the  bounds  of  the  Dominion.  Not  as 
idle  globe-trotters  went  they,  but  as 
serious  students,  to  improve  their  art 
and  learn  what  artists  were  doing  in 
other  lands.  They  made  for  Britain 
first — the  Motherland — and,  after  see- 
ing and  receiving  some  of  the  rich 
things  she  has  ever  in  store  for  her 
cherished  children  frorri'  across  the  seas 
— they  settled  down  quietly  at  parklike 
Bushey.  Sir  Hubert  von  Herkomer  had 
pitched  his  teaching  camp  in  that  de- 
lectable Hertfordshire  village,  and  there 
the  Canadian  couple  rented  a  pretty 
country  cottage  to  serve  for  home  and 
studio.  The  master's  fame  in  portrait- 
ure and  figure-painting,  and  his  ver- 
satile renown,  drew  them  there.  From 
him  they  gained  breadth  in  composi- 


"Mt.  Anne,  Beaupre."    Painted  by   F.   McGillivray   Knowles. 
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tion,  boldness  in  drawing,  and  daring 
coloration. 

After  a  while,  however,  a  cry  sound- 
ed over  the  water — the  narrow  water  of 
the  Straits  of  Dover — the  song  of  the 
artist  sons  of  France : 

"Tons  les  garcons  chantaient, 

Le  soir     au    cabaret,     qu'ils  etaient 

reunis ; 
Tons  les  garcons  chantaient!" 

Among  the  "garcons,"  who  sang  this 
quaint  Chansonette  of  old  Provence, 
were  many  mellow  Canadian  voices. 
The  call  was  not  to  be  gainsaid,  so  to 
Pans  journeyed  Farquhar  and  Eliza- 
beth Knowles,  there  to  throw  in  their 
lot  with,  and  share  the  studies  of,  their 
brethren  from  the  West.     Luckv  were 
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they  in  being  able  to  rent  a  very  beau- 
tiful studio-home — that  of  the  painter 
De,«goff.  Knowles  at  once  enrolled  him- 
self as  a  member  at  Julians',  where  he 
was  cordially  welcomed  by  many  fellow 
Canadians. 

Surveying  the  teachers  of  the  day, 
and  their  methods  he  placed  himself 
under  the  guidance  of  Constant—the 
great  portraitist  and  painter  of  Eastern 
splendor.^ ;  Laurens — whose  finely 
colored  work  breathed  virile  poetry! 
and,  Gervex — the  Genre  and  decorative 
painter  with  his  open-air  effects  and 
.silvery  tones.  Mrs.  Knowles,  however, 
jomed  no  studio,  no  club,  no  circle;  her 
husband  still  was  her  efficient  teacher, 
and  their  Paris  vogue  wa,s  as  happy  as 
could  be. 


"Evening  Glow."    Painted    by   F.   McGillivray   Knowles. 


Those  five  years  in  Europe  were  not 
■uly  happy  but  productive.  At  many 
(Khibitions  of  pictures  in  England  and 
"ranee  work  of  the  Knowles'  Bushey- 
laris  studios  were  hung.  Prizes  and 
nedals,  and  praise,  and  blame,  too, 
jimetimes,  were  not  withheld,  and  the 
iture  had  bountiful  promise.  Paris,  in 
i:)ite  of  its  Bohemian  freedom  had  its 
i-iff  conventions  and  the  Knowles  be- 
j.m  to  tire  of  their  surroundings. 
^  hough ts  of  home — they  sighed  for  the 
fee  and  fresh  air  of  the  Land  of  the 
]Vaple  Leaf — and  the  desire  to  do  some- 
tling  good  there  filled  their  souls.  Back 
W)uld  they  go,  and  set  up  a  studio- 
hime  like  those  they  had  learned  to 
loe  so  well  in  France  and  England. 
T'ssed  once  more  by  the  rough  sea- 
bilows  and  the  rude  river  currents  they 
were  wafted  on  until  their  feet,  once 
uure  pre.ssed  the  warm  golden  sand  of 
Tronto  Bay.  Should  they  seek  the 
faming-lands  of  Guelph,  or  the  fash- 
ioiable  side-walks  of  Ottawa — where 
to  make  their  home?  Neither  was 
th'ir  choice,  for  they  became  tenants  of 
an  eligible  dwelling  in  historic  Yonge 
Stiset,  Toronto. 

Lonors  greeted  the  arrival  in  On- 
taro  of  the  artist  travellers.  Knowles, 
upm  the  high  reputation  he  had  gained 
in  lliirope,  and  the  good  promise  of  his 
carter  in  Canada,  was  named  an  as- 
sochte  of  the  Canadian  Royal  Academy, 
and  further  elected  vice-president  of 
the  Ontario  Society  of  Artists — of  which 
society  he  had  long  been  a  member.  His 
accomplished  wife,  still  her  husband's 
devoted  pupil,  shared  the  joys  of  those 
days  of  congratulations,  and  at  once 
took  her  place  among  the  women  paint- 
ers of  Ontario. 

A  very  splendid  canvas  hangs  now 
in  Ihe  Knowles  studio,  "Hero  Finding 
thelBody  of  Leander."  Its  motive  was 
quite  French.  It  was  a  complete  novel- 
ty jn  Canadian  art,  and  indicated  a 
uni|)ue  direction  in  which  its  author 
might  work  successfully. 

"1  iiad  difficulty  about  a  model,"  he 
says,  "but  painting  from  the  nude  i? 
the  iiighest  phase  of  the  painter's  art. 
and  art-lovers  in  Canada  will  rise  to  it 
in  time — it  takes  a  very  long  time  to 
correct  wrong  views  about  human 
thincp." 

The  Knowles  prospered  as  they  were 
bound  to  do.  Their  personalities  have 
all  tlie  individual  attractiveness  which 
wins  il«  way  everywhere.  His  vigor  and 
her  vivacity  charm  everyone,  no  social 
gathering  is  complete  without  their 
presence.  A  more  roomy  studio  was 
soon  reouired  for  work  and  hospitality, 
and  they  moved  to  the  Confederation 
-Life  Building  in  Richmond  Street, 
where  many  pleasant  "bits"  of  Canada, 
like  thd  leaves  of  a  beautifully 
illustrated  book,  were  painted  in  quick 
succession. 

Mr.  Knowles  is  an  adept  in  placing 


figures  and  cattle  in  his  fertile  land- 
scapes, by  the  roadside  and  river  bank — 
very  many  in  the  Province  of  Quebec 
■'On  the  Roadside  iNear  Beaupre,"  is 
characteristic  of  French  Canadian  life 
it  was  painted  in  1908. 

Mrs.  Knowles  takes  toll  of  the  wilder 
country,  where  forest  greets  field,  and 
she  takes  stock  of  wandering  cattle,  and 
cackling  poultry.  Her  "Fall  of  the 
Year,"  painted  in  1907,  is  an  opalesceni 
nocturne,  "Edge  of  the  Wood"  (1910), 
a  summer  sunny  symphony,  and  "Sil- 
ver Beeches"  (1908),  bare  of  summer 
dress,  a  winter's  study.  "Corn  in 
Shock"  (1907),  was  painted  at  Whitb^ 
Ontario,  on  one  of  the  coldest  of  Octcj- 
ber  days,  "when,"  as  she  says,  "mV 
liands  were  almost  numb  and  my  painte 
congealed."  These  compositions  afp 
evidences  of  her  skill  in  atmospheric 
effects,  wherein  she  reproduces  admira- 
bly the  characteristically  deep  blufe 
tones  of  the  limitless  Canadian  horizon 
and  all  varieties  of  the  green-gre& 
growth.  J 

"I  love,"  she  says,  "the  open  air  and 
the  freedom  of  the  forest  and  the  field, 
and  there  I  find  subjects  which  fascinate 
me  and  which  I  delight  to  paint  in 
miniature.  The  work  may  be  trying  to 
the  eyes,  for  you  see  some  of  my  studies 
■'in  little"  are  no  larger  than  a  postage 
stamp.  Some  time  ago  I  chanced  upon 
a  hoard  of  ivories,  which  my  husband 
had  collected  in  his  travels,  and  he  gave 
them  all_  to  me.  Yes,  I  paint  on  ivorj' 
my  miniature  orchards,  cattle,  roosters 
and  other  country  objects."  These  ex- 
quisite "bits"  of  Canada,  alas,  cannot 
be  reproduced  here — they  require  a 
magnifying  glass  to  reveal  all  their 
delicacies.  The  associateship  of  the 
Royal  Canadian  Academy  came  to  Mrs. 
Knowles  in  1898 — her  diploma  work 
l)eing  "A  Nocturne,"  which  was  pur- 
chased by  the  Dominion  Government. 

The  Knowleses  have  by  no  means 
done  all  their  drawing  and  painting  in 
ind  about  Toronto.  For  several  years 
Mr.  Knowles  dwelt  in  Cleveland,  State 
of  Ohio,  transferring  the  physiognomies 
of  prosperous  Americans  to  canvas. 
They  have  made  many  visits  tr>  Furope, 
and  in  their  Bloor  Street  studio  are 
many  studies  of  architecture  and  street 
scenes  in  the  quaint  old  towns  of 
'  Jermany.  In  1898  he  was  elected  an 
.Vcademician  of  the  Royal  Canadian 
Academy — his  diploma  work  being 
■Westminster  Abbey,  Evening." 

He  is  a  devotee  of  the  ancient  vogue 
'if  yachting  and  of  the  modern  cult 
'  if  automobilism ;  the  latter  is  a  vast  help 
to  him  as  a  painter,  for  often  he  motors 
to  some  secluded  spot  or  other  and  picks 
up  many  pleasant  "bits."  His  fame  as 
a  painter  of  portraits  stands  high;  his 
manner  is  much  after  the  Constant  pose, 
the  head  well  thrown  back.  Knowles' 
work  is  marked  by  graceful  arrange- 
moiit.  fine  attention  to  details,  signifi- 
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cant  colors,  and  richness  of  finish.  He 
is  a  rapid  painter,  indeed  the  moving 
spirit  in  his  in  a  particular  degree. 

Mr.  Knowles  is  quite  a  famous 
raraconteur.  He  keeps  his  friends  vastly 
amused  by  his  presentation  of  the 
humorous  side  of  life.  "During  my 
student  days,"  he  relates,  "I  once,  at 
least,  attained  the  very  bathos  of 
humor;  but  it  was  a  terrible  experience 
all  the  same.  With  a  lot  of  other  fel- 
lows I  used  to  go  shooting  in  the  fall. 
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The  year  of  my  adventure  found  us  in 
the  Sault  district,  and  we  all  had  dogs, 
thereby  hangs  my  tale.  In  turns  vre 
had  to  skirmish  for  supplies.  My  duty 
one  day  was  to  go  ever  so  far  for  milk 
and  butter.  My  doggie.  Sport,  wished 
to  go  too,  but  I  left  him  in  camp  and 
off  I  went  alone.  I  got  my  loacf,  and 
singing  merrily  I  loped  along.  Pres- 
ently I  heard  a  curious  rustling  in  the 
underwood  behind  me,  and  I  became 
apprehensive,  for  wolves  and  bears  had 


"Edge  of  the  Wood."     Painted  by  Mrs.  Knowles. 


12 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


been  prowling  around.  I  stopped  to 
listen— the  noise  stopped  too— I  was  be- 
ing followed!  At  each  advance  I  felt 
sick  at  heart  as  the  commotion  ap- 
proached nearer,  and  then  I  became 
aware  of  heavy  breathing.  See  any- 
thing I  could  not,  for  it  was  growing 
dark.  Having  no  defensive  arms  what 
could  I  do — run?  Well,  that  proved 
fatal,  but  run  I  did,  never  so  fast  in  all 
my  life,  but  the  horrid  thing  behind 
kept  pace.  I  could  almost  feel  the 
beast's  breath !  I  had  still  far  to  go,  but 
I  shouted,  and.  at  last,  I  stumbled  into 
camp  yelling  Bear'  at  the  top  of  my 
voice!  Everybody  rushed  about  to 
seize  the  readiest  weapon,  whilst  'Sport' 
slunk  deprecatingly  behind  looking  up 
pleadingly  enough — the  cause  of  all  the 
hub-bub!  Sport  had  tracked  me — his 
was  the  noise,  his  the  breathing — he  was 
my  bear !  For  years  after,  however,  the 
n£une  'Bear'  clung  to  me  . 

AimAcr  laughable  story  is  thrilling 
ijf^fiunting  peacefully  a  pleasant 
of  Canada,  not  far  from  Quebec, 
one  hot  summer's  day,  I  had  over  me," 
Knowles  relates,  "a  painter's  white  can- 
vas sunshade.  Delighted  with  the 
amenity   of  the  afternoon,   I  enjoyed 


Mrs.  F.  MeG.  Knowles. 

myself  thoroughly,  but  after  a  time  I 
was  conscious  of  a  sound  behind  me — a 
heavy  ominous  sound.  What  could  it 
be?    T  turned,  and  as  I  did  so  a  very  big 


and  savage  bull  lowered  his  head  and 
charged!  All  I  could  do  to  avoid  his 
sharp  horns  was  adroitly  to  .slip  to  one 
side;  but  my  useful  umbrella  was  im- 
paled upon  his  horns.  Me  he  forgot, 
but  he  went  tearing  around  the 
meadow  with  this  terrible  thing  on  his 
head.  I  never  saw  a  madder  bull  in  all 
my  life,  and  I  have  painted  many !" 

Mrs.  Knowles  is  a  prominent  figure 
in  Toronto  society.  For  many  years  she 
was  president  of  the  "Home  Musical 
Club";  on  retirement  she  was  elected 
honorary  president,  which  position  she 
still  holds.  .  She  has  also  been  first  vice- 
president  of  the  "Heliconian  Club,"  an 
association  of  professional  women- 
painters,  writers  and  musicians  of 
Toronto.  Both  she  and  her  gifted  hus- 
band deplore  the  superficiality  and  want 
of  thoroughness  which  so  sadly  mars 
many  a  promising  career  in  art  and 
craft.  The  method  of  the  Knowles' 
studio — where  the  life  school  and  cos- 
tume classes  are  thronged  with  pupils — 
is  the  development  of  a  pupil's  indi- 
viduality in  sense  and  application.  It's 
best  worn  maxims  are:  "Keep  close  to 
Nature"  and  "Never  cease  taking 
pains." 


A  Banker  Who  Grows  Prize  Gladioli 

A  Canadian  who  is  in  the  same  class  as  Luther  Burbank 


GROWING  flowers  and  banking  are 
not  necessarily  incompatible  pursuits 
and  many  a  Canadian  banker  may  be 
put  down  as  a  lover  of  floriculture. 
Yet  when,  as  in  the  case  of  H.  H.  Groff, 
manager  of  the  Simcoe,  Ont.,  branch 
of  the  Molson's  Bank,  this  partiality 
for  flowers  has  carried  him  to  the  point 
of  being  one  of  the  most  noted  grow- 
ers of  gladioli  in  the  world,  the  cir- 
cumstatice  passes  out  of  the  realm  of 
the  cortttil^npiiiee  and  makes  the  hobby- 
ist a  person  of  more  than  ordinary  in- 
terest. 

Mr.  Groff  has  been  engaged  in  the 
banking  business  in  the  pretty  little 
Norfolk  town  for  forty  years.  He  be- 
gan under  his  fathers  tuition  in  the 
old  Federal  Bank  when  he  was  just 
twenty  years  of  age.  Then,  when  the 
-.Federal  went  out  of  business,  he  be- 
came a  private  banker  and  continued 
as  such  until  the  Molson's  Bank  took 
over  the  local  institution,  when  he  be- 
came manager  of  the  branch. 

As  a  boy  he  had  evinced  a  consid- 
erable fondness  for  flowers  and  a  curios- 
ity in  studying  out  the  evolution  of 
plant  life.  He  was  accustomed  to  col- 
lect wild  flowers  in  the  woods  around 
Simcoe  and  attempt  to  naturalize  them 
in  the  garden  at  home.  From  this  be- 
ginning originated  those  experiments  in 
gladiolus  culture  which  have  brought 
Mr.  Groff  into  prominence  among  flor- 


ists and  plant  breeders.  At  first  he  ex- 
perimented with  quite  a  number  of  dif- 
ferent flowers,  notably  the  canna,  but 
about  twenty  years  ago  he  decided  to 
concentrate  all  his  energies  on  perfect- 
ing the  gladiolus.     The  results  which 


Mr.  H.  H.  Groff  and  his  pets. 


have  been  achieved  under  his  manipu- 
lation are  little  short  of  marvelous  for 
he  has  succeeded  in  transforming  a  de- 
spised semi-tropical  plant  into  one  of 
the  most  magnificent  flowers  in  the 
whole  range  of  floriculture.  It  stands 
four  or  five  feet  high,  its  thick,  erect 
stem  crowded  with  waxy  blossoms  as 
wide  as  a  man's  hand  and  rivalling  the 
orchid  in  its  wonderful  lines. 

This  so-called  hobby  of'  Mr.  Groff 's 
has  expanded  into  a  regular  business 
and  absorbs  much  of  his  time.  Each 
summer  in  his  experimental  work  he 
grows  three  acres  of  his  pet  plants,  all 
of  which  must  be  hand-cultivated  to  ob- 
tain the  best  results.  And  it  is  surpris- 
ing the  results  that  are  obtained.  New 
and  unexpected  types  are  of  frequent 
occurrence,  opening  up  avenues  for  fu- 
ture experimentation,  while  from  the 
old  varieties,  new  and  beautiful  crea- 
tions are  derived.  Thus  the  maturing 
of  the  plants  each  season  is  always 
fraught  with  the  deepest  interest 

Mr.  Groff  has  confined  his  efforts  en- 
tirely to  experimental  work.  His  flow- 
ers have,  however,  been  commercialized 
both  in  Canada  and  the  United  States 
by  regular  florists  and  are  grown  on  a 
large  scale  in  both  countries.  In  prac- 
tice it  is  found  that  new  and  valuable 
types  can  be  produced  faster  than  they 
(Continued  on  page  140.) 
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Seeing  Trouble  on  a  Prosperous  Outlook 


We  Have  Not  Been 


Tickling  the  Earth  as  Much  as  We  Should;jDo 


ALTHOUGH  so  many  people  are  harp 
ing  on  a  well  worn  topic — that  of  mon^ 
tary  stringency,  there  is  in  Canada  tcf 
day  as  much  actual  cash  in  proportioi 
to  liability  to  banks  and  other  saving 
depositories  as  there  has  been  at  any 
time  during  the  past  five  years.  It 
should  be  borne  in  mind  that  the  terip 
"savings  depositories"  as  used  here  do«s 
not  include  the  loan  companies  but  only 
the  chartered  banks,  the  governmeut 
and  other  savings  banks.  This  is  a 
fact  that  is  re-assuring  at  a  time  when 
so  many  active  minds  with  easy  access 
to  the  columns  of  powerful  publicity 
agencies  are  berating  their  fellow  coun- 
trymen for  faults  which  in  the  aggre- 
gate, it  is  stated  with  positiveness,  caused 
conditions  which  are  designated  by  the 
somewhat  misleading  term  monetary 
stringency- 
Faults  on  which  insistence  is  placed 
are  numerous  and  each  one,  in  its  turn, 
has  served  as  the  ascribed  cause  of  the 
present  difficulty  of  speculators  getting 
credit  and  capital  except  on  terms  too 
onerous  to  be  practical.  Over  the 
tables  around  which  business  men  are 
wont  to  gather  current  conversation 
usually  turns  to  falling  prices  of  securi- 
ties and  to  the  future  when  business 
really  will  slacken.  Too  frequently  the 
tone  is  self-deprecatory  "We  have  been 
going  too  fast.  Out  West  the  real  es- 
tate boom  has  been  beyond  reason  and 
the  folks  out  there  have  not  been  tick- 
ling the  earth  as  much  as  they  should 
do. 


By   JOHN   APPLETON 


Editor's  Note:^-Steady  activity  in 
Canadian  Industries,  good  crop  pros- 
pects and  a  sound  condition  on  the  part 
of  the  banks  are  circumstances  which 
in  Mr.  Appleton's  opinion  point  to  a 
bright  future.  He  deprecates  the  com- 
mon practice  of  seeking  for  trouble  and 
of  attributing  temporary  and  local  diffi- 
culties as  the  cause  of  the  money  strin- 
gency, which  he  says,  is  due  to  the 
cautiousness  of  investors.  The  latter 
after  a  period  of  huge  capital  outlay, 
are  anxious  to  see  more  marketable  re- 
sults. This  attitude  is  general  in  the 
investment  world.  Lenders  are  im- 
pressed with  fine  cities,  and  magnificent 
transportation  systems,  but  derive  more 
satisfaction  from  products  that  can  be 
turned  into  gold — and  dividends.  Can- 
ada can  materially  augment  its  market- 
able products  without  the  aid  of  un- 
usually large  amounts  of  new  capital. 


It  would  be  doing  an  injustice  to  at- 
tribute such  views  to  all  business  men. 
Some  of  them,  and  the  biggest  and 
shrewdest  have  not  at  any  time  been 
quite  so  foolish  as  to  attribute  present 
conditions  to  any  cause  that  has  its 
main  roots  in  Canada-  It  may  be  ex- 
cusable in  the  average  man  of  the  East 
if  he  has  at  the  present  time  a  tendency 
to  look  for  the  cause  of  his  troubles  in 
the  West.  Many  manufacturers  have 
been  put  to  some  inconvenience 
through  collections  in  that  part  of  the 


Dominion  being  considerably  below 
par.  Some  of  them  do  assert  over-con- 
fidently  that  if  the  citizens  of  Western 
Canada,  those  residing  in  cities,  had  con- 
tented themselves  with  a  few  plank  in- 
stead of  twelve-foot  grano-lithic  side- 
walks; cow  paths  or  at  most  graded 
roads  in  place  of  creosoted  wood  block 
pavements;  ox  carts  in  place  of  street 
cars  and  in  place  of  modern  improve- 
ments in  the  home  such  as  pink  bath 
rooms  and  needle  showers,  an  occasional 
dip  in  a  prairie  slough,  there  would 
have  been  cash  and  credit  enough  to 
have  kept  up  the  pace  which  expansion 
has  reached. 

ABSURDITY  TO  BLAME  THE  WEST. 

This  tendency  to  blame  the  West  is 
as  absurd  as  it  is  general  in  Eastern 
Canada  and  in  the  West  there  is  a  gen- 
eral and  equally  absurd  complaint  to 
the  effect  that  the  East  is  using  all  the 
cash  and  credit  available  in  Canada  to 
keep  floating  in  the  lap  of  luxury  and 
gross  enjoyment  the  "big  interests." 

It  is  quite  true  that  during  the  past 
five  years  the  cities  of  the  West  have 
expended  on  capital  account  a  vast  sum 
of  money  and  in  doing  so  they  have 
been  rendered  encouraging  aid  by  the 
banks.  In  so  far  as  being  able  to  sense 
the  coming  of  the  present  stringency  the 
bankers  did  not  manifest  more  sagacity 
that  the  average  township  ^councillor  or 
the  corner-grocery  alderman  whose 
knowledge  of  finance  is  the  butt  of  the 


The  secret  of  true  wealth.     Livestock  on  the  farm  are  producing  goods,  and  these  are  the  real  wealth  of  a  nation. 
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jester  in  financial  sanctums.  So  long 
as  the  debentures  of  Canadian  cities 
could  be  sold  readily  the  banks  advanc- 
ed money  on  their  security.  For  some 
years  London  has  displayed  an  extraor- 
dinary appetite  for  Canadian  munici- 
pals and  it  sensed  a  good  thing.  But 
even  good  things  will  satiate.  While 
the  digestion  was  good  Canada  poured 
its  municipal  securities  into  the  London 
market  and  their  ability  to  do  so,  with 
the  aid  of  the  banks,  was  not  by  any 
means  diminutive.  The  astonishing  de- 
velopment facilitated  furnishes  an  ex- 
ample of  city  building  for  which  it 
would  be  hard  to  find  a  parallel  in  the 
development  of  any  territory  elsewhere 
in  the  world. 

NOT    MUNICIPAL   EXPENDITURES. 

Explanation  of  prevailing  credit 
stringency  is  not  to  be  found,  however, 
in  any  internal  conditions  in  Canada. 
Canadians  of  one  province  may  blame 
those  of  another  and  citizens  of  one  city 
those  of  another  but  to  do  so  is  profit- 
less. Berating  each  other  will  not  ex- 
plain why  street  pavements  at  a  cost  of 
$4  per  square  foot  are  not  being  laid 
so  freely  and  why  so  many  many-mil- 
lion projects  are  hung  up  for  the  time 
being.  Nor  will  knocking  each  other 
explain  why  some  of  the  largest  of  the 
Eastern  cities  in  Canada  have  had  to 
hang  up  their  projects  because  of  their 
inability  to  turn  their  promises-to-pay 
into  cash.  Although  the  West  has  had 
the  market  it  is  because  it  has  moved 
faster.  Necessity  made  haste  impera- 
tive. In  the  older  cities  the  effects  of 
the  development  of  the  Dominion  as  a 
whole  were  felt  but  not  so  acutely  and 
consequently^  their  plans  for  expansion 
matured  more  slowly.  But  they  have 
plans  which  in  so  far  as  the  extent  of 
the  expenditure  is  concerned  far  ex- 
ceeds that  of  Western  cities.  Montreal 
has  plans  ahead  which  will  require  vast 
sums  and  at  Toronto  a  water  front  de- 
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velopment  is  actually  started  that  will 
result  in  debt  creation  that  of  itself 
will  make  the  gross  debt  of  a  group  of 
"large"  cities  of  the  West  look  insigni- 
ficant. The  local  demands  of  the  West 
supplemented  by  the  gigantic  demands 
of  the  eastern  cities  make  a  formidable 
whole  for  a  market  to  handle  after  the 
strain  of  the  last  few  years. 

For  the  western  cities  it  must  be  said 
that  they  had  to  start  from  the  begin- 
ning and  furnish  a  modern  city  in  but 
a  few  years,  with  all  the  accoutrements 
of  modern  city  life.  Since  legislators 
have  become  more  respectful  to  science 
they  enact  that  its  decrees  be  to  our 
cities  a  statutory  obligation.  City  his- 
tory and  development  to  which  the 
world  is  most  accustomed  is  carried  over 
centuries  from  the  camp  to  the  metro- 
politan type  of  city.  In  the  west  the 
history  of  the  cities  dates  back  but  a 
few  years  in  a  lifetime.  On  the  buffalo 
tracks  and  where  traders  met  the  trap- 
per cities  have  reared  themselves  within 
but  a  brief  space.  Hunters  and  savage 
alike  both  live  who  regret  the  day  civil- 
ization raised  its  head  where  no  com- 
merce was  desired.  In  this  short  space 
of  time  has  been  crowded  the  gigantic 
work  of  Tnaking  cities  replete  with  mod- 
ern equipment. 

Britishers  and  British  investors  were 
amongst  the  first  to  realize  clearly  the 
combination  of  circumstances  that  made 
inevitable  a  development  as  rapid  as 
that  depicted.  Capital  provided  by  them 
furnished  the  transportation  facilities 
that  opened  up  on  the  prairies  to  enter- 
prising men  a  vista  of  opportunity  that 
could  not  fail  to  attract  and  could  not 
fail  to  bring  about  the  need  of  such 
cities  as  the  West  has  seen  rise  so  sud- 
denly. In  the  building  of  them  but  a 
slight  proportion  of  the  capital  furnish- 
ed for  the  purpose  has  been  misused  or 
used  for  ephemeral  purposes.  On  the 
whole  the  money  borrowed  has  been 
well  vsed.  It  has  to  be  repaid  however 


The  returns  from  hogs  in  Western  Canada  is  now  a 
considerable   item. 


and  there  was  never  a  time  when  the 
ability  to  repay  was  better  in  evidence 
than  at  the  present  time.  Each  harvest 
discloses  enlarged  crop  potentialities  and 
each  year  some  improvement  in  the 
lypes  of  grain  suited  to  the  country  and 
I  he  climate.  Under  the  circumstances 
we  can  put  aside  doubt  as  to  the  se- 
curity of  the  loans  made  to  us-  We 
cannot  put  doubt  aside  however  as  to 
the  supply  of  money  that  will  be  ob- 
tainable in  the  future. 

But  to  ascribe  as  the  cause  of  the 
I)resent  stringency  the  municipal  ex- 
penditure of  Canadian  cities,  either 
those  of  the  east  or  the  west,  appears 
tu  the  \vriter  to  be  as  far  from  the  mark 
as  the  ascription  of  any  other  cause 
rooted  in  Canada. 

INVESTORS     ARE     LOOKING     FOR     FRUIT. 

In  a  recent  article  in  the  Financial 
Post^  a  writer  states  that  Canada  is  expe- 
iencing  a  beneficient  liquidation  and  the 
real  solvent  is  a  renewed  stream  of  cap- 
ital. Liquidation  itself  would  be  a  bet- 
ter solvent  and  if  liquidation  is  pro- 
ceeding the  result  will  certainly  be  ben- 
eficial. Liquidation  is  paying  off  debt. 
Some  difficulty  is  being  felt  in  settling 
debts  because  it  is  more  difficult  bor- 
rowing new  money  to  do  so  with.  The 
consequence  is  falling  prices  and  the 
latter  are  getting  closer  to  an  intrinsic 
basis.  The  beneficient  character  of  this 
liquidation  would  however  soon  end  if 
the  stream  of  capital  which  has  flowed 
to  Canada  so  freely  during  the  past  few- 
years  were  "renewed."  What  appears  to 
the  writer  to  be  "beneficent"  in  present 
conditions  is  checked  inflation  brought 
about  by  a  diminished  stream  of  cap- 
ital. Too  much  of  the  energy  of  the 
nation  has  been  taken  up  in  "capital 
expenditure."  Investors  are  now  look- 
ing, if  their  cautiousness  is  rightly  in- 
terpreted by  the  writer,  for  some  more 
tangible  results  from  the  new  produc- 
tive forces  created  by  the  investment  of 
so  much  money.  They  are  justified  in 
doing  so. 

Canada  is  producing  more,  but,  at  the 
same  time,  is  consuming  more.  To  the 
borrower  with  European  or  British 
spectacles  the  increased  consumption 
taking  place  in  Canada  is  not  so  appar- 
ent as  the  increased  amount,  and  the 
extent  of  her  borrowings.  In  Germany, 
France  and  the  United  Kingdom  the 
investor  who  supplies  most  of  the  money 
belongs  to  the  class  known  as  "the  small 
investor."  His  mind  is  very  practical. 
If  his  money  is  placed  in  any  under- 
taking he  judges  it  by  results.  That  is, 
if  he  is  a  party  to  an  investment  of  a 
few  thousands  in  an  apple  orchard,  he 
wants  to  see  at  the  end  of  a  few  years 
an  amount  marketed  annually  suffi- 
cient to  make  his  investment  remunera- 
tive. AVhen  it  does  become  remunera- 
tive confidence  is  established.  If,  how- 
ever,' the  orchard  dos  not  send  to  the 
market  sufficient  to  recompense  him  for 


the  use  of  his  capital  he  loses  confidence. 
In  Canada  the  European  investor  has 
staked  a  lot  of  money  within  the  last 
few  years.  The  orchard,  so  to  speak, 
has  been  planted  and  the  European  now 
shows  a  disposition  to  see  how  the  or- 
chard is  going  to  bear. 

Of  prospectuses  there  has  been  an  in- 
ordinate flood  all  of  which  indicate  won- 
derful possibilities.  Of  these  the  world 
is  full  and  the  investor  of  Europe  dur- 
ing the  past  decade  has  been  fully  per 
suaded  that  the  world  is  full  of  won- 
ders  in  the  way  of  money  making  prop' 
ositions.  With  wonderfully-well  intro-l 
duced  proposals  the  money  mart 
ket  has  been  flooded.  At  n<| 
period  in  history  have  so  many 
scientifically  trained  salesmen  been 
actively  working  the  investor  with 
a  view  to  providing  the  money  to  im- 
plement schemes  which  an  over-supply 
of  graduates  from  specialist  schools  have 
turned  out.  It  is  no  surprise,  therefore, 
that  at  the  present  time  the  investoi 
with  lighter  pockets  should  be  in  thj 
mood  to  desire  a  sight  of  some  of  his 
money.  He  wants  to  see  results.  Mod- 
ern education  has  turned  lose  in  the 
world  skilled  exploiters  whose  most 
lucrative  fields  are  in  the  newer  coun- 
tries whose  resources  have  not  been 
drawn  upon  for  generations  by  teeming 
populations.  From  them  the  great  de- 
mands for  capital  in  the  last  decade  have 
arisen  and  have  been  supplied  gener- 
ously. Investors  are  now  asking  them- 
selves what  these  countries  are  going  to 
do  with  all  the  money  they  have  bor- 
rowed. Are  their  orchards  going  to  pay 
as  well  as  the  prospectuses  indi- 
cated? This  question  has  been  i)rompt-  . 
ed  by  such  facts  as  the  higher  cost  of 
living  and  by  anarchy  lest  through  the 
Balkan  friction  the  flame  of  war  should 
break  lose  and  further  disturb  the  peace 
of  Europe.  Under  the  circumstances 
it  is  but  natural  that  the  small  investor 
of  Europe  should  seek  to  have  in  his 
own  till  a  strong  reserve  of  gold.  He 
was  in  a  mood  therefore  to  look  for  more 
fruit  from  investments  already  made 
and  if  the  harvest  is  satisfactory  and 
his  own  home  is  not  still  shadowed  by 
war  clouds  he  will  then  be  ready  to  pro- 
vide for  Canada  and  for  other  countries 
a  "renewed  stream  of  capital." 

THE  REAL  SOLVENT. 

It  is  not  fortunate  for  Canada,  how- 
ever, that  the  stream  was  interrupted- 
and  would  not  the  results  have  been  far 
worse  if  the  same  rate  of  capital  exi^eu- 
diture  of  the  few  years  just  passed  had 
continued?  Is  the  time  not  here  when 
Canada  should  give  attention  to  using 
more  fully  the  capital  already  provided? 
This  appears  to  be  the  real  solvent.  // 
the  exceptional  stream  of  the  last  jive 
years  had  continued  would  it  not  have 
led  to  inflation  and  then  to  a  crisis  more 
akin  to  bankruptcy  than  to  a  monetary 
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stringency!  A  renewed  stream  of  cap- 
ital would  mean  the  continuation  of 
building  to  the  extent  of  $30,000,000  a 
year  in  Toronto  and  Montreal; 
$25,000,000  in  Winnipeg;  from  $15,- 
000,000  to  $20,000,000  in  cities  like  Ed- 
monton and  Calgary.  Assessments 
would  continue  to  increase  in  the 
same  astounding  way  as  during  the 
years  immediately  past  and  at  the  pres- 
ent time  with  the  inevitable  building-up 
of  a  debt  burden  which  would  in 
time  paralyse  the  activity  of  the  coun- 
try. No  practical  mind  will  admit  the 
possibility  of  the  continuing  at  a  pace 
which  has  sent  wages  in  the  building 
trades,  and  prices  of  material,  to  a  point 
that  brings  its  own  check.  Every  Cana- 
dian knows  the  extent  of  the  change. 
The  comfortable  home  rentable  at  $25 
a  month  ten  years  ago  is  now  esteemed 
cheap  at  $55.  To  what  lengths  was  the 
country  going?  If  the  money  contin- 
ued to  pour  into  the  country  the  pace 
would  have  remained  the  same.  But 
vioney  is  com,ing  in  more  moderate 
volume  and  the  change:  m,ay  be  provi- 
dential. From  the  happy  and  remunera- 
tive business  of  making  "capital  expen- 
diture" the  nation  will  have  to  devote 
more  of  its  energies  to  handling  to  bet- 
ter purpose  the  "capital  expenditure" 
already  made.  This  test  will  be  the  "real 
solvent"  of  the  present  situation.  There 
are  idle  plows  for  idle  hands  and  Provi- 
dence never  showered  upon  any  nation 
better  or  more  land  for  the  use  of  the 
plows.  Railroads  give  easy  access  to  the 
land  and  take  to  market  its  produce.  If 
in  the  meantime  the  cities  stand  still — 
in  population  and  assessment — and  the 
population  and  assessment  of  the  rural 
communities  increase — there  will  very 
soon  be  a  radical  change  in  the  attitude 
of  the  investor  towards  Canada.  Already 
capital  has  manifested  a  tendency  to 
favor  the  farmer.  There  are  large  cor- 
porations that  lend  only  to  farmers 
which  but  a  year  ago  divided  their  busi- 
ness between  the  farm  and  the  city.  One 
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of  the  Western  Mayors,  Mr.  Martin  of 
Regina,  according  to  the  newspapers, 
very  forcibly  pointed  out  the  difference 
between  expenditure  of  a  productive 
and  of  a  non-productive  character.  He 
listed  some  large  expenditures  of  his 
city  in  the  form  of  very  fine  buildings. 
They  had  to  be  paid  for  and  what  has 
Saskatchewan  to  pay  with  but  her 
wheat.  Canada  can  easily  pay  her  debts 
with  wheat  and  other  grain  products 
and  it  looks  as  though  investors  were  of 
the  opinion  that  she  should  have  the 
opportunity  of  doing  so.  The  oppor- 
tunity also  of  supplying  herself  with 
butter,  with  eggs,  with  pork  and  other 
simple  necessities,  which  in  her  extrava- 
gance, and  forgetfulness  of  her  frugal 
ways,  she  has  bought  from  her  neigh- 
bors in  such  large  quantities.  To  do  all 
these  things  without  as  much  new  cap- 
ital as  she  has  been  accustomed  to  get 
is  quite  possible.  Canadians  with  faith 
in  their  country — as  strong  as  their 
faith  in  London's  readiness  to  lend 
inoney — have  no  fear  as  to  Canada's  be- 
ing able  to  come  out  of  the  present  sit- 
uation without  anything  in  the  nature 
of  a  panic  occurring.  It  is  simply  a 
matter  of  putting  a  few  more  hands  to 
the  plow  and  a  few  less  to  wheels  of 
speculation  in  the  real  estate  or  stock 
exchanges. 

BUSINESS   IS  GOOD. 

It  is  now  well  on  into  the  autumn  and 
business  men  in  Canada  are  continuing 
to  do  as  much  business  as  ever.  Work- 
ing people  are  fairly  well  employed  and 
at  wages  showing  no  downward  trend. 
They  are  being  paid  in  hard  cash  as 
promptly  as  at  any  time  in  history. 
Crops  are  being  raised,  food  and  cloth- 
ing produced  and  everything  else  neces- 
sary to  a  very  high  state  of  social  com- 
fort. Of  hungry  mouths  there  are  less 
than  is  the  normal  proportion  in  a  na- 
tion. "For  the  poor  ye  have  always 
with  you,"  but  in  Canada  there  can  be 
no  excuse  for  poverty. 


The  Golden  Hoof  in  its  Southdown  beauty. 
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The  West  is  turning  out  much  wealth  in  cattle. 


No  physically  efficient  man  or  wo- 
man can  justly  plead  poverty.  Disease 
tnay  place  the  strong — physically  and 
mentally — in  the  needy  class  and  moth- 
•ers  may  be  left  to  rear  families  with- 
out the  aid  of  a  breadwinner.  These 
are  unfortunates  entitled  to  national 
providence.  That  is  a  question  extran- 
eous to  the  matter  under  discussion,  suf- 
fice it  to  say  that  at  the  present  time 
•Canada  has  no  poor  except  of  the  class 
indicated.  This  happy  state  of  affairs 
■exists  despite  the  gloomy  forebodings  of 
a  few  months  ago,  and  common  talk 
respecting  monetary  stringency  and  ac- 
companying anxiety. 

With  visible  signs  of  material  well- 
being  standing  out  go  strongly  why 
should  there  be  anxiety?  The  provision 
man  finds  no  less  demand  for  his  wares. 
In  personal  attire  there  do  not  seem 
to  be  any  signs  of  lack  of  cash  or  credit 
nor  lack  of  cash  for  gasoline,  otherwise 
every  decent  road  would  not  be  so  fre- 
quented by  the  searcher  for  pleasure 
through  costly  automobiling.  The  fact 
is  that  Canada  is  not  suffering  nor  do 
conditions  warrant  anxiety,   except  in 


the  form  of  mild  apprehension  lest  we 
should  have  to  endure  a  slimmer  layer 
of  butter  on  our  bread,  a  little  less  gilt 
on  our  ginger  bread,  fewer  tours  over 
the  universe  and  the  comfort  of  second 
class  instead  of  the  oppressive  formality 
of  first  class  cabins. 

Canada's  only  complaint  can  be  that 
for  the  time  being  there  is  no  excess  of 
cash  and  credit  available  for  capital  out- 
lay. To  swell  values  of  real  estate, 
to  merge  industries,  capitalise  earnings 
and  traffic  in  prospects  there  is  a  dearth 
of  credit.  The  lubricant  of  speculation 
is  in  very  limited  supply  and  full  of 
grit — causing  the  gay,  sang  froid  spec- 
ulator to  call  off  his  game,  order  out 
his  telephone  and  either  bask  in  the 
sunshine  of  his  gains  or  turn  his  hand 
to  work  that  will  add  something  to  the 
wealth  of  the  country.  He  hates  to  do 
it  and  ungracefully  submitting  to  the 
inevitable  fills  the  air  with  loud  com- 
plaints because  his  credit  has  lost  its 
elasticity  and  prospects  are  no  longer 
exchangeable  for  gold.  If  the  world- 
wide causes  of  a  world-wide  stringency 
have  purged  the  real  estate  business  of 


irregulars— that  large  army  of  para- 
sites— it's  influence  in  Canada  will  be 
wholly  beneficial. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  give  figures 
to  show  that  Canada  has  as  much  money 
as  ever  she  had.  The  government, 
banks  and  savings  banks  hold  $9.70  in 
actual  specie  for  every  $100  of  liability. 
This  is  a  high  percentage  when  com- 
pared with  the  record  of  the  past  five 
years.  Obviously  the  basis  of  credit, 
specie  held,  is  as  broad  as  it  ever  was 
in  Canada.  But  there  is  owing  to  the 
banks  a  vast  sum,  approximately, 
$1,450,000,000  and  to  other  financial 
institutions  a  very  large  sum.  Debt  in 
Canada  has  been  accumulating  as  it  has 
been  accumulating  elsewhere.  Cheap 
money  made  this  debt  enlargement 
possible.  When  once  the  mouth  of  the 
investors'  purse  is  opened  wide  there  are 
lots  of  hands  ready  to  dive  deep  into  its 
recesses.  The  contents  of  the  bag  are 
now  low.  Pay  day  has  arrived.  In- 
vestors the  world  over  are  looking  for  a 
sight  of  their  money  and  have  ceased  to 
lend  freely  until  they  see  how  the 
world's  borrowers  are  making  out  with 
the  gold  they  procured.  It  is  time  to 
dig,  and  as  one  writer  has  poignantly 
stated,  it  is  time  "to  eat  porridge."  A 
sagacious  business  man,  successful 
though  without  university  training, 
put  in  briefest  form  the  right  solvent  in 
so  far  as  Canada  is  concerned  when  he 
said,  "We've  got  to  tickle  the  surface  of 
the  earth  some  more."  Canada  can  do 
this  to  a  vastly  increased  extent  without 
resort  to  the  money  markets.  Why  then 
anxiety  as  to  the  future? 
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•  Canada  is  now  cutting  one  of  the  best  crops  in  her  history.    Had  it  been  otherwise  tight 
money  would  have  given  a  bear  hug  sure  enough. 


It  was  the  time  of  shade  and  shine ; 

The  roses  pale  as  death 
Poured  on  the  wind  a  fire  divine — 

The  spikenard  of  their  breath  I 

The  locusts  chirped  in  monotone; 

The  toad  in  garb  of  rust 
Monarch  of  silence  on  a  stone 

Ruled  in  a  world  of  dust. 

The  birds  were  songless  in  the  trees, 

But  in  the  blue  above 
The  butterflies  danced  op  the  breeze 

Like  aeroplanes  of  love. 

There  was  a  rapture  in  the  air 

Caressing  as  a  boon. 
For  high  and  low  everywhere 

The  year  was  at  the  noon ! 

— The  Craftsman. 
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Between  Two  Thieves 


By  RICHARD  DEHAN 


LIV. 

And  thus,  reaching  his  rooms  in  tM 
Rue  du  Bac,  and  dismissing  to  bed  tht 
sleepy  valet  who  had  waited  up  for  him^ 
Dunoisse  bathed  and  changed,  and  inj 
stead  of  lying  down,  went  out,  haggardj 
and  hot-eyed,  and  headachy,  into  th0 
soldier-ridden  streets. 

His  destination  was  the  Rue  dk^ 
Sevres,  for  Madame  de  Roux  still  re-(' 
tained  her  apartments  in  the  outer  build- 
ings of  the  Abbaye-aux-Bois. 

The  thought  of  seeing  Henriette  again 
absorbed  and  dominated  him  complete- 
ly. And  yet,  even  to  his  slight  passing 
observation,  the  servant  who  answered 
the  door  seemed  flustered  and  embar- 
rassed. The  man  opened  his  mouth  t() 
speak,  shut  it  hurriedly,  and  awkward- 
ly drew  back  to  let  the  Colonel  pass  in. 
But  a  moment  later,  as  Dunoisse 's  eager 
footsteps  were  hurrying  in  the  direction 
of  the  grey  boudoir,  he  arrested  them 
by  saying: 

"Pardon,  Monsieur  the  Colonel!  but 
Madame  is  not  at  home !   .    .   . " 

"Indeed?   Madame  went  out  early?" 

Thus   interrogated,   the   man   showed 

confusion.     He  explained,    after    some 

floundering,  that  Madame  had  gone  out, 

and  had  not  yet  returned. 

"Not  yet  returned?  .  .  ."  Dunoisse 
repeated. 

It  seemed  to  him  that  the  servant 
must  be  absurdly  mistaken;  for  in  the 
inner  breast-pocket  of  his  coat,  just 
above  his  heart,  nestled  a  little  note, 
penned  in  violet  ink,  in  Henriette 's 
delicate,  characteristic  handwriting.  It 
had  Iain  upon  the  vestibule  table  in  the 
Rue  du  Bac.  He  had  read  it  and  kissed 
it,  and  known  assuagement  of  his  burn- 
ing torture  for  ten  minutes,  ere  the 
twin-demons  of  jealousy  and  suspicion 
had  swooped  down  on  him  again.  It 
said,  under  the  date  of  the  day  of  his 
reparture  from  Paris: 
"Dearest, 

"Take  care  of  yourself  upon  that 
horrible  railroad!  I  have  been  mis- 
erable all  day,  thinking  about  you.  It 
is  now  six  o'colck.  My  head  aches.  lam 
denied  to  all  visitors — 7  have  refused  all 
invitations.  I  am  going  to  dine  early 
and  betake  myself  to  bed.  Another  day 
— one  more  night  of  loneliness,  and  then 
— rnay  my  Hector's-  guardian  spirit 
guide  him  back  in  safety  to  his  fond 

"'Riette." 
LV. 

Dunoisse,  with  a  deadhf  sickne.ss  at 
the  heart,  drew  out  the  liUh;  lying  let- 
ter and  re-read  it,  and  tuilm'd  a  bleak, 


sharp  face  upon  the  nervous  servant, 
and  asked,  with  a  glance  of  the  black 
eyes  that  made  him  wince  and  flush : 

"^ladame  went  out — yesterday  even- 
ing— alone?" 

iShame  pierced  him.  To  be  reduced 
to  questioning  a  servant  was  abominable. 
But  he  waited  for  the  answer.    It  came : 

' '  Madame  was  summoned,  a  few  hours 
after  Monsieur  the  Colonel's  departure. 
...  A  carriage  was  sent  to  fetch  her. 
The  carriage  came  from  the  Elysee. " 

The  words  fell  upon  Dunoisse  with 
the  cold,  heavy  shock  of  a  douche  of 
salt  water,  literally  taking  away  his 
breath.  Could  it  be  ?  Had  she  left  home 
upon  the  eve  of  Monseigneur's  master- 
stroke? AVas  it  possible  that  a  night, 
and  a  day,  and  yet  another  night,  had 
passed,  and  found  her  still  absent? 

He  turned  from  the  servant,  and  went 
through  the  empty,  close-blinded  recep- 
tion-rooms, stumbling  at  the  pattern  of 
garlands  on  the  carpet  ««  though  they 
had  been  thorny  ropes  set  to  trip  him 
up. 

He  drew  up  a  blind,  and  there  were 
the  familiar  gardens  bathing  in  the  clear, 
cold  December  sunshine.  He  threw  up 
a  sash,  letting  in  fresh  air,  and  the 
smell  of  thawing  earth,  and  the  chaste, 
pungent  fragrance  of  the  chrysanthe- 
mums. As  he  leaned  against  the  carved 
and  painted  shutter  the  Abbaye  clock 
struck  eight,  and  all  the  other  clocks  in 
Paris  responded,  one  after  the  other, 
and  then — his  heart  leaped  for  there 
came  the  opening  and  shutting  of  the 
hall-door,  and  the  sound  of  silken  drap- 
eries sweeping  over  velvet  carpets.  A 
light  footstep  crossed  the  threshold. 
...  He  wheeled  and  was  face  to  face 
with  Henriette.   .   .   . 

She  was  in  all  the  splendor  of  full 
dinner  dress,  and  her  lovely  person  blaz- 
ed and  scintillated  with  magnificent 
jewels. 

The  picture  was  burned  in  upon  the 
brain  of  the  man  who  saw,  as  a  corros- 
ive acid  might  have  bitten  it  on  copper. 
He  opened  his  dry  mouth  to  speak,  but 
no  words  issued  thence.  She  said, 
droi)ping  her  sable-lined  mantle  upon 
the  floor,  dragging  at  one  of  her  brace- 
lets tliat  obstinately  refused  to  be  un- 
fastened : 

"So — you  have  returned!  .  .  .  Then 
you  have  not  been  to  the  Rue  du  Bac?" 

"I  went,"  he  said,  showing  her  the 
little  treacherous  sheet — "and  found 
your  letter  there.    .    .    ." 

A  rush  of  angry  blood  changed  her 
from  white  to  crimson.  She  tore  ofF  the 
braee'ct,  and  tossed  it  down,  and  said, 


lifting  her  white  arms  to  release  her 
little  head  from  the  weight  of  the  dia- 
mond coronet: 

"The  Prince-President  sent!  ...  It 
was  a  command.  How  could  I  dis- 
obey?" 

Dunoisse  answered  her  in  tones  she 
had  never  before  heard  from  him: 

"The  Prince-President  should  know 
that  the  droit  die  seigneur  went  out  with 
the  Monarchy.  It  is  not  an  institution 
that  the  Republic  of  France  will  wish 
to  see*  revived  during  His  Highness 's 
tenure  of  the  Directorship.  ...  I  will 
explain  this  to  His  Highness  without  de- 
lay!" 

Her  beautiful  eyes  blazed  rebellion. 
She  cried: 

' '  Are  you  mad  ?  What  right  have  you 
to  demand  explanations,  or  to  give  them, 
pray?" 

"What  right?"  Dunoisse  echoed, 
looking  at  her  incredulously.  "Do  you 
ask  by  what  right  I  say  that  you  shall 
not  be  degraded  by  the  contact  of  per- 
sons who  are  infamous — used  as  a  bait 
to  lure  golden  fish  into  the  net  of  Pre- 
sidential intrigue? — poisoned  and  con- 
taminated by  an  atmosphere  in  which 
nothing  that  is  pure  can  exist,  and 
everything  that  is  vile — " 

' '  Ah,  ah ! "  she  said,  interrupting  him ; 
"you  talk  in  riddles  and  parables.  Be 
plain  with  me,  I  beg  of  you!  Or — ^per- 
mit me  to  be  so  with  you!" 

She  sank  down  upon  a  divan  with 
her  knees  apart,  and  said,  thrusting  her 
clasped  hands  down  between  them,  join- 
ed together  at  the  wrists  as  though  they 
were  fettered: 

' '  Listen  to  me !  .  .  .  You  are  not  my 
husband !  .  .  .  I  advise  you  to  remem- 
ber it !  .  .  .  It  will  save  trouble  in  the 
long-run — it  will  be  better  for  yourself 
and  for  me  if  you  will  do  this ! ' ' 

Dunoisse  returned,  in  tones  that  cut 
like  ice-splinters : 

"I  have  not  the  honor  to  be  your 
husband,  it  is  true !  But  as  long  as  the 
relations  which  have  hitherto  existed  be- 
tween us  continue,  I  forbid  you  to  go  ,  ^ 
alone  to  the  suppers  at  the  Elysee!  As 
for  that  accursed  banquet  of  the  night 
before  last — " 

He  broke  off,  for  something  in  her 
face  appalled  him.  She  stamped  her  lit- 
tle foot  and  cried: 

"Great  Heavens!  Am  I  a  young  girl, 
all  blushes  and  book-muslin?  And  you 
— what  are  you?  A  soldier?  Not  a  bit 
of  it !  My  dear  old  fellow,  you  are  a 
prude!" 

(Continued  on  page  123.) 
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Things  That  You  Keep  Back 

Analyze  Yourself  Before  You  Attribute  Your  Reverses  to  Luck 


WHEN  YOU  see  a  person  getting 
ahead  much  faster  than  you,  do  not  try 
to  justify  your  slow  pace  by  saying  that 
the  other  fellow  was  lucky,  that  he  had 
more  chance,  that  the  proprietors  fa- 
vored him.  Do  not  hypnotize  yourself 
by  such  silly  excuses.  Everybody  will 
laugh  at  you. 

Get  right  down  to  business  and  look 
for  the  real  cause.  You  will  probably 
find  that  the  other  fellow  was  more 
ready,  more  alert  for  opportunities,  that 
he  took  more  chances,  did  not  think 
so  much  about  having  a  good  time  as 
you  do ;  that  he  was  willing  to  sacrifice 
his  comfort  for  position.  He  may  re- 
tire a  little  earlier  at  night  and  get  up 
fresher  in  the  morning.  He  may  be 
more  prompt,  more  courteous.  He  may 
not  gad  about  and  talk  as  much  as  you 
do. 

Just  get  right  down  and  analyze 
yourself  and  you  will  find  a  lot  of  weak 
points  in  your  system  which  you  could 
improve. 

What  a  splendid  thing  it  would  be 
if,  by  some  magic,  people  who  do  not 
get  on,  and  never  know  why,  could  get 
a  glimpse  of  the  invisible  cords  which 
are  restraining  them,  holding  them 
back. 

Some  of  these  people  would  find 
cables  of  peculiarities,  idiosyncrasies, 
disagreeable  personal  qualities,  a  hair- 
trigger  temper,  tactlessness,  a  sharp,  sar- 
castic tongue  which  says  suspicious,  cut- 
ting things  and  which  is  constantly 
making  enemies.  Many  of  these  people 
will  find  gossip  strands,  strands  of  care- 
lessness, idleness. 

I  know  of  an  employer  who  discharg- 
ed one  of  his  most  faithful  and  hard 
working  employees  who  had  been  many 
years  in  his  service  because  she  was  hab- 
itually late.  She  was  almost  never  on 
time.  She  would  be  willing  to  stay 
after  hours  and  make  up  for  the  lost 
time,  but  he  considered  this  habit  de- 
moralizing and  unfair  to  the  other  em- 
ployees; and  after  expostulating  with 
her  for  more  than  a  year,  the  proprietor 
.<  as  obliged  to  let  her  go. 

The  habit  of  coming  a  little  late  to 
work  is  a  very  pernicious  one,  and  it  is 
most  dangerous  because  of  its  peculiar 
insidiousness.  If  one  has  acquired  the 
liabit  of  being  a  little  late,  it  seems 
almost  impossible  to  bring  things  about 
in  the  morning  so  as  to  be  on  time. 
The  only  thing  to  do,  if  you  are  the 
victim  of  this  habit,  is  to  make  an  iron 
resolution  always  to  be  a  little  ahead  of 
time,  even  if  you  have  to  wait  a  bit. 
It  will  help  you  to  form  the  habit  of 
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promptness  which  is  invaluable,  and 
will  save  you  a  lot  of  humiliating  expe- 
riences and  the  danger  of  being  repri- 
manded or  discharged.  Good  business 
men  are  very  prompt,  and  they  have  no 
patience  with  procrastinators. 

A  man  I  knew  ruined  himself 
through  his  habit  of  tardinei=s.  He  was 
only  five  minutes  late  at  the  bank,  but 
his  note  went  to  protest,  and  that  five 
minutes  made  all  the  difl'erence  between 
a  sustained  and  an  impaired  credit. 

Promptness  is  a  principle  with  busi- 
ness men,  and  a  failure  to  meet  an  en- 
gagement, to  pay  a  note  promptly,  a 
careless  habit  regarding  business  mat- 
ters destroys  their  confidence. 

One  of  the  greatest  hindrances  to  the 
progress  of  the  average  employee  is  his 
density,  his  inability  to  grasp  a  thing 
quickly,  to  comprehend  an  idea.  He 
stands  and  looks  at  you,  perhaps,  and 
asks  a  lot  of  questions,  but  he  does  not 
seem  to  understand.  It  takes  a  long 
time  to  get  anything  through  his  head. 
He  may  know  enough,  but  his  wits  are 
slow,  merely  because  he  has  never  been 
properly  trained  to  -think  quickly,  to 
see  quickly.  Few  things  annoy  a  busy 
employer  more  than  to  have  dense  peo- 
ple about  him. 

Employees  often  injure  themselves 
by  the  habit  of  arguing  with  those  in 
authority.  While  your  employer  is 
anxious  to  get  hints  and  suggestions, 
he  does  not  like  to  have  under  him 
persons  who  give  the  impression  that 
they  know  more  about  the  business 
than  he  does  himself.  The  average 
proprietor,  even  if  he  is  wrong,  does  not 
like  to  be  told  of  it.  The  arguing  em- 
ployee discredits  himself  and  makes  an 
unfavorable  impression  which  often 
overbalances  a  great  deal  of  ability. 

Indifference,  lack  of  interest,  careless- 
ness, an  inclination  to  get  as  much 
money  as  possible  for  the  least  possible 
work,  a  tendency  to  blunder,  or  to  criti- 
cize the  members  or  methods  of  the 


firm,  lack  of  helpfulness  and  accommo- 
dation toward  customers — all  of  these 
things  create  a  strong  prejudice  against 
fin  employee. 

I  once  had  in  my  office  a  young  man 
who  thought  he  was  very  handsome, 
and  who  put  much  more  emphasis  upon 
his  dress  than  upon  his  work.  He 
^oemed  to  have  a  perfect  horror  of  soil- 
ing his  cuffs  or  collar  or  his  hands,  and 
he  could  not  bear  to  get  any  dust  on 
his  clothing.  He  was  always  brushing 
himself,  smoothing  his  hair,  curling  his 
mustache  and  looking  at  himself  in  a 
httle  pocket  mirror.  He  was  very  par- 
ticular about  his  personal  appearance, 
hut  he  did  not  like  to  work.  Over  exer- 
tion was  always  very  painful  to  him. 
While  many  of  his  former  fellow  clerks 
have  become  prominent  merchants,  he 
is  still  a  clerk,  and  apparently  as  prim 
and  as  particular  about  his  appearance 
:is  ever ;  but  he  has  never  been  able  to 
make  any  appreciable  advance  in  his  po- 
-ition. 

I  never  knew  a  person  who  over- 
emphasized the  importance  of  dress 
and  was  always  thinking  about  how  he 
looked,  to  amount  to  much.  Disagree- 
able, hurtful,  and  foolish  habits,  formed 
perhaps  unconsciously,  often  become 
great  barriers  which  keep  us  from  other- 
wise well-earned  success. 

Many  a  youth  who  wonders  why  he 
does  not  get  on  faster  would  be  sur- 
prised if  he  were  told  by  his  employer 
that  it  is  because  of  his  selfishness. 
Stubborn,  obstinate,  self-willed  people 
who  always  want  their  own  way,  the 
Dverbold,  the  egotistical — those  who  are 
always  bragging  about  what  they  have 
done  and  can  do  are  not  popular  with 
an  employer. 

Men  of  affairs  do  not  like  to  have 
morose  or  gloomy  people  or  victims  of 
the  "blues'  about  them.  They  like 
bright,  cheerful,  buoyant,  sunshiny  nat- 
ures that  look  toward  the  light.  Sarcas- 
tic, ironical  workers  who  are  always  in- 
sinuating, finding  fault,  and  making  in- 
nuendoes, are  never  popular. 

Even  commanding  ability  will  not  al- 
ways counterbalance  disagreeable  pecu- 
liarities. Young  men  and  women  often 
wonder  why  they  lose  their  situations 
when  they  have  a  good  education,  abil- 
ity, and  valuable  experience.  It  is  very 
often  due  U  some  disagreeable  peculiar- 
ity or  unpleasant  mannerism  which  the 
person  in  c)  targe  does  not  like  to  speak 
about,  and  1  ie  finds  some  excuse  for  fill- 
ing the  p)si'4  -n  with  a  more  agreeable 
])erson. 

Many  a  h  ii  iant  and  capable  stenog- 
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rapher  has  failed  to  advance  because  she 
had  disagreeable  habits  which  annoyed 
her  employer,  who,  while  he  recognized 
her  ability,  preferred  a  less  able  stenog- 
rapher who  had  amiable  and  agreeable 
qualities.  The  lack  of  amiability  has 
stood  in  the  way  of  advancement  of 
many  a  person  who  wondered  why  he 
did  not  get  along.  Many  youths  have 
lost  their  chance  for  promotion  by 
grumbling  about  doing  something 
which  did  not  strictly  belong  to  them, 
or  work  which  they  thought  belonged 
to  somebody  else!  If  there  is  anything 
an  employer  despises,  it  is  a  grumliler, 
a  growler,  a  kicker. 

What  a  de]n"essing,  demoralizing  in- 
fluence there  is  in  the  attitude  of  mind 
of  always  thinking  that  somebody  is  get- 
ting our  place  away  from  us.  It  create.- 
distrust  of  our  own  ability  to  do  our 
work  as  well  or  better  than  anybody 
else  can  do  it.  It  is  a  constant  depres- 
sant, whicli  tends  to  kill  our  interest  in 
our  work  and  to  strangle  enthusiasm. 

No  one  can  do  his  best  work  with 
spontaneity  and  creativeness  while  he  is 
full  of  fear  lest  some  one  else  get  his 
place.  They  imagine  things  which 
have  no  reality.  They  develop  a  sus- 
piciousness which  is  fatal  to  the  best 
work,  to  openness  and  largeness  of 
mind. 

The  great  thing  is  to  do  our  work 
so  well,  and  so  conscientiously,  that  our 


employers  would  never  think  of  giving 
it  to  anyone  else  to  do  unless  to  ad- 
vance us. 

Fear  is  a  great  demoralizer,  and  it 
robs  its  victims  of  enjoyment  and  effi- 
ciency. Many  a  man  has  lost  his  job 
by  fearing  that  he  would  lose  it.  This 
fear  has  changed  his  disposition  and 
made  him  morose  and  moody.  Moodi- 
ness frightens  away  trade. 

If  you  are  down  at  the  heel;  if  you 
are  blue,  discouraged;  if  your  physical 
standards  are  down ;  if  your  vitality  is 
low,  when  you  approach  a  would-be  pur- 
chaser, you  are  almost  sure  to  lose  him. 
Your  eyes  and  face  are  the  screens  upon 
which  he  sees  the  moving  picture  with- 
in. 

You  must  approach  a  prospect  as  a 
general  would  approach  the  enemy. 
You  must  carry  victory,  not  defeat,  in 
your  mind.  The  least  indication  of 
doubt,  of  cowardice,  the  lack  of  faith 
in  your  mission — and  you  are  done  for. 

All  these  are  things  that  keep  you 
back.  But  what  are  the  things  that  send 
you  ahead? 

If  I  were  asked  to  say  what  quality 
in  the  employee  was  most  appreciated 
by  the  employer  I  should  name  loyalty. 

A  man  will  put  up  with  all  sorts  of 
weaknesses,  will  overlook  blunders  and 
inaccuracies  if  his  employees  are  always 
true  and  loyal.  But  when  he  knows  that 
the  clerk  in  question  is  always  saying 


pleasant  things  in  his  face,  and  then 
knocking  him  behind  his  back,  this  de- 
stroys his  confidence  in  him. 

When  it  comes  to  a  question  of  pro- 
motion, loyalty  is  an  absolutely  indis- 
pensable element,  because  it  is  tne  very 
basis  of  confidence.  Some  time  ago  I 
was  talking  with  a  business  man  about 
an  employee  who  had  been  with  him  for 
a  long  time,  and  he  told  me  that  he  had 
nothing  special  against  the  man  but 
somehow  he  had  never  won  his  confi- 
dence— he  did  not  know  why.  The 
young  man  seemed  to  do  his  work  all 
right,  but  he  lacked  loyalty,  and  the 
proprietor  felt  that  his  mental  attitude 
was  not  qviite  reliable.  He  did  not  hesi- 
tate to  criticize  the  firm  outside  and  to 
say  unkind  things  about  the  proprietor 
and  his  methods. 

A  man  should  at  least  be  wise  enough 
to  know  that  he  cannot  establish  him- 
self in  the  confidence  of  another  busi- 
ness man,  especially  an  employer,  by 
running  down  those  for  whom  he  has 
worked ;  whose  very  trust  has  given  him 
inside  information  which  he  so  glibly 
uses  against  him.  Whether  or  not 
what  he  says  is  true,  his  saying  it  gives 
an  impression  of  the  rankest  kind  of 
business  judgment. 

No  matter  how  valuable  an  assistant 
an  employee  may  be,  if  he  lacks  loyalty, 
he  seems  to  lack  everything.  It  is  the 
verv  foundation  of  character. 


The  Eternal  Triangle 

A  True  Story  of  a  Triumph  of  Science  and  Courage 


ROBERT  McINTOSH  was  happy.  As 
he  sat  in  his  chair  before  the  grate,  the 
Httle  tongues  of  flame  which  leaped  in 
playful  glee  from  the  crackling  legs,  re- 
flected a  new  light  on  his  stolid  face 
and  the  warmth  of  a  new  joy  shone  in 
his  brown  eyes.  He  was  experiencing 
for  the  first  time  what  it  was  to  be  the 
"proud"  possessor  of  a  son  and  what- 
ever his  thoughts  were,  as  he  watched 
the  pink  bundle,  they  did  not  seem  to 
be  l)urdened  with  the  responsibility  that 
makes  men's  shoulders  stoop  and  their 
hair  grow  gray. 

Dreams  perchance  of  the  future  play- 
ed in  fancy  through  his  mind.  Across 
the  years  his  thought  leaped  into  that 
wonderful  time  to  come  when  the  "wee 
lad'  would  plough  the  furrow,  garner 
the  wheat,  and  "run  the  old  farm"  as 
he  had  done  for  his  father  before  him. 
Or  perhaps  his  first  born  should  rise 
away  above  his  own  lowly  occupation 
and  win  for  himself  honor  and  fame  in 
this  fair  Canada  where  all  worthy  men 
have  a  chance. 

He  breathed  a  big  sigh  of  pity  and 
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tenderness  as  his  face  turned  to  the  al- 
cove at  the  far  end  of  the  room.  There, 
in  apparent  slumber,  the  young  mother 
lay  with  a  patient  neighbor  woman  at 
her  side.  Her  pale  sweet  face  bearing 
the  marks  of  recent  pain  was  now  calm 
in  the  repose  of  the  new  joy  and  as 
her  eyes  opened  and  met  those  of  her 
husband,  their  hearts  throbbed  with 
muuial  thankfulness  and  then  their  lips 
met  in  a  long  embrace. 

Robert  Mcintosh,  a  young  and  pros- 


perous farmer  had  only  a  year  ago  won 
the  pretty  and  popular  Betty  Webster, 
who  was  loved  by  old  and  young  along 
the  whole  Valley  side-road.  The  year 
was  now  crowned  with  happiness  and 
Robert's  heart  swelled  and  a  great  lump 
rose  in  his  throat  when  he  realized  how 
far  down  into  the  dark  valley  she  had 
descended  to  bring  him  his  baby-boy. 
l^ut  the  worst  was  over  and  anxiety 
could  flee  with  the  morning. 

Truly,  it  is  the  unexpected  that  hap- 
pens. Who  could  believe  that  trouble 
lurked  beneath  such  a  peaceful  surface. 
The  mother  opened  her  tired  eyes  and 
inquired  for  her  baby,  her  mouth  was 
parched  and  as  Robert  returned  with  a 
glass  of  water  he  was  horrified  to  find 
her  writhing  and  twi.sting  in  a  con- 
vulsion. Her  face  twitched,  her  lips 
became  blue  and  her  whole  frame  heav- 
ed and  tossed.  It  was  as  if  the  great 
dam  in  control  of  the  motor  activities 
had  been  swept  away  and  she  lay  at 
the  mercy  of  the  flood. 

He  stood  a  moment,  paralyzed  and      J 
then  in  a  frenzv  seized  the  receiver  and      * 
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summoned  the  old  doctor  who  so  re- 
cently had  departed  leaving  his  patient 
in  a  favorable  condition. 

Terror  again  reigned  where  peace  had 
but  a  moment  ago  held  sway,  all  was 
suppressed  excitement.  Their  faces 
showed  the  turmoil  of  their  souls  but  no 
word  of  fear  passed 
their  lips  as  they 
bathed  her  set  face 
and  rubbed  her 
tired  limbs. 

"Betty,  dear  Bet- 
ty," he  whispered 
close  to  her  ear ;  but 
the  face  remained 
passive. 

Would  the  doctor 
never  come?  Those 
minutes  which  usu- 
ally were  so  light 
and  nimble  now 
seemed  long  dark 
ages,  until  a  distant 
rumble  of  wheels 
sounded  through 
the  calm  night  air 
and  soon  the  old 
doctor  with  deep 
concern  on  his  kind 
face  silently  entered 
the  room.  This  girl 
was  dear  to  him. 
Had  he  not  ushered 
her  into  this  world 
and  been  her  own 
godfather?  In  a 
trice  his  hypoder- 
mic syringe  shot  the 
soothing  drug  into 
the  system  so  over- 
powered with  the 
poison.  Quietly  and 
patiently  they  work- 
ed and  gradually 
the  mother  became 
calm  .  But  it  was  a 
different  calm  that 
now  settled  upon 
her.  Her  breath- 
ing, quiet  and  rest- 
ful before  was  more 
labored,  the  face  was 
deathly  pale  and 
she  could  not  be 
roused.  Those 
around  did  not  un- 
derstand. They 
merely  read  their 
answer  in  the  doc- 
tor's face.  Too  well 
he  knew  that  sign. 
Slowly  and  surely 
she  was  sinking  to 

the  calmness  of  coma  from  which  so 
many  never  awake. 

Slowly  and  surely  she  was  sinking  to  the 
calmness  of  coma  from  which  so  many 
never  awake. 

He  left  the  room  and  beckoned  the 
young .  husband  to  follow.  It  was  al- 
ways his  way  to  tell  the  truth  which. 


while  it  often  gave  pain,  seemed  to  him 
kinder  than  deception. 

Robert  needed  no  word.  He  saw  it 
in  the  old  man's  face.  He  felt  it  in 
the  kindly  hand  laid  on  his  shoulder. 


'Do 


out. 


you  mean  i 


he  breathed 


It  creaked,  a  shiver  went  through  its  timbers,  and  then  a  terrible  crash  resounded   on 

the  night  air." 


"It  would  be  useless  for  me  to  give 
you  hope.     She  is  sinking  fast." 

And  then  the  flood  gates  of  emotion 
burst  forth,  and  the  man  accustomed 
to  face  the  trials  of  life  with  a  stolidity 
born  in  his  Scotch  blood  cried  out — 
"My  God!  must  I  lose  her — my  Betty. 
Can  we  do  nothing — nothing.  It  can't 


be  possible.  No,  no  doctor,  don't  tell 
me  you  can't.  You  must — Must^  I 
say,"  and  his  voice  rose  to  one  of  com- 
mand. 

He  was  pleading  again  and  then  his 
great  brawny  arms  were  crossed  on  his 
chest  in  despair  and  his  frame  shook 
with  one  dry  sob 
after  another. 

The  old  doctor 
listened  with  a 
sympathy  made 
keener  by  years  of 
experience.  The 
people  of  this  val- 
ley dearly  loved 
liim  for  his  friend- 
ship and  help  in 
times  of  distress. 
How  often  had  he 
felt  the  limit  of 
mere  earthly  power 
and  now  this 
stricken  man  stood 
before  him  as  if  he 
and  he  alone  held 
the  keys  of  life  and 
death. 

"There  is  a 
chance,"  said  he, 
"if  we  can  get  Dr. 
Bryans,  of  Valley- 
ville,  but  we  must 
act  quickly.  He 
may  be  able  to  do 
something." 

The  mention  of 
this  name  gave 
Robert  new  hope. 
The  memory  of  that 
eventful  day  was 
still  fresh  "in  his 
mind,  when  the  sec- 
tion of  the  new 
barn  at  McKillop's 
raising  had  col- 
lapsed and  pinned 
down  four  of  his 
neighbors.  How 

they  had  admired 
the  skill  and  preci- 
sion with  which  Dr. 
Bryans  worked  that 
day.  He  was  thirty 
miles  away,  but  the 
idea  was  no  sooner 
originated  than  the 
wires  rang  out  the 
summons  to  the 
man  who  held  their 
last  hope. 

And  now  let  us 
take  a  passing 
glance  at  the  life  of 
old  doctor  who  had  resigned  himself 
to  watch  by  the  bedside  of  the  coma- 
tose mother.  What  a  story  was  written 
behind  that  strong  face.  For  forty 
years  he  had  been  at  the  call  of  the 
valley  people  and  now  with  eye  dim- 
med and  hand  unsteady  he  felt  that 
soon  he  must  lav  down  his  active  bur- 


deii  of  life.  Big  of  frame  and  sturdy 
of  spirit  he  had  braved  floods  and 
storms  to  battle  with  the  grim  mon- 
ster. He  visited  alike  the  mansion 
and  the  hovel  and  many  a  sleepless 
night  had  he  spent  in  fighting  for  that 
uncertain  spark  called  life 

But  to-night  he  realized  that  a  young- 
er and  a  steadier  hand  was  required  and 
he  had  called  the  man  who  above  all 
others  he  knew  to  be  capable  and  pains- 
taking. Dr.  Bryans  had  worked  under 
him  as  a  student  and  he  had  experi- 
enced great  joy  in  watching  the  latent 
powers  of  the  young  practitioner  unfold 
themselves  before  his  eyes. 


All  unconscious  of  the  near  tragedy 
in  human  life  and  the  great  part  he  was 
to  play  in  it  Dr.  Thomas  Bryans  lay  in 
deep  slumber.  Only  an  hour  ago  he 
had  thrown  himself,  weary,  on  his  bed 
in  his  cosy  room  above  his  office.  It 
was  cosy  indeed.  The  walls  were  hung 
with  college  pictures  and  banners  of 
college  days.  The  "blue  and  white"  of 
Toronto  and  the  red,  white  and  black 
of  the  medical  pennant  had  prominent 
places. 

Magazines  lay  on  the  couch  where 
cushions  were  piled  in  disorderly  com- 
fort. On  the  foot  of  his  bed  lay 
"Dutchie,"  a  little  white  Pomeranian, 
his  inseparable  companion. 
_  Tom  Bryans  was  big,  standing  over 
six  feet,  and  with  an  athletic  frame. 
Blue  eyes  were  set  in  a  strong  face  which 
could  light  up  with  a  genuine  Irish 
smile  or  change  to  an  expression  of 
tender  sympathy.  It  is  of  passing  in- 
terest _  to  note  that  he  was  not  only 
high  in  the  honor  list  of  his  class  but 
had  won  his  colors  on  the  rugby  grid- 
iron. He  had  graduated  from  Toronto 
medical  college  four  years  before, 
spendmg  the  first  two  with  Dr.  Brown 
who  could  indeed  be  intrusted  to  have 
a  hand  in  the  shaping  of  his  subse- 
quent career.  He  had  won  the  old  doc- 
tor's heart  and  had  gone  to  his  new 
field  with  the  invaluable  training  which 
the  old  man's  forty  long  years  had  given 
him. 

The  little  extension  bell  from  the  tele- 
phone b.uzzed  but  the  sleeping  form  did 
not  move. 

"Dutchie"  pricked  up  his  sharp  lit- 
tle ears,  and  giving  a  short  bark,  moved 
up  and  licked  his  master's  cheek.  He 
opened  his  eyes  and  again  the  bell 
sounded. 

Slipping  on  his  dressing-gown  and 
slippers  he  went  down  to  receive  the 
message.  Immediately  he  became  all 
eagerness  and  with  wonderful  quick- 
ness and  quietness  his  grip  was  packed. 
His  raincoat,  cap  and  gloves  were  in 
readiness  and  in  almost  less  time  than 
it  takes  to  tell  it,  he  was  at  the  door 
of  his  garage.     As  the  engine  caught 
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up  its  cycle  in  response  to  the  quick 
crank  little  Dutchie  leaped  lightly  to  his 
accustomed  place,  the  young  doctor 
sprang  in  after  him,  backed  the  ma- 
chine out  and  took  the  road  to  his  goal 
just  thirty  miles  away. 

What  a  night!  It  seemed  as  if  nat- 
ure were  determined  to  aid  him  in  his 
flight  to  that  house  of  anguish.  Every 
diamond  in  the  heavens  seemed  to  spar- 
kle with  unusual  brilliancy.  The  moon 
had  passed  its  zenith  and  already  far  on 
the  wane  seemed  to  warn  the  traveller 
that  he  must  hurry.  Did  he  need  any 
urging?  Human  lives  were  hanging 
in  the  balance.     That  was  enough 

Even  now,  he  had  turned  into  the 
last  ten  miles,  the  country  he  knew  so 
well  when  he  was  with  Dr.  Brown,  and 
he  urged  his  machine  to  its  utmost.  On 
he  drove  past  many  familiar  landmarks. 
Yonder  lay  the  dim  outline  of  the  home 
where  he  had  watched  a  whole  silent 
night  while  the  sire  passed  the  crisis  of 
dire  pneumonia. 

Over  the  hill  where  the  night  breeze 
whispered  in  the  poplars  was  the  little 
home  where  he  had  placed  the  silver 
tube  in  the  Httle  girl's  wind-pipe  when 
ber  throat  became  closed  with  the  deadly 
laryngeal  diptheria.  To  him,  as  he 
sped  noiselessly  along,  every  home 
seemed  to  have  its  share  of  sorrow. 

Another  two  miles— On  the  left,  the 
wmding  river  Nith  coursed  among  its 
picturesque  flats. 

Ahead  of  him  loomed  the  big  bridge. 
He  had  slowed  down  to  pass  it  more 
leisurely;  but  as  his  lights  searched  out 
the  approach  he  uttered  an  exclamation 
thrust  on  his  emergency  brake  and 
brought  the  car  to  a  stand-still  .  The 
big  wooden  structure  was  condemned 
and  barred  from  the  public. 

What  would  he  do?  To  turn  back 
meant  miles  and  he  would  be  too  late. 
He  climbed  over  the  obstruction  and 
gazed  at  the  tottering  abutment  and 
then  at  the  dark  sullen  water  beneath. 
He  could  not  ford  it.  He  hesitated  but 
a  moment.  He  would  risk  it.  Pulling 
down  the  bars  at  both  ends  he  climbed 
into  his  car  backed  it  for  a  distance, 
then  opening  the  throttle  this  man  of 
reckless  abandon  dashed  onward  with 
determination  on  every  feature.  With 
a  great  bound  he  was  on  it. 

It  creaked,  a  shiver  went  through  its 
timbers  and  then  a  terrible  crash  re- 
sounded on  the  night  air.  The  first 
section  had  collapsed  as  with  lightning 
speed  he  reached  the  other  side  just 
as  the  whole  structure  settled  below  the 
level  of  the  road.  Those  few  seconds 
with  death  so  close  thrilled  him,  but 
danger  escaped  is  soon  forgotten  and 
after  putting  up  the  bar  he  sped  again 
into  the  misty  haze  that  overhung  the 
valley. 
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Since  the  call  had  been  given  the 
baby  had  suddenly  been  stricken  with 
that  rare  and  fatal  disease,  hemorrage 
of  the  new-born.  His  cries  had  been 
unheeded  during  the  excitement  caused 
by  the  mother's  sudden  illness  and  when 
the  old  nurse  bent  over  the  tiny  form 
she  found  the  face  and  body  bathed  in 
blood  and  the  wee  feet  were  drawn  up 
as  if  in  pain.  What  could  they  do?  This 
doiible  calamity  was  almost  more  than 
the  father  could  bear.  With  drawn  face 
he  walked  from  bed  to  cot  and  from  cot 
to  bed  in  an  agony  of  mingled  sus- 
pense and  despair,  imploring  the  old 
man  to  save  them. 

A  dozen  times  he  hurried  to  the  door 
to  gaze  up  the  road  from  whence  his 
help  must  come.  After  what  seemed 
an  endless  time  the  glare  of  the  wel- 
come lights  was  seen  around  the  corner 
and  soon  the  panting  car  came  to  a 
stop  in  the  yard. 

'The  two  physicians  met  with  a  long 
hand  clasp  which  had  a  world  of  mean- 
ing. It  made  the  old  man  quiver  with 
emotion  and  the  younger  thrill  with 
an  inspiration  and  his  heart  went  out 
to  the  man  to  whom  he  owed  so  much. 

The  two  spent  but  a  moment  in  con- 
sultation and  then  all  was  activity.  He 
gave  his  orders  with  a  clearness  and  de- 
cision that  meant  obedience.  The  old 
doctor  placed  a  curved  bistuary  in  a 
solution  of  carbolic  acid  and  made  a 
saline  solution.  The  younger  whispered 
to  the  father,  who  in  a  trice  threw  his 
coat  off^,  and  rolled  up  his  sleeve.  A 
bandage  was  loosely  tied  around  the 
arm  in  order  to  have  the  veins  swell, 
then  he  skilfully  inserted  the  large  hy- 
podermic into  the  vein  at  the  elbow  and 
drew  from  him  the  healthy  vitalizing 
fluid  which  was  to  save  his  boy  and  in- 
serted it  into  the  muscles  of  the  dying 
child's  back.  It  was  a  race,  with  a  life 
at  stake  and  who  could  forecast  the  re- 
sult? Four  times  did  the  father  feel 
the  sharp  tang  of  the  hypodermic 
needle,  and  four  times  did  the  warm 
blood  flow  into  the  child.  Then  he 
stood  up  straight.  He  had  done  all  he 
could. 

Now  for  the  mother.  In  a  moment 
he  was  ready.  Her  arm  was  bandaged, 
the  vein  entered  by  the  bistuary  and  the 
red  stream  flowed  into  the  waiting  ves- 
sel. He  allowed  it  to  run  until  he  had 
collected  eighteen  ounces  and  then 
stemmed  the  tide.  He  had  by  his  very 
presence  inspired  them  with  hope,  but 
now  they  could  already  see. the  change. 
She  breathed  deeply  and  opened  her 
eyes  but  they  stared  into  vacancy.  Like 
lightning  the  deft  fingers  of  the  physi- 
cian moved.  He  entered  the  needle  at- 
tached to  the  saline  solution  and  allowed 
the  warm  invigorating  fluid  to  find  its 
way  into  the  poisoned  system.  The  old 
doctor  was  astounded  at  the  coolness 
and  decision  of  this  young  giant.  His 
eyes  shone  with  admiration  and  joy  as 
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under  his  touch  the  mother  was  brought 
back  slowly  to  a  state  of  consciousness. 
But  the  baby.  Was  his  wonderful  sur- 
gical skill  to  be  lost  on  that  hope  of  the 
father's  heart?  Would  not  his  own  life 
blood,  warm  and  pulsating,  bring  new 
vigor? 

The  little  lips  were  blue  and  the  eyes 
still  closed.  As  the  young  doctor  bent 
over  the  babe  with  the  pulse  in  his 
hand,  his  eyes  filled  with  tears  when  he 
realized  Vjy  what  a  tiny  thread  the  young 
.life  was  suspended. 


•  Gradually  the  pulse  beat  stronger 
and  when  the  nurse  moistened  the  lips 
with  water,  the  blue  eyes  opened. 

A  cry  aroused  the  drowsy  mother 
who  held  her  arm  out  for  her  babe. 

As  the  physicians  departed  the  farm- 
er silently  clasped  their  hands  and  his 
strong  face  quivered.  His  gratitude 
was  too  deep  for  idle  words.  For  by 
this  almost  superhuman  effort  were  the 
mother  and  child  again  his  and  the 
"eternal  triangle"  still  complete. 


An  Antidote  for  Order 

Editor's  Note. — To  the  housekeeper  who  is,  first  of  all  a  homemother,  but  who 
feels  it  her  duty  to  be  a  slave  to  the  constant  cleaning  and  scouring,  the  following 
little  story  puts  the  question  very  pointedly:  Is  it  possible  that  you  are  sweeping 
out  some  human  souls  with  the  trash? 

By  ELIZABETH  MAURY  COOMBS 


THE  Road  to  Nowhere  winds  away  be- 
tween low,  grassed  hills,  and  always  the 
mountains  loom  before  you — turquoise, 
sapphire,  or  emerald,  as  the  day  is  fair, 
cloud-shadowed,  or  after  summer  rain. 

To-day,  the  leaves  are  falling,  and 
each  housekeeping  tree  has  laid  her  Per- 
sian prayer-rugs  on  the  floor  of  the  old 
road,  where  lately  only  her  own 
shadows  lay.  Before  the  wind  had 
cleaned  their  carpets  for  them — -and 
then  wilfully  whirled  them  away — my 
horse's  feet  found  soft  padding  along 
the  lane,  so  that  I  came  quite  unan- 
nounced upon  an  old  man  who  hobbled 
along  with  a  tiny  paper  bag  in  his  hand. 
Plainly,  he  was  just  from  the  little 
country  store  that  supplies  our  must- 
haves  at  Rabbit  Run.  I  pulled  in  my 
horse  a  little  way  ahead,  and,  pointing 
to  the  empty  seat  of  the  runabout,  said : 

"Might  you  and  I  be  going  the  same 
way?' 

"We  might,"  he  answered,  "but  mine 
leads  to  the  Alms  House." 

"Friend,"  I  smiled,  "perhaps  mine 
also,  for  I  am  collecting  magazine  re- 
jection slips." 

"I'll  just  put  my  little  poke  here"— 
placing  his  small  bag  carefully  as  he 
scrambled  up  by  my  invitation — "and 
my  wooden  leg  can  ride  outside"^ — with 
a  wintry  smile  that  time  had  not  rob- 
bed of  its  childlikeness.  "It'll  ride  jest 
as  nice  out  there."  So  he  propped  it 
on  the  step — that  well-worn  contraption 
of  wood,  with  iron  bands,  and  padded  in 
wearing-spots  with  rags. 

We  held  some  converse  of  weather 
and  crops,  as  is  our  country  neighbor 
way,  and  then,  as  we  fell  silent,  he 
said: 

"I  ben't  as  feeble  as  some  of  us. 
Miss — only  a  touch  of  rheumatiz  on 
dampish  days.  'Times  now,  when  the 
leaves  ain't  rustlin',  I  kin  crope  up  an' 


git  a  squirrel  in  a  mulberry  tree,  and," 
with  a  self-respectful  air  he  further  con- 
fided, "I  ain't  obliged  to  stay  at  the 
County  Home.  I've  got  a  granddaugh- 
ter as  would  take  keer  er  me.  But  I'm 
happier  here — I  can  whittle  when  I 
want." 

"Then  your  granddaughter  is  a  sin- 
gle woman?" 

"No'm,  not  to  say  exactly ;  but  some- 
times them  what's  married  and  ain't 
got  no  little  fellers — seems  like  they's 
sometimes  more  singler  than  them 
whar's  jest  happened  not  to  marry." 

"I've  seen  them !" 

"I  went  to  live  with  her  when  Moth- 
er— that's  my  wife — died.  Sarah,  my 
granddaughter,  had  the  name  er  bein'  a 
powerful  housekeeper.  Everything  had 
its  place,  and  everything  was  in  its 
place — 'cep'n'  me.  Seems  like  there 
wasn't  no  place  that  fitted  me — or  that 
I  fitted,  ruthre.  Seems  like,"  he  mused 
on,  "er  man  is  jest  allers  kinder  little, 
after  his  wife  dies,  don't  it.  Miss?" 

And  again,  "Do  you  clean  house  oft- 
en, Miss?" 

"Well,  no ;  only  enough  to  allay  pub- 
lic opinion." 

"'Pears  like  you  looked  sorter  that  er 
wav  ter  me  when  I  fust  laid  eyes  on 
you!" 

I  never  had  a  compliment  that 
pleased  me  more. 

"Well — Sarah,  she  cleaned  often, 
with  a  towel  pinned  over  her  head. 
Seems  like  they  clean  harder  with  a 
towel  on  their  heads !  And  'peared  like 
my  feet  was  allers  in  the  very  place 
she'd  wanted  ter  sweep,  and  then  when 
I'd  git  up  ter  go  outen  the  door,  I'd  let 
in  a  fly — I'd  be  jest  about  sure  to! 
Seems  like  that  fly'd  wait  on  that  porch 
fer  hours  jest  fer  me  ter  be  the  one 
ter  open  the  screen  door  fer  him !  Now," 
he  reflected  with  an  indulgent  smile. 


"1  ain't  never  had  no  greater  anxiety 
against  a  fly — no  more  had  Mother. 
'Pears  like  ter  me  that  he  be  the  harm- 
lessest  creatur  Gord  Almighty  made.  No 
bite  ner  sting  has  he  I  Sometimes  when 
a  feller  gets  lonesome  a  fly's  right  nice 
to  be  with,  a  sociable  little  body  settin' 
right  on  yer  knee  an'  a-cleanin'  o'  his 
wings  with  his  hind  legs,  an'  a-rubbin' 
o'  his  little  black  hands  tergether  fer  ter 
clean  his  own  little  face — an'  a-doin' 
no  nothin'  ter  nobody  1" 

He  paused  awhile  and  then  back- 
tracked on  his  thought,  as  is  the  habit 
of  age. 

"So  I  moved  along,  an'  I'm  right 
happy.  I  brought  my  old  white  oak 
chair — with  the  patchwork  cushion 
Mother  made  fer  it  that  fust  winter  I 
had  rheumatiz- — an'  it  sets  mighty  com- 
fortable by  the  fire.  'Times  I  sets  by 
my  fire  and  whittles  jumpin'  jinnys — 
you  know  them  kind?  Chilians  loves 
'em,  and  Mother  she  used  ter  say  I 
made  'em  that  funny  a  parson  would  'a' 
laughed.  'Times  I  seems  to  hear  her 
laughin'  yet ;  she  was  fat  'an  had  a  great 
big  shaky  laugh — an'  war  n't  never  no 
great  hand  at  house-cleanin'. 

"Yes'm,  this  is  where  I  turn  in  an' 
the  road  was  most  amazin'  short  this 
evenin'."  Then,  taking  out  his  little 
bag,  he  looked  at  me  so  anxiously  and 
queried : 

"Miss,  do  you  like  sugar?" 

As  it  happens,  I  do  not,  but,  remem- 
bering my  old  grandfather's  .secretary, 
as  we  called  his  desk,  and  a  certain 
pigeonhole  wherein  lay  a  delectable 
oozy  bag  containing  brown  sugar,  which 
made  an  appearance  only  on  tooth-pull- 
ing occasions  when  unattended  with 
tears,  I  said: 

"Ij  it's  brown " 

"Brown  it  is.  Miss !"  he  cried  with  his 
glad  child  smile.  So  in  I  dipped  my 
fingers.    He  added  as  I  left  him : 

"Now,  wasn't  that  lucky !  I  just  had 
five  cents,  an'  the  white  cost  six  a 
pound !" 

Sometimes  I  wonder— as  the  Road 
to  Nowhere  in  my  mind  leads  along  to 
where,  far  in  front,  the  mountains  of 
Truth  loom  turquoise,  sapphire,  and 
emerald-battlemented  against  the  hori- 
zon of  the  world — if  maybe  with  the  lit- 
ter and  the  whittlings,  we  housekeepers 
— that  in  the  largest  sense  are  house- 
mothers— may  not  be  sweeping  out 
some  human  souls  with  the  trash?  If, 
possibly,  we  may  have  kept  out  the  lit- 
tle children — along  with  the  mud  on 
their  shoes?  If,  in  our  eternal  sweep- 
ing away  of  cobwebs,  we  may  not  un- 
wittingly have  swept  away  those  fine  fila- 
ments of  love  crossing  from  mother  to 
child  that  by-and-by  would  have  dou- 
bled and  strengthened  into  the  cable 
cords  of  love  that  would  have  held 
them  to  the  home? 
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When  Swamba  Didn't  Win 

A  Novel  Boat  Race  on  the  Muskoka  Lakes 


"Yes,"  said  Peters,  "these  motor 
boats  are  mighty  convenient  but  they've 
knocked  about  all  the  poetry  out  of  the 
yachting  game.  Any  bounder  can  run 
one  of  these  'put-put'  outfits.  It  wasn't 
so  in  the  days  when  we  all  worshipped 
the  owner  of  a  steam  yacht.  Do  you 
remember,  Walter,"  turning  to  me, 
"how  proud  old  M.r.  Seaton  used  to  be 
of  the  Swamba  up  on  Lake  Muskoka?" 

"I  guess  I  do,  I  returned,  recalling 
vivid  mental  pictures  of  summers  spent 
some  years  ago  on  the  northern  lakes, 
"and  the  day  John  Alger  played  rings 
around  her  with  his  little  Swallow." 

"It  was  this  way,"  Peters  ran  on,  aft- 
er being  urged  for  the  story  and  looking 
out  over  the  steamer's  paddle-box  as  if 
to  bring  back  the  scene  more  familiarly : 

"Seaton  was  one  of  our  Canadian 
merchant  princes  who  went  to  the  Mus- 
koka district  in  the  early  days  of  its 
history  as  a  resort,  for  the  fishing.  He 
fell  in  love  with  the  lakes  then  and,  as 
he  did  with  a  good  many  other  things 
of  public  interest,  spent  money  and 
used  his  influence  freely  to  make  the 
place  known.  For  years  he  came  up 
every  summer  bringing  his  family  and 
a  horde  of  friends  and  was  a  popular 
figure  around  the  lakes.  We'll  show 
vou  the  family  cottage  with  about  forty 
bedrooms  in  it  up  in  Lake  Joseph. 

"Ten  or  twelve  years  ago,  when  the 
wealthy  Americans  began  to  find  the 
place  out,  the  steam  yacht  craze  seemed 
to  get  hold  of  a  good  many  of  them, 
and  thirty,  forty  and  fifty-footers  got  to 
be  familiar  things  all  over  the  lakes. 
They  didn't  build  them  for  speed  so 
much  in  those  days,  but  made  them 
comfortable  and  so  they  could  stow 
away  a  good-sized  picnic  crowd  around 
and  on  top  of  them. 

"Mr.  Seaton  got  a  couple  of  thirty 
footers  and  got  so  he  could  handle  them 
fairly  well,  so  he  wouldn't  carry  away 
the  end  of  the  dock  more  than  five  times 
out  of  six  when  he  was  bringing  them  in 
himself  and  then  he  got  ambitious. 
One  winter  he  spent  a  fortnight  in  Scot- 
land and  happened  to  run  across  a  lit- 
tle Iwat  just  turned  out  by  a  firm  of 
liuilders  on  the  Clyde  whicli  cauRhl  his 
fiiiicy.  She  was  a  neat  craft,  a  little 
longer  than  his  other  boats  with  about 
double  the  engine  power.  She  was 
guaranteed  to  make  twelve  miles  and 
she  kicked  up  a  bow  wave  about  two 
feet  high. 

"The  old  gentleman  usually  got  what 
he  wanted  and  after  a  week  or  so  of 
dickering,  the  new  boat,  the  Swamba, 
ran  down  one  morning  under  her  own 


By  EDWARD  J.  MOORE 


Editor's  Note: — Anyone  who  cares 
for  a  boat-race  or  a  pleasant  practical 
joke  will  enjoy  this  entertaining  little 
story  of  an  incident  on  the  Muskoka 
lakes,  in  the  days  of  the  old  steam  craft. 
We  have  more  speedy  motor  boats  built 
on  the  hydroplane  plan  now,  but  few 
of  the  present  day  races  create  more 
thrilling  excitement,  or  such  general 
amazement  as  was  experienced  by  the 
onlookers  on  the  day  when  Swamba 
did   not  win. 


steam  to  Glasgow,  was  hoisted  on  the 
deck  of  one  of  the  Allan  liners  and 
eventually  reached  Montreal.  Here  they 
transferred  her  to  a  couple  of  flat  cars 
and  landed  her  a  couple  of  weeks  later 
at  Muskoka  Wharf. 

"For  a  couple  of  summers  the  Swam- 
ba was  the  acknowledged  queen  of  the 
lakes.  Seaton  used  to  glory  in  getting  a 
big  party  aboard,  ringing  "for  full  speed 
ahead  and  scooting  up  the  lake,  leaving 
the  excursion  steamers  and  the  other 
yachts  pounding  along  behind.  The 
gentleman  was  pretty  good  to  his 
friends  with  the  boat,  and  that  included 
'most  everybody  up  there — the  place 
hadn't  gotten  so  many  society  airs  then 
— but  he  used  to  boast  a  good  deal  about 
the  Swamba's  speed,  and  about  his  can- 
niness  in  picking  her  out. 

"This  lasted  a  couple  of  summers  and 
then,  I  think  it  was  one  morning  in 
August  just  before  the  Port  Sanfield 
regatta,  'Peters  turned  to  me  for  con- 
firmation,' a  new  boat,  narrow,  but  long 
and  rakish  and  with  a  funnel  big 
enough  for  -a  liner,  made  her  appear- 
ance on  the  marine  railway  at  the 
'Wharf,'  was  slid  into  her  natural  ele- 
ment, and  for  a  couple  of  days  ran  up 
and  down  the  lakes  without  any  appar- 
ent order. 

"She  went  along  without  any  fuss 
but  didn't  seem  to  show  much  speed. 
Then  one  afternoon  when  Seaton  was 
bringing  up  a  party  of  friends  on  the 
Swamba,  waving  his  usual  good-bye  to 
the  excursion  boats,  the  new  craft  loom- 
ed alongside.  The  Swamba  came  up, 
her  how  wave  climbing  as  she  gathered 
speed,  and  started  to  pass  the  stranger. 
'Then  things  happened.  The  Swamba's 
salute  was  followed  by  a  clang  in  the 
engine  room  of  the  new  boat,  and  her 
exhaust  pipe,  which  had  been  spitting 
easily,  doubled  its  explosions.    The  lit- 


tle craft  gathered  speed  with  a  leap, 
her  bow  climbed  a  foot  or  so  out  of 
the  water  and  with  very  little  fuss  in 
front  but  a  big  bubbly  wake  behind, 
she  started  to  crawl  up  on  the  Swamba 
and  in  about  three  minutes  passed  her 
completely. 

"Then  the  secret  came  out.  Sitting 
in  a  wicker  chair  over  the  new  boat's 
stern,  and  grinning  wickedly,  was  old 
John  Alger,  a  Pittsburg  steel  magnate, 
who  had  bought  a  cottage  at  Morinus 
a  couple  of  years  before.  He  and 
Seaton  had  been  pretty  good  friends  but 
he  had  gotten  tired  of  hearing  the 
Swamba's  praises  sung,  and  had  gone 
to  Herreshof  the  previous  winter  and 
had  him  draw  up  a  boat  guaranteed  to 
make  fifteen  miles. 

"That  ended  the  fun  for  that  year. 
The  Swamba  wasn't  used  so  much  after 
that,  and  when  she  was  out  was  kept 
carefully  away  from  any  brushes  with 
the  new  craft. 

"If  ever  there  was  a  sport,  though," 
Peters  went  on,  "Seaton  was  one.  That 
fall  he  made  a  special  trip  to  Scotland, 
called  on  the  Swamba's  builders  and  left 
instructions  for  a  new  boat: 

"  'Make  her  comfortable,'  he  is  said 
to  have  ordered,  'but  make  her  fast.  She 
must  make  twenty  miles  or  more  or 
she'll  be  no  use  to  me.'  Then,  having 
laid  the  foundation  for  another  sum- 
mer's triumph  he  dismissed  the  matter 
from  his  mind,  and  proceeded  to  enjoy  a 
month  or  so  on  the  continent. 

"By  one  of  those  curious  coincidences 
which  frequently  upset  well-laid  plans, 
Alger  went  to  Scotland  in  January  of 
the  same  year  to  look  over  some  new 
rolling  machinery.  He  had  luncheon 
one  day  with  some  friends  at  a  club  in 
Glasgow  and  incidentally  became  mixed 
up  in  a  conversation  about  steam  yachts. 
One  of  the  diners  was  a  designer  from 
the  firm  which  was  building  Seaton's 
new  boat,  and  innocently  enough,  new 
features  of  the  craft  and  her  owners 
name  were  mentioned  and  an  invita- 
tion given  to  look  her  over  at  the  yards. 

"Alger  must  have  gone  to  sleep  that 
night  with  a  rather  satisfied  feeling.  He 
cut  his  stay  in  Scotland  short  by  two 
weeks  and  sent  a  cable  something  like 
this  to  his  secretary  the  day  before  sail- 
ing: 

"  'Will  arrive  Canu)ania  23rd.  Ar- 
range meeting  with  Herreshof,  if  pos- 
sible for  24th.^ 

"The  24th,  Alger  and  Herreshof  duly 
arrived  and  as  a  result  two  months  later 
a  couple  of  heavily-laden  box  cars  billed 
New  York  to  Muskoka  Wharf,  and  fol- 
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"With  the  gun  a  good-sized  Maelstrom  developed  under  the  Swamba's  stern,  and  she  started  off  like  a  runaway  locomotive.' 


lowed  in  due  time  by  half  a  dozen  crack 
machinists,  left  the  Herreshof  yards. 

"It  was  maple  syrup  season  up  here 
then  and  the  ice  was  still  two  feet  thick 
on  the  lakes  and  the  country  around 
practically  uninhabited  when  they  ar- 
rived at  the  Swallow's  dock  but  these 
things  served  the  purpose  exactly,  and, 
attracting  as  little  attention  as  possible, 
the  strangers  got  the  heavy  crates  stored 
away  in  the  yacht's  winter  house  and 
went  to  work. 

"Early  in  June  on  a  bright  day," 
Peters  stopped  to  level  his  glasses  on  a 
new  cottage,  "when  matters  round  the 
lakes  were  beginning  to  get  active,  two 
flat  cars  were  backed  withovit  warning 
down  to  the  wharf  at  Gravenhurst,  and 
a  long,  narrow  craft,  with  lines  like  a 
torpedo  boat,  and  bearing  the  surprising 
name  'Swamba  II'  was,  with  a  good 
deal  of  difficulty,  gotten  into  the  water. 

"Alger  was  late  in  arriving  that  year 
and  it  was  well  toward  the  middle  of 
July  when  the  Swallow  was  cleared 
from  her  winter  cover  and  gotten  into 


commission.  She  ran  up  and  down 
the  lake  a  few  times  at  her  old  speed, 
but  rusty  and  dirty  as  she  was  with- 
out the  usual  spring  cleaning  and  coat 
of  paint,  attracted  little  attention  as 
compared  with  the  new  Swamba,  which 
had  been  running  round  at  only  easy 
speeds  but  was  gaudy  in  new  paint  and 
polished  rails. 

"Someone  asked  Alger,  just  before 
the  Beaumaris  regatta  whether  he  was 
going  to  enter  Swallow  that  year. 

"  'I  guess  I'll  stick  her  in,"  the  canny 
old  chap  said.  'Won't  have  much 
chance  against  Seaton  now,  but  there's 
always  a  chance  of  something  goin' 
wrong  on  new  boats.  I'll  take  the 
chance.' 

"I  can  remember  the  events  of  that 
regatta  as  plainly  as  yesterday,"  Peters 
went  on.  "You  got  second  to  me  in  the 
crab  race,  didn't  you,  Walter?"  Then 
turning  again  to  the  story  for  the  lis- 
teners' benefit: 

"Most  everybody  waited  anxiously 
that   afternoon   for  the  last  item,   the 


yacht  race.  It  was  whispered  round 
that  Seaton  had  given  out  that  he  was 
going  to  let  Swamba  II  out  for  the  first 
time.  There  were  a  couple  of  other  new 
boats  entered  beside  the  Swallow  and 
nobody  knew  what  these  might  be.  At 
the  last  minute,  though,  these  all  kept 
out  of  it. 

"They  didn't  believe  in  handicap- 
ping them,"  Peters  smiled,  comparing 
the  races  with  the  modern  day  perform- 
ances, "but  simply  started  the  boats  off 
together  and  let  the  best  man  win: 

"When  the  event  was  called  the 
Swamba  slid  up  to  the  judge's  boat  with 
a  whirr,  and  old  man  Seaton  was  seen 
in  the  wheelhouse  with  his  usual  smile. 
He  wasn't  steering  her  himself  this  time 
but  had  a  professional  from  Toronto  at 
the  wheel.  A  moment  later  little  Swal- 
low, looking  dirty  and  neglected,  came 
up  slowly  and  stopped  beside  her. 
Everybody  laughed,  including  Seaton. 
Alger,  as  usual,  was  occupying  his  wick- 
er chair  over  the  stern. 

"With   the  gun   a  good-sized   mael- 


Strom  developed  under  the  JSwamba's 
stern  and  she  started  off  like  a  runaway 
locomotive,  throwing  a  wave  like  nn 
excursion  boat  and  swamping  a  dozen 
canoes  near  shore.  By  the  time  Swallow 
got  well  started  she  was  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  up  the  lake  and  drawing  awoy  like 
a  greyhound  stealing  a  bone  from  a 
dachshund. 

"The  race  was  three  times  ai'ound  a 
four-mile  triangle  with  the  finish  line 
at  the  judge's  boat.  Practically  all  the 
course  was  in  sight  except  the  east  end 
where  the  buoy  lay  beyond  Fern  Is- 
land. 

"Swallow  seemed  to  reach  her  top 
speed  about  the  time  Swamba  rounded 
the  first  buoy,  but  people  stopped  watch- 
ing her  and  turned  to  the  new  craft, 
now  half  a  mile  in  the  lead  and  going 
like  a  railroad  train.  She  rounded  the 
island  and  came  in  on  the  last  leg  of 
the  first  round  with  the  cottagers  cheer- 
ing and  all  the  steamer  whistles  piping 
a  welcome.  Old  man  Seaton  came  out 
on  deck  bowing  and  smiling  as  she 
swept  past  the  judge's  boat  and  waved 
his  hand  derisively  backward,  as  if  to 
poke  fun  at  his  old  rival  which  was 
then  out  of  sight  behind  the  island. 

"  'What's  the  use  of  Alger  keeping  up 
this  farce?"  young  Billy  Baxter,  one  of 
the  judges,  said  then.  'Swamba  will  be 
in  on  her  third  trip  before  he  finishes 
the  next  round.' 

"  'Swallow  doesn't  seem  to  have  even 
her  last  year's  speed,'  old  man  Martin 
beside  him  said  in  sympathy.  'Her 
stern's  lower  in  the  water  and  she  travels 
sluggish.' 

"Swallow  swung  up  easily  with  Al- 
ger still  grinning  in  his  chair.  Just  at 
the  starting  line  his  grin  increased  and 
he  reached  up  and  yanked  at  a  ring 
on  a  cord  above  his  head. 

"We  heard  a  'kinck-crackle'  come 
from  under  the  stern,  then  a  succession 
of  rapid  explosions  like  the  discharge  of 
a  gathng  gun.  The  boat  jumped — 
there's  no  other  word  for  it — half  out 
of  the  water,  tossed  up  her  nose  till 
two  feet  of  her  waterline  showed,  sank 
by  the  stern  till  she  almost  ran  awash, 
and  darted  up  the  lake  like  a  rocket, 
leaving  a  wide  wake  of  suds  behind  her. 

"Everyone  gasped.  By  this  time 
Swamba  was  well  on  her  way  to  the 
second  buoy.  Rounding  that  and  run- 
nmg  home,  and  not  knowing  what  was 
happening  behind  him,  Seaton  had  his 
wheelsman  steer  the  boat  in  long  easy 
curves,  heeling  her  over  as  she  turned. 

"I  remember  how  Seaton  smiled 
again  when  he  passed  the  judge's  boat 
and  sang  out  through  a  megaphone: 
Is  there  any  use  finishing?'  Then  the 
drift  of  the  people's  eyes  and  a  roar 
coming  from  behind  the  island  caught 
his^attention  and  he  glanced  around. 

"He  looked  as  if  he'd  been  struck  by 
hghtning,  and  gasped  in  astonishment. 
He  saw  the  familiar  long  gray  stem  of 
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the  Swallow  half  out  of  the  water  with 
flames  three  feet  high  spurting  from 
the  big  funnel  and  a  line  of  smoke  float- 
ing out  from  under  each  side  of  her 
stern.  She  had  already  cut  down  half 
Swamba's  lead.  Seaton  made  a  break 
for  his  engine  room  and  in  a  moment 
Swamba  quickened  up  a  little,  but  not 
materially. 

"When  Swallow  came  up  at  this  time 
Alger's  chair  was  vacant  and  we  saw 
him  on  the  deck  in  front,  now  laugh- 
ing like  a  crazy  man. 

"To  finish  the  story  up,"  Peters  said, 
"The  Swallow  caught  the  new  boat  half 
way  down  the  second  leg  of  the  course 
and  began  to  do  the  curve  business  her- 
self, crossing  back  and  forth  over  the 
larger  boat's  bow  and  really  playing 
rings  around  the  Clyde-built  craft. 
Then,  as  if  to  make  the  humiliation 
more  thorough,  she  was  slowed  down 
behind  the  island,  came  along  on  even 
terms  till  within  a  mile  of  the  finish 
and  then  cut  loose  again,  crossing  the 
line  a  quarter  of  a  mile  ahead  of  the 
Swamba. 

"When  Swamba  came  up  Seaton 
could  be  seen  walking  up  and  down  on 
the  deck  in  front  of  the  wheelhouse.  He 
looked  black  till  Swallow  swung  back 
alongside  and  Alger,  again  in  his 
wicker  chair,  hailed  him : 

"  'Fine  boat  that,  Seaton,'  he  called. 
'Got  her  for  trolling,  didn't  you.  I'd 
like  to  look  her  over." 

"Then  the  Irish  merchant's  appre- 
ciation of  a  good  joke  got  the  better  of 
his  bad  feelings  and  breaking  into  a 
Iiearty  laugh  he  sang  out: 

"  'Come  aboard  you  scheming  Yan- 
kee.    I  want  to  find  out  how  you  ex- 
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plode  dynamite  under  your  boat's 
stern.' 

"And  some  of  the  rest  of  us  who 
went,"  said  Peters,  "heard  how  he  did 
it." 

"  'It  was  easy,'  Alger  said,  with  his 
habitual  grin,  after  he  told  of  the  news 
which  had  incidentally  come  to  him  in 
Scotland.  'I  wanted  Herreshof  to 
build  a  new  boat  for  me  too,  but  he 
said  there  wasn't  time  and  the  joke  on 
you  would  be  bigger  if  we  used  the  old 
one.  So  he  stuck  together  a  couple  of 
those  new-fangled  four-cylinder  marine 
oil  engines,  and  without  telling  any- 
body we  fitted  them  in,  with  a  screw  be- 
hind each,  alongside  the  main  shaft. 
That,  with  a  forced  draft  added  to  the 
old  boiler  did  the  business.' 

"  'He  nearly  made  a  mess  of  it 
though,  when  he  forgot  to  add  a  couple 
of  pumps.  There's  a  foot  of  water  in 
the  stoke'old  now.  Came  in  when  she 
pulled  down  her  stern.  You'd  have 
beaten  me  in  another  round,  Seaton, 
for  in  ten  minutes  more  it  would  have 
swamped  the  ignition  of  those  gas  en- 
gines and  made  us  pull  the  fires  out  of 
the  boiler  grates.' 

"It  wasn't  long  after  that,"  Peters 
concluded,  "till  the  little  motor  boats 
built  on  the  hydroplane  plan  and  able 
to  make  twenty-five  to  thirty  miles 
came  in  and  the  old  steam  craft  went 
out  of  fashion.  But  none  of  us  who  were 
there  will  forget  the  surprised  look  on 
Seaton 's  face  when  he  saw  the  Swallow 
forging  up  behind  him  nor  how  much 
he  appreciated  the  joke  on  himself, 
which  the  incident  entailed.  He  and 
Alger  were  better  friends  than  ever 
afterward." 


The  Deep  Places 

By  AMELIA  JOSEPHINE  BURR 

I  LOVE  thee,  dear,  and  knowing  mine  own  heart, 

With  every  beat  I  give  God  thanks  for  this : 
T  love  thee  only  for  the  self  thou  art ; 

No  wild  embrace,  no  wisdom-shaking  kiss, 
No  passionate  pleading  of  a  heart  laid  bare, 

No  urgent  cry  of  love's  extremity — 
Strong  traps  to  take  the  spirit  unaware — 

Not  one  of  these  I  ever  had  of  thee. 
Neither  of  passion  nor  of  pity  wrought 

Is  this,  the  love  to  which  at  last  I  yield. 
But  shapen  in  the  stillness  of  my  thought 

And  by  a  birth  of  agony  revealed. 
Here  is  a  thing  to  live  while  we  do  live. 

Which  shames  not  thee  to  take  nor  me  to  give. 
— Harper's  Magazine. 
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How  I  Raised  My  $1,500  Oats 

A  City  Man  Tackles  a  Western  Farm  and  Wins  Out  Handsomely 


I  and  my  sons  came  to  this  part  of 
Alberta  in  1903,  locating  on  section 
2-50-27-W3,  in  1904.  At  that  time  the 
call  from  the  wheat  field  seemed  to  be 
the  uppermost  voice  to  claim  the  atten- 
tion of  incoming  settlers.  Everybody 
was  after  wheat,  regardless  of  the  pre- 
paration of  the  land  or  the  fitness  of 
the  climate  in  Iheir  particular  section. 
In  common  with  the  rest,  we  prepared 
for  a  crop  of  wheat  by  sowing  20  acres 
of  our  first  breaking  in  1905.  The 
harvest  that  year  was  easily  attended 
to,  for  the  wheat  was  all  frozen  and  we 
had  only  the  straw  for  our  pains.  Des- 
pite this  set-back  in  our  personal  ex- 
perience we  still  listened  to  the  popular 
cry  for  wheat. 

So  in  1906  we  found  ourselves  with 
50  acres  sown  and  at  the  harvest  saw 
the  same  catastrophe  of  1905  repeated. 
About  this  time  we  began  to  feel  badly 
about  wheat.  Still  the  wise  heads  said, 
grow  wheat,  as  once  winning  would 
make  up  for  a  number  of  times  losing, 
and  the  prospects  for  a  good  year  at 
hand  looked  alluring.  Accordingly  we 
ventured  on  70  acres  of  wheat  in  1907. 
The  harvest  was  another  sad  story  for 
the  whole  crop  was  frozen  again  and 
we  had  only  an  abundance  of  straw 
for  our  trouble.  In  fact,  these  were  liter- 
ally the  last  straws  on  the  camel's  back. 
We  were  completely  broken.  The  third 
time  of  being  down  and  out  had  cured 
us  completely  from  growing  wheat. 

WE  FORSAKE  WHEAT. 

Beaten  but  not  discouraged,  we  be- 
gan the  year  1908  by  getting  seed  grain 
from  the  Government.  Nearly  the 
whole  district  had  to  do  likewise  so  we 
did  not  feel  that  we  were  alone  in  this 
experience,  but  we  resolved  to  change 
our  farming.  This  time  we  secured 
seed  oats  of  the  Abundance  variety 
which  was  brought  from  England,  and 
Mensury  barley.  In  1909  we  had  our 
first  successfrl  harvest.  The  oats  turn- 
ed out  Vciy  well,  although  they  were 
not  quite  as  large  and  plump  as  the 
seed  we  had  sown,  yet  we  thought  they 
would  improve  when  they  had  become 
acclimatized.  We  began  to  break  more 
prairie  and  succeeded  in  getting  70 
acres  turned  in  June.  We  plowed  the 
first  time  about  4  inches  deep  and  in 
the  fall  we  disked  this  land  five  times 
going  with  the  plowing  three  times,  and 
across  the  furrow,  twice.  After  this  we 
went  over  it  with  the  float  or  planker. 

Now,  the  planker  is  a  home-made  im- 
plement made  by  spiking  six,  twelve- 
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A  fine  specimen  of  Western  oats. 


Editor's  Note. — There  is  no  more  interest- 
ing story  than  this  one  that  is  told  by  Mr. 
Hill  himself,  of  how  he  and  his  family,  who 
knew  nothing  of  farming  previous  to  ten 
years  ago  took  hold  of  a  poor  proposition 
and  made  it  pay.  Any  person  can  raise 
oats  say  many  of  the  farmers,  but  any  old 
person  cannot  raise  96  bushels  to  the  acre 
of  50-pound  oats  and  win  the  prize  against 
all  America.  This  is  another  splendid  ex- 
ample of  the  joys  of  conquest  that  belong 
to  the  good  farmer.  Truly  the  farm,  under 
the  guidance  of  an  enthusiastic  and  com- 
petent person,  is  coming  into  its  own. 


Mr.   J.   C.   Hill   and   two   sons,   with   the 
Colorado  Oat  Trophy. 


foot  pieces,  2  by  6,  upon  four  poles. 
The  2  by  6  pieces  were  spiked  on  a  pole 
so  that  the  front  was  about  3  inches 
higher  than  the  back.  This  imple- 
ment made  a  good  clod  crusher  and 
after  going  over  the  field  twice  with 
Ihis  the  soil  was  in  first  class  condition 
for  the  snow  of  the  winter. 

DRAGGING   OATS  4   INCHES   HIGH. 

The  next  spring  we  sowed  to  our 
Abundance  oats,  and  dragged  it  once 
when  the  oats  were  about  4  inches  high. 
We  had  a  magnificent  stand  and  it  was 
some  reward  for  our  long  wait  to  see  the 
threshing  machine  turn  out  the  yield  of 
96  bushels  to  the  acre  of  oats  that 
weighed  50  lbs.  to  the  bushel.  Our 
thresherman,  who  happened  to  be  an 
American,  said  that  in  his  thirty  years 
of  experience  he  had  never  seen  better 
oats,  or  as  good,  and  that  they  would 
win  out  at  any  show.  Consequently  we 
tried  our  local  show  and  justified  his 
remark  by  securing  first  prize.  We  fol- 
lowed this  win  up  at  Calgary  and  Bran- 
don and  won  first  at  each  place. 

We  invaded  the  fairs  of  the  United 
States  in  February,  1911,  and  at  Color- 
ado, Ohio,  we  won,  for  the  first  time,  the 
Oat  Trophy.  These  wins  drew  our  at- 
tention to  the  prize  money  and  we  de- 
termined that  in  order  to  win  prizes  one 
had  to  farm  well,  paying  special  atten- 
tion to  a  good  seed-bed.  To  do  this  it 
is  found  necessary,  after  the  breaking, 
to  disc  thoroughly,  to  pulverize  the 
clods  and  to  harrow  many  times.  The 
planking  down,  as  we  call  it,  for  the 
winter  is  the  last  thing  that  is  done. 

It  is  our  practice  on  our  summer  fal- 
low to  begin  work  as  soon  as  the  spring 
seeding  is  done.  We  run  the  disc  over 
the  land  to  start,  the  weeds  again  before 
plowing  in  June.  We  plow  with  four 
horses  on  a  gang,  and  another  with 
four  oxen  on  a  gang,  while  one  horse 
pulls  one  section  of  harrows,  and  an 
ox.  another  section.  Thus  we  have  the 
plowing  and  harrowing  done  at  the 
?ame  time  and  the  moisture  is  retained 
in  the  soil  for  use  at  the  proper  tiine. 

TREATMENT  OF  SUMMER  FALLOW. 

Between  haying  and  harvest  the  fields 
are  harrowed  again.  The  summer  fal- 
lows are  then  left  till  spring  when  they 
are  dragged,  planked,  and  seeded.  All 
fields  are  also  dragged  when  the  grain 
is  about  4  inches  high  which  operation 
kills  a  great  many  of  the  young  "weeds. 
This  has  been  our  method  of  farming 
since  1909  and  we  have  never  failed  in 
a  crop  since. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


27 


Referring  to  our  second  win  at  the 
Ohio  fair  I  may  say  that  there  L«  no 
money  prize.  Many  think  we  have 
won  $1,500  in  money.  Instead  it  is  a 
magnificent  silver  cup  valued  at  $1,500 
and  we  have  to  win  it  once  again  to  be- 
come the  permanent  owners.  This  we 
hope  to  do  with  this  year's  crop.  To 
win  this  prize  the  oats  must  be  of  the 
very  best,  well  screened,  cleaned,  and 
selected. 

When  we  came  home  for  the  second 
time  with  this  trophy  the  Lloydminster 
Board  of  Trade  decided  to  give  us  a 
banquet  together  with  a  re-union  of  a 
number  of  original  Barr  colonists.  The 
handsome  card  will  show  you  that  many 
prominent  men  had  gathered  to  do  us 
honor  and  celebrate  this  event.  Among 
these  were  the  Premiers  and  Ministers 
of  Agriculture  for  Alberta  and  Saskat- 
chewan, as  well  as  the  representatives 
of  the  railways.  This  to  me,  was  one  of 
the  proudest  moments  of  my  life,  in 
that  I  and  my  sons  had  won  a  trophy 
that  was  bringing  credit  to  our  adopted 
country  and  to  the  old  country  because 
the  story  of  our  farming  operations 
reads  a  "little  like  romance  when  it  is 
known  that  I  was  born  in  London  and 
spent  the  most  of  my  life  in  city  occu- 
pation. When  we  came  to  this  country 
in  1903  we  had  absolutely  no  knowl- 
edge of  farming  and  what  we  have  since 
learned  is  from  experience  and  farm 
literature.  At  the  present  time  we 
think  we  have  one  of  the  finest  oat  and 
barley  sections  in  the  West  and  we  still 
are  content  with  our  Canadian  home 
and  land  of  our  adoption  and  with  our 
prospects  for  the  future,  but  we  are  not 
confining  our  attention  to  grain-grow- 
ing. 

We  are  now  going  largely  into  hogs 
and  are  increasing  the  dairy  stock  that 
has  done  so  much  for  us.  I  have  a 
pickle  and  smoke  house  on  the  farm 
and  make  a  good  deal  of  money  by  turn- 
ing out  a  good  quality  of  bacon  for  the 
Western  market,  there  being  a  good 
local  demand  for  all  I  put  up.  I  have 
made  a  success  of  this  because  this  was 
my  trade. 

We  also  have  a  blacksmith  shop  on 
ihe  farm  as  my  eldest  son's  trade  was 
that  of  blacksmith,  general  smith  and 
farrier.  Another  son  is  a  carpenter  by 
rade,  while  the  third  son  is  an  expert 
in  electrical  work  and  fittings. 

We  are  all  London  bred  and  born 
and  therefore,  purely  city  people  and. 
of  course,  in  the  opinions  of  a  great 
many  people,  totally  unfitted  for  farm- 
ing operations,  especially  in  the  West. 

But  I  am  thoroughly  impressed  with 
he  fact  that  farming,  like  all  other 
iiusinesses  has  to  be  learned  and  whether 
vou  come  from  the  city  or  are  born  in 
the  country,  all  experience  has  to  be 
learned.  A  little  bit  of  personal  ex- 
perience will  be  pardoned  since  it  serves 


The  Colorado  Oat  Trophy,  won  by  J.  C.  Hill 
and  sons,  of  Lloydminster,  Alta.,  two  suc- 
cessive years.  Winning  the  third  time  it 
becomes  their  property,  which  they  hope 
to  do  this  year. 

to  illustrate  the  possibilities  that  lie  in 
farming  operations  for  even  the  un- 
skilled. 

I  first  saw  the  light  over  sixty  years 
ago,  being  born  in  Ironmonger's  Row, 
St.  Lukes's,  E.C.,  London,  England. 
My  earliest  recollections  are  of  1860 
when  my  parents  changed  their  resi- 
dence to  Grange  Court,  Carey  St., 
Strand,  adjacent  to  King's  College  Hos- 
pital. I  attended  St.  Clement's  school 
until  T  was  fourteen  years  of  age.  The 
next  two  years  I  spent  with  a  butcher 
in  the  Strand.  I  worked  at  this  trade 
until  '71  when  the  depression  in  busi- 
ness left  me  out  of  work  and  in  '72  I 
enlisted  with  the  Royal  Regiment  of 
Artillery,  Woolwich  Commons,  where  I 
did  my  drill  and  duty  until  March  4, 
1873,  being  then  drafted  with  several 
others  for  India.  I  arrived  at  Luck- 
now  in  April.  India  looked  good  to  me 
although  it  was  very  hot.  After  ,a 
year's  stay  there  we  were  ordered  to 
Mootan  which  we  reached  after  a 
three-month's  march.  I  served  here 
for  four  years.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
Afghan  war  we  were  ordered  to  Pesh- 
aw.ar,  and  after  the     capture     of    Ali 


Muszid,  we  went  through  the  Khyber 
pass  to  Gundamuk,  where  the  first 
treaty  was  signed.  The  troops  had  bare- 
ly turned  their  backs  on  the  return 
march  when  the  treaty  was  broken  and 
wc  were  forced  back  into  action.  Dur- 
ing '78,  '79,  and  '80, 1  was  in  Afghanis- 
tan. After  the  war  was  over  my  battery 
was  ordered  to  Agra  and  soon  after  we 
received  orders  to  go  to  England  which 
we  reached  March  4,  1881,  exactly 
eight  years  to  the  day  of  foreign  ser- 
vice. 

Taking  a  furlough  on  a  two-months' 
leave  during  which  I  was  made  ser- 
geant, I  decided  to  get  married.  Ac- 
cordingly I  left  the  army  by  purchase 
in  May,  '81.  I  was  now  employed  at  a 
provision  merchant's  in  Bloomsbury, 
where  I  stayed  for  eight  years,  getting 
some  mcney  at  the  same  trade  as  bacon 
dryer  at  Whitechapel  and  later  at 
Woolwich.  I  spent  fourteen  years  at 
lliis  trade  during  which  time  my  fam- 
ily began  to  grow  up  around  me.  As 
these  left  school  they  were  taught  a 
trade  and  about  this  time  came  a  bad 
break  in  my  fortune.  The  firm  I  had 
been  at  work  with  failed  in  business 
and  was  sold.  I  secured  another  job 
with  an  electrical  engineering  firm 
which  was  at  Woolwich,  but  the  pay  was 
unsatisfactory.  I  became  discontented 
although  all  my  sons  were  in  good  jobs. 
We  could  not  see  anything  ahead  of  us 
and  our  attention  was  directed  to  Can- 
ada through  the  magnificent  stories 
that  were  being  printed  in  England. 
These  told  of  the  golden  opportunities 
awaiting  those  going  to  Canada.  Ac- 
cordingly, we  sold  our  home  and  threw 
in  our  luck  with  the  Barr  colony,  sail- 
ing from  England  in  1903,  on  the  Lake 
Manitoba,  reaching  Lloydminster  about 
.Tune  of  that  vear. 


SYMPATHY 

By  EIXEN  SOLLENBERGER 

AMIDST  a  peopled  loneliness. 
The  burning  prescience  I  possess. 
Like  sudden  sun  in  grayness  drear, 
Clear  consciousness  that  thou  art  near, 
Ere  floodgates  of  the  soul  arise 
In  cognizance  of  meeting  eyes  . 
To  thee,  released  and  unafraid, 
The  thought  goes  forth,  but  half  essayed, 
Anticipated  in  its  flight. 
To  greet  in  turn  with  keen  delight 
Thy  rare,  unfettered  subtlety, 
l?estowed  without  excuse  or  plea 
From  hidden  place  of  mind  or  mood 
Accredited  and  understood; 
For  what  thy  heart  or  nature  wills 
The  tenor  of  my  own  fulfils, 
And  alien  judgment  cannot  mar — 
I  know — thou  knowest,  what  we  are. 
— Lippincott's  Magazine. 
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The  Print  of  the  French  Heel 

A   Story   of   Adventure    in    the    Wilds   of   North-West    Canada 


CHAPTER  IV  Continued. 

"And  do  you  know,  when  I  told 
father,  he  seemed  angry,  and  his  eyes 
were  just  like  they  were  when  a  man 
came  last  summer,  a  man  who  remained 
only  a  few  minutes  and  then  left  again. 
Did  you  ever  know  father?" 

"Never.  Did  he  say  anything  to 
you  about  me?"  and  Lawrence  watched 
the  girl  as  she  replied: 

"No;  not  a  word,  except  that  I  was 
not  to  see  you.  Now  that  we  are  talk- 
ing of  it,  why  did  father  feel  so,  and 
why  did  he  get  angry  when  I  brought 
you  home?  Did  you  come  up  here  to 
gee  him?' 

"No,  Miss  Burt.  I  never  was  more 
surprised  in  my  life  than  when  I  awak- 
ened and  found  myself  in  such  a  place 
up  here  in  the  Hudson  Bay  country. 

"Jerry  Hardy,  with  whom  I  was 
•traveling  when  our  canoe  went  over  in 
the  rapids,  and  I,  were  bound  for  the 
Nelson  River.  We  intended  crossing 
Severn  Lake,  taking  the  north  shore 
and  striking  west  from  there. 

"The  chances  are  we  would  never 
have  seen  your  house.  I  am  sure  your 
father's  dislike  for  me  is  due  to  a  mis- 
take, a  misunderstanding.  When  he 
understands  how  I  came  here,  and  why, 
he  will  feel  differently. 

"Now,  if  you  will  sit  up  we'll  have 
supper.  Wasn't  I  in  luck  to  find  this 
packsack?  Otherwise  we  would  have 
had  to  go  hungry  until  we  got  to  your 
father's  house." 

"It  was  most  natural  that  you  should 
find  it,  as  it  is  one  of  those  Ashawa 
and  I  had  when  we  went  over.  Really, 
I  am  th&  one  who  should  invite  you  to 
supper,  you  see." 

"I  never  thought  of  that,"  laughed 
Lawrence.  "Of  course,  pack-sacks  filled 
with  grub  are  not  lying  around  in  this 
wilderness,  waiting  to  be  picked  up  by 
hungry  travelers.  But  we  were  lucky 
to  find  it  at  that." 

The  meal  was  more  merry  than  that 
of  mid-day. 

If  Lawrence  had  been  impressed  by 
the  canoeing  skill  of  Miss  Burt,  her 
strength,  endurance,  and  courage,  he 
also  marveled  at  her  quickness  and  clev- 
erness in  the  small  talk  in  which  they 
indulged  while  they  ate. 

Her  mannishness  vanished  when  she 
left  the  canoe.  Yet,  in  her  conversa- 
tion, there  was  none  of  the  emptiness 
and  vanity  of  girls  he  had  known,  but 
a  freedom  of  thought  and  a  freedom 
from  pose,  both  only  natural,  if  he  had 
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stopped  to  think,  in  one  reared  in  the 
forest. 

Lawrence,  despite  his  liking  for  the 
solitude  of  the  woods,  was  not  free  from 
a  strong  desire  for  the  companionship 
of  women. 

Often,  when  he  was  alone  in  his 
little  cabin  down  near  the  border,  or 
on  long  summer  cruises,  he  had 
pictured  to  himself  the  sort  of  a  woman 
who  might  sit  in  the  bow  of  his  canoe 
and  enjoy  the  lakes  and  rivers  as  he 
did,  who  might  revel  in  the  glories  of 
a  northern  sunset  or  the  pleasures  of 
I  little  cabin  home  in  the  pines. 

He  never  had  met  such  a  girl  when 
at  college  or  in  Chicago,  and  had  con- 
tented himself  with  his  dream-picture 
— his  dream-picture  and  the  memory  of 
his  mother. 

Lawrence  measured  all  women  by  his 
mother,  the  mother  he  remembered, 
and  all  had  fallen  short. 

He  had  made  the  girl  of  his  dream- 
picture  conform  to  his  standard,  and 
it  was  because  he  believed  that  standard 
impossible  of  attainment  that  he  was 
content  to  isolate  himself  in  the  north. 

When  the  dishes  had  been  washed 
and  a  roaring  fire  built,  which  lit  up 
the  girl's  face  as  she  lay  back  against 
a  rock,  Lawrence,  returning  with  an 
armful  of  wood,  was  struck  by  a  vague 
impression  of  something  familiar  in  the 
little  camp-fire  scene. 

He  became  vaguely  conscious  of 
something  which  conformed  with  the 
dream-picture  he  had  painted  at  many 
lonely  camp-fires. 

Miss  Burt  had  dropped  off  to  sleep 
before  he  returned,  and  he  stood  for  a 
moment,  looking  down  at  the  brown 
hair  tumbling  over  the  tanned  face,  at 
the  browned,  strong  little  hands  folded 
in  her  lap,  at  the  little  moccasined  feet 
peeping  out  from  beneath  her  short 
skirt. 

He  smiled,  with  the  tender  smile  one 
bestows  on  a  sleeping  child,  and  tip- 
toed away  to  cut  boughs  for  her  bed. 

When  this  had  been  built  to  his 
satisfaction,  and  never  before  had  he 
been  so  particular  with  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  branches,  he  M'akeued  the 
girl  with  a  gentle  shake  of  the  shoulder. 

"You  will  be  more  comfortable  here," 
he  said,  and  he  lifted  the  blanket  from 
behind  her  and  spread  it  over  the 
boughs. 

"I  will  build  up  a  good  fire,  and  there 


is  enough  wood  so  that,  if  you  are  cold 
in  the  night,  you  can  build  it  up  again. 
If  you  want  anything,  just  call.  I'll 
be  down  stream  a  little  way." 

Miss  Burt  thanked  him  with  a  sleepy 
little  smile,  lay  down  on  the  bed,  pulled 
the  blanket  over  her,  and  immediately 
was  asleep  again. 

"Poor  little  girl,"  Lawrence  thought 
as  he  looked  at  her  before  turning  away. 
One  little  foot  was  out  of  the  blanket, 
and  he  stooped  to  tuck  it  in. 

"She's  just  like  my  dream-girl,"  he 
thought.  "I  wonder — I  wonder  If  Ihi? 
is  a  dream." 

Lawrence  did  not  know  l,o\v  tired  he 
was  until  he  had  walked  down  the 
shore  one  hundred  yards  and  began  to 
make  his  own  preparations  for  the 
night. 

He  gathered  a  few  rotting  windfalls 
and  some  driftwood,  started  a  fire,  cut 
a  few  balsam  boughs,  and  lay  down. 

But  sleep  did  not  come,  and,  as  he 
looked  into  the  fire  he  could  see  the 
face  of  the  sleeping  girl  across  from 
him,  and  the  little  moccasined  foot 
peeping  out  from  under  the  blanket. 

The  girl  of  my  dreams  and  my  lady 
of  the  French  heels  are  the  same,"  he 
murmured  to  himself  as  he  finally 
dropped  off  to  sleep. 

It  was  cold  that  night,  and  the  dry 
wood  of  Lawrence's  fire  was  quickly 
burned. 

He  awakened,  shivering,  and  was 
about  to  reach  out  for  more  wood  to 
throw  onto  the  coals  when  he  heard  the 
crackling  of  a  twig. 

He  had  not  moved  when  he  wakened, 
and  he  remained  motionless,  listening, 
trying  to  sense  the  presence  of  some- 
thing near  him. 

Again  a  twig  cracked,  nearer.  It  was 
indistinct  and  heard  beneath  the  tumb- 
ling of  water  of  the  river. 

The  fire  had  died  down  so  that  the 
few  coals  remaining  gave  almost  no 
light. 

The  night  was  clear,  but  there  was 
no  moon,  and  behind  him,  and  across 
the  river  the  black  wall  of  the  forest 
caused  a  darkness  which  made  seeing 
possible  only  when  an  object  was  in  re- 
lief against  the  sky. 

Again  a  twig  snapped,  this  time  near 
his  feet,  and  Lawrence,  without  mov- 
ing his  head  turned  his  eyes  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  sound. 

There,  standing  no  more  than  six 
feet  from  him,  he  saw,  silhouetted 
against  the  sky,  the  figure  of  a  man. 

Just  then  a  dying  ember  sprang  into 
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life,  and  Lawrence  recognized  the  In- 
dian who  had  passed  him  the  day  be- 
fore the  theft  of  his  grub,  the  Indian 
he  had  seen  at  Burt's  house. 

Before  Lawrence  could  move  or  speak 
the  Indian,  seeing  by  the  faint  light 
of  the  reviving  flame  that  he  was  awake, 
sprang  upon  him.  Lawrence  saw  the 
man's  arm  raised,  and  a  knife  held 
ready  for  the  thrust. 

He  rolled  quickly  to  one  side,  but  not 
before  he  had  felt  a  hot,  biting  pain 
in  his  left  arm  half-way  between  the  el- 
bow and  shoulder. 

At  the  same  moment  the  Indian's 
body  struck  him! 

With  the  realization  of  the  serious- 
ness of  his  position  Lawrence  forgot 
the  pain  in  his  arm. 

He  rolled  quickly  from  under  the  In- 
dian and,  as  quickly  back  onto  him. 

His  antagonist,  believing  his  first 
blow  would  be  fatal,  did  not  recover 
himself  until  Lawrence  was  on  top  of 
him  and  had  grasped  his  right  wrist. 

The  Indian  immediately  rolled 
Lawrence  over  into  the  fire,  and  the 
young  man  as  quickly  rolled  over  and 
was  again  on  top  of  his  opponent. 

There  he  pinned  him  and  slowly  be- 
gan to  bend  the  man's  arm  back  and 
up  in  the  famous  hammer  lock.  The 
Indian  was  at  a  disadvantage. 

Lawrence,  once  having  gained  the 
hold,  pressed  the  knife  hand  backward 
and  up  until  the  man's  fingers  relaxed 
and  the  blade  fell  to  the  ground. 

But  this  advantage  almost  resulted  in 
Lawrence's  undoing. 

The  knife  dropped,  he  relaxed,  and  in 
a  second  the  Indian  had  half  thrown 
him  off  and  was  on  his  knees. 

The  next  moment  he  was  on  his  feet, 
and,  back  and  forth,  through  the  coals 
and  ashes  of  the  fire,  over  Lawrence's 
rough  bed,  they  wrestled. 

The  boughs,  kicked  into  the  coals, 
blazed  up. 

In  the  dancing  Hght  the  men  fought 
for  fully  a  minute,  when  Lawrence,  sud- 
denly loosening  his  hold,  which  had 
Einned  down  the  Indian's  arms,  grasped 
is  opponent  around  the  waist  and 
•  threw  him  back  over  his  shoulder. 

Had  the  fight  been  in  the  open  the 
Indian  probably  would  have  bounced 
to  his  feet  unhurt.  But  they  had 
worked  away  from  the  fire  and  close  to 
the  overhanging,  rocky  bank. 

When  Lawrence  threw  the  man  his 
head  struck  against  the  rocky  wall,  and 
The  Indian  fell  limply  to  the  ground. 
Lawrence  staggered  to  the  bank  and 
leaned  weakly  against  it. 

"My  dream-girl's  father  certainly 
does  hate  my  father,"  he  panted  as  he 
looked  down  at  his  unconscious  foe. 

Lawrence  built  up  the  fire  and 
dragged  the  Indian  to  it. 

He  found  that  the  man  was  only 
stunned,  although  the  blood  was  flow- 
f       ing  from  a  ragged  gash  in  his  head. 


Feeling  something  warm  trickling 
down  his  left  arm,  Lawrence  was  re- 
minded, for  the  first  time,  of  his  own 
injury. 

Rolling  up  his  sleeve,  he  saw  that  the 
knife-blade,  aimed  at  his  heart,  had 
passed  through  the  muscles  above  the 
elbow. 

It  had  been  pulled  straight  out  and 
left  a  clean  wound,  but  one  that 
promised  to  be  troublesome.  It  did  not 
bleed  badly,  and  Lawrence  decided  that 
the  artery  had  not  been  touched. 

He  went  to  the  river,  washed  off  the 
blood  and  bound  his  handkerchief  over 
the  wound. 

As  he  started  back  to  the  fire  he  saw 
the  Indian  sit  up,  look  quickly  about 
him,  and  then  jump  to  his  feet  and  run. 

Lawreiice  sprang  after  him,  but  the 
Indian,  with  his  start  of  thirty  feet, 
climbed  the  bank  and  disappeared  in 
the  blackness  of  the  spruce  thicket. 

CHAPTER  V. 

In  the  dim  light  of  the  early  dawn 
Lawrence  rekindled  the  fire  beside  the 
girl's  bed. 

He  had  the  tea-pail  boiling  and  the 
bacon  fried  before  she  wakened. 

Lawrence's  thoughts  were  too  oc- 
cupied with  other  things  to  notice  that 
there  were  no  blushes,  no  confusion, 
when  she  opened  her  eyes  and  found  a 
man  cooking  breakfast  within  a  few 
feet  of  her. 

To  her,  after  many  hunting  and  fish- 
ing trips  with  her  father  and  Ashawa, 
it  was  only  the  usual  thing. 

Brought  up  in  the  woods,  with  no 
women  companions,  it  was  only  natural 
that  she  should  be  free  from  the  minor 
conventional  ideas,  while  her  natural- 
ness and  simplicity  robbed  her  actions 
of  boldness  and  forwardness. 

"My,  but  you  get  up  early,"  she 
yawned,  stretching  herself.  "A  beauty 
sleep  is  as  necessary  in  the  woods  as  in 
the  city." 

"But  this  is  our  big  travel  day,  Miss 
Burt,  and  it  will  be  light  enough  to 
start  when  we  have  eaten." 

"Don't  call  me  'Miss  Burt,'  "  she  or- 
dered. "For  six  years  the  only  person 
who  has  done  that  has  been  papa's 
valet." 

"All  right,  Uarda." 

"How  did  you  know?" 

"Perhaps  1  am  not  the  only  one  who 
talks  in  my  sleep." 

"No,  not  in  your  sleep.  You  look  as 
though  you  had  not  had  any.  And 
your  arm !    What  has  happened,  Mr. — " 

"Larry,  please." 

"No,  you  are  hurt.  What  is  it?  Let 
me  see.' 

"Nothing,  honest.  We  must  eat  and 
get  started  if  we  are  to  reach  your  home 
to-night." 

"I  wont  eat  until  you  tell  me,  and 
let  me  see  how  badly     you  are  hurt. 


You  are  pale,  and  you  look  as  though 
you  had  not  slept  at  all.  Please  tell 
me." 

Lawrence  had  not  counted  on  the 
girl  discovering  that  he  was  wounded 
and  was  unprepared  with  an  explana- 
tion. 

Certain  that  she  knew  nothing  of 
her  father's  attempt  upon  his  life 
through  the  Indian^s  theft  of  the  grub, 
he  had  decided  not  to  tell  her. 

Uarda  was  quick  to  see  his  confusion 
and  intuitively  jumped  at  the  explana- 
tion. 

"You  have  been  fighting  with  some- 
thing or  some  one,"  she  cried,  "and 
you're  hurt.  Tell  me  I  I  know  I  It 
was  the  same  Indian  who  stole  vour 
grub  I"  "^ 

"I  guess  it  was,"  Lawrence  was 
startled  into  admitting. 

"But  why?" 

Lawrence  had  recovered  and  lied 
easily ;    "That  I  can't  imagine." 

"But  let  me  see  where  you  are  hurt," 
demanded  the  girl,  and  she  stepped  to 
his  side  and  began  to  roll  up  his  sleeve. 

Lawrence  stood  still  as  she  removed 
his  handkerchief,  looking  down  at  the 
concerned  little  face. 

But  when  she  had  bared  the  wounds 
relief  displaced  concern,  and  she  startled 
him  by  saying ; 

"Oh,  that's  not  so  bad.  Run  down 
to  the  river  and  wash  it  off  and  I'll  tie 
it  up.  That  is  clean,  and  the  cut  runs 
with  the  muscle  fibres.  It  will  be  sore^ 
but  that's  all.    Run  along  and  wash  it.'* 

Lawrence,  walking  to  the  stream^ 
grinned  as  he  reaUzed  that  the  girl's 
seeming  lack  of  sympathy  had  com- 
pletely knocked  him  from  his  self- 
created  pedestal. 

"I  suppose  such  things  are  too  com- 
mon up  here  to  cause  her  to  act  like 
a  matinee-girl,"  he  thought. 

When  he  had  returned  to  the  camp- 
fire  Uarda  was  ready  with  two  neat  rolls 
of  white  cloth. 

He  blushed  as  she  began  winding  the 
strips  about  his  wound,  but  her  face 
gave  no  indication  of  anything  except 
concentration  in  the  work  at  hand. 

"Now  tell  me  about  it,"  she  said,  as 
they  sat  down  to  breakfast. 

Lawrence,  as  simply  as  he  could,  re- 
lated the  incidents  of  the  night. 

"But  why  does  he  do  it?  Did  you 
ever  see  him  before?" 

"I  don't  know  why,"  Lawrence  lied, 
and  then  he  blundered  by  saying:  "I 
never  saw  him  except  that  day  he  passed 
me  on  the  river,  and  at  your  father's 
house." 

"Did  he  have  a  broken  nose?" 

"Yes." 

"That  is  Indian  Frank,  a  half-breed. 
He  is  a  very  bad  Indian,  and  I  have 
told  father  several  times  that  I  did  not 
think  he  should  be  kept  at  the  house. 
Father  hired  him  three  years  ago,  and 
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he  has  been  with  us  ever  since.  Oh,  did 
— did  you  kill  him?" 

"No,  not  even  hurt  him  badly,  I 
guess.  I  threw  him  against  u  rock,  and 
he  struck  his  head  and  was  knocked 
out.  When  I  was  at  the  river  washing 
the  blood  off  my  arm,  he  came  to  and 
ran. 

"I  hid  and  watched  fur  him  to  come 
back,  but  there  was  not  another  sign 
of  him.  He  probably  started  down 
stream  immediately  and  will  reach 
your  house  before  we  do." 

Uarda  was  silent  for  a  moment,  look- 
ing fii'st  at  the  tire  anil  then  at 
Lawrence.  Her  brow  was  creased,  and 
her  mouth  straight. 

Again  her  intuition  hit  the  mark, 
and  her  frankness  and  directness  dis- 
armed Lawrence. 

"You  think  father  sent  him  after 
you,  to  steal  your  food,  and  then,  if 
necessary,  to  kill  you?" 

Lawrence  hesitated  and  then  denied 
that  he  had  any  such  thought. 

"Yes  you  do,"  said  Uarda  em- 
phatically. "There  is  something  about 
all  this  that  I  don't  understand.  I  be- 
gan to  suspect  something  two  years 
ago,  and  I  have  felt  since  that  there  is 
something  back  of  our  living  here  in 
the  woods  that  is  not  just  right,  some- 
thing of  which  I  have  no  idea. 

"I  wish,  oh,  I  wish — I  can't  believe 
such  a  thing  of  father,  his  trying  to 
have  you  killed,  and  perhaps  I  am 
wrong  in  talking  of  it  with  you,  for 
there  must  be  some  reason  for  father 
considering  you  his  enemy." 

"Listen,  Uarda,"  said  Lawrence.  "T 
cannot  tell  much,  and  perhaps  I  should 
not  tell  you  even  that.  I  think  that, 
when  we  reach  your  house,  it  would  be 
better  for  you,  if  you  wish,  to  ask  your 
father  for  the  facts.   I  know  only  this: 

"You  remember  living  in  Chicago, 
surely.  You  left  there,  went  to  Eng- 
land, and  then  came  here.  I  learned 
that  from  a  university  alumni  directory 
I  ran  across  in  your  library.  Your 
father  and  I  are  from  the  same  college. 
Why  you  came  I  don't  know. 

"Now,  my  father  and  mother  were 
divorced  when  I  was  ten  years  old.  My 
father  was  stern,  hard,  a  man  who  de- 
voted himself  entirely  to  his  business. 
My  mother  was  the  sweetest,  most 
gentle,  most  wonderful  woman  I  ever 
knew. 

"I  went  with  her.  She  died  two 
years  later.  I  know  why  she  died,  and 
1  have  never  seen  my  father  since  that 
(lay  in  the  judge's  chambers.  I  doubt 
if  I  would  know  him.  What  he  has 
done  since  I  know  only  from  what  I 
have  seen  in  the  papers. 

My  rnother  left  me  enough  money 
to  give  me  a  fair  income.  I  went  to 
-chool,  and  to  college.  Since  then  I 
have  spent  most  of  my  time  in  the 
woods,  far  south  of  here. 

"Your  father,  knowing  my  name  and 


possibly  seeing  a  family  resemblance, 
thinks,  I  don't  know  why,  that  I  have 
been  sent  here  by  my  father.  There  is 
u  feud  between  your  father  and  mine, 
of  which  I  am  the  innocent  victim." 

"But  why  didn't  you  explain  that  to 
father?" 

"He  would  not  give  me  an  oppor- 
tunity, and,  then,  Uarda,  in  spite  of 
my  opinion  of  my  father,  he  is  my 
father,  and,  until  I  knew  he  was  in  the 
wrong,  I  was  not  going  to  be  disloyal." 

"And  you  won  t  tell  him  when  we 
get  back?" 

"No,  Uarda,  not  unless — '" 

Lawrence  looked  from  the  face  of  the 
girl  to  the  dying  camp-fire,  then  out 
across  the  river. 

A  feeling,  a  sensation,  entirely  diflfer- 
ent  from  any  he  had  ever  known,  had 
almost  forced  him  to  say  that  he  would 
tell  Burt  the  true  relations  with  his 
father  that  he  might  remain  near 
Uarda. 

He  had  felt,  as  they  talked  that 
morning,  as  she  had  bound  his  wound- 
ed arm,  that  this  girl,  whom  he  had 
known  less  than  twenty-four  hours,  was 
destined  to  be  something  more  to  him 
than  a  temporary  companion  in  dis- 
tress. 

He  did  not  think  of  this  new  feeling 
as  love. 

It  had  come  too  suddenly,  so  many 
things  had  happened,  and  love  for  any 
one  except  his  mother,  and  her  memory, 
was  something  he  had  never  known. 

But,  as  he  looked  back  at  the  up- 
turned face  of  the  girl,  into  the  ques- 
tioning, unafraid  eyes,  as  he  noted  the 
strong,  little  figure,  the  tumbled  brown 
hair,  as  he  remembered  her  courage, 
her  clieerfulness  where  others  would 
have  we]it,  her  self-reliance,  he  sudden- 
ly realized  that  he  could  not  let  her  go 
out  of  his  life  with  the  ending  of  their 
journey. 

At  the  same  time  he  knew  that,  with 
their  fathers  bitter  enemies,  Burt 
probably  would  not  even  allow  him  to 
see  Uarda  after  their  return. 

Then  that  inexplicable  feeling  of 
loyalty  that  he  always  had  had  for  his 
father,  a  feeling  that  often  overruled 
his  own  opinion,  restrained  him  from 
going  to  Burt  with  the  true  story. 

He  thought  of  how,  a  few  years  be- 
fore in  Chicago,  when  he  had  stopped 
at  a  street  corner  to  listen  to  a  socialist 
orator,  intense  anger  had  seized  him 
when  the  speaker  denounced  his  father 
as  a  "pillager  of  the  people,"  a  "capital- 
istic corrupter,"  and  a  "man  more 
menacing  than  man}'  murderers." 

Until  he  knew  that  his  father  was  in 
the  wrong,  he  would  make  no  over- 
tures to  Burt. 

The  fact  that  Burt  had  hidden  in 
this  inaccessible  wilderness  did  not 
speak  well  for  his  cause. 

On  the  other  hand,  Lawrence  knew 
that  he  must  consider  himself,  that  he 


must  not  allow  a  happiness,  which 
might  be  his,  to  escape  without  some  ef- 
fort on  his  part  to  gain  it. 

Before  he  could  act  he  must  learn 
something  of  the  cause  of  Burt's  exile, 
of  the  nature  of  the  feud  of  their 
fathers. 

"No,  Uarda,"  he  said,  "I  won't  tell 
him,  and  I  do  not  think  it  advisable 
for  you  to  do  so.  He  won't  believe  me, 
and,  with  his  present  opinion  of  me, 
it  would  only  distress  him  to  know  that 
you  believe — But  there  is  no  reason  for 
your  believing  me.  You  have  only  my 
word." 

"That  is  sufficient  with  me,"  said 
Uarda  quickly,  and  then,  hesitatingly, 
"Larry. 

It  was  the  first  time  Lawrence  had 
seen  her  blush,  and  he  smiled  as  he 
watched  the  quick  rush  of  color  be- 
neath the  tan  and  saw  the  eyes  that  fell 
before  his. 

"Thank  you,"  he  answered,  and  then, 
the  words  rushing  impetuously  forth. 
"Uarda,  I  am  going  to  get  at  the  bot- 
tom of  this. 

"I  am  going  to  Chicago  at  once.  I 
am  sure  that  there  must  be  some  mis- 
take somewhere.  And,  when  I  do,  can  I 
come  back,  Uarda,  come  back  and  — 
tell  you  about  it?" 

"Yes,"  she  smiled,  "come  back  and 
tell  me — about  it." 

CHAPTER  VI. 

THE   BEASON    FOR   IT. 

'FATHER,  I  want  to  talk  with  you," 
said  Uarda  as  she  entered  the  Ubrary 
and  found  Mr.  Burt  gazing  out  across 
the  lake. 

"It  it  about  Ashawa,  little  girl?" 

"No,  though  I  did  want  to  tell  you 
that  poor  Teck-ee-mash-ee  is  so  broken- 
hearted that  I  told  her  to  go  to  her 
cabin  for  a  few  days,  and  that  I  would 
do  her  work. 

"You  know  she  and  Ashawa  lost  their 
little  boy  last  spring,  and  she  is  left 
alone  in  the  world,  except  for  us." 

Mr.  Burt  smiled.  Uarda's  sympathy 
and  thoughtfulness  had  won  the  love 
of  all  the  Indians  in  the  district. 

"What  is  it  you  wish  to  talk  about?" 
he  asked. 

"Oh,  dad,  I  don't  know  how  to  begin, 
nor  how  you  would  like  it.  But  you 
know  I  am  nearly  twenty-one,  and  that 
I  am  old  enough  to  know." 

Mr.  Burt's  smile  disappeared  as  she 
spoke. 

"Has  that  cur  been  talking  to  you, 
this  ingrate  you  have  twice  rescued  and 
brought  to  the  house  in  a  serious  condi- 
tion? He  will  leave  to-day,  and  with- 
out assistance  from  me."  and  Mr.  Burt 
strode  toward  the  door. 

"Why,  dad,  I  never  heard  you  speak 
thnt  wav  before,  and,  besides,  it  is  not 
true.     Tf  it  had    not  been     for  him  T 
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would  be  starving  to  death  on  that  rock 
in  the  rapids,  and  it  was  he  who  brought 
me  here,  although  his  arm  was  so  badly 
hurt  I  had  to  do  most  of  the  paddling. 

"I  owe  my  life  to  Lawrence,  dad,  but 
it  is  something  else  I  wish  to  ask  you. 
Dad,  why  are  we  living  up  here,  and 
what  is  this  quarrel  between  you  and  his 
father?" 

Mr.  Burt  stopped  pacing  up  and 
down  the  room. 

"He  has  been  telling  you  something" ! 

"Yes,  a  little,  a  little  more  than  I  sus- 
pected. I  have  known  for  two  years  that 
there  was  something  mysterious  in  our 
being  here,  ever  since  the  Indians  found 
the  body  of  that  fellow  who  came  to  sec 
you  and  left  at  once. 

"I  have  felt,  dad,  that  it  was  some- 
thing besides  your  health  that  brought 
you  here,  and  I  think  I  am  old  enough 
to  know.  Instead  of  his  telling  me 
anything,  I  asked  him,  and  he  would 
not,  or  could  not,  tell  me  little  more 
than  I  had  suspected." 

Mr.  Burt  went  to  the  window  and 
looked  out  for  several  minutes  before 
he  spoke. 

Then  he  turned  to  a  big  Morris  chair, 
upon  the  arm  of  which  Uarda  immedi- 
ately perched  herself. 

"there,  there,  daddy,"  she  said  when 
she  saw  the  pained,  hunted  look  in  her 
father's  eyes. 

"Just  tell  me  that  it's  all  right,  that 
there  is  no  mystery  about  it  all,  that  I 
am  just  a  silly  girl,  and  I'll  never  ask 
you  again." 

"No,  Uarda,  that  would  never  do. 
You  are  old  enough  to  know,  although, 
my  dear  little  girl,  I  would  rather  any- 
thing would  happen  than  have  to  tell 
you  what  I  am  about  to. 

"I  always  had  thought  that  the  time 
would  come  when  I  would  have  to  ex- 
plain, but  we  were  so  happy  here  to- 
gether, and  you  always  seemed  so  cheer- 
ful, and  I  really  had  not  noticed  that 
you  are  a  grown  woman  now.  I  always 
think  of  you  as  you  were  when  we  came. 

"You  always  have  been  loyal,  and 
charitable,  and  now,  Uarda,  I  am  going 
to  ask  you  to  be  more  loyal,  more  char- 
itable, than  ever  before. 

"Whatever  unhappiness  has  come,  or 
may  come  to  you,  is  due  to  me,  to  some- 
thing I  did  when  you  were  a  little  girl. 

"When  your  mother  and  I  were  mar- 
ried I  was  cashier  in  the  Packers  Bank. 
My  salary  was  not  great,  was  not  enough 
to  meet  the  expenses  which  your 
mother's  social  aspirations  incurred.  I 
am  not  blaming  her. 

"It  was  my  fault  in  allowing  her  to 
continue,  to  live  beyond  our  means.  But 
I  loved  her,  loved  her  so  greatly  that  I 
could  not  deny  her  what  she  wished, 
and  one  day,  when  I  was  so  badly  press- 
ed by  bills  that  I  could  not  see  my  way 
clear,  I  took  some  of  the  bank's  money. 

"God  knows  I  did  not  intend  to  steal 
it.    It  was  theft,  I  know  now,  but  I  had 


every  intention  of  repaying  it.  I  guess 
they  all  do. 

"Then,  when  I  had  to  make  good 
what  I  had  taken,  I  could  not,  and  I 
switched  accounts  and  covered  it  up  as 
best  I  could  until  the  time  when  I 
would  be  able  to  repay. 

"But  that  time  did  not  come.  Bills 
and  expenses  piled  up.  Your  mother 
planned  a  large  party,  and,  when  I  de- 
murred because  of  the  expense,  she 
broke  down  and  cried,  said  her  social 
future  and  that  of  her  daughter  de- 
pended upon  it,  that  she  simply  must 
or  lose  all  the  ground  she  had  gained. 

"I  told  her  to  go  on  with  her  prepar- 
ations, and  that  night  at  the  bank  I 
took  more  liioncy  and  covered  it  up.  In 
the  next  week  I  endeavored  to  find  some 
means  of  escape  from  my  pressing 
obligations,  for  in  all  this  time  I  con- 
sidered what  I  had  taken  from  the  bank 
a  loan,  a  loan  to  be  repaid. 

"Not  for  a  moment  did  I  consider 
myself  a  thief.  I  am  not  telling  this  in 
my  defense.  It  is  only  the  truth.  At 
the  end  of  the  week  I  was  desperate.  The 
expense  of  the  party  doubled  as  prepar- 
ations were  made. 

"One  night,  after  banking  hours,  a 
bookkeeper  in  the  bank  came  to  me. 
He  said  he  had  overheard  two  big  men 
in  La  Salle  Street  discuss  a  coup  to  be 
pulled  off  the  next  day. 

"  'I  think  it  is  a  chance  to  make  a 
fortune,'  he  told  me,  'and  I  am  coming 
to  you  for  advice.  What  should  I  do?' 
I  told  him  to  go  home  and  forget  it! 
that  a  bank  clerk  had  no  business  in  the 
wheat  market.  He  went  away,  but  he 
left  me  with  a  new  thought. 

"That  night  I  again  went  to  the  bank, 
took  more  money,  a  much  larger  sum, 
and  switched  the  accounts.  The  next 
morning  I  went  to  a  broker  who  did  not 
know  me,  and  gave  him  the  money  and 
his  instructions. 

"As  I  left  his  office  I  saw  the  book- 
keeper standing  before  the  big  black- 
board.   I  did  not  think  he  saw  me. 

"That  night  I  was  a  rich  man.  The 
next  night  I  was  twice  as  rich.  When 
your  mother  came  to  me  and  said  the 
party  would  cost  three  times  as  much 
as  she  had  planned,  I  laughed  and  told 
her  to  go  ahead. 

"The  third  day  I  was  again  on  the 
market,  and  at  night  my  fortune  had 
doubled  again.  My  cares  fell  from  me 
so  quickly  the  bank  officials  noted  it, 
but  they  ascribed  it  to  the  success  of 
your  mother's  social  affair;  the  wives 
of  several  have  been  present.  I  was 
supremely  happy. 

"The  money  I  had  taken  from  the 
bank  had  been  replaced. 

"A  week  after  my  first  successful  day 
in  wheat  the  bookkeeper  came  to  me 
again,  after  all  except  us  had  gone  from 
the  bank. 

"  'I  need  one  thousand  dollars,'  he 
said. 


I  don't  want  to 
I  want  it  from 


"  'On  what  security  ?'  I  asked. 

"  'Oh,  the  security  is  O.K.'  he  an- 
swered. 

Something  in  his  tone  made  me  look 
up. 

"  'Besides,'  he  said, 
borrow  from  the  bank, 
you.' 

"  'The  bank  is  the  place  to  borrow 
the  money,'  I  told  him. 

"  'But  the  bank  won't  take  my  se- 
curity, and  you  will,'  he  said. 

"I  had  returned  to  my  papers.  Again 
I  looked  up.  Something  in  his  eyes 
made  me  uneasy. 

"  'What  do  you  mean?'  I  asked. 

"  'You  know  .very  well  what  I  mean,' 
he  retorted.  'And  I  know  you  have  the 
money.  You  advised  me  to  keep  out 
of  that  wheat  deal,  but  you  didn^  fol- 
low your  own  advice.' 

"  'What  of  it?'  I  demanded. 

"  'The  bank  officials  wouldn't  like  to 
have  their  cashier  playing  the  market,' 
he  replied  insolently. 

"You  blackmailer,'  I  shouted,  rising. 
Get  out  of  here.    You  are  discharged.' 

"He  did  not  move.  He  only  laughed 
in  my  face.  'And,  if  they  knew  how 
you  won  your  money,  they  might  wish 
to  know  how  you  got  your  start,'  he 
said. 

"I  sank  into  the  chair,  dazed,  but  I 
did  not  comprehend  all  that  he  meant 
until  he  added,  slowly,  'And  I  can  tell 
them.' 

"The  bookkeeper  got  his  thousand 
dollars.  He  quit  the  bank  and  began 
speculating  in  wheat.  In  a  week  he  had 
lost  the  one  thousand  dollars  and  came 
to  me  for  more. 

"He  ran  that  into  a  fortune  in  a 
month,  and  lost  it  the  next  day.  He 
came  for  more,  this  time  demanding 
five  thousand  dollars.  I  had  continued 
to  speculate,  and  I  was  successful.  The 
man  seemed  to  have  an  uncanny  way  of 
learning  my  movements. 

"He  made  three  fortunes,  and  lost 
them,  and  each  time  he  came  to  me  for 
more  money. 

"The  last  time,  in  addition  to  de- 
manding money,  he  outlined  a  scheme 
to  make  a  fortune  for  both  of  us.  I 
saw  at  a  glance  that  it  was  illegal,  that 
being  caught  entailed  a  heavy  prison 
sentence,  and  I  refused. 

"It  was  only  a  year  and  a  half  since 
I  had  paid  back  the  money  to  the, bank. 
I  was  still  cashier.  Even  after  that  in- 
terval my  dread  of  being  discovered  had 
not  lessened. 

"I  knew  that,  even  were  there  no 
prosecution,  discovery  meant  the  death 
of  your  mothers  hopes  and  the  end  of 
my  own  reputation  for  integrity. 

"So,  when  the  man  made  this  new 
proposition,  I  did  not  hesitate  long.  Not 
only  by  threatening  to  expose  me  did  he 
force  me  into  it,  but  he  convinced  me 
that,  by  an  ingenious  scheme  he  had  de- 
vised, there  was  no  danger. 
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"He  pointed  out  that  he  would  be 
equally  guilty.  Understand  me,  though, 
Uarda,  1  would  hav%  kicked  the  man 
out  immediately  had  it  not  been  that 
he  would  go  to  the  bank  with  the  evi- 
dence of  my  guilt. 

"Right  there  I  made  my  greatest 
mistake.  I  was  a  fool.  1  did  not  see 
that  the  man  was  only  laying  a  trap  to 
get  me  further  in  his  power.  I  should 
have  refused  and  run  the  chance  of  the 
bank  taking  no  other  action  than  to  dis- 
miss me. 

"But  my  pride,  my  fear  of  the  con- 
sequences to  your  mother,  and  my 
knowledge  of  the  bank  president's  oft- 
stated  attitude  on  the  prosecution  of  de- 
faulters, forced  me  to  an  acceptance  of 
his  proposition. 

"The  story  of  that  deal  is  long,  and 
you  would  not  understand.  It  resulted 
in  a  big  scandal,  extraordinary  activity 
on  the  part  of  the  Federal  government 
in  prosecution,  but  in  my  escape  with- 
out even  a  taint  of  suspicion  of  complic- 
ity- 

"For  weeks  and  months  I  was  in  mo- 
mentary fear  of  exposure.  But,  as  the 
case  progressed,  and  finally  was  termin- 
ated, I  saw  the  wonderful  cunning  of 
the  blackmailer. 

"So  ingenious  and  careful  had  been 
his  plans,  he  and  I,  although  really  the 
guilty  ones,  were  never  mentioned  in 
the  case,  while  two  of  his  dupes  went 
to  prison  for  long  terms,  and  a  third 
barely  escaped. 

"My  wonder  at  this  increased  when 
he  came  to  me  and  offered  to  divide  the 
spoils,  which  were  enormous.  How  he 
held  on  to  them  I  never  knew.  I  re- 
fused to  touch  the  money,  and  he 
laughed. 

"Then  he  told  me  how  he  had  so  ar- 
ranged the  affair  that  documentary  evi- 
dence in  his  possession  would  impli- 
cate me  and  send  me  to  prison,  al- 
though he  could  not  be  touched. 

"He  showed  me  the  evidence.  'I'll 
probably  never  need  it,'  he  said,  'but  I 
like  this  wheat  gambling.  If  I  go 
broke  again,  I'll  come  to  you.' 

"He  took  his  money  and  plunged  in 
the  wheat  pit.  His  operations  were 
spectacular.  Two  years  later  he  was  a 
very  wealthy  man,  one  of  the  biggest  in 
the  street.  For  years  I  never  heard 
from  him  directly. 

"In  the  mean  time  my  own  success 
had  enabled  me  to  purchase  a  great  deal 
of  stock  in  the  bank  and  later  to  be- 
come its  president.  My  fortune  secured 
I  quit  gambling  on  the  market  and  con- 
fined myself  to  safe,  legitimate  invest- 
ments. 

"Your  mother's  social  success  mount- 
ed with  my  fortune,  and  she  was  very 
happy.  As  the  years  went  by  and  I  did 
not  hear  from  the  blackmailer,  I  also 
became  happy,  contented. 

"The  man  had  forced  himself  into 
the  best  clubs,  was  a  leading  financier, 


even  though  there  were  some  dark 
stories  about  his  methods.  While  still  a 
bookkeeper  he  had  married  into  a  good 
family,  and,  with  his  money,  his  wife 
became  prominent  socially. 

Then  she  obtained  a  divorce,  making 
serious  charges  against  her  husband. 
She  oVjtained  possession  of  their  only 
child,  a  boy. 

"Then  came  your  mother's  death. 
Perhaps  you  never  knew,  Uarda,  that  it 
was  her  success  socially  that  had  killed 
her. 

"She  was  not  strong  enough,  physi- 
cally, and  she  would  not  give  up  until 
it  was  too  late.  Soon  after  she  died  the 
former  bookkeeper  bought  the  house 
next  to  ours. 

"I  never  spoke  to  him,  and  he  never 
bothered  me.  You  grew  up,  and,  when 
you  were  fifteen,  you  were  the  prettiest 
girl  I  had  ever  seen. 

"Your  beauty  attracted  the  attention 
of  many,  and  I  was  pleased,  until  one 
day,  when  you  were  playing  tennis  with 
some  friends,  I  saw  the  man  who  lived 
next  door  looking  at  you  from  his  ^vin- 
dow. 

"I  can't  tell  you  all  of  it,  little  girl, 
but  the  man's  personal  reputation  was 
bad,  and,  as  I  saw  him  looking  at  you 
playing  there  beneath  his  window,  I 
had  the  same  feeling  I  had  the  first 
time  he  came  to  me  and  demanded 
money. 

"Many  times  I  saw  him  in  the  win- 
dow, and  my  uneasiness  grew.  Then, 
one  day  when  I  was  sitting  in  the 
library  his  card  was  sent  in. 

"I  was  about  to  refuse  to  see  him, 
when  I  saw  that  he  had  penciled  be- 
neath his  name,  'I  have  a  new  tip.'  I 
told  the  butler  to  send  him  in. 

"He  smiled  and  was  most  affable,  de- 
spite the  coldness  and  silence  with 
which  I  received  him. 

"  'I  haven't  bothered  you  for  some 
time,  have  I?'  he  said.  And  then,  still 
smiling,  he  went  on.  I  won't  tell  you 
all  that  he  said,  nor  how  near  I  came 
to  attacking  him  as  he  sat  there. 

"He  saw  me  reach  into  the  drawer 
of  the  library  table,  where  I  always  kept 
a  revolver,  but  he  only  laughed  and 
said,  'That's  worse  than  the  other.' 

"In  short,  Uarda,  his  proposition  was 
this.  He  said  that,  on  the  day  you  were 
twenty-one,  you  would  become  his 
wife. 

"He  said  he  had  often  watched  you, 
that  he  loved  you — I  remember  how  he 
said  it,  and,  involuntarily,  my  hand 
again  reached  for  the  revolver — and 
that  he  had  made  up  his  mind. 

"He  said  that  in  the  mean  time  he 
would  not  bother  me,  would  not  even 
ask  to  see  you,  but  that,  unless  I  chose 
to  be  exposed  and  prosecuted,  I  should 
make  all  the  arrangements  for  the  wed- 
ding on  your  twenty-first  birthday. 
When  he  had  finished  he  went,  leaving 
me  stunned,  speechless. 


''At  first  I  decided  to  stand  the  ex- 
posure. Then  I  thought  I  would  go  to 
his  house  and  kill  him  and  run  the 
chance  of  escaping  suspicion.  I  thought 
of  several  plans,  but,  in  each  case,  I 
ran  a  risk,  and  you  were  the  one  to 
suffer. 

"For  months  I  was  in  despair.  Al- 
though you  were  only  fifteen,  you  look- 
ed much  older,  and  he  had  said  that 
he  had  only  three  years  to  wait. 

"You  remember  how  we  took  fishing 
and  hunting  trips  together  ,how  we 
liked  our  place  in  north  Wisconsin, 
where  we  went  for  deer  and  trout.  That 
spring  we  went  again,  and  I  saw  how 
you  loved  the  woods,  canoeing,  hunting 
and  fishing. 

"After  we  returned  I  heard  a  visitor 
at  the  club  tell  of  a  trip  up  into  this 
country,  of  the  desolate  stretches  of  for- 
est and  lakes  practically  unknown  to 
white  men.  That  gave  me  the  clue. 
You  know  the  rest. 

I  disposed  of  all  my  holdings  in  vari- 
ous companies,  of  my  bank  stock,  in 
short,  converted  all  I  "had  into  cash  and 
government  bonds  and  placed  them  in  a 
safe  deposit  box. 

"Then,  with  enough  cash,  we  went  to 
England,  ostensibly  to  make  a  tour  of 
two  or  three  years.  In  the  mean  time  I 
had,  through  a  friend  in  England  who 
was  an  official  of  the  Hudson  Bay  Com-  ■ 
pany,  a  man  I  had  greatly  aided  years 
before,  arranged  for  the  transportation 
of  ourselves  and  outfit  to  Hudson  Bay. 

"W^e  liked  Fort  Severn,  you  remem- 
ber, and  you  wanted  to  stay.  The  next 
summer  we  came  up  here  and  began 
building  the  house. 

"Perhaps  you  did  not  notice  the 
secrecy  with  which  we  left  England, 
how  everything  we  did  was  covered  up, 
even  the  hiring  of  the  men  who  came 
to  do  the  work. 

"Until  two  years  ago  I  thought  we 
were  secure,  that  I  had  saved  you  from 
this  fiend.  I  knew  that,  rather  than 
see  him  gain  his  purpose,  I  would  stand 
the  exposure  and  prosecution,  but  I 
wanted  to  spare  you  even  that. 

"At  first  the  future  bothered  me,  but 
we  were  so  happy  here  I  had  become 
content,  and  drifted.  Then,  two  years 
ago,  a  man  came  from  the  south.  He 
bore  a  written  message.  It  was  un- 
signed, but  it  read  something  like  this: 
"I  have  looked  up  the  birth-records 
and  see  that  I  have  to  wait  longer  than 
I  expected.  But  I  will  be  ready  for  the 
wedding  on  the  day  set." 

"That  was  all.  I  knew  he  had  found 
us  out.  The  next  summer  he  sent  an- 
other messenger.  He  said  he  objected 
to  his  future  wife  becoming  an  ignorant 
backwoods  woman,  and  that  he  thought 
it  best  that  she  return  to  Chicago. 

"I  was  desperate,  and  neither  mes- 
senger reached  the  outside.     Oh,  my 
little  girl,  your  father  would  give  his 
(Continued  on  page  113.) 
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His  Hobby  is  Boys 

A  Busy  Governor-General  of  a  Loyal  Commonwealth 


There  is  an  extremely  interesting 
organization  in  Toronto  called  the 
Boys'  Dominion.  It  is  in  effect  a  repro- 
duction on  a  small  scale  of  the  Dom- 
inion of  Canada,  with  House  of  Com- 
mons, provincial  legislatures  and 
courts,  just  as  in  real  life.  Over  two 
thousand  of  the  city's  forty  thousand 
boys  are  now  citizens  of  this  playtime 
commonwealth  and  immigration  re- 
turns show  that  the  population  is  be- 
ing rapidly  augmented. 

The  idea  of  forming  a  miniature 
Dominion  as  an  object-lesson  for  the 
boys  of  many  nationalities  who  are 
now  thronging  into  Canada,  did  not 
originate  spontaneously  but  was  the 
caxefully-thought-out  scheme  of  one 
man,  a  man  who  has  devoted  his  life  to 
work  for  the  moral  and  physical  uplift 
of  city  boys. 

Christopher  J.  Atkinson  was  origin- 
ally a  journalist.  Born  in  Granby, 
Que.,  fifty-four  years  ago,  he  lived  for 
several  years  in  the  North-West  where 
he  was  instrumental  in  starting  several 
newspapers.  But  his  heart  was  with 
the  boys  and  about  eleven  years  ago  he 
gave  up  his  journalistic  connections 
and  decided  to  spend  the  remainder  of 
his  days  in  boys  club  work.  He  had 
acquired  a  modest  income  and  was 
without  family  ties,  so  that  he  was  able 
to  give  himself  entirely  to  the  pursuit 
of  his  hobby. 

The  Broadview  Boys'  Institute  in 
Toronto,  which  he  started  in  1902,  was 
his  first  enterprise.  The  common- 
wealth idea  was  introduced  and  pro- 
vinces of  athletics,  agriculture,  manual 
training,  etc.,  were  formed  in  order  to 
give  the  boys  a  direct  personal  interest 
in  the  organization.  The  club  was  im- 
mensely successful  and  grew  to  large 
proportions.  It  was  described  as  "a 
unique  educational  play  experiment, 
probably  unparalleled  in  America ;  the 
institute  is  a  play  place  rather  than  a 
school ;  it  is  an  original  adaptation  of 
the  process  of  realizing  the  function  of 
play  in  relation  to  education." 

A  few  years  ago  when  the  Y.M.C.A. 
extension  campaign  swept  over  the  city, 
the  Broadview  Boys'  Institute  was 
sucked  up  by  the  larger  organization 
and  was  converted  into  its  east  end 
branch.  Mr.  Atkinson  remained  in 
charge  but  he  soon  began  to  feel  like  a 
fish  out  of  water.  The  Y.M.C.A.  was 
doing  a  good  work  but  it  was  failing  to 
reach  the  cla.ss  of  boy  he  wanted  to 
help — the  boy  who  could  not  afford  to 


By  ARTHUR  CONRAD 


Editor's  Note. — This  short  sketch  of 
an  interesting  Canadian  is  the  begin- 
ning of  a  number  of  such  articles  that 
will  appear  from  time  to  time  in  Mac- 
Lean  's  Magazine.  The  idea  is  to  give 
to  the  reader  some  knowledge  of,  and 
appreciation  for,  the  work  that  is  be- 
ing done  by  really  big  men  in  places  in 
the  Nation's  work  that  do  not  stand 
in  the  limelight  of  everyday  publicity. 
A  visit  to  the  Broadview  Boys'  Insti- 
tute some  years  ago  revealed  the  great- 
ness of  this  man 's  work  in  character 
building. 


pay   the   higher   fee   imposed   by   the 
new  institution. 

Last  year,  obtaining  the  interest  and 
support  of  a  number  of  prominent 
business  men,  the  boys'  friend  ac- 
quired the  old  Moss  Park  Rink  prop- 
erty and  set  about  the  creation  of  the 
present  Boys'  Dominion.  A  club  was 
formed,  which  was  denominated  the 
Province  of  Moss  Park  and  embraced 
a  section  of  the  city  surrounding  the 
clubhouse.  This  club  was  then  feder- 
ated with  the  boys'  clubs  of  the  Uni- 
versity Settlement  and  the  Central 
Neighborhood  in  other  parts  of  the  city 
and  the  three  provinces  were  formed 
into  the  Dominion.     A  fourth  province 


has  subsequently  entered  confederation 
and  a  fifth  is  being  formed.  Ultimate- 
ly the  whole  city  will  be  divided  into 
provinces. 

A  Dominion  Parliament  which 
meets  semi-annually  and  to  which 
members  are  elected  from  all  the  pro- 
vincial constituents,  rul§s  over  the 
affairs  of  the  commonwealth,  with  cab- 
inet ministers  in  charge  of  the  depart- 
ments as  at  Ottawa.  There  are  also 
provincial  legislatures  for  local  affairs, 
courts  to  look  after  wrong-doers,  a  care- 
ful system  of  taxation  and  a  national 
bank.  The  boys  take  a  deep  interest 
in  their  novel  institution  and  support 
all  its  activities  with  enthusiasm. 

At  the  centre  of  it  all,  its  mainspring 
and  presiding  genius,  is  this  warm- 
hearted ex-journalist,  who  has  gather- 
ed about  him  a  splendid  staff  of  volun- 
teer workers  ite  lives  in  the  club- 
house and  devotes  himself  entirely  to 
the  interest  of  the  Dominion,  of  which 
he  is  really  the  governor-general.  He 
is  a  man  of  simple  tastes,  wholly  en- 
grossed in  his  hobby  and  doing  a  noble 
work  in  moulding  good  citizens  for 
Canada. 

Nor  is  his  work  narrow  or  vainglor- 
ious. While  conducted  along  unde- 
nominational lines — there  are  many 
.Jewish  boys  in  the  Dominion — he  takes 
a  friendly  interest  in  the  efforts  of  other 
organizations  to  better  conditions 
among  the  boys  of  the  city  and  to  th^ 
end  has  formed  a  league  of  boys-  club 
workers,  which  seek  to  keep  the  vaii- 
ous  clubs  in  touch  with  each  other. 
Only  those  who  have  had  the  privi- 
lege" of  watching  the  work  for  boys, 
which  is  being  done  by  Mr.  Atkinson, 
can  fully  appreciate  what  a  power  for 
good  he  has  been  in  Toronto. 


Mr.  C.  J.  Atkinson. 


"I  can  always  say  to  my  young 
friends,"  says  Adelina  Patti,  "not  can 
you  shake,  can  you  trill,  can  you  imi- 
tate a  mocking-bird — but  can  you  sing 
a  simple  ballad,  for  instance,  as  'Home, 
Sweet  Home'?     That  is  the  real  test." 

Patti  knows,  and  it  is  worth  observ- 
ing that  what  she  says  of  singing  applies 
to  every  other  work  in  life. 

Naturalness  is  the  soul  of  art. 

Architecture,  with  all  its  grandeur, 
had  its  beginning  and  will  have  its  end- 
ing in  the  humble  building  of  a  home. 

The  highest  attainment  in  painting 
and  sculpture  is  the  representation  of 
the  elemental  emotions.  The  greatest 
picture  in  the  world  is  of  a  mother  and 
her  baby. — Charles  Grant  Miller. 
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The  Raft 


A  Bachelor  Rebels  and  a  Sea  Voyage  Brings  Bliss 


FELIX  HANSARD  was  middle-aged, 
modest,  and  industrious,  but  he  was 
also  of  a  romantic  disposition.  In  spite 
of  his  industry,  and  perhaps  because  of 
his  modesty,  he  had  failed  to  go  very  far 
ahead  in  his  chosen  profession.  Though 
a  full-fledged  barrister,  and  forty-three 
years  old,  he  was  no  more  than  chief 
clerk  in  the  law  firm  oi  Smith,  Middle- 
sex &  Hume. 

He  knew  that  he  was  a  good  clerk, 
but  suspected  that  he  was  a  futile  kind 
of  barrister;  and  sometimes  it  came  to 
him  that,  in  the  days  of  his  youth,  he 
should  have  gone  in  for  a  more  dashing 
occupation  or  profession  than  law.  He 
had  plenty  of  dash  in  his  character ;  but 
law  did  not  call  it  to  the  surface  in  busi- 
ness hours,  and  his  modest  demeanor 
hid  it  from  his  friends.  He  frequently 
lay  awake  at  night  and  pictured  himself 
as  the  commander  of  a  regiment  or  "the 
captain  of  a  ship.  He  always  cut  a 
more  attractive  figure  in  these  visions 
than  he  did  next  day  in  the  outer  oflfice 
of  Messrs.  Smith,  Middlesex  &  Hume. 

But  if  Felix  had  visions  of  himself 
as  a  military  or  seafaring  man  twice  a 
week,  he  pictured  himself  as  the  hus- 
band of  Caroline  Middlesex  five  times 
a  week.  The  world  suspected  none  of 
these  dreams  and  visions ;  and  Felix  ad- 
mitted to  himself  that  he  was  just  as 
likely  to  captain  a  ship  or  shout  "The 
regiment  will  advance!"  as  he  was  to 
marry  Caroline.  Where  women  were 
concerned,  his  modesty  amounted  to 
panic,  and  his  dash  of  character  lay  like 
a  bullet  on  the  pit  of  his  stomach. 

Caroline  Middlesex  was  a  fine  woman 
of  thirty-eight.  She  was  a  daughter  of 
old  Canon  Middlesex,  and  a  sister  of 
Bertram  Middlesex,  of  the  firm  of 
Smith,  Middlesex  &  Hume.  She  and 
Felix  had  been  friends  since  childhood. 
She  was  kind,  accomplished,  and  clever ; 
and  some  people  considered  her  beauti- 
ful. She  had  refused  many  local  offers 
of  marriage;  in  fact,  it  was  said  by 
some  that  Felix  Hansard  was  the  only 
man  of  her  acquaintance  more  than 
twenty  years  of  age  who  had  not  asked 
her  to  be  his  wife. 

She  had  visited  England  three  times, 
and  three  times  had  the  heart  of  Felix 
been  torn  by  rumors  of  her  betrothal. 
These  rumors  had  come  to  nothing, 
however,  greatly  to  his  relief.  And  yet 
Felix  himself  had  never  openly  entered 
the  lists. 

One  evening,  in  his  twenty-eighth 
year,  he  had  so  far  forgotten  his  shy- 
ness and  modesty  as  to  claim  and  exe- 
cute two  dances  with   her.     She    had 
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evinced  no  objections  or  signs  of  dis- 
tress. He  had  sat  on  her  fan  and  broken 
it,  and  had  picked  up  and  boldly  pocket- 
ed a  rose  which  she  had  let  fall.  If  the 
claret-cup  had  been  stronger  he  might 
have  proposed  to  her,  and  she  might 
have  accepted  him ;  and  then  this  story 
of  the  raft  would  never  have  been 
recorded. 

Felix  and  Caroline  were  still  good 
friends.  People  had  long  ago  given  up 
expecting  her  wedding,  and  nobody,  so 
far  as  I  know,  had  ever  expected  his. 
Some  romantic  guessers  tried  to  explain 
Caroline's  state  of  single  blessedness 
with  a  story  that  she  had  been  jilted  by 
a  duke'  during  one  of  her  early  visits 
to  England.  No  one  took  the  trouble 
or  thought  it  necessary,  to  explain  Felix 
Hansard's  condition. 

Felix,  modest  and  unobserved,  still 
accepted  two  party  invitations  each  win- 
ter, and  danced  once  at  each  party  with 
Caroline.  These  dances  and  his  visions, 
were  the  events  of  the  season.  Twice  a 
week  he  played  bridge  at  the  club, 
faultlessly,  for  one-cent  points.  He 
bought  two  new  suits  of  clothes  a  year, 
and  sent  to  England  every  June  for  his 
shirts.  His  manner,  unknown  to  him- 
self, was  somewhat  prim.  He  was  gen- 
erally spoken  of  as  "Aunt  Felix." 

One  November  morning  Felix  aWoke 
with  the  dash  in  his  nature  uppermost. 
This  dash  was  honestly  come  by,  for  his 
mother's  father  had  been  a  captain  in 
the  royal  navy,  and  had  burned  a  deal 
of  powder  among  the  islands  of  the 
West  Indies  in  his  day.  Traditions  of 
"Hot  Pot  Sam"  still  exist. 

Felix  lay  in  bed  and  stared  at  the 
gray  window,  conscious  of  something 
exceptional  in  himself,  or  in  the  morn- 
ing. He  realized,  slowly,  that  his  spirit 
was  out^of  its  commonplace  rut  at  last — 


that  his  inborn  dash  had  welled  to  the 
surface  during  his  sleep. 

"But  how  long  will  it  last?"  he  re- 
flected. "Everything  depends  on  that!" 

He  jumped  out  of  bed,  put  on  his 
bathrobe,  and  took  up  his  towel  and 
sponge,  as  he  had  done  every  morning 
for  years  and  years — for  more  years 
than  he  cared  to  remember. 

"No,  by  the  Lord  Harry!"  he  ex- 
claimed. "All  this  is  part  of  the  old 
rut.  I  must  give  myself  a  chance.  I 
won't  take  a  bath!" 

He  dressed  slowly.  He  unlocked  his 
desk  and  studied  his  bankbook.  He 
went  down  to  breakfast  half  an  hour 
after  his  usual  time,  and  read  dismay 
on  the  face  of  the  table-maid. 

"You'll  be  late  for  the  office,  Mr. 
Hansard,"  she  said. 

His  reply  astonished  even  himself; 
and  yet  it  caused  him  to  feel  a  sudden 
glow  of  pride  and  delight  far  stronger 
than  the  astonishment. 

"The  office  can  go  to  thunder!"  is 
what  he  said,  as  he  threw  the  morning 
newspaper  high  in  the  air. 

The  maid  stared  at  him,  wide-eyed 
and  open-mouthed,  and  he  stared  back 
at  the  maid.  Suddenly  he  began  to 
laugh  uproariously. 

"You  are  not  feeling  quite  yourself, 
sir,"  she  said. 

"But  I  am,  Polly,"  he  replied. 
"That's  just  how  I  am  feeling — for  the 
first  time  in  my  life.  If  it  only  keeps 
up,  there'll  be  something  doing!" 

He  lit  his  pipe,  sat  down  by  the  fire, 
and  picked  up  the  newspaper.  Polly 
retired,  but  soon  returned  with  the  mis- 
tress of  this  select  boarding  house. 

"Pardon  me,  Mr.  Hansard,  but  this 
is  not  Sunday,"  said  Mrs.  Damper. 

"Don't  mention  it,  madam.  I  be- 
lieve that  it  is  Wednesday,"  returned 
Felix,  glancing  up  from  his  newspaper. 

"But— but  has  the  office  closed,  Mr. 
Hansard?" 

"I  have  not  heard  so,  Mrs.  Damper. 
It  was  open  and  going  strong  yesterday. 

"Have  you  lost  your  position,  Mr. 
Hansard?" 

"No ;  but  that  is  exactly  what  I  must 
do.  I  think  I  can  manage  it  by  tele- 
phone, all  right.  I  am  glad  you  men- 
tioned it,  Mrs.  Damper." 

"But  I  hope  you  are  not  going  away, 
sir?" 

"That  is  another  good  suggestion. 
Yes,  I  am  going  away.  I  must  get  out 
of  the  rut,  and  give  my  real  nature  a 
chance." 

"I  am  sorry  to  hear  it,  Mr.  Hansard. 
You  have  been  in  this  house  six  years. 
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and  I  am  sure  I  have  done  my  very  best 
to  make  you  comfortable.  And  you 
have  been  such  a  lovely  boarder,  Mr. 
Hansard — so  quiet,  so  regular  in  your 
hours,  and  so  considerate !" 

"I  fear  that  I  have  been  too  quiet, 
and  too  regular  in  my  hours,"  replied 
Felix.  "I  have  decided,  just  this  morn- 
ing, that  I  was  not  intended  by  nature 
to  be  quiet  and  regular.  But  now  I 
must  telephone  to  the  office." 

When  Felix  heard  Mr.  Smith's  voice 
he  staggered  on  the  edge  of  the  old  rut ; 
but  he  realized  that  he  must  do  some- 
thing amazing  to  save  himself — some- 
thing so  exceptional  that  nothing  short 
of  a  new  career  could  ever  explain  it. 
So  he  shouted: 

"I  am  sick  and  tired  of  your  con- 
founded office!  I've  had  too  much  of 
it.  Don't  argue!  Oh,  go  to  thunder! 
I'm  my  own  master.  Keep  your 
money !  I  know  that  I  made  it  for  you, 
but  I  don't  want  it!" 

He  skipped  upstairs,  whistling,  in- 
spected himself  in  the  mirror,  and  then 
shaved  off  his  side-whiskers.  Yes,  for 
twelve  years  he  had  supported  side- 
whiskers.  He  packed  his  trunk,  sat 
down  on  it,  and  gazed  at  the  dozens  of 
his  possessions  which  had  to  be  left  out 
because  of  lack  of  space. 

Mrs.  Damper  looked  in  at  him,  and 
screamed  at  noting  the  departure  of  the 
side-whiskers.  Then  she  fell  to  hysteri- 
cal weeping,  and  leaned  limply  against 
the  casing  of  the  door.  She  was  sure 
that  this  hitherto  quiet  and  estimable 
gentleman  had  robbed  his  employers 
and  was  attempting  an  escape,  having 
hidden  his  identity  by  uncovering  the 
sides  of  his  cheeks. 

"Buck  up,  madam!"  said  Felix.  He 
had  never  seen  Mrs.  Damper  in  tears 
before.  It  was  a  startling  sight,  and 
therefore  just  what  he  needed  to  keep 
his  feet  out  of  the  old  rut.  "Buck  up, 
Mrs.  Damper,"  he  continued.  "I  had 
no  idea  you  were  so  fond  of  me.  De- 
lighted, I'm  sure!  You  may  keep 
whatever  I  can't  get  into  this  trunk,  to 
remember  me  by.  And  will  you  be 
good  enough  to  telephone  for  a  cab  to 
take  me  down  to  Pickford's  wharf?  The 
Amazon  sails  for  the  West  Indies  at 
noon." 

"They  are  sure  to  catch  you,  Mr. 
Hansard !"  sobbed  Mrs.  Damper. 

"Catch  me?"  queried  Felix. 

Then  he  understood  what  was  in  her 
mind,  and  gave  vent  to  rattling  laugh- 
ter. 

As  Felix  stepped  into  the  cab  at  Mrs. 
Damper's  door,  a  thought  of  Caroline 
Middlesex  came  sharply  to  his  mind. 
He  saw  that  here  lay  his  greatest  risk 
of  falling  back  into  the  old  rut.  His 
face  went  white  for  a  moment,  then 
flooded  red  again.  For  the  space  of 
two  heartbeats  he  hung  there,  his  feet 
on  the  pavement,  and  his  head  and 
shoulders  within  the  musty  interior  of 


the  ancient  vehicle.  Then  he  sprawled 
inward,  confirming  the  driver's  opinion 
that  the  respectable  Mr.  Felix  Hansard 
was  drunk  at  last. 

"Two  dances  a  year!  Deuce  take 
them !    Drive  like  fury !"  he  shouted. 

Felix  suspected  that  he  was  not  a 
good  sailor;  so  he  went  straight  to  his 
cabin  and  crawled  into  his  berth. 

II. 

One  is  liable  to  meet  with  windy 
weather  between  Halifax  and  Bermuda, 
in  the  month  of  November.  The 
Amazon  met  with  it,  and  Felix  Hansard 
was  overcome;  but  his  spirit  did  not 
yield.  The  sicker  he  felt,  the  more  con- 
vinced he  was  that  he  was  out  of  the 
old  rut. 

On  the  sixth  day  south  of  Halifax 
and  the  second  out  of  Bermuda  he 
bathed,  shaved,  donned  an  old  suit  of 


flannels,  and  crawled  up  to  the  deck. 
The  sun  was  shining  warm  and  the  sea 
was  splashing  blue.  He  flopped  into 
a  deck-chair  that  stood  invitingly  near. 

His  eyes  were  dazzled  by  the  glare  of 
sun  on  water.  He  saw,  dimly,  a  num- 
ber of  persons  lined  along  the  rail  with 
their  backs  to  him.  He  saw  several  of 
them  turn.  He  heard  a  familiar  voice 
say: 

"Beg  your  pardon,  but  that's  my 
chair." 

A  tall,  stalwart  figure,  clothed  in  spot- 
less linen  and  shod  with  white  tennis- 
shoes,  stepped  away  from  the  rail.  It 
was  Mr.  Bertram  Middlesex,  of  the  firm 
of  Smith,  Middlesex  &  Hume.  He  was 
Hansard's  junior  by  ten  years,  and  must 
have  weighed  half  as  much  again.  He 
was  a  good-looking,  clever,  and  success- 
ful young  man.  He  smiled  down  at 
the  limp  Felix. 


'The  office  can  go  to  thunder!' 


"So  you   feel  fit  for 

the  deck  at  last,  Felix?" 

he  said.     His  tone  and 

manner  were  somewhat 

superior,  but  not  unfriendly. 

"Well.  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 

And     here     is    another    old 

friend — my  sister  Caroline." 

Yes,  there  was  Caroline,  all  in 
white,  smiling  quietly  down  at  him 
with  the  same  old  smile  that  he  had 
known  and  dreamed  of  for  more  than 
twenty  years.  He  remembered  that 
the  smile  had  been  brighter  and  less 
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fixed  on  that  memorable  evening  wlien 
he  had  danced  twice  with  her  and 
broken  her  fan. 

He  got  limply  out  of  the  chair.  But 
for  the  lively  blue  sea  and  the  glaring 
sunshine,  the  long  deck  and  the  sway- 
ing rail,  he  might  have  been  home 
again  in  the  futile  little  city  of  his  past. 

"This  is  an  unexpected  pleasure," 
he  said,  in  his  old,  prim  manner.  "I'd 
have  been  on  deck  before  if  I  had 
known  you  two  were  aboard." 

He  was  still  unsteady  on  his  legs, 
and  clung  to  the  back  of  the  chair. 

"Sit  down,"  said  Middlesex.  "When 
I  spoke  I  didn't  know  it  was  you,  Felix. 
I  had  been  informed  that  your  whiskers 
were  gone,  but  you  are  more  changed 
than  I  expected.  Didn't  know  you, 
first  glance,  and  that's  a  fact.  Heard 
that  you'd  changed  in  manner  as  well 
as  looks ;  but  now  I  see  that  you  are  the 
same  old  FeUx.  What,  Caroline?  We 
are  glad  to  see  that  he  isn't  changed, 
are  we  not?" 

Felix  trembled,  stared  around  him, 
and  sat  down  in  the  chair. 

"You  are  mistaken,  Middlesex,"  he 
said.     "I  am  not  the  same  old  Felix — 


not  by  a  long  shot.  Steward,  fetch  me 
up  a  chair,  will  you,  and  put  my  name 
on  it?  But  what  brought  you  and  Caro- 
line aboard  ?  Are  you  making  the  round 
trip,  or  do  you  intend  to  stop  ofif  some- 
where?" 

Caroline's  calm,  beautiful  eyes  took 
on  a  startled  expression.  Bertram  look- 
ed anxious  and  slightly  confused. 

"Have  you  ever  made  this  trip  be- 
fore?   I  don't  remember  it,"  said  Felix. 

"No — that  is  to  say,  never  farther 
south  than  Bermuda,"  answered  Mid- 
dlesex. "Delightful,  isn't  it?  What 
started  you?" 

Felix  Hansard  laughed.  Though  his 
stomach  felt  floppy,  the  dash  in  his 
spirit  was  now  fully  in  control. 

"What  started  me?"  he  said,  repeat- 
ing the  other's  question.  "Nothing, 
my  dear  Middlesex — at  least,  nothing 
that  you  would  understand.  I  simply 
woke  up  one  morning  and  saw  the  futil- 
ity of  everything.  I  was  suddenly  con- 
scious of  the  respectable,  futile,  fourth- 
rate,  meaningless,  and  utterly  rotten 
mess  I  had  made  of  life.  Now,  when  I 
think  of  the  existence  I  made  for  my- 
self, and  stuck  to  for  all  those  feeble 


"So  you  feel  fit  for  the  deck  at  last,  Felix?" 


years,  I  blush  with  shame.  Law? 
That  is,  the  strange  and  undignified 
jumble  of  petty  trades  and  tricks  that 
you  call  law !  I  was  born  to  be  a  lawyer 
about  as  much  as  you  were  intended  for 


a  hero.  Oh,  I  admit  that  I  was  a  fool  I 
I  am  thoroughly  ashamed  of  myself. 
Caroline,  I  wonder  that  you  continued 
to  permit  me  even  the  most  formal 
rights  of  friendship.  I  wonder  that 
you  were  not  ashamed  to  dance  with 
me — even  twice  a  year." 

Caroline  blushed.  Her  brother  glow- 
ed as  red  as  the  ensign  over  the  tatfrail. 

"I  feel  it  my  duty  to  tell  you  that  you 
strike  me  as  being  a  bigger  fool  now 
than  ever  before  in  your  life,"  said  Mid- 
dlesex. 

"Of  course!"  returned  Felix  pleaseint- 
ly.  "That  is  what  I  expected  to  hear 
from  you.  But  I  have  outgrown  your 
standards  of  sanity  and  foolishness — 
thank  heaven  I  Otherwise  I  should  not 
be  here  now,  sailing  southward  to  the 
seas  where  my  grandfather  and  certain 
French  gentlemen  used  to  scorch  one 
another.' 

By  dinner-time  that  evening  Felix 
felt  pretty  sure  of  his  legs.  For  "legs" 
read  "stomach."  He  dined,  then  re- 
turned to  the  deck  and  entered  the 
smoke  room  for  the  first  time. 

Four  men  whom  he  did  not  know 
were  playing  bridge,  and  in  a  far  cor- 
ner Bertram  Middlesex  sat  by  himseK. 
Bertram  looked  sulky.  Felix  went  over 
to  him  and  sat  down  at  the  same  small 
table. 

"You  don't  seem  to  be  enjoying  your 
trip,"  said  Felix.  "Cheer  up,  my  boy. 
What  will  you  have  to  drink?" 

"See  here,  Hansard,  you  are  a  trifle 
too  cocky  to  suit  me,"  said  Middlesex, 
in  a  low  voice.  "Perhaps  you  would  feel 
less  cocky  if  you  knew  what  brought  me 
away  from  my  work  and  aboard  this 
darned  old  tub." 

"I  think  not,"  said  FeUx ;  "but  as  I 
have  been  interested  in  your  affairs — 
petty,  provincial  affairs — for  a  great 
many  years,  I  don't  object  to  hearing 
your  reason  for  making  this  trip." 

"Very  well,"  returned  Middlesex 
huskily.  His  hands  trembled  on  the 
table,  and  his  big  face  flushed  purple. 
"Very  well.     Confound  your  cheek!" 

"Fire  away,"  said  Felix  pleasantly. 

Middlesex  leaned  across  the  table, 
first  shooting  a  glance  at  the  bridge- 
players,  who  were  intent  upon  their 
game. 

"Mr.  Smith  thought  you  were  drunk 
when  you  telephoned  to  him  that  morn- 
ing," he  began.  "Later,  when  he  heard 
that  you  had  taken  passage  on  this  boat 
for  Demerara,  he  changed  his  mind. 
He  considered  your  feelings,  however, 
and  asked  me  to  keep  you  in  sight  until 
he  got  an  accountant  at  your  books.  I 
also  considered  your  feelings,  and 
brought  Caroline  along  with  me,  so  as 
to  give  our  expedition  the  air  of  a 
pleasure-trip.     We  might  have — " 

"One  moment!"  interrupted  Felix. 
"I  gather  that  you  and  Smith  have  been 
very  considerate,  but  for  the  life  of  me 
T  can't  see  for  whom." 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


37 


"For  you." 

"For  me?  Thanks!  I  did  not 
know  you  realized  my  position." 

"We  thought  you  were  crooked." 

"Is  that  so?  And  what  do  you  think 
now?" 

"In  Bermuda  I  received  a  cable  in- 
forming me  that  everything  was 
straight." 

"Then  why  didn't  you  go  home 
from  Bermuda?" 

"I  wish  we  had;  but  Caroline  asked 
me  to  keep  you  in  sight  for  a  little 
while  longer.  We  had  heard  enough 
of  the  way  you  behaved  before  sailing 
to  feel  anxious  about  the  condition  of 
[      your  mind." 

Felix  winced,  then  chuckled. 

"The  moment  you  are  assured  of  my 
honesty,  you  doubt  my  sanity,"  he  said. 

"Yes,  and  we  still  doubt  your  sani- 
ty," returned  Middlesex  sneeringly. 
"You  are  ripe  for  a  lunatic  asylum.  For 
the  sake  of  the  firm — and  our  old 
friendship- — I  mean  to  stick  by  you  a 
while  longer,  and  to  see  you  safe  into 
an  institution." 

Felix  did  not  reply  immediately.  The 
steward  approached,  in  response  to  a 
signal,  and  Hansard  ordered  a  Scotch 
and  soda.  He  sat  and  gazed  reflectively 
at  the  table  until  the  liquids  arrived. 
He  poured  the  soda  with  a  steady  hand 
and  drained  the  long  glass. 

"As  you  are  a  lawyer,  and  I  used  to 
be  one,  I  think  I  need  not  caution  you 
against  repeating  the  assertions  you 
have  just  now  made  to  me  concerning 
my  sanity,"  he  said.  "The  conse- 
quences would  be  disastrous  to  your 
career,  I  promise  you.  I  have  only  one 
more  thing  to  say  to  you,  Middlesex, 
and  that  is  that  I  hope  you  will  leave 
this  boat  at  the  next  port  of  call  and  re- 
turn to  Halifax,  for  you  are  the  most 
tiresome  and  complacent  ass  I've  ever 
had  the  misfortune  to  associate  with !" 

Middlesex  glared,  stuttered  out  an 
oath,  and  rose  heavily  from  his  seat. 
Felix  also  got  to  his  feet  and  looked  over 
at  the  card  players.  They  had  just  fin- 
ished a  rubber.  He  stepped  across  to 
them. 

"May  I  cut  in?"  he  inquired  firmly 
but  politely.  "I  have  not  had  a  game 
since  I  came  aboard  at  Halifax." 

"Delighted!"  said  the  man  with  the 
score-pad.  "We  need  some  new  blood 
here.     Low  man  sits  out." 

Felix  played  for  three  hours  and  then 
went  to  bed.  He  felt  well  content  with 
his  evening.  He  had  played  good 
bridge — though  no  better  than  in  his 
old  life — and  had  won  twenty-eight  dol- 
lars. The  strangers  had  treated  him 
with  marked  consideration.  He  saw 
that  he  had  impressed  them  as  a  strong 
personality — he.  Aunt  Felix,  who  had 
been  the  prim,  side-whiskered  epitome 
of  respectable  futility  for  years  and 
years. 

He  chuckled  as  he  made  his  way  aft 


along  the  deck.  Tropic  stars  were 
shining  in  a  velvet-blue  sky  and  burn- 
ing like  harbor-lights  in  a  velvet-blue 
sea.  A  figure  in  white  stood  by  the  port 
rail.  Felix  saw  that  it  was  Caroline; 
and  the  old  romance  and  the  new,  the 
tropic  stars  and  memories  of  a  pocketed 
rose,  danced  together  in  his  heart. 

He  halted  beside  Caroline  and  squar- 
ed his  elbow?  on  the  rail. 

"Isn't  it  wonderful?"  he  said.  "I'd 
be  commanding  my  own  ship  now  if  I 
hadn't  been  an  absolute  fool. ' 

She  turned  to  him  with  the  star-shine 
in  her  eyes. 

"Why  did  you  come  away?"  she  whis- 
pered. "It  was  all  so  sudden — and  so 
mad.  Why  didn't  you  mention  it  to — 
to  your  friends?  People  are  saying  ter- 
rible things  in  Halifax.  Why  did  you 
leave  your  position — your  life's  work?" 

"I  had  no  position.,  I  had  not  com- 
menced a  life  s  work.  I  was  sick  of  be- 
ing nothing  and  nobody  in  a  city  of 
nonentities.    I  saw  it  all  suddenly — and 


so  I  cut  it.  Do  you  remember  our  lit- 
tle dances  together,  Caroline?  If  I  had 
been  half  awake,  my  dear,  we  should 
have  played  for  doubles  or  quits  years 
and  years  ago.  But  one  night,  long 
ago,  I  was  almost  awake— almost  a  man. 
Do  you  remember  the  time  I  danced 
twice  with  you  in  one  evening  and 
broke  your  fan,  and  pocketed  a  rose 
you  happened  to  drop?  I  was  almost 
myself  that  night.  I  believe  you  would 
have  given  me  half  the  dances  on  the 
card  that  night,  Caroline,  but  I  was 
too  modest  to  ask  for  them." 

"Hush!"  she  whispered.  "Hush! 
You  are  ill,  I  think." 

"And  if  I  had  been  myself — a  man — 
I  would  have  asked  you  to  marry  me — " 

"Hush!  How  dare  you  speak  like 
that?  You  have  no  right  to  say  such 
things  to  me." 

"I  beg  your  pardon.  Of  course  I 
have  no  right — except  to  two  waltzes 
a  year,  under  the  eyes  of  the  bishop!" 

"You  have  forfeited  every  right,"  re- 


He  filled  the  cup  again,  and  crawled  -over  to  Caroliue. 
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torted  Caroline  in  a  choking  voice.  "We 
were  friends,  but  now  we  are  nothing 
to  each  other." 

Felix  was  silent  for  a  moment.  He 
looked  at  her  and  smiled  gently.  For  a 
fraction  of  a  second  their  eyes  met  in 
the  starlight. 

"You  are  mistaken,"  he  said  quietly. 
"As  for  that  spineless  friendship — why, 
I  am  sick  and  tired  of  it.  Bless  my 
soul,  I've  never  even  kissed  you !  Think 
of  that,  my  dear  girl.  But  now  I  am 
playing  doubles  or  quits  with  the  world 
and  with  you.  I  don't  want  any  more 
of  that  futile  friendship,  Caroline ;  but, 
ail  in  good  time,  I  intend  to  be  your 
lover — your  husband. 

"How  dare  you?"  she  cried. 

A  large  hand  gripped  his  shoulder. 
He  turned  and  looked  into  the  face  of 
Bertram  Middlesex. 

"You  confounded  little  cad!"  cried 
Middlesex.  "If  you  speak  so  much  as 
another  word  to  my  sister  I'll  throw  you 
over  the  rail!" 

Felix  changed  color.  Then  he 
smiled. 

"Nonsense!"  he  returned.  "Take 
your  hand  off  me  at  once,  Middlesex, 
or  you'll  get  hurt.  That's  right.  Your 
mouth  was  always  bigger  than  your 
heart.  Good  night,  Caroline!  I'll 
speak  to  you  again  at  some  more  con- 
venient time." 

III. 

•  Bertram  Middlesex  and  his  sister  de- 
cided to  leave  the  Amazon  at  St  Ki.ts 
and  return  north  by  the  next  boat. 
Doubtless  they  would  have  done  so  had 
not  a  hurricane  come  frolicking  along 
while  St.  Kitts  was  still  no  more  than 
an  opal  shimmer  on  the  southern  hori- 
zon. Even  so,  they  might  have  made 
-it,  for  the  Amazon  was  a  sturdy  old 
ship  and  her  skipper  a  veritable  son  of 
Neptune,  had  not  dismasted  and  rud- 
derless Newfoundland  bark  wallowed 
across  her  bows. 

This  happened  at  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning.  Felix  was  on  deck,  fully 
dressed,  crouched  in  the  partial  shelter 
of  the  companionway,  staring  ahead  at 
the  black  and  white  fury  of  the  storm. 
The  other  passengers  were  in  the  main 
saloon. 

For  both  vessels  and  most  of  the  peo- 
ple aboard  them  it  was  all  over  in 
twenty-five  minutes.  The  captain,  hurl- 
ed from  the  bridge  to  the  deck  by  the 
shock  of  the  collision,  was  killed  in- 
stantly. The  boats  were  carried  away 
by  the  first  inrush  of  the  waves. 

In  the  hideous  panic  which  followed 
the  disaster  as  the  report  of  a  gun  fol- 
lows the  drop  of  the  hammer,  men  acted 
like  beasts  of  the  field.  Two  or  three 
kept  their  heads  clear,  however,  and  of 
this  number  was  Felix  Hansard. 

It  was  Felix,  with  the  scared  assist- 
ance of  Wilson,  a  cabin  steward,  who 


roped  ilie  wreckage  of  the  smoke-room 
together  and  so  formed  a  raft.  It  wai 
Felix  who  drag{;e(l  Caroline  from  the 
companionway  and  fastened  her  to  the 
raft.  It  was  Felix  who  got  the  raft  into 
the  sea — Heaven  knows  how — just  be- 
fore the  ship  foundered. 

Dawn  disclosed  a  queer  assortment  of 
half-drowned  humans  aboard  the  raft. 
Felix  was  there,  sitting  upright  with  an 
oar  in  his  bleeding  hands.  He  foolishly 
imagined  that  he  was  keeping  the  head 
of  the  raft  to  the  seas.  Caroline  was 
there,  lying  drenched  where  Felix  had 
tied  her.  Bertram  Middlesex  and  Wil- 
son, the  steward,  lay  side  by  side,  awash, 
clinging  to  each  other  like  brothers. 
There  was  also  a  drummer  from  Toron- 
to; but  he  does  not  count,  for  he  was 
wholly  drowned.  To  lighten  the  raft 
his  body  was  consigned  to  the  sea. 

The  hurricane  had  run  past  them, 
but  still  the  waves  were  high.  Felix 
laid  aside  his  oar  and  produced  a  tin  cup 
from  a  canvas  bag  which  he  had  lashed 
to  the  raft.  Near  the  bag  was  lashed  a 
small  cask  of  water.  He  worked  the 
plug  out  of  the  cask,  filled  the  cup,  and 
drank  deep.  His  eyes  were  shining  and 
he  laughed. 

"This  is  a  great  adventure !"  he  said. 

He  filled  the  cup  again,  crawled  over 
to  Caroline,  shook  her  wet  shoulder  un- 
til she  opened  her  eyes,  then  raised  her 
head  and  held  the  cup  to  her  lips.  She 
drank  eagerly. 

"Now,  then,  will  you  marry  me,"  he 
cried.  "Yes  or  no,  I  won't  stand  any 
shillyshallying.  I've  had  quite  enough 
of  two  dances  a  year !" 

His  voice  was  loud,  husky,  and  vio- 
lent. 

"Yes,"  whispered  Caroline.  "Yes  — • 
when  we  get  home.     I — I  would  have 


married  you  long  ago — if  you  had  ask- 
ed me!" 

Bertram  sat  up  at  that  and  gaped 
around  him  at  the  towering  seas.  Then 
he  looked  at  Felix  and  Caroline. 

"Can  you  get  us  ashore.  You  are — a 
hero.    Give  me — a — drink,'  he  croaked. 

They  were  picked  up  by  a  passing 
steamer  five  hours  later.  Caroline,  Ber- 
tram, and  Wilson  were  found  to  be  in 
good  order  and  fairly  calhi,  but  Felix 
was  singing  "The  Road  to  Mandalay," 
at  the  top  of  his  Jmsky  voice,  and  had 
to  be  detached  from  the  raft  by  force. 
He  thought  that  the  jumble  of  wreck- 
age was  a  man-of-war  and  that  he  was 
her  commander. 

Felix  had  three  months  of  it  in  Ber- 
muda in  a  hospital.  Caroline  visited 
him  every  day,  though  there  were  many 
days  when  he  mistook  her  for  a  French 
gentleman  who  had  given  him  the  slip 
in  the  Bay  of  Biscay,  oh!  Poor  old 
Felix  was  certainly  in  a  bad  way. 

Now  Felix  is  a  partner  in  the  firm  of 
Middlesex,  Hume  &  Hansard.  He  is 
highly  respected  by  the  public  and  wor- 
shipped by  his  wife;  but  sometimes, 
when  he  speaks  of  his  seafaring  grand- 
father, and  of  the  lost  career  to  which 
he  was  born,  she  looks  at  him  with  a 
shadow  of  anxiety  in  her  fine  eyes.  He 
still  shaves  right  up  to  the  middle  of  his 
ears,  and  his  aggressive  tactics  have 
made  his  firm  the  most  notable  in  East- 
ern Canada.  Bertram  Middlesex  con- 
sults him  even  at  to  the  proper  date  for 
changing  from  winter  to  summer  under- 
clothing. 

Felix  remembers  the  hurricane,  and 
frequently  speaks  of  it  as  the  ill  wind 
which  blew  his  bride  into  his  arms ;  but 
he  knows  nothing  of  the  raft.  His  mind 
holds  nothing  of  either  its  building  or 
its  voyage. 


The  Moral  Qualities  of  the  Hoe 


Charles  Dudley  Warner  was  wont  to 
dwell  long  and  thoughtfully  on  the 
romance  of  the  hoe  even  though  he 
knew  it  in  its  primeval  state  of  incom- 
pleteness. He  said:  "To  own  a  bit  of 
ground,  to  scratch  it  with  a  hoe,  to 
plant  seeds  and  watch  their  renewal  of 
life — is  the  commonest  delight  of  the 
race,  the  most  satisfactory  thing  a  man 
can  do.  One  gets  strength  out  of  the 
ground,"  he  reflected,  "as  often  as  one 
touches  it  with  a  hoe." 

During  the  summer  that  Wr.  Warner 
spent  in  his  garden,  the  garden  he  turn- 
ed into  literature,  he  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  weeds  had  hateful  moral 
qualities :  "To  cut  down  a  weed  is  to  do 
a  moral  action." 

The  pith  of  his  argument  however  is 
that,  "in  a  garden  man  needs  a  cast- 


iron  back  with  a  hinge  in  it.  The  hoe 
is  an  ingenious  instrument,  calculated 
to  call  out  a  great  deal  of  strength  at  a 
great  disadvantage." 

This  observation  of  Mr.  Warner's  re- 
calls to  many  nature  lovers  the  insects 
with  scale-covered  backs  showing  a  con- 
formation that  answers  somewhat  to  his 
desired  hinge  in  the  back.  In  fact, 
these  smug  creatures  are  able  to 
approach  a  hole,  sniff  about  it,  and 
then,  should  they  feel  a  slight  tremble 
of  the  earth  beneath  them,  to  swiftly 
enter,  apparently  unhinging  the  scaly 
portions  of  their  backs  and  taking  what- 
ever form  enables  them  to  slip  out  of 
sight  most  quickly.  The  future  may 
reap  suggestions  from  such  insects  that 
will  perchance  evolve  the  hoe  of  the 
gardener's  dreams. — The  Craftsman. 
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The  Quest  For  Food  and  Raiment 

Hunger  Makes  the  Hordes  Migrate,  for  Man  is  a  Land  Animal 


TO  SECURE  food  is  man's  primal 
need.  This  has  always  been  the  most 
important  business  in  the  world,  and  it 
always  will  be. 

Hunger  is  the  first  incentive  in 
migration. 

Our  ancestors  belonged  to  the  Aryan 
race.  They  had  their  rise  in  the  up- 
lands of  India.  And  out  of  India  came 
the  swarming,  hungry  hordes  in  six 
great  migrations. 

The  first  migration  stopped  on  the 
fertile  banks  of  the  Nile,  and  there 
civilization  was  born. 

The  tvealth  of  Egypt  came  froin  the 
raising  of  wheat.  "The  overflow  of  the 
Nile  supplied  moisture  and  nutrition, 
and  the  soil  laughed  a  harvest. 

The  next  migration  was  that  of  the 
Assyrians,  who  settled  on  the  banks  of 
the  Euphrates  and  the  Tiber. 

And  there  they  built  two  great  cities, 
Babylon  and  Nineveh. 

But  rich  as  were  the  plains  of  Assyria, 
food  failed  at  times. 

In  the  Bible  we  read  an  account  of 
how  certain  of  these  Assyrians  are  com- 
pelled to  go  down  into  Egypt  and  beg 
for  food.  And  we  learn,  later,  how 
Joseph,  with  the  help  of  the  Egyptians, 
cornered  the  corn  market. 

From  Assyria  the  tide  of  migration 
moved  on  to  Greece,  and  from  Greece 
to  Rome. 

Each  of  these  great  world-powers — 
Egypt,  Assyria,  Greece  and  Rome^had 
its  basis  in  agriculture. 

Out  of  the  surplus  that  the  farmers 
produced,  the  cities  were  built. 

All  great  municipalities  had  their  rise 
in  a  herdsmen's  camp;  then  came  the 
fort ;  next  the  trading-post ;  then  a  city. 

But  no  city  can  continue  great  that  is 
not  supported  by  a  prosperous  agricul- 
tural district. 

In  the  time  of  Alexander,  three  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years  before  Christ,  we 
hear  of  the  hungry  Persian  hordes 
marching  upon  Greece. 

THE    SAME    TROUBLES    IN    OLD    TIMES. 

Prices  of  foodstuffs  aviated,  and  the 
.  Persians  were  compelled  to  do  some- 
thing just  as  we  are  to-day. 

All  and  each  of  these  proud,  great 
civilizations,  in  turn,  were  brought  low 
when  the  farmer  ceased  to  be  pros- 
perous. 

Power  in  the  past  has  centered  in 
the  cities.  The  farmers  were  plucked 
of  their  best.  The  cities  drained  them, 
of  their  men,  and  of  their  treasure. 

War  and  commerce  took  their  bright- 
rat  boys. 


By  ELBERT  HUBBARD 


Editor's  Note. — The  following  con- 
tribution from  this  well-known  writer 
will  restate  many  old  things  that  per- 
haps the  reader  may  have  forgotten. 
History  is  one  of  the  best  teachers. 
The  lessons  of  the  centuries,  while  they 
do  not  turn  the  individual  much  from 
his  usual  path,  do  in  the  aggregate  have 
their  influence  upon  the  Nation.  If 
there  is  one  thing  that  outstands  in  the 
past  it  is  the  fact  that  national  move- 
ments, race  eflBciency,  and  mental  sup- 
remacy are  indebted  to  ideas  rather 
than  to  acts.  It  is  the  volatile  ele- 
ments that  count  and  not  horse-power. 


Finally,  nothing  but  the  cities  re- 
mained, and  then  these  cities  went  down 
to  the  dust  of  forgetfulness. 

The  star  of  empire  moved  to  the  west. 

The  prairie-schooners,  of  but  a  few 
years  ago,  revealed  for  us  the  great  law 
of  migration.  Land  is  the  great  mother 
of  us  all.  We  feed  off  of  the  land,  and 
the  dictum  that  m,an  is  a  land  animal 
has  never  been  disproven  or  even  dis- 
puted. 

Men  prosper  mentally,  physically, 
morally  and  spiritually  only  as  they 
are  in  close  proximity  to  the  soil. 

To-day  the  available  acreage  of  the 
world  has  all  been  taken  up.  Within 
a  very  short  time  we  have  seen  a  marked 
advance  in  the  cost  of  food  supplies, 


and  we  have  also  seen  a  marked  ad- 
vance in  the  value  of  land. 

But  for  the  first  time  in  history  we 
are  not  free  to  pack  up  and  move  on, 
simply  because  there  is  no  place  to  go 
to. 

We  are  now  obliged  to  face  the  food 
problem ;  and  we  are  doing  so,  not  by 
moving  on,  but  by  remaining  where  we 
are  and  bringing  science  to  bear  in  our 
farming. 

Food  prices  are  higher,  simply  be- 
cause population  has  increased  in  the 
cities  faster  than  in  the  country. 

BEST    HAS    GONE    TO    CITIES. 

The  best  labor,  the  brains,  the  in- 
ventive ingenuity,  and  the  capital  have 
settled  in  the  cities.  It  is  the  same 
old  story — all  things  m.ove  in  circles. 

We  have  been  doing  over  again  just 
what  Egypt,  Assyria,  Greece  and  Rome 
did  in  the  olden  tim,es— not  exactly,  per- 
haps, in  the  same  way,  but  with  a  like 
result. 

We  have  drained  the  country  of  the 
best,  and  while  there  has  been  immense 
progress  in  the  cities,  the  farmer  has 
practically  plodded  along  in  the  same 
old  way.  This  he  would  continue  doing 
indefinitely,  were  it  not  for  the  fact 
that  we  have  suddenly  been  aroused  by 
the  cry  of  high  prices. 

The  thought  of  hunger  has  startled 
us  into  action.  The  statement  that  New 
York  City  is  constantly  within  forty- 
eight  hours  of  starvation  has  brought 
the  question  of  food  home  to  our  minds 
in  a  way  that  America  has  never  before 
viewed  the  proposition. 

The  farmer  now  holds  the  key  to 
the  situation. 

THE   RISE   OF   STEAM    POWER. 

Before  the  days  of  James  Watt — or, 
say,  a  hundred  years  ago — all  manu- 
facturing was  done  in  the  home.  Wool 
was  carded  and  spun  and  woven  in  the 
kitchen. 

The  word  "wife"  means  weaver.  The 
woman  made  the  fabrics  and  she  mad^ 
the  clothes. 

All  of  the  big  manufactories  in  New 
England  had  their  rise  in  home  indus- 
tries, where  the  ingenious  Yankees 
whittled  things  out  by  the  fireplace  or 
in  the  sun. 

Ax-helves,  hoes,  brushes,  shovels, 
knives,  clocks,  artisans'  tools — all  were 
made  in  the  homes.  Back  of  every 
house  was  a  little  building  known  as 
the  "shop,"  and  in  this  shop  the  boys 
and  girls  evolved  a  deal  of  skill  in  man- 
ufactuure.     Clocks     were   made     here, 
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and  then  the  good  man  of  the  house 
went  out  and  peddled  them  over  the 
country. 

Man-power  was  the  only  power 
known. 

Then  came  in  the  utilization  of  fall- 
ing water,  and  we  built  gristmills  and 
cloth-factories,  where  weaving  was  done, 
situated  by  the  side  of  the  running 
stream. 

The  difficulty  of  this  was  that  in 
the  winter  the  stream  was  frozen,  so 
the  water  could  not  be  utilized,  and  in 
the  summer,  for  several  months,  the 
stream  was  dry. 

The  steam-engine  revolutionized  the 
business  of  manufacturing,  and  trans- 
ferred the  factory  from  the  home  to  a 
separate  building. 

With  the  aid  of  the  "joint-stock  com- 
pany and  increased  capital,  manufac- 
turing became  a  business,  separate  and 
apart  from  the  household  industries. 

Many  farmers  invested  their  savings 
in  "shares,"  and  nfioved  to  town,  where 
the  youngsters  found  work,  and  the  old 
folks  vegetated  until  death,  in  pity, 
took  them. 

The  "abandoned"  farms  of  New 
England  came  as  a  natural  result. 

THE   LURE   OP   THE   ENVELOPE. 

These  big  factories  offered  good  re- 
turns to  capital.  To  the  laborer  they 
gave  the  whole  evening  to  himself.  He 
cleaned  up  his  work  and  went  home  to 
rest  and  amuse  himself- 

Manufacturing  towns  were  a  great 
fascination  for  the  farmers'  girls  and 
boys.  It  meant  a  quick  cash  return — 
your  money  on  Saturday  night.  The 
lights  and  the  lure  of  the  city  attracted. 
Music,  dancing,  games,  and  the  mixing 
of  many  people  were  a  great  induce- 
ment. 

The  increased  demand  for  food  from 
factory  towns  suggested  a  better  quality 
of  farming,  and  so  horse-power  came  in 
to  replace  hand-power. 

Farming  became  a  Western  business. 

Instead  of  the  hand-reaper,  told  of  in 
poetry  and  legend,  we  had  the  inven- 
tions of  Cyrus  McCormick  and  James 
Oliver. 

Maud  Miller  wasn't  in  it- 

Constantly  increasing,  from  a  ma- 
chine that  required  one  man  to  drive 
and  one  to  rake  off  the  sheaf  to  be 
bound,  we  had  a  machine  that  not  only 
cut,  but  bound,  threshed  and  bagged 
at  one  time. 

But  horse-power   was   the   motor. 

America  has  twenty-five  million 
horses.  We  had  more  horses  than 
Germany,  England,  France  and  Spain 
combined. 

Also,  the  cost  of  horses  to-day  is  high- 
er than  it  has  ever  been  before. 


One-fifth  of  all  the  farmer  raises  goes 
to  feed  and  care  for  his  horses. 

THE   THREE   PROCESSES. 

There  are  three  processes  in  civiliza- 
tion. One  to  dig,  the  next  is  to  carry, 
and  the  third  is  to  manufacture. 

We  have  discarded  horsepower  in  the 
matter  of  transportation.  The  steam- 
boat, the  locomotive  and  the  automo- 
bile do  our  lugging.  Things  are 
brought  from  the  farthest  corners  of  the 
world  and  laid  down  in  our  big  cities, 
all  by  mechanical  power. 

The  railroads  carry  a  person  one  mile 
for  two  cents;  and  they  carry  a  ton  of 
freight  one  mile  for  a  cent  and  a  half. 
This  is  all  they  have  to  sell — transporta- 
tion. And  it  is  all  mechanical  trans- 
portation. 

No  man  ever  got  rich  running  a  pony 
express. 

Among  the  owners  of  stage  coach 
lines,  never  a  one  in  all  history  became 
a  millionaire. 

The  bare  cost  of  transportation  by 
horse-power  would  be  ten  cents  a  mile 
per  person  and  twenty-five  cents  or  more 
per  ton  for  goods.  If  the  roads  were 
bad  it  would  cost  very  much  more.  In 
the  winter  time  where  there  is  snow, 
transportation  of  people  and  property 
would  be  impossible  during  a  great  deal 
of  the  year.  Throughout  Canada,  mud 
is  king  for  several  months. 

Mechanical  power  has  solved  the 
problems  of  carrying  and  making. 

IN  THE  SAME  OLD  WAY. 

The  first  business  of  man,  however, 
is  to  dig.  And  we  are  still  digging  by 
hand,  or  with  the  aid  of  animal  power. 

The  man  with  the  hoe  and  the  slant- 
ed brow  is  simply  a  man  who  has  been 
unable  to  take  advantage  of  mechanical 
power  in  his  business.  All  of  his  vital- 
ity, all  of  his  potential  ability  to  think, 
goes  into  the  eternal  labor  of  digging 
food  out  of  the  ground. 

James  Watt  applied  mechanical 
power  by  the  use  of  steam. 

Fulton  applied  the  principle  to  wa- 
ter transportation. 

Stephenson  invented  the  locomotive 
and  gave  us  the  same  idea  for  land 
transportation. 

Hargreaves  invented  the  ^inning- 
jenny  and  practically  solved  for  us  the 
question  of  manufacturing. 

But  farming  is  still  lagging  a  hun- 
dred years  behind,  pulled  by  man- 
potver  and  animal-power. 

The  farmer  has  been  short  of  inven- 
tive genius,  and  short  of  capital.  The 
only  things  that  he  has  had  a  plethora 
of  are  debt  and  labor.  He  has  borne 
the  big  burdens.  Well  has  it  been 
said  that  the  farmer's  work  is  never 
done.  No  wonder  that  the  girls  and 
the  boys  flee  the  fields. 

Where  there  is  water  power,  many 
farmers  have  lighting-plants  and    sta- 


tionary engines.  But  for  field  use  the 
wonders  of  electricity  offer  the  farmer 
no  relief.  Electricity,  at  the  last,  is  not 
power.  It  is  only  a  method  of  trans- 
porting, transferring  or  harnessing  it. 

When  we  see  the  trolley-car  flying 
along  through  the  country,  we  say  that 
it  is  being  run  by  the  power  of  elec- 
tricity. This  is  a  fiction,  for  we  know 
full  well  that,  in  order  to  secure  elec- 
tricity, we  have  to  have  dynamos  some- 
where to  generate  the  juice.  And  we 
generate  it  with  the  use  of  fuel  or  wa- 
ter-^ower. 

The  farmer  can  not  hope  for  redemp- 
tion through  electricity,  because  the 
farmer's  business  is  to  move  around  over 
a  space  of  perhaps  several  miles,  and 
he  must  carry  his  fuel  on  his  back,  so 
to  speak. 

No  stationary  engine  will  answer  his 
purpose.  And  this  is  the  reason  why 
horses  have  been  necessary. 

But  just  as  we  have  abandoned  the  use 
of  horses  in  transportation  and  manu- 
facturing, so  will  the  farmer  have  to 
abandon  horses  for  the  bulk  of  his 
heavy  work. 

The  first  move  in  the  direction  of 
using  mechanical  power  on  the  farm 
was  when  we  ceased  to  use  horses  for 
threshing  grain. 

The  horse-power,  where  a  dozen 
horses  were  driven  round  and  round  on 
a  sweep,  and  the  power  was  imparted 
with  a  tumbling-rod,  is  something  that 
all  of  the  graybeards  born  in  the  coun- 
try remember  well. 

The  steam  traction-engine,  which 
threshed  for  a  score  or  more  of  farmers, 
was  a  great  move  in  the  direction  of 
economy  and  co-operation.  It  did  the 
work  at  one-half  the  expense  that  horses 
could  do  it. 

However,  in  the  neighborhoods  where 
coal  was  scarce  and  water  was  not  right 
at  hand,  there  was  a  deal  of  dead  lift 
and  labor  in  hauling.  I  have  seen  two 
teams  of  horses  working  steadily,  one 
hauling  water  and  one  coal,  in  order  to 
keep  a  thresher  going. 

If  this  threshing  machine  was  oper- 
ating ten  miles  from  the  coal,  it  re- 
quired two  teams  to  haul  coal. 

And  as  the  price  of  wheat  advanced, 
the  inventors  of  the  world  have  cast 
around  in  their  minds  for  a  cheaper 
power  than  that  supplied  by  the  steam 
engine. 

WHAT   IS   THE   BEST    FUEL. 

Wood,  as  fuel,  is  now  practically  out 
of  the  question. 

Coal  IS  heavy,  cumbersome  and  often 
scarce.  Gas  can  not  be  transported, 
and  has  other  limitations. 

Gasoline  is  volatile,  is  affected  by  tem- 
perature, can  not  be  transported  in 
wooden  barrels,  has  to  be  stored  un- 
derground, and  increases  fire  risk.  Be- 
sides, its  cost  is  more  than  double  that 
of  kerosene. 
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Kerosene-oil  seems  the  best,  cheap- 
est, most  easily  obtained,  most  condens- 
ed and  most  valuable  fuel  known. 

A  pint  of  kerosene  has  more  potential 
power  in  it  than  the  same  quantity 
of  dynamite.  Dynamite  has  a  wonder- 
ful power  to  destroy.  But  a  muahroom 
can  lift  just  as  much  as  the  same  weight 
of  dynamite,  provided  you  give  it  time. 

A  lichen  growing  in  the  crevice  of  a 
rock  can  split  the  rock. 

Frost  has  a  tremendous  power  to  lift 
and  disintegrate. 

Gasoline,  gallon  for  gallon,  is  not  so 
valuable  for  purposes  of  power  as  kero- 
sene, unless  you  want  a  quicker  explo- 
sion and  wish  to  travel  faster. 

The  ideal  thing  for  very  fast  trans- 
portation would  be  dynamite,  but  the 
trouble  is  that  it  carries  a  man  so  much 
faster  than  he  can  think  that  the  shock 
disintegrates  his  molecules.  Where  a 
moderate,  sure,  steady  power  is  required 
kerosene  is  the  substance. 

Kerosene  is  nature's  own  fuel. 

Only  a  few  years  ago,  when  Colonel 
Drake  discovered  petroleum  in  Penn- 
sylvania, it  was  believed  that  there  was 
no  supply  of  this  oil  in  America,  save 
in  this  little  tract  around  Oil  City  and 
Titusville. 

Since  then,  oil  has  been  discovered 
not  only  in  Pennsylvania,  but  in  Ohio, 
Indiana,  Illinois,  Missouri,  Kansas, 
Oklahoma,  Texas  and  other  states.  And 
we  hear  the  statement  made  by  compe- 
tent engineers  that  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, alone,  has  enough  oil  within 
reach  to  supply  the  needs  of  the  United 
States  for  a  hundred  years. 

The  question  now  is  not  so  much 
where  is  petroleum,  as  where  is  it  not? 

In  Western  Canada  there  are  vast 
supplies  of  oil,  practically  untapped. 
Alaska,  China^  Terra  del  Fuego,  South 
America,  Mexico,  Russia — all  have  vast 
supplies  of  oil. 

The  business  of  searching  for  oil  in 
the  bowels  of  the  earth,  and  pumping  it 
up,  is  practically  in  its  infancy.  All 
we  have  endeavored  to  do,  so  far,  is 
to  bring  up  just  enough  oil  to  supply 
our  needs. 

The  volatile  element  in  petroleum  is 
naphtha  or  gasoline.  The  pitchy  sub- 
stance, the  asphalt,  has  to  be  removed 
in  order  to  get  a  quick,  clean  combus- 
tion. 

Then  by  mixing  a  certain  amount  of 
air  with  the  kerosene,  liberating  just 
enough  of  the  oil  at  a  time,  a  quick 
ignition  can  be  accomplished. 

In  the  use  of  steam  for  running  a 
steamboat,  ninety-five  per  cent  of  the 
power  is  lost.  For  instance,  if  a 
steamboat  is  soon  to  sail,  she  has  to  be- 
»in  firing  up  eight  or  ten  hours  before 
she  uses  her  steam.  All  of  this  time 
fuel  is  being  consumed.  Water  is  not 
heated  directly  from  the  fire  but  we 
heat  steel  and  the  steel  heats  the  water. 


Then  we  run  the  steam  through  pipes  in 
order  to  turn  certain  machinery. 

Forty-five  per  cent  or  so  of  the  poten- 
tial power  in  coal  goes  up  the  smoke- 
stack. Another  forty-five  per  cent  is 
lost  in  friction  and  the  process  of  mak- 
ing real  power  out  of  heat-units.  Only 
ten  per  cent  gets  to  the  propellers,  and 
half  of  that  is  spent  in  useless  heating 
of  the  water,  leaving  five  per  cent  to 
push  the  ship  on  towards  her  destina- 
tion. 


It  was  once  prophesied  that  no  ship 
could  cross  the  Atlantic  under  her  own 
steam,  because  she  could  not  carry 
enough  fuel  to  meet  her  requirements. 
And  so  all  steamships  were  rigged  sails, 
and  steam  was  once  used  only  when  the 
wind  was  not  favorable. 

The  problem  yet  in  transportation  is 
to  get  an  engine  that  will  carry  its  fuel 
on  its  back.  And  so  the  smallest  quan- 
tity of  fuel  in  point  of  bulk  and  weight 
is  what  the  world  demands. 


The  Battle  for  Safe  Water  Supplies 

The  Nearest  Source  of  Supply,   Properly  Purified  is  Often  the  Best 


"In  estimating  the  cost  of  obtaining  safe 
water  it  is  necessary  to  consider  the  follow- 
ing item,"  says  Dr.  Allan  McLaughlin,  in 
Popular  Mechanics .  The  cost  of  installa- 
tion; the  interest  on  bonded  debt  incurred; 
the  sinking  fund  for  liquidating  the  bonds 
or  the  depreciation  fund;  and  the  operating 
expenses  and  maintenance. 

Toronto  considered  several  projects  for 
an  additional  supply  in  1912.  First,  an  ex- 
tension of  the  present  system ;  source.  Lake 
Ontario:  purified  by  slow  sand  filtration. 
Second,  Lake  Ontario,  water  filtered  by 
mechanical  filter.  Third,  a  pipe-line  supply 
from  Lake  Simcoe.  Here  again  the  cost 
factor  decided  in  favor  of  continuing  Lake 
Ontario  as  a  source  of  supply,  but  mechan- 
ical filtration  was  recommended  instead  of 
slow  sand  filtration.  The  pipe  line  to  Lake 
Simcoe  would  have  cost  over  $10,000,000, 
or  nearly  $9,000,000,  more  than  the  pro- 
ject to  filter  Lake  Ontario  water.  The  in- 
terest and  sinking-fund  charges  on  this 
enormous  sum  would  make  an  annual  fixed 
capital  charge  of  over  half  a  million  dol- 
lars .  For  this  great  outlay  Lake  Simcoe 
presented  no  compensating  advantages. 

Small  cities  and  towns  will  often  be  able 
to  secure  a  good  ground-water  supply. 
Larger  cities  will  usually  find  this  type  of 
supply  inadequate,  and  often  manufacturing 
towns  find  ground-water  supplies  too  hard 
for  industrial  uses.  If  ground  water  is  ex- 
eluded  for  any  of  these  reasons,  the  nearest 
good  surface  supply  should  be  selected. 
This  usually  means  that  purification  by 
some  means  is  necessary.  It  is  a  measure 
of  economy  for  municipal  officials  to  em- 
ploy a  good  sanitary  engineer  to  aid  in  se- 
lecting the  source  and  the  method  of  puri- 
fication. His  recommendation  should  be 
followed.  There  are  many  municipalities, 
large  and  small,  which  are  satisfied  with 
the  physical  characters  of  their  water  sup- 
plies ,but  know  that  the  water  is  polluted, 
or  exposed  to  sewage  pollution.  In  such 
cases  a  hypochlorite  plant,  properly  oper- 
ated, will  make  the  water  safe  at  a  cost  of 
less  than  $1,000  for  the  average  installation 
and  an  operating  cost  of  less  than  50  cents 
for  each  1,000,000  gal.  treated.  For  puri- 
fication, where  there  is  objectionable  tur- 
bidity or  color  in  the  water  or  if  the  water 
requires  softening,  mechanical  filtration 
will  be  found  most  suitable. 

Slow  sand  filtration  is  not  gaining 
ground  in  this  country  because  of  the  diffi- 
culty in  handling  turbid  waters.    The  most 


successful  plants  are  large  installations, 
and  even  these  have  usually  found  it  neces- 
sary to  use  preliminary  filters  to  prepare 
the  water  for  the  final  slow  sand  filters. 
The  method  is  best  adapted  to  waters 
which  are  clear  and  free  from  color. 

On  the  other  hand,  mechanical  filtration 
(rapid  sand)  installations  are  being  made 
on  every  hand  and  in  communities  of  all 
sizes,  from  the  small  village  or  town  to 
cities  as  large  as  Minneapolis  or  Cincinnati. 
With  the  addition  of  hypochlorite  as  a  fin- 
ishing process,  the  mechanical  filtration 
plants  now  constructed  are  almost  ideal 
purification  mechanisms  from  the  stand- 
point of  safe  water. 

After  selecting  the  method  and  properly 
constructing  the  plant,  the  two  most  im- 
portant duties  confronting  municipal  oflB- 
cials  are  securing  efficient  operation  and 
proper  daily  bacteriological  control  of  the 
plant.  This  depends  upon  the  selection  and' 
employment  of  the  right  man  to  take  charge 
of  the  plant.  The  best  type  of  man  for  this 
position  is  a  graduate  in  sanitary  engineer- 
ing. He  will  not  only  be  conversant  with 
the  mechanical  details  of  the  plant,  but 
will  be  able  to  adjust  his  chemicals  accord- 
ing to  the  constituents  and  needs  of  the  raw 
water.  Most  important  of  all,  he  will  be 
able  to  make  daily  bacteriological  examina- 
tions to  determine  the  efficiency  of  purifi- 
cation. Nearly  all  the  disasters  due  to  sew- 
age-polluted water  supplies  which  have 
occurred  were  due  to  lack  of  daily  bac- 
teriological knowledge  of  the  public  supply 
or  to  inefficient  operation  of  plants  by  un- 
skilled men.  Personally,  I  believe  the  em- 
ployment of  such  a  graduate  is  economy 
even  in  small  cities.  I  can  conceive,  how- 
ever, of  cases  where  it  is  impossible  for 
economic  reasons  to  pay  the  necessary 
salary.  In  these  cases  local  men  must  be 
employed,  and  trained  to  do  the  work. 
Here  the  State  Board  of  Health,  or,  as  in 
Illinois,  the  State  Water  Survey,  will  find 
a  very  useful  function.  Whenever  it  is 
possible,  however,  young  graduates  of  sani- 
tary-engineering schools  should  be  em- 
ployed; and  such  men  are  well  worth  their 
salary,  considering  the  saving  in  the  eco- 
nomical adjustment  of  chemicals  and  fuel 
costs  made  possible  by  intelligent  supervi- 
sion. The  greatest  asset  to  be  credited  to 
skilled  operation  is  the  saving  of  human 
life  effected,  and  the  satisfaction  of  know- 
ing that  safe  water  is  being  furnished  the 
people  every  day. 
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A  Cominercial  Traveller  in  Education 

A  Novel  Experiment  That  a  Western  University  is  Making 


EDUCATION  is  a  commodity  which  is 
not  usually  dealt  in  by  knights  of  the 
grip.  In  fact  there  is  probably  only 
one  traveller  in  Canada  who  makes  a 
specialty  of  this  article.  He  is  Albert 
Edward  Ottewell,  B.  A.,  and  the 
"house"  he  represents  on  the  road  is 
the  University  of  Alberta.  Mr.  Ottewell 
makes  one  trip  a  year  and  his  territory 
embraces  the  entire  inhabited  portion 
of  the  province  from  the  international 
boundary  to  the  Peace  River.  He  packs 
his  grip  early  in  the  spring  and  spends 
two  months  moving  about  from  pomt  to 
point,  working  in  the  interests  of  the 
University. 

Mr.  Ottewell  bears  the  dignified  title 
of  secretary  of  the  Department  of  Ex- 
tension. His  functions  are  numerous, 
but  the  most  interesting  is  undoubtedly 
the  "rounding-up"  of  students  for  his 
alma  mater.  This  is  the  aim  and  ob- 
ject of  the  spring  trip.  He  visits  aU  the 
secondary  schools  in  Alberta,  gets  into 
personal  touch  with  likely-looking  pup- 
ils, talks  up  the  advantages  of  a  univer- 
sity course  and  generally  succeeds  in 
inducing  quite  a  number  to  enroll  at 
Edmonton  the  following  fall.  In  a  new 
province,  where  immigration  is  pouring 
•in  its  thousands  of  settlers  annually,  the 
value  of  this  direct  personal  advertising 
is  obvious. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  put  ones  hand 
on  a  more  suitable  agent  for  this  pur- 
pose than  Mr.  Ottewell.  Big,  hearty, 
and  good-natured,  he  has  enjoyed  just 
about  every  experience  possible  in  West- 
ern Canada,  from  working  in  a  railroad 
fang  and  digging  ditches  to  reading 
!!enophon  and  Tacitus  under  Professor 
Alexander  at  Edmonton.  He  has  home- 
steaded  and  run  a  cattle  ranch,  taught 
school  and  been  a  book  agent.  The 
youngest  of  a  family  of  fourteen,  born 
on  a  farm  back  in  Ontario,  he  has 
knocked  about  ever  since  he  was  a  small 
boy.  All  these  experiences  and  natur- 
al qualifications  fit  him  to  talk  intelli- 
gently with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
people. 

In  its  extension  work,  under  the  man- 
agement of  Mr.  Ottewell,  the  University 
of  Alberta  has  taken  the  lead  in  Can- 
ada and  has  adopted  several  excellent 
devices  to  bring  the  state  institution  into 
close  touch  with  the  people.  Apart  from 
the  customary  extension  lectures,  it  ha.s 
devised  methods  for  the  establishmenr 
of  debating  and  reading  societies.  To 
the  former  Mr.  Ottewell  supplies  briefs 
and  materials  for  debates,  lending  books 
and  magazines  free.    In  both  instances 


By  W.  A.  ARNOT 


Editor's  Note. — The  great  West  has 
shown  the  more  conservative  East  the 
absurdity  of  the  tyranny  of  many  cus- 
toms and  usages.  While  a  good  custom 
may  corrupt  the  world,  certainly  :i  nr:W 
custom  by  its  very  novelty  turns  the 
world  into  the  right  path  for  the  time 
being.  It  had  almost  become  an  un- 
written law  that  universities  like 
Medical  men  should  not  advertise,  but 
Alberta  could  not  see  it  that  way.  Mr. 
Otterwell  leads  in  this  extension  work. 


the  willingness  of  the  University  to  as- 
sist the  people  in  the  pursuit  of  knowl- 
edge is  demonstrated. 


Mr.  A.  E.  Ottewell,  B.A. 


A  press  bulletin,  which  Mr.  Ottewell 
issues  weekly  during  the  college  year, 
contains  a  score  of  paragraphs  dealing 
with  university  activities.  These  are 
sent  to  every  newspaper  office  in  the 
province  with  the  request  that  as  much 
of  the  material  as  possible  be  published 
in  the  press.  This  has  proved  an  ex- 
cellent means  of  keeping  the  University 
before  the  attention  of  the  public. 

It  is  now  proposed  to  establish  circu- 
lating libraries  in  connection  with  the 
Extension  Department.  In  these  libra- 
ries will  be  included  volumes  along 
special  lines  of  study  so  that  communi- 
ties or  groups  of  people  desiring  to  take 
up  any  particular  branch  of  reading 
may  have  their  wants  supplied.  Prac- 
tical courses  of  lectures  in  the  larger 
mining  camps  of  the  province  are  also 
under  consideration. 

Through  all  these  agencies,  ably  ad- 
ministered by  Mr.  Ottewell,  the  work  of 
the  University  is  being  practically  ex- 
tended to  all  parts  of  the  province.  Tha 
people  come  to  regard  the  institution  as 
really  their  own  and  not  something 
inaccessible  and  above  their  heads. 


THE  JOY  OF  LIVING 

I  have  loved  the  feel  of  the  grass 
under  my  feet  and  the  sound  of  the 
running  streams  by  my  side.  The  hum 
of  the  wind  in  the  treetops  has  always 
been  good  music  to  me,  and  the  face  of 
the  fields  has  often  comforted  me  more 
than  the  faces  of  men.  I  am  in  love 
with  this  world  because  by  my  consti- 
tution I  have  nestled  lovingly  in  it.  _  It 
has  been  home.  It  has  been  my  point 
of  lookout  into  the  universe.  I  have 
not  bruised  myself  against  it,  nor  tried 
to  use  it  ignobly.  I  have  tilled  its  soil, 
I  have  gathered  its  harvests.  I  have 
waited  upon  its  seasons  and  always  have 
I  reaped  what  I  have  sown.  While  I 
delved  I  did  not  lose  sight  of  the  sky 
overhead.  While  I  gathered  bread  and 
meat  for  my  body,  I  did  not  neglect 
to  gather  its  bread  and  meat  for  my 
soul.  I  have  climbed  its  mountains, 
roamed  its  forests,  sailed  its  waters, 
crossed  its  deserts,  felt  the  sting  of  its 
frosts,  the  oppression  of  its  hearts,  the 
drench  of  its  rains,  the  fury  of  its  winds 
and  always  have  beauty  and  joy  M-aited 
upon  my  goings  and  comings. — John 
Burroughs. 
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A  Deserted  House,  a  Storm,  a  Ghost  and  an  Iron  Mine 


lEVING  stood  at  a  window  of  the 
Wanderers  _  and  stared  down  the 
Avenue,  his  slim  figure  framed  in  a 
velvet  rift  of  the  great  curtains.  Within 
was  that  modulated  serenity,  that 
leather-cum-mahogany  ease,  for  which 
the  Wanderers  was  noted,  and  without 
New  York  was  vibrating  to  the  cannon- 
ading of  the  fiercest  thunderstorm  of  the 
year.  Irving's  eye  caught  the  flat  and 
streaming  pavement,  the  gemmed  and 
starry  lamps,  the  gusts  of  driving  rain 
that  dimmed  them,  the  inconceivably 
swift  revelations  of  lightning.  He  drank 
it  in  eagerly.  Something  answered  to 
this  elemental  call,  the  something  that 
transmuted  itself  on  his  palette  into 
masterpieces,  for  he  was  in  the  van  of 
the  noblest  school  of  landscape  paint- 
ing that  America  had  yet  produced. 

The  storm  increased  in  weight  and 
velocity.  Irving  turned  abruptly,  his 
face  alight  with  a  strange  infusion,  his 
whole  body  tense,  "Hulett,  Stevenson, 
look  here;  its  magnificent." 

His  voice  was  pitched  high,  so  high 
and  taut  that  from  the  big  chairs  in 
front  of  the  fireplace  two  men  scanned 
him  curiously.  "Lord,"  he  quavered, 
if  I  could  only  paint  that— or  thalr— 
or  that:  A  long  finger  picked  out  suc- 
cessive flashes ;  when,  with  one  tornado 
of  sound  the  thunder  ceased,  and  the 
rain  dropping  in  heavy  perpendicular 
sheets,  flooded  the  city  anew. 

The  light  died  in  the  painter's  eyes 
a^n^ost  as  suddenly  as  it  had  fled  from 
the  burdened  clouds.  He  stood,  peer- 
ing into  the  downpour  and  dropped 
wearily  into  a  chair  between  his  friends. 
Save  for  themselves  the  big  reading 
room  was  deserted.  There  was  a  mo- 
ment's silence— the  understandable 
silence  that  most  men  welcome.  "That 
sort  of  scene  possesses  me,"  he  said 
slowly.  "It  suggests  a  thousand  un- 
speakable things." 

His  voice  trailed  off  into  a  rumina- 
tive stare  at  the  red  coals.  Hulett  and 
Stevenson  waited,  for  what  they  knew 
was  coming.  "Its  eloquent  of  what  we 
have  ironed  out  of  our  infernally  emas- 
culated lives,"  he  went  on.  "We  are 
regulated  to  such  a  degree,  civilized 
some  call  it,  that  we  miss  most  of  tlie 
obvious  vital  things  as  well  as  prac- 
tically all  the  elusive  ones.  We're  case- 
hardened  ;  we  don't  feel — we  are  afraid 
to  feel,  for  fear  of  being  let  into  some- 
thing that  does  not  fit  our  position.  I'm 
no  spokesman  for  vagabondia — but  just 
for  the  natural  actions  and  reactions  of 
the  normally  healthy  soul  that  is  not 


By  ALAN  SULLIVAN 


Editor's  Note. — This  story  combines 
what  is  real,  and  weird,  and  extra- 
ordinary, in  such  logical  sequence  as  to 
hold  intense  interest  throughout.  Ho 
vivid  and  picturesque  are  the  author's 
descriptions  that  the  story  is  well  worth 
consideration  from  a  purely  literary 
standpoint. 


always  on  guard.  Well,  Stevenson — 
you  man  of  iron — what  of  it? 

What  Stevenson  felt  he  did  not  say. 
Both  he  and  Hulett  had  an  enormous 
admiration  for  Irving.  They  bought 
his  pictures  when  Irving  let  them,  but 
more  treasured  were  the  rare  and  inti- 
mate flashes  of  the  spirit  that  inspired 
the  paint.  Hulett  imported  cloth  and 
sold  it ;  Stevenson  dug  iron  and  smelted 
it;  both  of  them  tributors  to  a  wealth 
they  had  not  created.  But  Irving,  and 
it  was  for  this  that  they  honored  him, 
was  a  master  fabricator  of  dream  and 
vision.  He  dwelt  in  high  spiritual 
places  at  whose  boundaries  they  halted 
— but,  halting,  recognized  the  beauty 
that  moved  within. 

I  suppose  its  passion  that  we  so  often 
miss,"  he  continued  thoughtfully.  The 
divine  frenzy  that  animates  every  great 
creation.  That's  what  that  storm  woke 
in  me — just  unadulterated  passion  for  I 
know  not  what.  To  paint  it  would  be 
an  instinct,  an  altogether  lower  thing 
than  passion.  I  can  understand  a  man 
being  roused  to  any  pitch  by  anything 
that  approached  such  magnificence  as 
that,  to  a  pitch  that  would  breed  all 
kinds  of  actions  at  which  he  would 
afterwards  blink  wonderingly  and  say 
-"Who  did  that." 

Hulett  leaned  back  in  his  chair. 
"What  does  that  remind  you  of,  Steven- 
son?" 

The  iron  master's  eyes  searched  the 
fire  for  a  moment,  then  his  head 
straightened  up  in  sudden  remem- 
brance. "Twenty  years  ago  and  such 
a  night  as  this.  If  our  man  of  pig- 
ments could  only  have  seen  that! 
Irving,  ivhere  were  you  twenty  years 
ago?" 

"Somewhere  in  Tunis,  I  think,  and 
you?" 

Stevenson  nodded  across  at  Hulett. 
"Tell  him,  old  man,  everything,  as 
nearly  as  you  can  remember  it.  I  want 
to  watch  his  face  while  you're  talking. 

"The  whole  thing  came  about 
throvigh     an     advertisement,"      began 


Hulett.  '\  had  been  left  some  money 
by  an  only  and  most  admirable  aunt. 
The  dear  old  soul  was  so  anxious  I 
should  preserve  the  "m,ens  sana  in  cor- 
pore  sano"  that  she  stipulated  it  should 
be  used  for  the  purchase  of  a  country 
estate,  and  for  that  alone.  So  Stevenson 
and  I  went  a  hunting  country  houses. 
I  suppose  the  assurance  of  being  able  to 
buy  made  me  absolutely  unreasonable, 
for  we  wandered  about  for  a  month, 
living  largely  upon  the  anticipatory 
hospitality  of  possible  vendors.  At  the 
end  of  the  month  we  found  ourselves 
in  the  village  of  Barry,  just  near  the 
eastern  end  of  Pennsylvania. 

Irving  turned  to  Stevenson.  "That's 
where  your  works  are." 

The  big  man  nodded  toward  Hulett. 
"Yes,  thanks  to  his  admirable  aunt." 

"Just  outside  Barry,  and  on  a  hill 
overlooking  it,  was  the  house  we  had 
come  to  see.  Barry  itself  was  desolate. 
The  whole  country  was  forbidding,  but 
had  a  certain  grim  fascination  that 
seemed  to  defy  one  to  pass  by.  We 
looked  from  the  window  of  the  worst 
inn  that  ever  hung  out  a  sign,  and  then 
at  each  other,  and  laughed.  But  there 
was  something  beneath  the  laugh  that 
we  both  felt  and  did  not  understand. 
As  far  as  one  could  see  the  land  re- 
minded one  of  Childe  Roland  where 
the  immortal  pilgrim  says:  "I  never 
saw  such  starved  ignoble  nature."  There 
were  hills  that  were  only  half  a  hill, 
and  valleys  that  only  served  to  differ- 
entiate the  ugly  excrescences  surround- 
ing them.  You  remember  "the  grass 
that  grew  as  scant  as  hair  in  leprosy?" 
Well  it  was  that  kind  of  grass.  There 
was  not  a  thing  to  attract,  not  one.  But 
it  seemed  that  this  physical  ferocity  of 
the  earth  was  eloquent  of  something; 
we  both  felt  that.  It  was  the  case  of  a 
man  being  so  ugly  that  his  maker  used 
him  experimentally  to  gauge  the  intelli- 
gence of  his  fellows.  You  know  the 
kind?" 

"And  the  house,"  put  in  Irving  sud- 
denly. 

"Was  on  a  hill  overlooking  the  vil- 
lage. A  huge  place  rambling  with 
stables  and  barns  through  a  deserted 
garden.  The  wind  had  apparently  torn 
the  trees  to  pieces.  They  were  haggard 
and  beaten  and  twisted  into  shapes 
grotesque  and  monstrous.  We  surveyed 
it  ruefully  through  lesening  light,  but 
impossible  as  it  was  we  could  not  ridi- 
cule it.  Then  we  went  down  to  supper ; 
such  a  supper  as  one  gets  in  a  crack  in 
the  hills  of  eastern  Pennsylvania  when 
nobody    is    expected.    We    drank    the 
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health  of  my  aunt,  as  we  did  every 
evening  of  our  search,  and  inveigled 
the  landlord  into  talk.  He  was  long 
of  nose  and  beard,  consuming  quantities 
of  tobacco.  It  apparently  was  his  diet. 
The  usual  story  came  out — good  old 
times — that  never  returned,  and  all  the 
rest  of  it.  Then  we  asked  about  the 
former  owner. 

"The  landlord  absorbed  more 
tobacco,  precipitated  an  amber  stream 
with  extraordinary  accuracy  into  a 
wooden  box  filled  with  sawdust,  regard- 
ed us  both  with  solemn  omniscience  and 
said  oracularly  'Murder,  gents,  murder.' 

"We  both  sat  up  straight.  Over 
Stevenson's  shoulder  I  could  see  the 
formless  bulk  of  the  old  house  dominat- 
ing the  desolation  below.  Murder?  it 
suggested  murder.  And  yet  do  you 
know  we  were  hardly  surprised,  the 
whole  country  seemed  so  out  of  joint. 
The  long  and  short  of  it  was  this — 
two  families  had  lived  in  that  mansion 
— one  that  built  and  one  that  bought. 
Both  had  left  for  the  same  reason,  'Mur- 
der!' The  landlord's  tale  was  direct 
and  believable.  It  was  the  only  start- 
ling thing  that  his  memory  had  to  turn 
to,  and  it  came  out  with  a  drawling 
precision  that  left  no  room  for  doubt. 
The  lauilders  had  lived  there  three 
years,  when,  on  a  morning  that  followed 
a  terriffic  thunderstorm,  the  owner's  eld- 
est son  was  found  dead,  throttled  in  his 
bed.  Investigation  proved  nothing.  The 
body  bore  the  imprmts  of  extraordinary 
force,  something  demoniac  and  super- 
human. The  country  was  scoured. 
People  were  thinking  of  'Murders  in 
the  Rue  Morgue,'  because  there  was 
every  sign  of  the  frightful  ferocity  that 
Poe  described  so  vividly.  Nothing  was 
discovered  and  the  family  moved  away 
shortly  afterwards. 

"The  second  affair  was  much  like  the 
first :  The  house  had  been  left  in  charge 
of  the  butler,  a  slight  frail  man  who  was 
apparently  indifferent  to  everything  ex- 
cept moving.  Tenants  were  found  after 
a  year  or  two  and  soon  the  same  ghastly 
thing  happened  again — also  during  a 
thunderstorm.  The  authorities  are 
quite  clear  on  that.  This  time  the  whole 
country  side  was  searched,  without 
avail.  There  was  another  vacating. 
Once  more  the  butler  stayed  on  in 
charge — older,  weaker,  more  inoffensive 
than  ever.  Then  gloom  and  decay  be- 
gan their  work  and  after  years .  came 
Stevenson  and  I  on  a  wild  goose  chase. 

"And  you  and  Stevenson  were  so  fat- 
tened on  a  superfluity  of  comfort," 
broke  in  Irving,  "so  tired  of  inspecting 
a  purchasable  perfection  in  the  way  of 
houses,  that  this  forbidding  thing  took 
hold  of  you  and  demanded  that  you 
inspect  it.  Go  on!"  His  eyes  were 
brilliant  with  interest,  his  long  white 
fingers  were  drumming  impatiently  on 
the  brown  knob  of  his  chair. 


Stevenson  heaved  himself  up.  "How 
do  you  know  that?" 

"Never  mind.  I  know,  my  man  of 
iron.     Get  on  Ilulett." 

"You  are  quite  right.  We  did  inspect 
it.  The  mansion  was  still  tenanted  by 
the  ghost  of  that  ancient  butler.  The 
landlord  told  us  we  would  be  admitted 
and  off  we  went.  The  night  was  very 
dark  with  nothing  of  that  luminous 
quality  dark  nights  sometimes  have. 
We  had  only  a  quarter  mile  to  go, 
most  of  it  up  the  avenue.  Not  a  wheel 
mark  in  the  brown  stream  of  dead 
leaves  that  marked  the  road.  The  place 
was  astonishingly  quiet,  with  a  burden 
and  weight  in  its  silence.  We  found 
ourselves  speaking  in  whispers,  and  all 
the  time  feeling  what  fools  we  were  to 
waste  time  on  an  unmarketable  ruin. 
But  we  were  still  conscious  of  something 
portentous  that  so  far_  could  find  no 
expression  but  in  this  silence. 

"I  shall  never  forget  the  moment  we 
saw  a  glimmer  of  light  in  one  of  the 
topmost  windows.  It  was  a  huge  house, 
and  the  windows  had  that  blank  speech- 
less quality  you  see  in  the  eyes  of  the 
dead.  Then  that  glimmer!  It  was  as 
startling  as  the  suggestion  that  a  m.an 
was  hurried  with  a  spark  of  life  still  in 
him.  We  knocked  and  the  roar  of  it 
seemed  to  boom  through  a  thousand 
rooms  and  after  that  nothing — till  we 
heard  something  shuffling  and  sliding 
toward  the  door. 

"Irving,  did  you  ever  see  age,  hoary, 
tremulous  age  personified?  That  was 
the  butler!  Bent,  white-bearded, 
shaky-handed — I  could  almost  hear  old 
father  Time's  creaking  joints.  He  was 
a  small  man  with  a  delicate  waxen  face, 
and  his  nose  had  that  peculiar  curve 
that  denotes  benignity  but  comes  very 
near  something  else.  He  was  so  fragile 
that  he  reminded  one  of  old  china,  and 
his  voice  was  a  whisper.  One  could  al- 
most understand  his  not  wanting  to 
move,  he  looked  as  if  he  would  break. 
There  was  a  good  deal  of  dignity  about 
him  too,  as  he  showed  us  over  that 
wreck  of  a  house.  It  was  enormous, 
full  of  the  things  that  one  sees  on 
the  west  side  of  the  Avenue  _  marked 
'very  rare.'  A  perfect  fortune  in  furni- 
ture! We  only  got  glimpses  of  it.  He 
took  us  into  room  after  room,  holding 
up  a  lamp  in  that  tremulous  hand,  him- 
self the  most  extraordinary  relic  of 
them  all." 

Hulett's  voice  dropped  for  a  moment, 
but  Irving  did  not  stir.  Stevenson's 
big  bulk  was  motionless,  his  keen  grey 
eyes  fixed  on  the  fire  in  a  long  unwink- 
ing stare.  It  suddenly  seemed  a  far 
cry  from  the  Wanderers  to  that  ancient 
house.  They  had  a  fleeting  sense  of  the 
strange  immutable  chance  that  rules  the 
lives  of  men,  of  the  puppet-like  proce- 
dure of  existence.  Irving's  nerves  were 
on  edge.  "Well?"  he  said,  almost  petu- 
lantly. 


"We  both  had  a  queer  sensation  of 
the  unreality  of  it  all,"  continued  Hu- 
lett,  leaning  forward  as  if  burdened 
with  his  memories,  "and  yet  the  whole 
affair  seemed  absolutely  charged  with 
finality.  We  no  sooner  did  or  said  a 
thing  than  we  felt  at  once  that  that 
was  exactly  what  we  were  intended  to 
do  or  say.  Stevenson  had  precisely  the 
same  sensation.  He  told  me  about  it 
afterwards.  I'm  not  a  fatalist,  or  even 
a  premonitory  person,  but  that  was  flat 
and  unmistakable.  I  never  felt  it  be- 
fore or  since.  We  were  somewhere  in 
the  top  of  the  house  when  the  storm 
came.  It  had  been  gathering  all  day, 
and  suddenly  the  skies  opened  with  a 
bang  and  emptied  themselves.  We 
both  jumped.  Rain  or  anything  else 
that  was  ordinary  seemed  entirely  out 
of  place  in  that  extraordinary  house. 
Then  followed  the  gale  and  such  a  gale. 
The  old  man  went  to  the  nearest  win- 
dow. We  followed  and  looked  out. 
Every  tree  in  the  garden  was  twisting 
and  writhing  against  the  sky  and  grop- 
ing at  the  black  earth  for  strength. 
They  were  like  human  things  in  agony. 
A  sheet  of  water  would  come  down  like 
a  cascade  and  obliterate  them,  then  a 
glare  of  lightning  and  a  boom  of  thun- 
der and  we  saw  them  again  as  tortured 
as  ever.  Then  we  heard  the  butler's 
voice  thin  and  squeaky,  but  with  a  note 
of  excitement  in  it  that  we  remembered 
afterwards. 

"You  must  stay,  gentlemen,  1  will 
make  you  comfortable.  You  must  not 
go  out  in  this." 

"We  were  between  the  devil  and  the 
deep  sea.  It  was  an  awful  night.  The 
inn  was  abominable — and  the  house 
seemed  full  of  ghosts.  Stevenson  laugh- 
ed in  that  hard  Scotch  way  of  his,  but  I 
didn't  half  like  it,  and  don't  believe 
he  did  either.  The  old  chap  insisted. 
'We  must  stay,'  and  all  the  time  his 
eyes  got  brighter  and  he  seemed  less  and 
less  of  a  relic.  Stevenson  tossed  for  it, 
and  we  stayed.  Now  Stevenson — you 
tell  the  rest." 

The  iron  master  took  up  the  story  in 
a  short  quick  recitation.  Ilis  cigar  tip 
glowed  brightly  with  the  periodicity  of 
the  ten  second  beam  of  a  revolving 
light.  "We  slept  in  adjoining  rooms, 
on  couches,  under  a  pile  of  rugs,  fairly 
comfortable.  Next  thing  I  remember  is 
waking  about  two  in  the  morning  with 
that  queer  sensation  of  something  near 
me.  Storm  was  still  on,  though  not  so 
heavy.  Lightning,  bang,  rumble, 
silence,  then  the  same  thing  over  again. 
Bits  of  silence  in  between.  In  one  of 
these  I  heard  something  at  my  door. 
You  know  that  sensation,  nothing  to 
show  for  it,  but  knowledge,  absolute, 
without  proof.  Then  a  quick  pad  pad 
down  the  hall,  then  more  silence. 

I  went  in  to  Hulett  and  woke  him. 
We  waited  and  heard  it  again.  This 
time  it  stopped  at  his  door,  then  pad 
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pad  along  the  hall;  a  restless,  tireless, 
semi-audible  tread  that  died  out  in  the 
distance.  We  slipped  out  and  got  be- 
hind a  big  screen  that  showed  up  in  a 
flicker  of  lightning  and  waited.  In  the 
next  flash  we  saw  him  coming  back." 

"Who?"  snapped  Irving  with 
nervous  impatience. 

"The  butler — but  a  different  butler. 
The  semblance  of  age  was  there — but 
age  itself  was  gone.  There  was  no 
feebleness.  He  was  in  a  sort  of  sinister 
tension,  still  bent,  but  with  some  threat- 
ening expectancy.  His  step  was  like 
a  panther's,  light  and  catlike.  It  seem- 
ed as  if  the  whole  spirit  of  the  whole 
moldering  place  was  personified  in  him. 
The  landlord's  story  came  back  as  one 
remembers  a  dream — then  we  began  to 
understand.  Then  darkness,  till  the 
next  flicker  and  we  saw  he  had  a  knife 
and  was  standing  at  Hulett's  door.  Then 
pitch  blackness  and  we  lost  him .  alto- 
gether." 

Stevenson's  deep  voice  paused.  His 
lower  lip  was  thrust  out,  the  strong  lines 
of  his  face  were  deeper  and  stronger 
than  ever  and  his  eyes  were  half  closed 
as  if  on  their  lids  was  imprinted  the 
scene  that  lived  again.  "We  would 
have  got  away,  I  suppose,  but  frankly  I 
was  afraid  to  stir.  He  was  between  us 
and  the  stairs.  That  didn't  matter  so 
much,  but  somehow  the  idea  of  running 
never  struck  us  at  all.  It  was  all  of  a 
piece — house — butler,  ourselves,  storm, 
and  the  piece  had  to  be  played  out. 
Now,  mind  you,  if  we  had  known  where 
he  was  it  would  not  have  been  so  bad, 
but  I  expected  to  feel  that  knife  every 
minute.  He  looked  as  if  he  could  see  in 
the  dark.  Hulett  whispered  and  we 
moved  a  little  toward  the  door.  The 
next  time  we  saw  him  he  was  in  Hulett's 
room  pad-padding  toward  the  couch, 
ready  to  slab.  Then  I  jumped  on  his 
back  and  Hulett  grabbed  his  wrist. 
Show  Irving  what  you  got,  old  chap." 

Hulett  shoved  up  his  right  sleeve  and 
rolled  back  his  cuff.  A  threadlike  blue 
line  ran  from  just  above  the  big  wrist 
sinew,  curving  around  the  smooth  white 
flesh  to  the  soft  hollow  opposite  the 
elbow.  "That's  what  I  got.  The  old  fel- 
low caught  me  with  a  back  draw  just  be- 
fore he  went  down  under  Stevenson, 
who  had  most  of  the  rest  of  it  to  do. 
Did  you  ever  know  a  man  flght  like 
that — you  gladiator?" 

Stevenson  shook  his  head.  "As  I  see 
it  now  he  wasn't  a  man  at  all — but  a 
demon,  a  regular  demon,  endowed 
with  natural  human  exterior  and  super- 
natural force.  He  wasn't  half  my 
weight,  and  I  am  a  strong  man,  but 
heavens!  how  he  fought!  and  all  the 
time  whimpering  horrible  things — 
while  his  old  body  turned  and  twisted 
and  writhed.  The  lightning  was 
tremendous.  It  was  the  only  light.  We 
got  ghastly  impressions  of  a  face  dis- 
torted and  galvanized  with  bubbles  on 


its  lips.  Then  there  was  one  terrific  ex- 
plosion. We  heard  a  tree  crash  in  the 
garden,  and  on  the  instant  the  old  man 
literally  flattened  out.  The  springs  of 
vitality,  whatever  they  were,  had  run 
down.  I  turned  him  over  while  Hulett 
lit  a  candle.  For  an  instant  his  eyes 
caught  mine.  They  were  full  of  a  baf- 
fled effort  to  speak.  I  put  my  ear  to 
his  mouth  and  heard  the  faintest  unin- 
telligible whisper.  When  I  raised  my 
head  he  was  dead.  Such  a  poor  old 
tired  frame  it  was.  I  was  horrified  to 
look  at  it,  till  I  thought  of  Hulett's 
arm. 

"It  didn't  take  long  to  patch  that  up 
and  get  down  to  the  inn  and  wake  the 
landlord.  At  daylight  he  sent  over  to 
the  nearest  sheriff  and  coroner,  and  at 
eleven  o'clock  we  had  everything 
straightened  out.  It  was  a  curious 
thing  that  inquest.  The  landlord  had 
dropped  word  in  the  bar  that  we  were 
in  the  old  house.  He  reckoned  we 
would  not  some  back  in  that  storm.  It's 
difficult  to  imagine  just  whai,  the  coim- 
tryside  really  felt  about  the  place.  Not 
a  man  would  put  foot  inside  the  gates. 
The  news  of  us  had  filtered  into  every 
house  represented  in  the  bar  and  that 
meant  most  of  the  homes  in  the  village. 
There  was  a  rush  to  get  on  the  coroner's 
jury.  Astonishment  does  not  describe 
what  they  felt  and  said.  The  coroner 
addressed  the  body  as  'You  blamed  old 
critter.'  That  expresses  it  best.  Our 
hands  were  wrung  off  in  congratulations 
and  I  was  glad  when  it  was  all  over. 
By  noon  I  had  wired  the  agent  taking 
the  property  at  his  price." 

"You  wired?"  said  Irving  incred- 
ulously. "I  thought  this  was  Hulett's 
show,  and  why  should  anyone  but  a  fur- 
niture dealer  want  it  anyway  ? 

"It  was  my  show.  He  took  over  my 
option,"  grinned  Hulett.  "Proceed, 
you  king  of  smelters." 

"We  went  into  the  garden  for  a 
smoke.  You  never  saw  such  a  place  of 
desolation,  vegetation  run  riot,  paths 
grown  up,  everything  apparently  defy- 
ing human  influence.  We  wanted  to 
talk  things  over  and  the  house  was  full 
of  people  and  noise  for  the  first  time 
in  twenty  years.  Curiously  enough  we 
got  back  at  once  to  the  theory  you  gave 
when  you  were  staring  out  of  the  win- 
dow just  now.  You  said  you  could  un- 
derstand a  man  being  stirred  to  any 
pitch  by  a  storm  like  we  had  to-night, 
and  doing  things  he  would  stare  at 
afterwards.  That's  exactly  what  we 
came  to.  Not  a  duality  of  person  but 
the  submerging  of  part  of  one's  self 
which  only  becomes  evident  under  cer- 
tain conditions.  The  old  man  was  sub- 
jectively linked  to  storms  and  lightning. 
When  they  occurred  they  dominated 
him  and  aroused  a  murderous  instinct 
that  was  asleep  at  all  other  times. 
Strength  came  with  it  and  ferocity  and 


everything  akin  to  murder.  At  other 
times  he  succeeded  in  being  what  peo- 
ple thought  him." 

"It's  perfectly  true,  thafs  what  most 
of  us  are  aiming  at,  living  up  to  favor- 
able opinions  in  the  minds  of  others," 
said  Irving,  thoughtfully.  "But — why 
— did—you — buy — that  house?" 

"Primarily  on  account  of  a  flash  of 
Ughtning.  You  remember  I  told  you 
we  heard  a  tree  struck.  I  wandered 
about  in  the  wilderness  till  I  found  it, 
literally  upside  down,  with  great  roots 
thrust  into  the  air.  I  was  just  going 
back  to  the  gates  when  I  noticed  that 
the  earth  clinging  to  the  roots  was  red, 
and  there  were  reddish  pieces  of  stone 
sticking  in  the  earth.  I  dug  about  and 
got  more  of  it.  Irving,  it  was  iron — 
the  best  and  purest  iron  in  the  state  of 
Pennsylvania,  and  what  I  found  proved 
afterwards  to  be  the  apex  of  a  huge 
wedge  of  ore.  I  called  Hulett  and  show- 
ed him.  You  see  it  really  was  his  to 
refuse,  not  mine,  but  he  made  me  take 
it  up,  and  that's  how  Hulett  gets  his 
holdings  in  the  Barry  Ironworks. 
Across  the  valley  was  hmestone.  A  lit- 
tle farther  down  coal  had  been  mined 
for  years.  That  was  all  we  wanted.  To- 
day, if  you  ever  go  there,  the  country 
will  look  as  monstrous  and  uncouth  as 
ever,  but  it  is  redeemed  by  the  red 
flames  of  blast  furnaces.  At  night  they 
look  like  the  pit  itself,  but  that  dis- 
jointed district  is  expressing  itself  in 
iron  and  steel.  All  in  all  it  seems  a 
natural  expression.  Can  you  work  out 
the  sequence?" 

Irving  stretched  his  long  legs  toward 
the  fire.  "I  think  I  can.'^  Then  he 
touched  the  bell. 

A  moment  later  a  tray  appeared. 
Irving  scribbled  a  signature  legible  only 
to  the  hall  porter.  "Let  us  start  at  the 
beginning.  'To  Hulett's  Aunt,'  "  he 
said  quizzically. 

"To  my  Aunt,"  replied  Hulett. 

"To  your  admirable  Aunt,"  suggested 
Stevenson,  and  the  three  glasses  went  up 
together. 

Success,  honor,  fame — magic  words 
these,  that  make  the  fiery  blood  of  am- 
bition surge  to  your  brain.  But  forget 
not,  they  are  effects,  not  causes;  the 
reward  for  initiative,  patience,  industry 
— dreams  endowed  with  life,  vague  de- 
sires vitalized,  hopes  struggled  for.  It 
is  the  inexorable  law  of  compensation; 
he  wins  the  prize  who  pays  the  price. 
— Kuhn. 

The  thing  that's  called  enthusiasm  is 
wonderful  when  it  is  harnessed  and 
curbed.  Unchecked,  it  is  a  brother  to 
fussiness  and  a  cousin  to  frenzy.  Often 
it  exists  entirely  through  ignorance,  and 
only  experience  may  teach  the  childish- 
ness and  shame  of  it. — Thomas  D. 
Goodwin. 
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The  Evolutions  of  the  Drug  Store 

It    Carries  a  Novel  Combination  of  Many  Wares 


MRS.  HENDERSON,  wife  of  a  well-to- 
do  factory  owner  in  a  good-sized  Cana- 
dian town,  was  called  on  rather  unex- 
pectedly some  weeks  ago  to  get  ready 
to  take  the  family  to  a  rather  remote  re- 
sort in  the  north  for  the  summer.  Flans 
had  been  made  to  go  a  month  later  but 
unexpected  business  developments 
which  had  happened  during  Mr.  Hen- 
derson's trip  to  the  city  necessitated  an 
earlier  departure  so  that  an  earlier  re- 
turn would  not  interfere  with  the  length 
of  the  usual  vacation.  The  head  of  the 
house  had  wired,  from  the  city,  as  some 
men  frequently  do,  in  utter  carelessness 
and  oblivion  of  the  result  of  the  mes- 
sage: 

" Take    9.30    train    to-morrow.      Will 

meet    you    at    8 Junction.       Bring 

everything  we'll  likely  need." 

In  the  consequent  rush  of  preparation 
a  host  of  necessary  purchases  came  to 
the  harassed  wife's  mind. 

"I  simply  can't  get  down  lown  to  get 
these  things,"  she  said  at  lunch  time. 
And  to  the  oldest  of  four,  aged  fourteen : 
"Bobby,  I  guess  you'll  have  to  do  it.  I'll 
make  a  list  and  tell  you  where  to  get 
them  and  you'll  have  to  do  the  best  you 
can.  I  don't  suppose  there's  any  place 
to  buy  anything  but  ordinary  things  up 
there." 

In  due  time  the  list  was  made  out  and 
handed  to  Bobby,  who,  however,  in  the 
confusion,  got  away  without  the  promis- 
ed instructions. 

The  item  which  most  interested  him 
was  "one  bat  and  baseball."  He  knew 
where  the  best  things  in  that  line  were 
kept  and  quite  naturally  started  for  that 
store  first.  Walking  into  Brown's  drug 
store  and  handing  the  proprietor,  who 
by  the  way,  was  a  friend  of  the  family, 
the  list,  he  said: 

"Give  us  everything  you  can  out  of 
those,  Mr.  Brown.  I  guess  you'll  know 
what  mother'U  want." 

He  was  explaining  the  list  by  telling 
of  the  telegram's  unexpected  summons 
when  the  sudden  ringing  of  the  fire  al- 
arm at  the  station  around  the  corner 
drew  his  attention  and  he  darted  out  of 
the  store  leaving  the  list  in  the  drug- 
gist's hands. 

Bobby  wandered  home  about  4.30, 
after  the  fire  was  out  and  a  game  of 
"four-handed"  had  been  played,  utterly 
oblivious  to  the  responsibilities  of  his 
shopping  expedition.  By  this  time, 
however,  several  lots  of  parcels  had 
been  delivered  at  the  Henderson  home. 
A  little  later  a  telephone  conversation 
something  as  follows  passed   over  the 
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Editor's  Note. — Have  you  ever  tried 
to  define  "a  drug  store?"  The  follow- 
ing article  traces  the  development  of 
the  modern  store  from  the  limited  lines 
of  the  original  establishment,  showing 
how  the  business  has  been  extended 
through  unique  cases  of  enterprise  on 
the  part  of  individual  proprietors.  In 
the  light  of  the  writer's  humorous  des- 
cription the  things  which  we  have  come 
to  take  for  granted  become  rather 
amusing. 


wires  between  Mrs.  Henderson  and  the 
drugstore: 

"Everything  you  sent  was  alright  but 
the  alcohol  lamp.  It's  too  big.  1  want 
one  like  you  had  in  the  window  last 
winter.  I  see  the  shoes  and  bathing 
suit  were  wrapped  in  your  paper.  How 
did  you  get  them?" 

"Well,"  came  the  answer  from  the 
druggist,  "you  see  Bobby  left  me  rather 
suddenly  when  the  fire  broke  out.  He 
told  me  how  busy  you  were  and  so  as  not 
to  bother  you  I  had  Miss  Clara  (a  clerk) 
go  out  and  get  the  things  I  didn't  have. 
She  knows  your  little  people  and  I 
thought " 

"Oh,  I  see.  You'll  send  the  small 
stove  up  soon?  Alright.  And  haven't 
you  some  new  gramophone  records  in? 
Send  half  a  dozen  of  the  best  ones.  I'm 
taking  the  machine  up  with  me.  And 
you  might  have  your  boy  bring  a  brick 
of  ice  cream  as  well.  I  haven't  had 
time  to  think  of  dessert  for  dinner." 

Druggist  Brown  exhibits  that  list 
rather  proudly.  He  loaned  it  for  a  few 
hours  though,  while  the  accompanying 
facsimile  was  made  of  it.  And  he  says 
regarding  the  incident:  "The  funny 
part  of  it  was  that  we  were  able  to  sup- 
ply everything  but  the  two  items  I  have 
checked  off  there  from  our  own  stock." 

THE  OLD  DRUG  STORE. 

In  its  earliest  form  the  average  drug 
store  in  Canada  was  merely  a  side  line  of 
a  physician's  practice  and  consisted 
usually  of  a  room  in  the  owner's  resi- 
dence fitted  with  a  pine  counter  and  a 
pair  of  pan  scales  and,  upon  a  more  or 
less  extensive  set  of  shelves  behind,  rows 
of  bottles  of  various  stages  of  emptiness 
bearing  hand-written  labels  whose  in- 
scriptions carried  considerable  awe  to 
the  lay  observer.  Dr.  Halstead  sat 
smoking  behind  the  counter  in  the  in- 
tervals between  his  calls  on  patients  in 
town  and  country  and  compounded  his 
prescriptions  after  he  had  bedded  down 


his  horse  for  the  night.  If  during  his 
absence  Mr.  Smith  wanted  a  bottle  of 
cough  syrup  for  little  Agnes,  or  some 
liniment  for  the  roan  mare's  spavin  it 
might  possibly  be  gotten  from  Mrs.  Hal- 
sted^ — if  there  was  any  made  up.  If  not, 
the  need  and  the  customer  were  forced 
to  wait  till  the  doctor's  return. 

With  the  growth  of  the  town  these 
calls  became  more  frequent  and  after  a 
few  years  Dr.  Halsted  brought  in  a 
young  drug  clerk  to  look  after  them. 
Since  there  wasn't  enough  to  do  to  keep 
the  new  clerk  busy,  several  new  lines 
were  added,  such  as  toilet  articles,  sta- 
tionery and  possibly  some  fine  cutlery. 

Jimmie  Jackson,  the  new  clerk,  prov- 
ed himself  enterprising  and  capable  and 
furthermore,  was  able  to  save  a  good 
deal — for  those  days — out  of  the  $5  or 
$6  a  week  he  got  in  wages.  Patent  med- 
icines claiming  wonderful  virtues  began 
to  be  advertised  and  a  strong  demand 
followed.  To  instal  a  stock  of  these 
would  naturally,  have  been  against  Dr. 
Halsted's  principles.  Furthermore,  the 
worthy  doctor  was  growing  busier  and 
now  kept  two  horses  going  instead  of 
one.  One  day  a  little  difference  as  to 
the  conduct  oJ  the  store  sprang  up  be- 
tween the  doctor  and  his  clerk.  After 
a  few  weeks'  thinking  Jimmie  got  to- 
gether his  savings,  borowed  a  couple  of 
hundred  dollars  from  the  people  back 
home  and  bought  out  the  business. 

With  ownership  came  new  aspira- 
tions. The  patent  medicines  went  in- 
to stock  with  a  rush  and  immediately 
yielded  good  profits.  The  stationery 
stock  was  added  to  with  a  selection  of 
school  books  and  supplies  and  a  little 
later  some  new  show  cases  came  in  from 
Toronto  and  one  morning  the  store 
blossomed  forth  with  a  small  line  of 
sporting  goods. 

Shortly  after  this  Jimmie  decided  to 
begin  advertising  in  the  local  papers 
and  as  a  sort  of  opener  and  on  the  ad- 
vice of  a  friendly  traveler,  filled  his  first 
ad.  with  specials  in  cigars  and  tobac- 
co, of  which  he  laid  in  a  small  stock  by 
way  of  experiment.  Cigars  were  not  so 
familiarly  used  in  the  small  towns  then , 
but  he  found  that  the  banker  and  the- 
postmaster  and  even  Dr.  Halsted  him- 
self, got  into  the  habit  of  dropping  in 
almost  every  evening  for  one. 

Banker  Wallace  was  one  of  the  few 
in  town  then  who  took  a  daily  paper, 
which  was  delivered  from  the  post  of- 
fice. Jimmie  saw  the  eagerness  with 
which  the  other  men  glanced  at  the 
banker's  Globe  and  arranged  to  have  a 
parcel  of  papers  handy  on  his  counter 
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every  evening.  He  handled  subscrip- 
tions and  also  sold  copies  singly.  This 
also  opened  the  way  to  another  new 
line  and  after  a  little,  as  they  began  to 
be  asked  for,  quite  a  number  of  the 
leading  periodicals  found  a  place  in  a 
cabinet  beside  the  dailies. 

COMING  OF  THE  SODA   FOUNTAIN. 

A  few  years  ago  one  of  the  travellers 
asked  Mr.  Jackson,  now  a  valued  cus- 
tomer, why  he  didn't  put  in  a  soda  foun- 
tain, showing  him  something  of  the  pro- 
fits made  out  of  this  business  in  the  city 
stores.  As  a  result  the  rows  of  phar- 
macy bottles  which  had  occupied  the 
shelves  originally  used  by  Dr.  Halsted 
were  banished  to  a  rear  room,  some  mod- 
ern fittings  to  house  the  stock  of  toilet 
articles  and  proprietary  medicines  took 
their  place,  the  old  counter  was  displac- 
ed by  some  modern  show  cases  and  the 
soda  fountain  found  a  place  at  the  other 
side  of  the  store.  At  first  Jimmie  made 
his  own  ice  cream  in  the  basement. 
Later,  when  this  end  of  the  business  de- 


veloped he  found  it  more  profitable  to 
bring  it  in  from  the  city  every  morning. 
And,  since  the  quality  of  the  city  pro- 
duct was  the  best  sold  in  town  a  nice 
after-supper  trade  developed  in  bricks, 
the  people  who  were  down  town  drop- 
ping in  for  a  package  to  take  home. 

The  ice  cream  trade  fell  off  a  good 
deal  in  winter  but  when  Jimmie  found 
his  weekly  profits  dropping  because  of 
this  the  second  autumn  he  began  to 
think.  It  occurred  to  him  that  the 
stock  of  candy  carried  by  the  local  con- 
fectioners was  none  too  select  and  that 
the  tastes  of  the  young  people  of  the 
town  were  well  worth  developing.  A 
show  case  of  high  grade  confectionery 
found  its  way  into  stock  and  the  profits 
from  this  during  the  winter  helped  to 
make  up  for  the  loss  of  the  ice  cream 
business. 

Even  before  this  a  city  visitor  who 
had  purchased  a  couple  of  bass  flies  and 
a  reel  to  use  on  the  river,  had  inquired 
for  a  roll  of  Kodak  film.  That  led 
.Jimmie  to  thinking  again  and  shortly 


^U<4 


<Y     24^(.^r^     jT    (j(jf- 


.V 


"^^^V-^  t^  f^Y-^  -      , 


^/a^^  ^v^  (^^  ^ 


-^f--^.     u>4L^ 


^^"-^  ^-^    (f. 


Bobbie  'a  list  for  the  druggiat. 


afterwards  a  window  full  of  nationally- 
advertised  photographic  material  caused 
a  good  deal  of  local  comment.  Jimmie 
was  wise  in  other  ways.  Working  quiet- 
ly he  got  two  or  three  of  the  local  ama- 
teur photographers  to  make  an  exhibi- 
tion at  the  country  fall  fair,  held  in  the 
town,  and  shortly  afterward  a  flourish- 
ing camera  club  found  a  place  in  the 
activities  of  the  young  people.  Jimmie 
didn't  sell  all  the  new  cameras  that  were 
purchased  by  the  new  club  members- 
Some  of  them  naturally,  went  to  the 
city  for  theirs.  But  he  did  get  the  lion's 
share  of  the  busines  and  in  collaboration 
with  the  local  photographer  started  a 
developing  and  printing  department 
which  has  brought  him  in  a  nice  little 
amount  weekly  ever  since. 

With  all  these  goods  and  two  clerks 
beside  his  fountain  man,  the  old  store 
became  thoroughly  inadequate.  Jim- 
mie had  thought  several  times  of  build- 
ing but  he  liked  the  location  he  was  in 
and  didn't  like  to  change,  even  for  a 
short  time.  Something  had  to  be 
done,  however,  so  he  bought  the  store 
next  door  and  rebuilt  both,  adding  a 
modern  front,  moving  the  division 
wall  half-way  into  the  new  premises 
and  extending  both  buildings  to  the 
rear.  The  drug  store  proper  now  occu- 
pied two-thirds  of  the  new  structure. 
The  remaining  half  of  the  recently 
purchased  store  was  divided  into  three. 
The  front  section,  opening  off  the 
store,  and  also  to  the  street,  became  a 
"palm-garden,"  or  in  common  par- 
lance an  ice  cream  parlor.  The  sec- 
ond, a  much  smaller  room,  was  given 
to  a  stock  of  gramophones,  records  and 
popular  sheet  music  and  the  third, 
containing  a  fine  new  roll-top  desk  and 
typewriter  table,  became  Jimmie's  of- 
fice. On  the  wall  opposite  the  desk 
hung  _  a  printed  eye-testing  sheet. 
Jimmie  had  spent  a  long  holiday  one 
summer  in  an  optometric  college  and 
he  now  sold  glasses,  after  an  impres- 
sive half-hour's  exaimination  in  this 
room,  to  the  farmers  and  their  wives  at 
a  profit  of  one  hundred  and  eighty  per 
cent.  The  rows  of  drug  bottles — Dr. 
Halsted's  entire  stock  in  trade — were 
moved  still  further  back  to  a  small 
rear   room   of   little   importance. 

Jackson's  drug  store  is  now  spoken 
of  as  that  town's  departmental  store. 
The  old  mortar  and  pestle  sign  work- 
ed out  in  gold  leaf  on  a  black  back- 
ground still  swings  above  the  door  and 
the  big  glass  bottles  filled  with  aniline- 
colored  water  still  occupy  part  of  one 
of  the  windows.  Jimmie  says  he  hates 
to  part  with  them.  But  he  goes  on  ad- 
ding new  departments  and  enlarging 
his  stock  every  month. 

While  the  above  story  is  not  the 
.actual  history  of  any  individual  busi- 
ness in  any  particular  town  it  will  ap- 
ply— with   a   difference   in   minor  de- 
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tails — to  thousands  of  flourishing  busi- 
nesses scattered  from  one  coast  of  Can- 
ada to  the  other.  Possibly  no  other 
old-established  business  has  so  far  de- 
parted from  the  excuse  for  its  origin 
and  has  seen  what  may  justly  be  call- 
ed so  great  an  evolution.  The  drug 
store  of  the  old  days  is  to  all  intents 
and  purposes  gone.  Why  the  najiie 
has  survived  the  other  changes  is 
something  of  a  mystery. 

"Pish,"  the  average  man  will  prob- 
ably say,  "more  than  half  their  busi- 
ness is  in  medicines  and  toilet  articles 
still.  The  other  things  are  mere  side 
lines." 

Well,  let's  see. 

SIDE   LINES   BECOME    LEADERS. 

With  a  view  to  getting  at  the  real 
facts  of  the  case  the  writer  has  asked 
for  and  been  given  definite  figures  re- 
garding the  volume  of  business  done 
in  their  different  departments  from  a 
large  number  of  Canadian  druggists. 
These  have  ranged  from  the  store 
without  opposition  in  a  village  of  eight 
hundred,  doing  a  business  averaging 
$50  to  $75  a  week  to  the  down-town 
stores  in  our  large  cities  where  the  an- 
nual turnover  is  some  thing  over 
$100,000.  In  almost  every  case  — 
there  are  exceptions  to  this  as  to  all 
rules — the  results  have  been  the  same. 
The  real  drug  end  of  the  business  is 
found  to  be  one  of  the  smallest  of  the 
\arious  departments. 

The  following  figures  will  show  this 
fact  more  definitely.  They  represent 
the  actual  business  done  in  a  well- 
managed  store  in  one  of  the  larger 
towns  where  the  receipts  average  $500 
per  week  and  which  has  been  chosen 
as  being  most  truly  typical  of  the  evo- 
lutionary movement.  The  items  are 
placed  in  the  probable  order  in  which 
the  departments  have  been  establish- 
ed: 

Prescriptions    , $    16 

Patent  and  Proprietory  Medicines. .   1.00 

Toilet   articles    50 

Stationery 25 

Sporting  Goods 30 

Cigars  and  Tobacco 35 

Ice   Cream,   Etc 1.25 

Confectionery    30 

Photographic   Goods    25 

Optical    Goods 10 

Flowers  and  Funeral  Designs 75 

Of  course  these  figures  will  vary  large- 
ly with  the  location  of  the  store  and 
the  nature  of  its  opposition  but  they 
are  general  enough  to  readily  prove 
the  case. 

"What  is  the  reason,"  was  asked  re- 
peatedly, "why  the  drug  stores  have 
put  these  varied  lines  into  stock? 
Why,  for  instance,  have  you  come  to 
add  photographic  goods  and  confec- 
tionery to  a  stock  with  which  they 
seem  to  have  no   natural   connection?" 
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The  majority  of  the  heads  of  the 
businesses  had  not  thought  much 
about  the  matter.  When  they  did  con- 
sider it  they  gave  various  reasons  the 
most  reasonable  of  which  are  interest- 
ing enough  to  bear  repetition. 

"It  seems  to  me,"  one  enterprising 
young  man  said,  "these  departments 
came  to  be  added  because  our  stores 
are  open  practically  all  the  time.  A 
man  found  he  could  drop  in  for  a  pos- 
tage stamp,  a  cigar  or  a  magazine  any 
time  up  to  midnight  on  any  evening 
and  we'd  always  be  ready  to  attend  to 
him.  Other  things  were  put  in  to  make 
these  'droppers-in'  more  numerous  and 
to  make  a  profit  out  of  these  irregular 
hours." 

"Small  sales  generally  and  the  need 
to  serve  an  enormous  number  of  peo- 
ple to  make  a  living,"  was  the  answer 
of  another  man.  "The  average  sale  in 
my  store  is  under  30  cents."  This 
druggist  runs  a  six-cylinder  car  so  the 
power  of  his  store  to  attract  customers 
must  be  considerable. 

Another  man  whose  business  cen- 
tainly  embodies  his  own  ideas  had  a 
rather  unique  suggestion.  "Druggists 
as  a  rule  are  just  a  little  above  the  ordi- 
nary merchant,"  he  said.  "They  have 
to  go  to  the  city  for  four  years  for  pro- 
scription work  and  while  the  college 
doesn't  give  them  anything  on  business 
methods— goodness  knows  why — they 
knock  around  a  good  deal  and  geti 
some  energy  poked  into  them.  Then, 
when  they  get  into  business  they  see 
better  than  the  ordinary  fellows  what 
will  make  money.  I'd  sell  anything 
reputable,  pigs  or  automobiles  or 
pianos,  if  I  thought  I  could  make  pro- 
fit on  them  without  interfering  with 
the  other  lines  I  carry. 

A  city  druggist  attributed  the  devel- 
opment of  the  past  few  years  to  the 
price-cutting  war  in  drugs  first  inaug- 
urated about  five  years  ago.  "To  meet 
the  cutters  we  had  to  shave  our  profits 
enormously,"  he  said.  "And  to  keep 
the  profits  on  a  living  basis  we  had  to 
add  new  lines  and  work  harder." 

All  of  these  reasons,  coming  as  they 
do  from  men  of  different  vie^vpoints 
and  in  different  conditions,  doubtless 
have  some  feature  of  reasonableness 
about  them.  While  we  can  prove  the 
fact  of  the  "evolution"  it  is  rather  diffi- 
cult to  pronounce  definitely  on  the  ex- 
act cause. 

Occasionally  examples  of  the  old- 
time  drug  store,  which  in  spite  of  the 
general  tendency  toward  the  depart- 
mental plan,  have  not  departed  from 
their  original  features,  are  still  met 
with. 

A  few  months  ago  the  writer  dropped 
into  a  rusty-looking  store  in  a  thriving 
western  Ontario  village  for  a  small  box 
of  licorice  pastilles.    The  old  half-filled 


bottles  on  the  old  dusty  shelves  were 
still  there  with  the  brass  pan  scale.  The 
request  for  the  mentioned  familiar 
remedy  brought  the  offer  of  a  box  la- 
belled with  a  doctor's  name  and  an  ex- 
planation that  "We  carry  of  none  of 
those  things.  Our  own  are  better."  In 
this  case  the  proprietor,  an  old  doctor 
who  had  won  a  big  place  in  the  hearts 
of  the  community,  had  turned  his  at- 
tention to  the  store  after  retiring  from 
his  medical  practice  and  the  loyalty  of 
the  people  had  held  their  custom  in 
spite  of  the  meagreness  of  the  .stock. 

Examples  of  extremes  on  the  other 
side  are,  however,  much  more  numer- 
ous and  some  unique  cases  of  unusual 
development  of  the  evolutionary  move- 
ment may  be  met  with.  One  druggist 
told  of  in  an  Alberta  town  has  opened 
a  barber  shop  in  connection  with  the 
other  usual  departments.  Another  in 
Winnipeg  has  a  shoe-shining  establish- 
ment in  one  of  his  side  rooms.  One 
can  believe  these  stories  but  is  almost 
tempted  to  doubt  the  word  of  a  travel- 
er for  one  of  the  wholesale  houses  who 
tells  of  a  man  in  the  eastern  provinces 
who  alternates  between  his  drug  store 
and  a  butcher  shop,  cutting  off  a  roast 
of  beef  for  one  customer  and  then  rush- 
ing through  a  connecting  doorway  to 
dispose  of  a  bottle  of  hair  tonic  to  an- 
other. 

Truly  the  end  is  not  yet.  Our 
children  will  doubtless  be  just  as  much 
amused  at  the  descriptions  of  the  drug 
stores  of  to-day  as  we  are  when  think- 
ing of  the  old  ones.  Just  how  long  the 
distinguishing  name,  which  in  almost 
every  case  has  been  carefully  preserv- 
ed, will  survive,  is  an  interesting  ques- 
tion. 


No  two  things  are  more  closely  akin 
than  art  and  heart. 

In  literature,  the  greatest  works  are 
not  those  of  the  eagles  of  genius  on 
far-circling  flight,  but  of  the  sweet  coo- 
ing doves  that  nest  under  our  eaves. 

The  great  songs  are  not  the  grand 
oratorios,  but  the  simple  ballads  that 
sing  themselves.  The  great  music  is  not 
the  complex  compositions  which  only  a 
few  masters  may  interpret,  but  the  soul- 
whispered  harmonies  which  everyone 
must  feel. 

The  fancy  stunts  are  very  well  for 
practice,  for  development  of  skill  and 
confidence ;  but  they  are  only  means  to 
an  end.  The  end  is  true  interpretation 
of  human  feeling. 

The  truest  art  lies  in  directness. 

The  great  message  is  always  a  simple 
one. — Charles  Grant  Miller. 
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The  Purchase  of  Canada 

A  Clear  Title  Traced  Back  to  the  Original  Crown  Grant. 


A  CIvEAR  title  to  ownership  of  land 
in  Canada  is  one  that  can  be  traced 
without  flaw  back  to  the  original  grant 
from  the  crown.  In  Quebec  and  in  the 
Maritime  Provinces  the  Crown  grant 
may  have  been  made  anywhere  from 
one  hundred  to  two  hundred  and  fifty 
years  ago,  or  even  more,  in  Ontario  in 
only  a  few  instances  has  it  been  made 
more  than  a  hundred  years  ago,  and  in 
the  west  most  of  the  title  deeds  date 
back  at  most  to  but  three  or  four  de- 
cades. 

There  is  an  impression  that  the  crown 
acquired  its  rights  to  the  land  in  Can- 
ada and  the  authority  to  make  land 
grants  by  virtue  of  the  victory  of  the 
British  on  the  Plains  of  Abraham.  But 
the  Conquest  gave  to  the  British  no  such 
rights  of  possession.  By  the  Treaty 
of  Paris  France  gave  up  to  Great  Brit- 
ain all  claims  to  Nova  Scotia  and  ceded 
"Canada  and  all  its  dependencies;"  the 
lands  occupied  by  the  French  became 
British  territory,  and  the  people  were 
brought  under  the  authority  of  the  Brit- 
ish sovereign.  From  the  outset,  how- 
ever, the  authorities  determined  to 
avoid  any  chance  of  conflict  with  the 
Indians  over  the  possession  of  their 
land ;  and  by  a  special  provision  in  the 
Proclamation  of  October  7,  1763,  con- 
stituting the  government  of  Canada,  it 
was  stipulated  that  all  land  within  or 
without  the  provinces  then  existing 
which  might  be  required  for  settlement 
must  be  purchased  from  the  Indian 
tribes,  not  by  individuals,  but  officially ' 
by  the  crown. 

In  the  early  days  of  the  English  col- 
onies the  Puritans  had  set  the  example 
of  dealing  fairly  with  the  natives  by  ac- 
quiring such  lands  as  they  needed  by 
negotiation  and  purchase.  At'  a  later 
period,  however,  certain  ill-advised  of- 
ficers of  the  government  laid  claim  to 
the  lands  belonging  to  the  Indians  in 
the  name  of  the  King,  and  without  the 
consent  of  the  actual  owners  made 
grants  of  large  areas  to  favored  persons. 
In  some  instances  the  Indians  were  de- 
prived of  their  lands  by  fraud  and  de- 
ception or  by  the  liberal  circulation  of 
brandy. 

These  encroachments,  continued 
through  a  series  of  years,  had  robbed 
the  natives  of  their  hunting  grounds, 
forced  them  back  farther  and  farther 
before  the  advancing  settlements,  and 
gradually  alienated  their  support  from 
the  English  colonies.  The  bitter  feel- 
ing which  had  thus  grown  up  through 
such  ill-treatment  at  length  resulted  in 
the  conspiracy    of    Pontiac,    and     the 
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Editor's  Note: — It  seems  to  be  a 
rather  general  public  sentiment,  that 
the  Indian  has  been  forcibly  driven 
back  to  the  northern  wildernesses  of  our 
continent,  and  unjustly  dispossessed  of 
the  land  which  was  his  natural  heritage. 
In  this  article,  the  author  has  traced 
the  changes  of  ownership  of  various 
parts  of  Canada,  to  show  that  ever 
since  the  Treaty  of  Paris,  the  Crown  has 
acquired  its  rights  by  fair  and  honest 
bargaining. 


United  States  government  through  all 
the  years  down  almost  to  the  present  has 
rarely  been  without  its  frontier  Indian 
wars. 

In  Canada  on  the  other  hand  the  re- 
lations between  the  crown  and  the  In- 
dians have  almost  without  exception 
been  friendly  and  peaceful.  The  policy 
of  purchase  by  treaty  has  been  prac- 
tised for  the  past  one  hundred  and  fifty 
years,  and  as  the  result  of  generous 
treatment  on  the  part  of  the  govern- 
ments of  the  day  on  the  one  hand  and 
shrewd  bargaining  on  the  other  the  In- 
dians are  for  the  most  part  living  in 
comparative  comfort  and  enjoying  as 
fair  a  measure  of  happiness  as  could 
reasonably  be  expected. 

Most  of  the  treaties  eff'ected  with  the 
Indians  for  the  sale  of  territory  within 
the  present  area  of  Ontario  were  made 
with  the  Ojibways,  or  Chippewas  as 
they  are  usually  called,  a  branch  of 
the  great  Algonquin  race.  These  peo- 
ple as  the  occupants  of  the  country  at 
the  time  were  the  recognized  owners, 
and  their  claim  to  possession,  gained  by 
force  of  arms  during  a  long  series  of 
years,  has  been  undisputed. 

When  the  French  missionaries  first 
came  into  Ontario  in  the  early  part  of 
the  seventeenth  century  they  found  the 
western  part  of  the  Province  occupied 
by  the  Huron,  the  Petun  and  the  Neu- 
tral nations.  The  first  named  were  a 
powerful  people,  having  a  population 
estimated  at  from  20,000  to  30,000,  liv- 
ing chiefly  in  the  neighborhood  of  Geor- 
gian Bay;  and  the  story  of  their  al- 
most complete  annihilation  by  the  Iro- 
quois, with  the  massacre  of  a  number  of 
Jesuit  missionaries,  and  the  dispersal  of 
the  small  remaining  fragments  of  the 
Hurons  to  distant  parts  of  the  continent, 
isone  of  the  great  tragedies  of  Canadian 
history. 

The  Iroquois,  however,  were  not  suf- 
fered long  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  their 


victory.  When  the  whites  again  came 
into  Ontario  a  hundred  years  after- 
wards they  found  the  country  in  pos- 
session of  the  Mississaugas,  one  of  the 
nations  of  the  Ojibways.  These  had 
come  from  the  region  around  Lake  Su- 
perior and  Rainy  River  and  settled 
along  the  Mississauga  River  on  the 
north  shore  of  Lake  Superior,  gradually 
working  their  way  down  into  the  Huron 
country  where  they  came  into  contact 
with  the  victorious  Iroquois.  Indian 
tradition  has  it  that  a  long  and  bloody 
war  ensued  and  much  of  the  Province 
of  Ontario  was  drenched  in  blood.  The 
Iroquois  fought  desperately,  but  the 
Algonquins  finally  forced  them  back 
across  Lake  Ontario  into  their  own 
country.  In  the  end  the  former  were 
forced  to  sue  for  peace.  A  treaty  was 
effected  which  secured  the  country  to 
the  north  of  Lake  Ontario  to  the  Missis- 
saugas, marriage  between  the  people  of 
the  two  nations  was  to  be  encouraged, 
and  every  effort  to  be  made  to  ensure 
peace  for  all  time. 

The  first  English  settlers  to  come 
into  Ontario  were  the  United  Empire 
Loyalists,  who  after  the  Revolution  of 
1776  preferred  to  sacrifice  their  hornes 
and  property  in  the  American  colonies 
rather  than  forswear  their  British  Al- 
legiance. During  1783  and  the  years 
immediately  following  large  numbers 
came  into  the  Province,  and  liberal 
grants  of  land  were  made  to  them  by 
the  crown  in  the  county  of  Lennox  and 
Addington  and  in  other  parts  of  the 
country.  As  the  population  increased 
and  as  "the  King  required  more  land 
for  his  people"  negotiations  were  en- 
tered into  from  time  to  time  with  the 
Indians  for  the  purchase  of  land  "in- 
habited and  claimed"  by  them.  Large 
areas  were  thus  obtained  by  the  crown 
for  the  purposes  of  settlement  on  what 
were  considered  fair  terms  of  payment, 
while  reserves  were  set  apart  for  the  ex- 
clusive use  of  the  Indians  and  their  fam- 
ilies. 

The  Government  of  Canada  also 
recognized  that  it  owed  a  duty  to  those 
chiefs  and  warriors  of  the  Iroquois 
nation  who  had  sided  with  the  British 
and  helped  them  in  the  war  of  the 
Revolution.  Two  large  sections  of 
land  were  therefore  purchased  from  the 
Mississaugas  in  1793,  one  on  the  Bay  of 
Quinte  and  one  on  the  Grand  river  in 
the  County  of  Brant,  "as  a  suitable  re- 
treat for  the  chiefs,  warriors  and  people 
of  the  Six  Nations  and  for  their  pos- 
terity,"  and   their  descendants   to-day 
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are  among  the  most  prosperous  and  suc- 
cessful Indians  in  the  Province. 

The  actual  purchase  of  the  land  of 
the  Province  of  Ontario  by  the  crown 
began  in  1784,  and  the  negotiations  as 
carried  on  from  time  to  time  were 
effected  by  officers  of  the  government 
representing  the  crown  on  the  one 
hand  and  the  accredited  sachems,  war 
chiefs  and  principal  men  of  the 
Mississauga  and  Chippewa  nations  on 
the  other. 

In  the  earlier  agreements  most  of  the 
purchase  price  was  taken  by  the  Indians 
in  goods  ^'at  the  Montreal  price,"  as  it 
was  termed  at  the  time ;  but  later,  real- 
izing that  they  were  living  on  their 
capital,  they  demanded  a  portion  of  the 
value  in  cash  and  a  further  portion  in 
the  form  of  an  annuity  to  be  paid  to 
each  man,  woman  and  child  living  in 
the  district. 

In  1790  the  section  of  the  western 
peninsula  of  Ontario  from  Port  Stanley 
to  the  Detroit  river  and  from  the 
Thames  to  Lake  Erie  was  purchased  by 
the  government  for  £1,200  value  in 
goods.  Two  years  later  the  district  im- 
mediately to  the  east  and  including  the 
Niagara  district  was  also  taken  over,  a 
provisional  agreement  for  its  sale  hav- 
mg  been  made  in  1784.  The  amount 
paid  for  this  section  was  £1,187  7s.  4d. 

From  this  time  on  almost  year  by 
year  sections  of  the  Province  were 
purchased.  A  block  on  the  Thames 
river  twelve  miles  square,  including  the 
present  site  of  the  city  of  London,  was 
acquired  in  1796  for  £1,200,  and  a 
further  block  of  similar  size  on  the  St 
Clair  river  for  £800.  Three  thousand 
four  hundred  and  fifty  acres  on  Burling- 
ton Bay  cost  £75.2.6.  Seventy 
thousand  acres  on  the  north  shore  of 
Lake  Ontario  from  Burlington  to  the 
Etobicoke  were  bought  in  1805  for 
£1,000,  and  in  the  same  year  an  agree- 
ment, made  in  1787  for  the  purchase  of 
250,880  acres  including  the  present 
site  of  the  city  of  Toronto  and  the 
County  of  York,  was  completed,  the 
consideration  being  £1,700  value  in 
goods. 

As  early  as  1793  Governor  Simcoe 
had  arranged  for  the  purchase  of  the 
harbor  at  Penetanguishene  as  a  desir- 
able place  for  a  fort  or  camping  place 
by  the  traders.  This  was  finally  ob- 
tained in  1798  for  £101.  In  1815  a 
large  tract  of  land  consisting  of  250,000 
acres  extending  from  Kempenfeldt  Bay 
to  Georgian  Bay  and  forming  the 
present  County  of  Simcoe  was  secured 
for  £4,000.  A  treaty  embracing  all  of 
the  remaining  territory  between  Lake 
Ontario  and  Georgian  Bay,  consisting 
of  1,592,000  acres,  was  completed  in 
1818,  the  consideration  being  a  pay- 
ment of  £1,200  per  year  to  be  divided 
among  the  people  of  the  Indian  nation 
in  the  district.  A  further  surrender 
was  made  in  the  same  year  of  648,000 


acres  taking  in  another  area  of  western 
Ontario,  an  annuity  amounting  to 
£522.10  forming  the  purchase  price. 

The  Indians  "inhabiting  and  claim- 
ing the  land"  to  the  east  and  north  of 
Rice  Lake  disposed  of  their  lands  in 
1818,  turning  over  to  the  crown  1,951,- 
000  acres,  in  exchange  for  an  annual 
payment  of  £740  in  goods  to  be  divided 
equally  among  them.  In  the  follow- 
ing year  a  tract  of  552,190  acres  on 
the  Thames  river  west  of  London  was 
acquired  by  the  crown  for  an  annual 
payment  of  £600,  one  half  in  cash  and 
the  balance  in  goods.  A  further  area 
of  580,000  in  the  same  neighborhood 
was  obtained  in  1822  for  a  like  amount 
— the  payments  of  both  of  these 
annuities  being  arranged  on  the  basis 
of  £2.10  to  each  person  at  the  time  of 
the  transfer. 

During  the  next  few  years  the  crown 
made  several  very  large  purchases.  Pop- 
ulation was  coming  in  fast,  and  the 
King  needed  the  land.  Surrender  No. 
27  was  effected  in  1822,  by  which 
2,748,000  acres  of  land  fronting  on  the 
Ottawa  river  and  taking  in  parts  of  the 
Counties  of  Carleton,  Lanark  and  Ren- 
frew, were  acquired  in  return  for  an 
annuity  of  £2.10,  or  £642.10  in  all,  to 
the  Indians  of  the  district.  In  1825 
a  tTact  of  2,756,960  acres  in  western 
Ontario,  and  in  1827  a  further  tract  of 
2,200,000  acres  were  obtained,  for  each 
of  which  the  government  undertook  to 
pay  annuities  aggregating  £1,100. 

By  these  purchases  the  crown  had 
practically  acquired  the  land  of  the  en- 
tire Province  of  Ontario  as  it  then 
existed,  with  the  exception  of  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  County  of  Bruce,  which 
was  obtained  in  1855,  and  the  land  was 
open   for  settlement    and    cultivation. 


Reserves  were  apportioned  from  time  to 
time  for  the  exclusive  occupation  of  the 
Indians.  Some  of  these  as  necessity 
arose  were  afterwards  purchased  by  the 
crown,  and  from  time  to  time,  at  the 
request  of  the  Indians  themselves,  the 
timber  of  certain  of  these  reserves  has 
been  sold  by  the  government,  and  the 
balance  of  the  purchase  money  after 
deducting  necessary  expenses  has  been 
paid  over  to  the  Indians  or  placed  at 
interest  and  the  income  paid  to  them. 

The  annuities  contracted  for  by  the 
crown  in  its  various  agreements  with 
the  Indians  for  the  surrender  of  their 
lands  now  amount  to  $37,170,  and  rep- 
resent a  capital  amount  of  $825,399.91 ; 
and  the  handling  of  this  treaty  money 
and  the  payment  to  the  Indians  semi- 
annually is  the  work  of  one  of  the  im- 
portant departments  of  the  Dominion 
Government. 

In  1836  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head  had 
suggested  that  Manitoulin  Island, 
which  had  been  claimed  by  the  Eng- 
lish and  by  both  the  0  jib  ways  and  Ot- 
tawas,  should  be  set  apart  for  the 
exclusive  use  of  all  Indians  of  whatever 
nation,  but  as  very  few  had  taken  ad- 
vantage of  the  suggestion  the  island 
was  surrendered  to  the  crown  in  1862, 
the  Indians  retaining  certain  land  for 
their  own  use  and  receiving  from  the 
crown  in  full  payment  for  the  remain- 
ing land  the  sum  of  £700  in  cash. 

The  first  Indian  surrender  of  the 
land  in  what  is  known  as  New  Ontario 
was  made  in  1850,  when  the  crown  ac- 
quired from  (he  Ojibways  living  in, 
that  part  of  the  country  all  the  land 
from  Batchawaning  Bay  near  Sault  Ste. 
Marie  to  Pigeon  River  which  runs  into 
Rainy  Lake  and  extending  back  to  the 
height  of   land    which    separated  the 
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territory  covered  by  the  charter  of  the 
Hudson  Bay  Company.  The  Indians 
received  in  return  ^£2,500  in  cash,  cer- 
tain reservations  in  land,  an  annuity 
estimated  at  £500,  and  rights  to  hunt 
over  all  territory  and  fish  in  all  waters 
not  sold  or  leased  to  individuals  or 
companies.  If  the  land  should  prove 
valuable  the  crown  undertook  to  in- 
crease the  annuity  up  to  twenty  shill- 
ings a  head,  or  to  £1,240  in  all,  the 
basis  of  population  being  1,240  per- 
sons. 

A  further  surrender  made  the  same 
year  covered  the  land  on  the  east  and 
north  shores  of  the  Georgian  Bay  from 
Penetanguishene  to  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
including  the  islands  in  Georgian  Bay 
and  extending  to  the  Hudson  Bay 
country.  The  Indians  affected  by  this 
sale  numbered  1,422,  and  they  received 
a  cash  payment  of  £2,000  and  an 
annuity  of  £600  in  full  of  all  claims. 

The  first  agreement  with  the  Indians 
in  Western  Canada  with  a  view  to  set- 
tlement on  the  land  was  made  in  1817, 
when  the  Earl  of  Selkirk  effected  a 
treaty  with  the  chiefs  of  the  Ojibways 
and  Crees  for  the  purchase  of  a  small 
tract  of  land  on  the  banks  of  the  Red 
and  Assiniboine  rivers.  The  Earl,  his 
heirs  and  agents,  undertook  to  pay 
annually  to  the  chiefs  and  warriors  a 
present  or  quit  rent  consisting  of  one 
hundred  pounds  of  "good  and 
merchantable  tobacco,"  and  a  similar 
present  or  quit  rent  to  the  chiefs  and 
warriors  of  the  Crees. 

Confederation  was  accomplished  in 
1867.  But  the  more  ambitious  minds 
among  those  in  public  life  at  that  time 
were  not  content  with  the  four  eastern 
provinces;  the  Dominion  must  be 
rounded  out  and  extended  to  the 
Pacific.  Room  must  be  found  for  some 
of  the  surplus  population  from  Great 
Britain  flocking  to  the  United  States. 
British  immigration  should  be  directed 
to       British       America.     Negotiations 


were  therefore  opened  with  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company  with  a  view  to  the  pur- 
chase of  the  land  belonging  to  the  com- 
pany for  the  purpose  of  settlement.  In 
1870  the  crown  completed  the  purchase 
of  2,300,000  square  miles  of  land  for 
the  sum  of  £300,000,  the  company  sur- 
rendering all  its  rights  of  property  and 
government. 

This  transfer,  however,  was  not  ac- 
complished without  much  difficulty. 
The  Indians  and  half  breeds  in  the 
country  had  in  the  past  been  free  to 
come  and  go  without  restraint.  The 
policy  of  the  company  had  been  con- 
sistently opposed  to  settlement.  Under 
the  new  government  the  natives  were 
apprehensive  that  their  lands  might  be 
taken  by  others  and  their  liberties  cur- 
tailed. 

The  Red  River  Rebellion  of  1870 
was  an  unfortunate  affair  in  every  way 
and  due  to  a  total  misunderstanding  as 
to  the  real  attitude  of  the  governmeiit. 
Perhaps  the  authorities  were  at  fault  in 
not  making  known  their  intentions  or 
in  opening  negotiations  with  the  In- 
dians more  promptly.  There  was  no 
thought,  however,  of  reversing  the 
policy  adopted  at  the  Conquest.  The 
rights  of  the  Indians  must  be  respected 
and  the  original  owners  of  the  land 
treated  fairly  and  generously. 

In  1871  a  tteaty  was  entered  into  be- 
tween the  crown  and  the  chiefs  of  the 
Chippewa  and  Swampy  Cree  nations  by 
which  their  consent  was  obtained  to  the 
opening  up  of  the  Red  River  country 
for  settlement,  and  for  the  purchase  of 
the  land  comprising  the  greater  part  of 
the  newly  constituted  Province  of 
Manitoba.  Tracts  of  land  in  the  pro- 
portion of  160  acres  to  each  family  of 
five  were  set  apart  for  the  exclusive  use 
of  the  Indians,  each  man,  woman  and 
child  was  to  get  a  present  of  three 
dollars,  and  goods  to  the  valQe  of  three 
dollars  were  to  be  given  to  each  indiv- 
idual every  year  by  the  government. 


In  1873  the  Rainy  River  and  Lake 

of  the  Woods  district  was  surrendered 
by  the  Saulteaux  tribe,  the  reservations 
in  their  case  being  one  square  mile  to 
each  family  of  five,  a  present  of  $12.00 
to  each  person,  and  an  annual  payment 
of  five  dollars  to  each  individual  here- 
after. 

Similar  terms  were  granted  in  the 
following  year  to  the  Saulteaux  and 
Stoney  Indians  on  the  surrender  of  the 
territory  in  Southern  Saskatchewan 
from  Moose  Mountains  to  the  Cypress 
Hills.  The  northern  portion  of  Mani- 
toba, consisting  of  upwards  of  100,000 
square  miles,  was  obtained  in  1875  on 
the  same  terms  as  the  agreement  of 
1871,  and  the  northern  portion  of 
Saskatchewan,  amounting  to  121,000 
square  miles,  was  acquired  in  1876. 

In  1877  Southern  Alberta,  and  in- 
cluding all  the  territory  east  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains  not  included  in  other 
surrenders,  was  acquired  from  the 
Blackfeet,  Blood,  Piegan,  Sarcee, 
Stoney  and  other  Indians ;  and  in  1899 
Northern  Alberta  as  far  as  Great  Slave 
Lake  was  taken  over  from  the  Chippewa, 
Cree  and  Beaver  tribes.  Reservations 
on  a  liberal  scale  were  made  to  each 
Indian  in  the  district,  with  cash  pay- 
ments, and  annuities  with  larger  gifts 
of  cash  and  clothing  to  the  chiefs  and 
headmen. 

It  will  thus  be  seen  that  the  crown 
has  acquired  its  rights  to  the  land  ever 
since  the  Treaty  of  Paris  by  fair  and 
honest  bargaining.  There  has  been  no 
necessity  on  the  part  of  the  government 
to  take  advantage  of  the  Indians  by 
sharp  practice  or  deceit,  and  by  a 
special  agreement  governing  the  sale  of 
reservation  lands  which  by  reason  of  the 
growth  of  settlement,  the  discovery  of 
ore,  or  the  demand  for  timber,  have  be- 
come valuable,  the  Government  under- 
takes that  all  of  such  increased  value 
shall  belong  to  the  Indians  owning  the 
land  and  must  be  invested  for  their  use 
and  benefit. 


V.  V.'s  Eyes 

A  Charming  Story  of  a  Popular  Author 


ONE  OF  the  most  thorough  literary 
successes  in  recent  years  was  Henry 
Sydnor  Harrison's  "Queed,"  a  book 
which,  coming  unheralded  from  an  un- 
known author,  soon  forged  its  way  to 
the  forefront  of  favor  in  both  England 
and  America,  reaching  an  aggregate 
sale  of  over  a  hundred  and  twenty-five 
thousand  copies.  With  the  natural  de- 
mand greatly  augmented  owing  to  its 
proved  merit  and  by  reason  of  the 
author's  second    big    success,     "V.V.'s 


By  FINDLAY  I.  WEAVER 

Eyes,"  the  book  has  attained  the  head 
of  the  list  of  best  sellers  in  the  United 
States  and  is  well  up  in  the  Canadian 
list  of  books  in  greatest  demand. 

With  the  extraordinary  success  of 
"Queed,"  Mr.  Harrison  might  have  pro- 
ceeded with  another  novel  and  had  it 
ready  in  half  a  year  with  every  assur- 
ance of  a  successful  reception  in  point 


of  sales  because  of  the  thorough  man- 
ner in  which  "Queed"  had  won  an 
audience  for  him.  But,  judged  by  the 
standard  set  by  "Queed,"  now  strength- 
ened by  "V.V.'s  Eyes,"  the  second  novel 
in  that  event,  could  not  have  been  other- 
wise than  mediocre. 

Instead  of  turning  himself  into  a 
"copy  mill,"  Harrison  worked  eight 
hours  a  day  for  nearly  two  years  on  his 
second  novel.  The  manuscript  was  re- 
written, revised  and   remodeled   many 
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times  before  it  went  from  his  hands  to 
the  publishers  but  even  after  that,  when 
it  was  actually  in  type,  one  whole  scene 
was  reconstructed.  This  goes  to  show 
this  author's  painstaking  efforts  to  put 
into  his  books  the  best  that  is  in  him. 

Harrison,  before  devoting  his  entire 
time  to  writing  books,  was  a  newspaper 
man,  and  "Queed"  has  often  been 
pointed  to  with  pride  by  fellow  crafts- 
men, as  a  product  of  the  journalistic 
mill,  but,  although  his  press  experience 
is  sufficient  guarantee  of  Harrison's 
ability  to  think  and  write  quickly,  none 
would  say  that  they  found  in  either 
of  his  books  any  evidence  of  haste. 

The  author's  father.  Dr.  Caskie  Har- 
rison, was  at  the  time  of  Henry  Sydnor 
Harrison's  birth,  and  until  1885,  a  pro- 
fessor in  the  University  of  the  South, 
later  founding  a  school  in  Brooklyn, 
N.Y.  Accurate  expression  and  a  fine 
appreciation  of  the  correct  choice  of 
words  were  not  only  of  important  con- 
cern to  Dr.  Caskie  Harrison  but  his  de- 
light, just  as  art,  or  music,  or  mere 
flippant  gossip  and  the  pursuits  of  so- 
ciety appeal  to  other  people  of  varying 
tastes.  It  will  readily  be  appreciated 
that  this  influence  in  the  son  s  forma- 
tive years  made  a  more  thorough  im- 
pression than  any  possible  effects  of  his 
journalistic  experience. 

It  was  at  the  University  of  the  South 
that  Henry  Sydnor  Harrison  first  saw 
the  light  of  day.  That  was  in  1880. 
From  1887  to  1896  he  attended  his 
father's  Latin  school  at  Brooklyn,  a 
school  which  had  attained  considerable 
fame,  and  after  his  father's  death,  Mr. 
Harrison  conducted  that  school  from 
1900  to  1903.  However,  although  he 
carried  on  the  school  with  gratifying 
success,  it  was  for  some  reason  or  other 
discontinued,  the  Harrisons'  moving  to 
Richmond,  Virginia,  where  Henry 
Sydnor  Harrison  became  a  manufac- 
turer of  bamboo  chairs,  a  commercial 
enterprise  which  was  attended  by  re- 
sults which  were  directly  the  reverse  of 
that  success  which  attended  his  later 
enterprises  in  the  production  of  novels. 

Even  in  that  period  when  he  was  pur- 
suing a  profitless  course  as  a  manufac- 
turer, but  gaining  valuable  experience 
for  his  subsequent  career,  Harrison  was 
writing  creditable  short  stories.  In  1895 
he  jomed  the  staff  of  the  Richmond 
Ttmes-Dispatch,  beginning  as  a  book- 
reyiewer  but  soon  branched  out  in  the 
writmg  of  editorials,  paragraphs  and 
rhymes,  his  "Rhymes  for  To-day"  be- 
ing a  feature  of  that  newspaper  "which 
attracted  wide  attention,  gaining  for 
him  a  national  reputation  because  of  his 
keen  sense  of  humor  and  remarkable 
powers  of  condensation  which  made  hi? 
column  'of  terse  comments  a  mine  of 
vivid  and  pungent  wit. 

But  the   writing   of   stories   had     a 
stronger  appeal  for  him  than  journalism 


Editor's  Note. — In  this  contribution 
Mr.  Weaver,  editor  of  Bookseller  and 
Stationer,  leads  us  in  a  delightful  ram- 
ble over  the  popular  story  by  a  rising 
young  novelist.  These  sketches  will 
prove  of  exceptional  interest  to  the 
reader  who  wishes  to  keep  in  touch  with 
popular  fiction.  They  also  give  to  the 
busy  man  a  glimpse  of  the  subject  mat- 
ter of  the  best  seller  and  in  this  way 
will  save  him  much  useless  research  in 
order  to  find  out  what  he  wants  to  know. 


and  it  was  after  he  had  left  that  field 
that  he  began  work  upon  "Queed."  He 
left  the  Times-Dispatch  in  1909  and 
one  year  later  came  "Queed"  to  make 
him  a  famous  novelist. 

Mr.  Harrison  has  said  that  his  great- 
est difficulty  in  writing  is  getting  ac- 
quainted with  his  characters,  making 
the  first  part  of  a  story  much  harder  for 
him  to  handle  than  the  latter  part,  the 
story  moving  along  easily  when  once 
the  different  characters  became  distinct- 
ly fixed  in  his  mind.  Those  people 
who  indulge  a  penchant  for  finding  in 
real  life  the  types  from  which  charac- 
ters in  books  are  drawn,  will  find  this  a 
vain  task  in  the  case  of  Harrison's 
novels,  because  the  author  himself  says 
that  none  of  his  characters  have  been 
drawn  from  life. 

"V.V.'s  Eyes,"  which  is  so  decidedly 
in  the  literary  limelight  just  now,  is 
even  better  than  "Queed,"  notwith- 
standing, the  mature  and  finished  work 
of  that  book  a  quality  so  unusual  in  a 
first  novel.  In  "V.V.'s  Eyes"  the  author 
shows  an  easier  control  of  character,  but 
there  are  many  points  of  similarity  be- 
tween the  two  novels,  chiefly  in  the 
quality  of  charming  characterization, 
quaint  and  whimsical  humor  and  deli- 
cate expression. 

The  new  novel  tells  the  story  of  the 
regeneration  of  a  daughter  of  the 
"newly  rich"  type  of  society,  the  girl, 
Carlisle  Heth,  coming  in  the  end  to  see 


Henry  Sydnor  Harrison. 


herself  as  she  really  was,  revising  her 
estimate  of  life  and  its  meaning  under 
the  influence  of  "V.V.,"  that  being  the 
familiar  term  by  which  Dr.  Vivian  is 
know  among  his  intimate  friends. 

At  the  time  of  the  opening  of  the 
story,  Carlisle  Heth,  is  a  selfish  young 
wordling.  She  and  her  domineering 
ultra-worldly  mother,  the  latter  full  of 
social  ambition  and  of  hypocrisy,  are 
intent  upon  a  match  for  (Jarlisle  with 
Hugo  Canning,  a  thoroughly  desirable 
union  because  of  Canning  being  not 
only  wealthy  but  a  member  of  one  of 
the  very  best  families. 

In  spite  of  untoward  circumstances 
which  tend  to  antagonize  Carlisle 
against  V.V.,  in  each  meeting  with  him 
he  gains  in  her  esteem  despite  her  de- 
termined efforts  to  consider  him  an 
enemy  because  of  a  certain  drastic  con- 
demnation of  conditions  allowed  to 
exist  in  her  father's  factory,  the  Heath 
Cheroot  Works,  which  he  had  pub- 
lished. Eventually,  the  girl  comes  to 
realize  the  earne.stness  and  true  merit 
of  V.V.  and  it  is  the  look  of  trust  and 
confidence  she  sees  in  his  eyes,  applied 
to  herself,  that  all  unconsciously 
awakens  what  is  best  in  her  and  works 
transformation,  readjusting  her  outlook 
upon,  life,  so  that  her  "perfect  lover"  is 
weighed  and  found  wanting  while  she 
even  comes  to  despise  her  father  till 
developments  cause  her  to  despise  her- 
self mstead.  Eventually  she  attains 
true  womanhood  and  "V.V.  himself 
broadens  his  outlook  by  thus  witnessing 
the  possibilities  of  the  regeneration  of 
the  class  whom  he  had  previously  de- 
nouriced,  in  unmeasured  terms. 

But  the  working  out  of  the  social  and 
personal  problems  indicated,  is  not  all 
there  is  to  this  story.  There  is  a  wealth 
of  detail  and  a  little  army  of  interesting 
minor  characters,  the  whole  combining 
to  make  "V.V.'s  Eyes,"  as  neariy  an 
Ideal  novel  as  may  reasonably  be  ex- 
pected from  any  author. 
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The  Land  of  To-Morrow 

A  Thousand-Mile  Canoe  Trip  Through  British  Columbia 


WE  PACKED  our  toboggans  at  Kam- 
loops,  the  engineer  and  I,  early  in 
March,  intending  to  "mush"  on  the  ice 
up  the  North  Thompson  River  to  gain 
the  headwaters  of  the  Eraser.  But  true 
to  the  fate  of  the  best  laid  plans  we  were 
soon  to  be  halted.  One  hundred  miles 
north  of  Kamloops  our  toboggan  broke 
through  the  fast  crumbling  ice.  The 
engineer  balked,  and  we  made  camp  to 
dry  our  outfit.  The  next  morning  we 
arose  to  find  the  river  filled  with  a  pro- 
cession of  drifting  ice  cakes.  Before  us 
lay  an  uncertain  snow-obliterated  trail 
to"  the  "Land  of  To-morrow,"  and  our 
only  alternative  was  to  shoulder  our 
packs  and  push  on  upon  snowshoes. 
The  engineer,  ill  with  fatigue  and  ex- 
)osure,  turned  to  the  "Land  of  To-day." 
3o  with  the  little  sinking  of  the  heart 
that  one  feels  at  facing  the  companion- 
less  path,  whether  of  the  woods  or  the 
town,  I  transferred  from  our  toboggan 
what  supplies  I  could  carry  and  took  up 
the  lone  trail. 

Seventy  miles  north  of  here,  on  the 
Blue  River  were  reported  two  lone  trap- 

Eers,  and  these  would  be  the  only  in- 
abitants  to  be  met  in  tHe  first  five  hun- 
dred miles  of  my  journey  unless  the 
Cree  Indians  were  in  their  winter  quar- 
ters at  Tete  Jaune  Cache. 

Ten  days'  travel,  and  the  Blue  River 
revealed  no  signs  of  the  reported  trap- 
pers. I  swung  one  weary  snowshoe  over 
a  log,  setlled  back  on  my  back  against 
the  soft  snow  and  make  some  sober  cal- 
culations upon  the  diminishing  rate  of 
miles  and  supplies.  I  had  not  reckoned 
ujjon  the  possibility  of  missing  the  trap- 


By  M.  M.  BOWMAN 


Editor's  Note. — In  a  few  dayj  tlv 
rumble  of  the  heavy  trains  on  two  new 
transcontinental  railways  will  reverber- 
ate through  many  a  newly  exjjlored  pass 
and  mountain  locked  fertile  valley  of 
the  rich  province  of  British  Columbia. 
A  thousand  miles  of  steel  will  soon  be 
completed  over  this  virgin  soil  where 
only  yesterday  the  scattered  outposts  of 
the  Hudson  Bay  Company  marked  the 
only  habitation  of  the  white  man.  Op- 
portunity has  her  doors  wide  open  to 
the  world  for  these  little-known  valleys 
are  rich  in  soil  and  mineral  and  give 
promise  of  being  just  as  valuable  for 
special  purposes  of  agriculture  as  the 
wonderful  valleys  to  the  south  have 
demonstrated.  The  following  story  by 
the  author  gives  the  reader  a  vivid  pic- 
ture of  his  experiences  in  invading  these 
regions.  He  points  out  that  the  land 
policy  of  the  provincial  government 
has  resulted  in  much  land  being  tied 
up  to  speculatojy 


pers,  anri  I  needed  their  directions  on 
my  trailless  journey. 

A  SHOT  OUT  OF  THE  SILENCE. 

Thus  pondering  I  was  watching  a 
river  duck  coming  down  the  swift 
stream.  With  rifle  resting  upon  one 
knee  I  waited  until  it  was  abreast  and 
fired,  when  lo!  from  out  the  solitude 
ahead  came  an  answering  shot. 

Those  of  you  who  have  ever  followed 
the  lone  trail  will  appreciate  that  shot.' 
The  two  grim  spectres  of  the  diminish- 
ing knapsacks  and  the  uncertain  way 
vanished  before  a  broad  and  involun- 


tary grin.  I  could  feel  the  unaccustom- 
ed oscular  wrinkles  creasing  my  coun- 
tenance as  I  swung  along  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  sound.  With  a  sense  of  their 
incongruity  I  strove  to  subdue  them, 
but  alas,  in  vaui.  They  refused  to 
smooth  out! 

Turning  a  bend  in  the  river  I  saw  a 
liearded  young  man  in  bright  Macki- 
naw and  leggings.  He  leaned  upon  his 
rifle  supported  on  the  web  of  his  snow- 
shoe,  and  a  closer  view  showed  thathe 
also  wore  a  very  cheerful  answering 
grin. 

His  tiny  cabin,  eaves-deep  in  snow, 
but  replete  with  primitive  luxury  and 
]io.spitality,  was  proffered  me  for  the 
night.  With  pride  he  exhibited  his  rare 
stock  of  furs  as  he  told  of  his  seven 
months  of  isolation  continually  on 
snowshoes  in  this  snowiest  valley  of  the 
Province.  That  night  his  calendar  was 
corrected,  fourteen  more  days  being 
crossed  off  to  match  amends  for  as  many 
lapses  since  last  it  had  been  checked  by 
a  visit  from  the  outside  world. 

The  next  day  a  chinook  wind  came 
and  its  warm  breath  made  snowshoeing 
next  to  impossible.  Fortunately  I  found 
that  my  new  acquaintance  had  built 
himself  a  dug-out  canoe  and  I  was  able 
to  enlist  the  services  of  both  canoe  and 
owner. 

So  for  twenty  miles  we  breasted  the 
swift  current  _  of  the  Thompson  with 
pole  and  witli  paddle,  now  lining  up 
rapids  and  now  cutting  through  ice 
blockades  until  on  the  fourth  day  an 
impassible  frozen  jam  put  an  end  to 
this  means  of  travel.  Landed  with  my 
pack  on  the  bank  I  watched  my  latest 


Ice-bound  North  Thompson  River. 


Giving  chase  to  a  cariboo. 
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companion's  return  a  little  wistfully. 
His  hand  left  the  paddle  just  for  an 
instant  to  wave  a  hazardous  good-bye  as 
he  swept  out  of  sight  around  a  curve  in 
the  river,  and  I  was  again  alone. 

"back-tkacking"  experiences. 

The  tinge  of  loneliness  was  soon  for- 
gotten in  the  good  open  forest  snow- 
shoeing  where  lately  a  frosty  north  wind 
had  hardened  the  surface.  Then  events 
became  too  interesting  for  that  luxury. 
The  mouth  of  the  Albreda  was  missed 
in  its  deep  covering  of  snow,  and  soon 
the  puzzling  westward  trend  of  the  river 
indicated  that  I  was  off  my  way. 

There  are  few  incidents  less  to  the 
taste  on  the  trail  than  "back-tracking," 
especially  on  a  glaciated  snow-slide,  but 
north  is  north,  and  not  west.  The 
mountain  which  skirted  the  river  had 
to  be  climbed  and  new  bearings  taken 
with  what  grace  I  could  muster,  de- 
spite my  impatience.  For  the  journey 
to  Bella  Coola,  my  distant  goal  on  the 
coast  would  be  a  long  one,  and  each 
delay  made  that  objective  point  seem 
more  remote. 

The  Albreda's  mouth  found,  I  waded 
the  Thompson  and  again  faced  my 
destination.  Northward  my  course  was 
now  laid  up  the  Albreda  and  across 
the  Canoe  River  to  the  head  waters  of 
the  Eraser. 

For  the  following  three  weeks  my 
Indian  snowshoes  stood  me  in  good 
stead.  Such  small  game  as  I  encoun- 
tered in  the  frozen  valley  went  to  re- 
plenish my  rapidly  shrinking  provi- 
sions and  camps  were  made  only  where 
night  overtook  me.  Many  tributary 
streams  misled  me.  On  ice  bridges 
and  by  felling  trees  I  crossed  and  re- 
crossed  only  too  often  to  find  that  I 
must  retrace  my  steps.  But  I  suppose 
such  incidents  have  no  proper  place  in 
a  true  sportsman's  reminiscences. 
Otherwise  I  often  wonder  how  manv  of 


us  would  repeat  our  periodic  visits  to 
the  wilds? 

AN    INDIAN    VILLAGE. 

Threading  the  snowy  Albreda  Pass 
I  was  forced  to  swim  the  Canoe  River 
while  drift  ice  was  still  in  evidence,  and 
on  April  28th  crossed  the  low  divide 
between  the  Canoe  and  Eraser  rivers. 
The  picturesque  teepees  of  the  Tete 
Jaune  Cache  were  the  first  assurance 
that  my  compass  had  not  misled  me. 
There,  indeed,  was  the  "Iroquois  vil- 
lage" 'marked  on  my  map,  and,  most 
reassuring  of  all,  a  rythmic  beating  of 
tom-toms  announced  that  the  Indians 
were  at  home. 

The  melancholy  drumming  subsided 
at  my  call  and  the  little  Cree  settlement 
flocked  out  en  masse  to  view  the  white 
stranger.  A  stalwart  young  savage 
poled  deftly  across  for  me,  and  I  was 
led  without  question  to  the  largest 
teepee,  where  I  supped  and  lodged, 
grateful  enough  for  the  rude  hospitality. 
Moj'ese,  my  host,  who  turned  out  to  be 
chief  among  them,  sat  apart  during  the 
repast  and  waited  with  quiet  dignity, 
in  accordance  with  strict  Indian 
etiquette  until  all  had  finished  before 
partaking  of  the  meal.  A  keen  pleas- 
ure was  the  quickening  effect  of  even 
this  savage  company  after  the  lonesome 
month's  pilgrimage.  In  the  universal 
Chinook  of  the  northwest  we  exchanged 
our  brief  stories  as  we  smoked  our 
pipes.  There  was  the  quiet  Moyese, 
aquiline  and  grimly  forceful  by  the 
firelight;  his  industrious  squaw,  who 
worked  incessantly  at  making  moccasins 
as  she  puffed  at  her  stone  bowl;  Louis, 
her  brother,  and  the  white  guest — each 
on  his  blanket  around  the.  central  fire 
while  the  smoke  rose  in  a  thin  blue 
column  to  the  teepee  cone-  So  far  into 
the  night  we  visited  in  huge  comfort, 
then  each  drew  his  blanket  around  him 
and  slept. 

At  the  first  ray  of  daylight  I  arose 


from  the  light  sleep  of  the  stranger  in 
a  strange  land.  My  companions  still 
sleeping,  their  heads  downhill  after 
their  custom,  I  slipped  out  from  the 
edge  of  the  teepee  and  with  axe  and 
rifle  set  out  in  search  of  timber  for  a 
paddle  of  my  own  design.  The  Cache 
settlement,  the  only  Crees  in  British 
Columbia,  and  as  old  as  its  history,  may 
have  been  great  hunters  and  trappers 
but  they  were  not  the  canoemen  of  the 
Chinook  tribes.  From  that  half-dozen 
dug-out  canoes  I  chose  one  which  would 
meet  requirements  and  was  soon  busy 
hewing  out  a  paddle  after  the  model  of 
the  Chinooks.  Grunts  of  surprise  not 
unmixed  with  contempt  it  brought 
forth,  for  nowhere  is  conservatism  more 
marked  than  in  these  most  primitive 
crafts.  But  I  was  bound  for  the  deep 
waters  of  the  great  lower  river  where 
they  never  ventured  and  where  their 
slender  poling-blades  would  be  little 
more  than  useless. 

NEW  COMPANION  IN  ADVENTURE. 

While  thus  preparing  for  the  long  ' 
canoe  trip  there  occurred  one  of  those 
strangely  rare  coincidences  of  the  trail. 
A  kine  adventurer  had  mushed  in  from 
Edmonton  over  the  Yellowhead  Pass. 
The  barkin,£j  of  a  score  of  dogs  brought 
the  first  tidings.  Then  a  young  buck 
appeared,  lunning,  and  while  he  talked 
rapidly  all  eyes  were  turned  toward  me 
with  apparent  curiosity  as  Moyese  an- 
nounced "White  man  chacco." 

I  think  I  did  not  disappoint  them  in 
my  demonstrations.  When  they  over- 
took me  in  my  haste  to  meet  the  Chee 
Chpcco  I  "believe  I  was  shaking  his  hand 
with  much  the  same  breadth  of  grin  my 
late  acquaintance  of  the  Blue  River  had 
provoked. 

It  was  a  brown  and  bearded  young 
Moutanan  who  swung  his  hea\'y  pack 
to  ground  and  returned  my  greeting. 
With  the  characteristic  self-reliance  of 
the   mountain-bred   he   had   fought    a 


On  the  second  day  the  problem  of  food  supply  was  soUod. 


The  author  is  an  expert  in  snow  shoes. 
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hard  battle  to  gain  a  point  from  which 
he  had  no  idea  how  he  must  proceed, 
so  it  was  with  apparent  gratitude  that 
he  took  bow  paddle  with  me.  To  this 
chance  meeting  I  shall  never  know  how 
much  I  mj'self  must  owe,  for  subsequent 
acquaintance  with  the  rapids  proved 
them  to  be  distinctly  a  two-man  job,  and 
inasmuch  as  I  had  set  out  to  carry  it 
through  alone  it  is  highly  probable 
that  I  am  indebted  to  him  for  some- 
thing more  than  his  excellent  company. 
The  river  had  claimed  some  sixteen  vic- 
tims, 1  was  told  by  the  natives. 

Swift,  shallow  water  characterizes  the 
river  for  the  first  fifteen  miles,  and  our 
little  craft  had  many  close  calls  among 
the  riffles  and  "sweepers"  down  the 
sharp  turns  of  the  stream.  Rapid  fol- 
lowed rapid,  each  turn  calling  for  quick 
judgment  and  quick  action  as  the  tiny 
canoe  raced  along  to  the  northward. 
The  speed  equals  the  fondest  dreams  of 
the  adventurer  for  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  the  swifter  the  current  the 
greater  the  speed  that  must  be  main- 
tained to  keep  the  necessary  steerage 
headway. 

INTO    THE    GAME    BELT. 

The  second  day  downstream  ended 
the  problem  of  food  supply.  We  were 
at  our  breakfast  when  a  persistent 
splashing  up  the  river  attracted  our  at- 
tention. A  large  bull  caribou  had 
waded  out  on  a  sand  bar  where  he  was 
noisily  taking  his  early  morning  splash. 
A  beautiful  picture  he  made  in  the 
morning  light,  proud  of  poise  and  con- 
fident in  his  long  unbroken  solitude. 
The  distance  was  about  two  hundred 
yards.  Our  rifles  cracked  together,  both 
shots  being  effective.  The  surprised 
animal  whirled  completely  around,  then 
plunged  heavily  into  the  river,  and  by 
the  time  we  had  leaped  into  our  canoe 
and  paddled  up  to  meet  him  he  was 
dead,  one  shot  having  severed  his  jug- 
ular vein. 


Indians     moose    moat    cache    near   Tetepaune. 


After  leaving  Moose  River,  some 
eighty  miles  down  the  Eraser  the  great- 
est game  belt  in  the  Province  begins. 
Repeatedly  I  photographed  at  close 
range  a  caribou  which  had  taken  to  the 
river  at  our  approach.  Thus  caught  at 
our  mercy  he  swam  superbly,  proving 
a  pretty  subject  for  the  kodak.  We  held 
the  frightened  quarry  in  midstream  for 
over  a  mile  of  swift  water,  then  headed 
him  ashore  and  took  a  final  exposure 
as  he  dashed  up  the  bank. 

About  a  mile  farther  on  we  were 
caught  upon  a  gravel  bar,  and  while 
thus  delayed  what  was  our  surprise  to 
see  our  late  friend  the  caribou  in  mid- 
stream, swimming  past  as  though  for 
dear  life.  His  particular  instinct  when 
in  danger  seemed  to  be  keeping  to  the 
water  and  he  was  true  to  its  letter. 
Again  we  drove  him  upon  the  bar,  and 
the  last  we   saw   of  him    he   was   still 


watching  us  from  the  bank  with  head 
and  tail  erect  in  a  panic  of  uncertainty 
whether  or  not  to  plunge  into  the  icy 
river. 

Moose  as  well  as  caribou  were  very 
plentiful  at  this  point.  About  an  hour's 
travel  from  Kenny  Creek,  on  the  fol- 
lowing day  the  prettiest  of  sights  to  the 
hunter's  eye  was  discovered  by  the 
merest  accident.  Noticing  a  steep  knoll 
on  the  east  bank  we  landed  to  survey 
the  surrounding  country  and  from  its 
top  sighted  a  herd  of  eight  moose  graz- 
ing peacefully  in  a  nearby  muskeg. 
After  hurriedly  placing  a  new  roll  of 
films  in  the  kodak,  an  hour's  patient 
stalking  on  hands  and  knees  through 
several  inches  of  moss  and  water 
brought  me  among  them  and  within 
about  seventy  feet  of  three  fine  speci- 
mens. 

The  task  of  stalking  big  game  with 
the  camera  is'  quite  as  interesting  as 
and  far  more  diflficult  than  with  the 
rifle.  Both  wind  and  sun  must  be  taken 
into  consideration  and  a  shot  can  easily 
be  had  where  a  picture  cannot  be  taken, 
as  I  learned  to  my  keen  disappointment 
when  I  developed  my  films.  Needless 
to  say  all  of  these  huge  bearded  bovines 
might  easily  have  been  shot  from  my 
position  but  the  pictures  proved  to  be 
unfortunately  timed  in  spite  of  my  ex- 
ultant confidence  in  half  a  dozen  expos- 
ures of  these  splendid  subjects.  I  left 
them  still  in  the  muskeg  so  little  dis- 
turbed from  the  glimpses  they  had  of 
me  that  they  had  only  trotted  a  few 
hundred  yards  away. 

Continuing  downstream  the  game  re- 
quired no  hunting.  On  the  following 
afternoon,  shortly  before  reaching  the 
Little  Smoky  River  we  surprised  Bruin 
at  his  evening  meal  on  the  body  of  a 
moose  at  the  river's  edge.  Two  shots 
from  mid-stream  at  so  perfect  a  mark 
were  unnecessary  but  proved  to  in- 
stantaneously effective  that  the  huge 
animal  settled  without  even  rolling  from 
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the  body  of  his  prey,  where  we  photo- 
graphed him  exactly  as  he  lay.  How 
Bruin  came  by  his  unfinished  prize  will 
have  to  remain  among  the  untold  trage- 
dies of  the  wilds.  The  bear  was  an  ex- 
ceptionally large  one  and  the  moose  had 
perfect  antlers,  though  not  of  unusual 
size.  So  although  I  had  refrained  from 
killing  a  moose  for  his  horns  I  was 
still  able  to  add  a  fine  pair  of  blades  as 
well  as  the  bearskin  to  my  trophies,  and 

fiaddle  on  down  the  river  conscience- 
roe. 

IN    THE    GREAT    UNKNOWN. 

Contrary  to  expectations  the  long 
canoe  journey  was  attended  with  no 
monotonous  hours.  We  had  passed  the 
fifty-third  parallel  and  were  nearing  the 
fifty-fourth.  The  short  and  sharp 
plunge  of  the  Goat  Rapids  had  been  run 
amid  a  deluge  of  spray  that  obscured 
the  bow  paddle;  Jess,  the  insatiate  ang- 
ler, had  caught  uncounted  numbers  of 
trout  and  turned  them  back  into  the 
river,  and  we  had  killed  or  photograph- 
ed much  of  the  big  game  the  country 
aiforded.  The  Fraser,  too,  seemed  to 
have  settled  into  a  less  turbulent  mood 
as  it  wound  peacefully  back  and  forth  in 
its  broad  penoplane. 

But  simultaneously  with  the  first 
vague  conjecture  as  to  whether  even  a 
continuous  downhill  life  could  ever  be- 
come monotonous,  there  would  come  the 
inevitable  surprise.  Every  bend  of  the 
river  concealed  a  new  vista  into  the 
Unknown,  and,  most  poignant  of  all, 
was  that  subject  of  so  delicious  an  un- 
certainty that  although  it  was  the  ob- 
ject of  much  silent  contemplation  we 
seldom  mentioned  it:  the  Grand  and 
Giscombe  Rapids  had  yet  to  be  run. 
Then,  too,  there  were  the  tributaries  to 
explore — a  pastime  in  which  my  partner 
took  little  interest,  being  always  content 
to  stay  and  fish  while  I  did  the  pros- 
pecting. He  wondered  what  I  saw  to 
repay  me  for  scrambling  up  the  tim- 
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bered  banks  when  they  all  looked  alike 
anyway. 

Jess  had  a  habit  of  half  filling  the 
canoe  with  water  while  I  was  away  on 
these  side  trips  and  making  an  aquar- 
ium of  it  with  trout,  which  he  caught 
in  hundreds,  keeping  them  to  show  me 
with  arrogant  pride,  after  which  he 
would  capsize  the  canoe  and  watch 
them  swim  away.  Now  such 
harmless  pastime  is  all  very  well  when 
there  is  nothing  else  to  do,  but  one  day 
I  returned  very  hungry  and  found  not 
the  expected  dinner  simmering  on  the 
camp  fire.  No  Jess  was  in  sight,  but  at 
the  river's  edge  was  the  canoe,  half  filled 
with  water  in  which  swam  a  fine  catch 
of  trout.  With  subtle  revenge  I  turned 
over  the  canoe,  and  cast  a  log  over  the 
painter  to  give  the  appearance  of  its 
having  been  done  by  driftwood.  He 
would  not  have  the  satisfaction  of  show- 
ing his  catch  to  anyone  this  time!  Just 
as  I  finished  my  coup  Jess  spoke,  grin- 
ning broadly,  from  the  bank. 

"Weren't  they  beauties  though?"  he 
caroled.  "I  saved  a  couple  for  lunch, 
so  it's  all  right!" 

So  the  days  passed  as  the  swift-cur- 
rent wafted  us  steadily  northward,  now 
through  garrulous  flocks  of  nesting 
geese  on  the  little  islands,  now  catching 
glimpses  of  moose  and  caribou  on  the 
rivers  edge.  Through  narrow,  rock- 
bound  gates  we  sped  at  railroad  speed, 
down  birch-lined  vistas  we  slipped 
where  only  the  dipping  of  our  paddles 
broke  the  peaceful  silence.  Once,  a  mile 
up  the  Little  Smoky  River  we  foimd  a 
spacious  log  cabin  and  a  huge  gold 
dredge — evidently  relics  of  the  Caribou 
strike  of  '68.  AH  were  long  deserted 
and  everywhere  deep-cut  trails  showed 
that  the  moose  and  caribou  had  re- 
sumed their  sole  sovereignty. 

Now  the  Fraser  valley  broadened  per- 
ceptibly from  its  narrow  mountain  con- 
fines into  a  great  flat  forest  as  the  Cari- 
boo Mountains  were  left  to  the  south, 


and  simultaneously  came  a  notable 
climatic  change — that  of  increased  pre- 
cipitation and  lower  temperature.  Blus- 
tering flurries  of  snow  and  rain  were 
almost  daily  encountered  and  deciduous 
trees  were  noticeable  later  in  leafing  out. 

As  we  neared  the  Grand  Canyon  at 
Red  Mountain,  creek  geese  lit  and 
beaver  sported  within  fifty  yards;  a 
moose  cropped  the  skunk  cabbage  un- 
molested in  plain  view  up  the  stream — 
and  still  the  silence  reigned. 

After  passing  Mountain  creek  we  had 
not  long  to  wait.  A  few  miles  down 
stream  the  Fraser  suddenly  narrowed  to 
about  two  hundred  feet,  in  a  towering 
gateway  of  rock.  Landing  our  outfit  we 
found  an  old  portage  trail  around  the 
western  cliff  and  over  this  we  carried 
our  load,  then  proceeded  to  a  leisurely 
inspection  of  the  rapids. 

RUNNING  A  GORGE. 

The  Grand  canyon  proved  to  be  a 
sheer  cut  of  about  one  hundred  feet  in 
depth  where  the  great  river,  contracted 
like  a  hydraulic  jet,  tears  its  way 
through  the  mountain  for  three  quar- 
ters of  a  mile  in  continuous  white 
rapids.  The  course  was  fairly  clear  of 
rocks  and  it  was  soon  decided  that  by 
gaining  certain  definite  positions  in  tak- 
ing each  initial  breaker,  our  little  craft 
was  equal  to  the  test.  Huge  flakes  of 
snow  were  falling  lazily  as  we  took  our 
places  for  the  run,  Jess  on  his  knees 
forward,  I  in  the  point  of  the  stern. 

Keeping  up  all  possible  speed  to  di- 
rect the  canoe  into  a  carefully  selected 
course  we  launched  over  the  glassy 
verge.  In  a  moment  we  were  in  the 
grip  of  the  current,  the  spray  on  our 
faces,  a  deafening  roar  in  our  ears.  So 
overwhelming  was  the  power  and  speed 
of  the  angry  waters  that  once  into  the 
melee  the  current  could  not  be  cut 
across,  but  true  to  our  calculations  we 
shot  each  riffle  squarely  and  safely  at 
the  desired  point.  It  was  worth  many 
weary  days  on  the  Albreda-to  see  the 
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prow  leap  clear  of  the  water  over  the 
breakers — to  feel  the  tiny  craft  plunge 
with  resounding  thud  as  she  landed, 
true  and  safe,  heading  bravely  for  the 
next  uncertain  break. 

Across  the  fifty-fourth  parallel  to  the 
north  lay  a  low,  flat  country,  marking 
the  height  of  land  between  the  Eraser 
and  the  great  Arctic  slope.  The  Gis- 
combe  Portage  was  at  hand,  where  by 
carrying  for  a  distance  of  eight  miles 
a  canoe  may  descend  by  the  continuous 
waterways  of  the  Crooked,  Parsnip, 
Peace,  Slave  and  McKenzie  Rivers  into 
the  distant  Arctic  sea-  The  proximity  of 
such  a  vantage  point  is  enough  to  make 
the  heart  of  the  traveler  warm  with  ad- 
venture before  stern  reason  banishes  his 
dream,  and  he  turns  his  craft  south- 
ward down  the  Giscombe  Rapids. 

These  latter  are  a  splendid  course  of 
fast  water  eight  miles  in  extent,  termin- 
ating in  the  Willow  Riffles.  The  rocks, 
however,  were  in  all  cases  far  enough 
apart  to  be  easily  avoided  without  get- 
ting into  bad  water.  In  fact  so  easy  was 
the  descent  that  we  did  not  take  heed 
and  reconnoitre  at  the  warning  roar  of 
the  lower  Riffles.  So  it  happened  that 
only  too  late  we  found  ourselves  in  mid- 
stream headed  for  a  considerable  falls  at 
a  speed  so  great  that  there  was  no  course 
left  but  straight  ahead.  Flying  paddles 
with  the  earnest  industry  born  of  that 
first  law  of  preservation  we  shot  our 
canoe  over  true  with  the  current,  the 
bow  barely  taking  the  white  water  be- 
yond the  break  in  safety  as  the  stern 
touched  the  submerged  verge  of  rock. 

This  was  the  last  of  the  broken  wa- 
ters and  the  beginning  of  the  end  of 
our  long  canoe  trip — a  fact  which  we 
both  realized  with  some  slight  tinge  of 
regret.  On  that  day  we  descended  fifty- 
five  miles  of  the  Eraser — the  longest 
day's  run  of  the  journey — and  landed 
in  Eort  George  at  nine  o'clock  in  the 
first  dusk  of  the  northern  evening.  The 
three  hundred  and  fifty  miles  from  the 
Tete  Jaune  Cache  had  taken  seventeen 
days,  about  ten  of  which  were  actually 
consumed  in  traveling  down  stream. 

At  Fort  George  I  bid  goodbye  to  my 
friend  Jess  and  packed  a  horse  with 
three  weeks'  supply  of  provisions,  tak- 
ing the  Nechacco  trail,  again  on  foot, 
bound  now  for  the  coast  of  Bella  Coola. 

Skirting  the  north  side  of  Eraser 
Lake  I  arrived  at  Stellaquo  Indian  Vil- 
lage on  May  26th  and  here  I  traded  my 
jaded  horse  for  a  tough  Si  wash 
Cayeuse.  The  Endako  and  Nithi  Riv- 
ers had  to  be  swum  and  since  by  now 
the  freshet  season  was  at  its  height  I 
hired  a  Stellaquo  Indian,  Azatz  by 
name,  to  ferry  me  across  the  end  of 
Francois  Lake.  It  was  late  in  the  even- 
ing when  we  got  horse  and  pack  safely 
over  and  we  made  camp  together. 

Now  the  trail  turned  southward  past 
Cheslatte  Lake  where  the  Indians  were 


the  poorest  and  most  degenerate  I  have 
seen.  Living  entirely  upon  fish  which 
they  catch  easily  with  their  nets  and 
traps  they  show  physically  the  effects  of 
their  slothful  existence.  A  sort  of 
scurvy  seemed  to  be  among  them. 

The  beautiful  meadows  of  Cotsa  Lake 
were  reached  two  days  later.  My  dim, 
trail  terminating  in  the  lake  where  it 
narrows  to  an  eighth  of  a  mile  I  set 
about  with  hand  axe  and  pack  ropes  to 
build  a  raft — the  first  of  many  before 
the  Bella  Coola  was  reached. 

This  art  is  simple  enough  on  the  trail 
where  no  nails  or  saw  are  to  be  had. 
Six  dry  logs  with  two  light  crosssticks 
notched  to  fit  were  bound  together  with 
the  pack  ropes;  a  paddle  hewn  from 
green  poplar,  and  my  ferry  boat  was 
complete.  This  much  for  the  pack ;  but 
the  task  of  leading  an  untamed  Siwash 
Cayeuse  alone  behind  a  raft  was  quite 
another  matter,  and  finally  resolved  it- 
self after  many  futile  attempts  into  the 
interesting  experience  of  first  ferrying 
across  and  leaving  clothes  and  saddle, 
then  returning  and  swimming  the  icy 
waters  along  with  the  pony. 

The  great  number  of  these  lakes  was 
indeed  a  striking  feature  of  the  western 
Caribou  interior.  They  are  for  the  most 
part  slowly  flowing  waterways,  often 
fifty  and  seventy-five  miles  long  and 
seldom  more  than  a  mile  wide.  They 
contract  into  swift  rapids  and  broaden 
mto  beautiful  placid  pools,  all  flowing 
eastward  to  feed  the  headwaters  of  the 
Lower  Nechacco.  Not  a  camp  was  made 
except  on  some  pretty  body  of  water. 
All  teemed  with  trout  and  many  were 
infested  by  swarms  of  large  gnats,  which 
attacked  my  poor  horse  so  that  I  had 
to  protect  her  flanks  and  ears  with  oint- 
ment to  prevent  the  skin  from  breaking 
from  the  effects  of  their  poisonous  irrita- 
tion. 

Strenuous  days  were  these  tramping 
from  daylight  until  dark  over  a  trail 
so  rough  that  my  little  cayeuse,  when 
not  floundering  up  to  her  belly  in  the 
black  ooze  of  the  muskegs  was  picking 
her  way  painfully  over  the  sharp  rocks 
and  maze  of  fallen  trees.  Lightly  as 
she  was  packed  the  long  stages  were  tell- 
ing on  her  so  that  she  barely  lasted 
out  the  trip. 

At  Algotcho's  Indian  village  I  re- 
plenished my  supplies,  of  which  I  was 
much  in  need,  having  been  without 
food  for  over  two  days.  Game  had  been 
scarce  in  the  monotonous  waste  of  the 
plateau  and  time  too  pressing  to  stop 
and  hunt.  The  Indians  here  were  re- 
markably prosperous,  being  like  the 
Crees  of  the  upper  Eraser,  great  hunters 
and  trappers.  In  features  they  are 
clean-cut  and  handsome,  having  the 
aquiline  nose,  the  prominent  chins  and 
stalwart  stature  of  the  Eastern  tribes. 
There  were  no  whites  within  nearly  two 
hundred   miles    but  they  kept    many 


horses  and  were  in  possession  of  ample 
supplies  of  good  staple  provisions  which 
they  had  packed  in  from  Bella  Coola  in 
the  previous  fall. 

The  outlying  peaks  of  the  Cascade 
Range  were  now  soon  passed,  marking 
the  end  of  the  long  journey  over  the 
great  interior  plateau. 

Bella  Coola  at  the  head  of  this  deep 
inlet  of  the  coast  was  reached  on  June 
11th,  completing  the  one-thousand  mile 
trip  through  the  new  interior  in  one 
hundred  and  three  days.  Three  times 
only  had  I  camped  twice  on  the  same 
spot  during  the  entire  journey  and 
every  valley  and  stream  of  promise 
tributary  to  the  trail  I  had  prospected. 
But  notwithstanding  the  assiduity  of 
my  search  I  had  failed  to  locate  the 
section  of  land  I  had  set  out  to  obtain. 
Not  that  plenty  of  good  was  not  to  be 
found,  for  nearly  ten  per  cent  of  the 
country  traversed  I  should  judge  was 
excellent  for  agricultural  purposes. 

Inasmuch  as  there  are  many  others 
who  have  been  encouraged  and  will  be 
by  the  very  recent  Government  Bulle- 
tins of  New  British  Columbia  a  few  facts 
about  the  land  situation  from  one  who 
has  seen  its  rough  side  might  here  be  in 
order. 

The  fact  is  that  everywhere  along  the 
proposed  line  of  the  new  railway  all 
available  tracts  of  any  considerable  ex- 
tent have  already  been  staked  for  miles  •■ 
on  either  side  of  the  route.  And  not  by 
home-seekers  in  quarter  sections,  nor  by 
cattlemen  in  sections. 

British  Columbia  has  such  dire  need 
of  getting  under  cultivation  has  been 
staked  by  agents  in  large  tracts— as 
much  as  50,000  acres  in  some  instances 
— for  capitalists,  many  of  whom  are 
Americans  who  have  no  intentions  of 
making  other  than  speculative  use  of  it. 
They  have  never  seen  the  land  which 
they  control;  a  few  scattered  bands  of 
Indians  are  still  its  sole  occupants.  Nor 
would  they  submit  to  the  hardships 
necessary  to  do  so,  being  content  to  hold 
It  until  the  building  of  the  railroad  in- 
crekses  its  value  many  fold. 

The  stupendous  undertaking  of 
building  two  transcontinental  roads 
both  largely  over  uninhabited  territory, 
and  the  merging  of  private  and  public 
interests  to  this  end  are  steps  in  national 
progress  that  are  raising  Canada's  rat- 
ing in  the  commercial  world.  They  are 
also  experiments,  the  success  of  which 
depends  upon  the  rapid  settlement  of 
the  countr^y.  That  the  cream  of  the 
land  in  British  Columbia  on  which  she 
depends  to  realize  on  this  enormous 
outlay  of  capital  should  have  been 
allowed  to  pass  into  the  hands  of  outside 
speculators  can  only  be  rated  as  a 
shameful  failure  on  the  part  of  British 
Columbia  in  carrying  out  her  part  of 
Canada's  great  national  enterprise. 


58 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


The  Genus  Homo  Seeking  His  Spouse 

Some  Curious  Selections  and  Strange  Weddings 


SOMETIMES,  despite  the  Ancient 
Mariner,  to  be  the  unbidden  guest  at 
some  June  wedding  feast  does  not 
come  the  traveller  amiss  in  the  least: 
for  wedding-time,  the  world  about,  is 
invariably  a  merry  time,  and  the  good 
old  axiom  anent  "the  stranger  in  your 
midst"  is  applied  so  that  the  traveller 
becomes  witness  to  strange  and  curious 
ceremonial  at  times,  indeed.  For  exam- 
ple, a  single  globe-trotter  reports  a  wed- 
ding in  the  depths  of  the  deepest  cave 
in  the  world ;  a  wedding  at  which  bride 
and  groom  had  laever  seen  one  another ; 
a  wedding  out  on  the  king's  highway, 
and  others,  but  more,  anon. 

For  example,   the   somewhat   recent 
close   of   the   great  Balkan   war   lends 
especial  interest  to  the  curious  weddings 
one  witnesses  in  the  Greek  or  Bulgar 
church  villages  of  that  part  of  Europe. 
Out  before  the  home  of  the  groom,  at 
such  a  time,  the  street  is  choked  with 
people.     One  might  have  known  the 
house,  too,  aside  from  this,  by  the  fact 
that  a  garland  of  white  satin,  most  like 
the  crepe  for  some  child,  was  hung  out 
before  the  door.    Then,  too,  in  the  gar- 
den, a  feast  was  spread — two  or  three 
tables,  with  snowy  cloths  of  home-spun ; 
dishes  heaped  high  with  good  things  of 
food,  and  litre  measures  of  wine,  about 
which  the  parents  and  elderly  guests  of 
the  young  couple  sat,  dispensing,  free 
to  whoever  would.   Imagine  the  -June 
bride  of  New  York  or  'Frisco,  giving 
free  food  and  drink,  of  the  daintiest  in 
your  land,  to  any  and  all  who 
cared  to  drop  in  and  feast,  in 
connection  with  your  wedding! 
Down  in  a  corner  of  the  gar- 
den, beside  the  fence,  sat  the 
bride,  clad  in  white,  a  bunch  of 
white  blossoms  upon  her  breast, 
other  such  in  her  hair,  and  a 
white  veil      falling      over  her 
tresses.         Rosy-cheeked     and 
merry,  it  was  evident     by  her 
way  that  she  would  be  master 
of  "the  household.     The  groopn 
held  court     near,     his  arm  in 
her's — proud,  he,  in  the  dignity 
of  a  worn  Prince  Albert  and  a 
soft  black  hat. 

The  young  couple  were  actu- 
ally sitting  in  review  of  their 
wedding  kola.  Out  in  the  high 
road  of  the  town,  at  a  wedding, 
anyone^and  every  one,  having 
feasted  and  wined,  takes  a  hand 
in  this  curious  dance.  For  this 
kola,  the  ranking     gentlemen 

E resent,  either  in  point  of  noble 
irth  or  age,  takes  the  hand  of 
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Editor's  Note. — The  following  des- 
cription of  unique  marriage  customs  in 
various  parts  of  the  world  is  one  of  our 
attractive  travel  features,  giving  us 
little  glimpses  of  the  social  life  of  the 
peasant  in  the  Greek  or  Bulgar  Church 
villages,  the  Eskimo  along  the  desolate 
coasts  of  Labrador,  the  Mohammedans, 
and  the  Turks,  and  a  few  novel  in- 
stances in  California  and  our  own 
Canadian  West. 


the  ranking  lady;  then  she  takes 
that  of  the  next  man,  and  so  on, 
until  there  is  formed  one  long  line,  of 
all  the  guests — a  line  not  standing  forth 
in  a  stiff  row — but  circling  and  inter- 
twining, much  as  children  do  in  their 
game  of  snap-the-whip.  Then  the 
music  strikes  up,  and  this  long,  un- 
broken row  shuffles  sidewise,  then  for- 
ward a  few  steps  and  backward,  with 
just  a  hint  that  the  dance  might  be  the 
ancestor  of  our  own  Virginia  reel. 
When  one  person  tires,  he  or  she  drops 
out,  and  the  next  neighbor  on  either 
side  clasps  hands  and  the  chain  is  again 
completed.  Most  curious,  however,  is 
the  fact  that  the  dancing  area  is  not 
otherwise  cleared,  and  so  the  country 
bumpkins  not  in  the  kola  stand  round 
in  groups,  at  the  midst  of  the  serpen- 
tine, until  these  others  are  forced  to 
wind  about,  in  and  out,  among  them, 


The  girls  go  hatless,  hair  combed  back,  and  the 
toothed  side-combs  in  their  locks. 


and  the  dance  becomes  little  more  than 
a  shuffling  of  feet  and  gradual  sidewise 
motion  through  the  populace. 

The  beauty  of  such  wedding  party 
consists  in  the  festal  garb  of  the  women 
in  the  high-road,  dancing  to  the  music 
of  the  gypsy  band.  The  girls  go  hatless, 
the  hair  combed  back  and  the  two- 
toothed  sidecombs  in  their  locks.  Ear- 
rings hang  down  almost  to  the  gay- 
colored  vest,  worn  over  the  duller  waist ; 
there  are  aprons  made  of  the  famous 
carpeting  of  the  region  and  embroidered 
in  most  delicate  shades  and  designs; 
and  the  skirt  is  of  a  rich,  darker  shade, 
to  throw  the  whole  in  relief. 

This  revel  has  its  start  immediately 
after  the  marriage  ceremony  in  the 
church — the  young  couple,  as  suggest- 
ed, coming  thus  to  the  home  of  the 
groom.  By  and  by  all  attend  at  the 
bride's  dwelling  and  there,  then,  the 
dancing  and  the  feasting  continue  until 
none  can  drink  or  dance  any  more. 

Courting  is  ardent,  indeed,  in  the 
Christian  countries  of  southeast 
Europe.  It  reminds  one  of  the  love- 
tragedies  of  some  of  the  Spanish  woo- 
ings,  almost. 

But  up  on  the  lonely  coast  of  Labra- 
dor the  pendulum  swings  in  the  other 
direction,  and  this,  strangely  enough, 
among  a  most  warm-hearted  and  kindly 
set  of  people.  Every  June  or  so  there 
is  a  wedding  or  two  up  there  that  spells 
a  curious  tale. 

Scattered  at  intervals  along  the  ten- 
thousand  miles  of  coast  of  Lab- 
rador there  are  Moravian  mis- 
sions to  the  Eskimo.  The 
handful  of  people  at  these  iso- 
lated cases  of  civilization  are  a 
German-speaking  folk,  whose 
headquarters  are  far  over  in 
Europe,  in  Moravia. 

When  children  are  born  at 
such  settlement,  the  mothers 
raise  them  after  the  German 
fashion ;  they  have  them  weave 
picture-frames  of  straw  about 
pictures  drawn  in  crayon ;  to 
sing  the  familiar  German  "A, 
B,  C,  D,"  and  hear  Grimm's 
stories  and  listen  to  the  cuckoo- 
clock.  But  by  the  time  a  child 
is  say  ten.  it  is  recognized  that 
Labrador  is  no  place  to  acquire 
an  education,  and  so  the  child 
is  sent  back  to  the  headquarters 
in  Moravia.  There,  then,  he  is 
trained  to  become  a  missionary 
in  turn,  and  when  arrived  at 
two-  mature  years     is     sent  out  to 

some     station,    possibly     away 
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over  in  Africa.  Once  every  decade  mis- 
sionaries may  come  back  to  see  the 
headquarters  people,  but  as  decennaries 
of  parents  and  the  children  seldom  co- 
incide, the  parents  really  never  see  the 
speeding  little  ones  again. 

The  result  of  this  is  that  there  are  no 
young  people  of  marriageable  age  at  all 
times  at  a  given  post.  Wherefor,  when 
a  young  missionary,  say  at  Hopedale, 
on  the  Labrador,  a  thousand  miles 
north  of  St.  John's,  Newfoundland, 
wishes  to  marry,  he  writes  home  this 
fact  to  headquarters,  indicating,  after 
a  way,  what  he  likes  to  find  in  a  girl. 
A  girl  who  likes  the  seeming  description 
is  sent  out  to  him:  he  has  no  camera 
to  send  her  his  picture  from  this  bleak 
wilderness,  and  his  accounts  of  him- 
self are  often  crude,  but  on  arrival  here 
they  are  married,  and  live,  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  happily  forever  after. 


Great  is  the  feast  the  missionaries 
give  at  such  time — so  far  as  their  board 
allows.  On  the  long  white  cloth  cover- 
ing the  table,  there's  a  white  plate,  with 
blue  rim,  fork,  knife  and  spoon  at  three 
t'ides  of  the  same.  The  napkin-rings 
are  new  and  polished,  the  glasses  have 
the  water  in  them  before  the  bridal 
party  leaves  for  church.  Then,  rising 
over  all,  there  is  a  towering  glass  cake- 
stand,  shelves  decreasing  in  width  from 
bottom  up,  and  this  decorated  with 
petunias  and  pansies,  ferns  and  phlox — 
these  away  up  here  on  the  Labrador! 
So,  again,  in  the  windows,  the  broad 
sills  have  bouquets  in  which  white 
chrysanthemum  figures,  for  the  green- 
houses of  the  mission  are  pillaged  at 
wedding  time,  and  the  flowers. serve  to 
relieve  festoons  of  cedar  from  the  wild- 
wood.  Eskimo?  come  in  for  the  feast, 
wearing  gala  attire,  these,  and  bringing 


gifts  of  the  North-land — furs  that  are 
worth  a  prince's  ransom. 

The  wedding  journey  itself  is  held  in 
the  church,  and  to  this  end  a  pair  of 
upholstered  fald-stools,  each  with  its  pil- 
low for  kneeling  upon,  are  brought  in 
for  the  bridal  couple.  On  the  altar  it- 
self their  two  chairs  are  bound  with 
flowers — that  "no  man  may  separate 
those  so  seated."  The  service  is  that  of 
the  Church  of  England  and  in  English, 
with  a  few  words  of  fun  for  the  Eskimo, 
and  there  succeeds  then  such  feast  as 
only  the  combined  culinary  arts  of  a 
German  kitchen  and  an  Eskimo  com- 
missary can  provide. 

Nor  are  these  folk  the  only  one  where 
bride  and  groom  are  strangers.  We  re- 
call crossing  on  a  Canadian  ship  from 
Liverpool  to  Montreal  once,  when  a 
young  girl  in  the  steerage  attracted  uni- 
versal attention.    A  friend  of  her's  had 


Eskimo  guests  at  the  Missionary's  wedding. 
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precWed  her  to  Canada-West  a  few- 
years  before,  married  a  rancher  in  the 
great  lone  land  and  done  well,  as  peas- 
ant girls  go.  She  wrote  her  chum,  back 
in  England,  to  come,  but  this  one  re- 
fused. She  didn't  care  to  "sponge"  off 
her  friend,  as  a  guest,  nor  did  she  quite 
care  to  work  for  her. 

The  friend  suggested  she  marry  at 
once,  said  she  would  find  her  a  husband. 
Out  in  Alberta  women  are  scarce  and 
so  there  were  many  suitors  to  the  offer. 
The  young  matron  chose  which  she 
thought  the  best,  dispatched  this  one  to 
meet  his  bride  at  Montreal,  wrote  her 
to  come  at  once,  and  each  was  to  know 
the  other  by  wearing  a  pink  carnation 
when  the  ship  drew  into  dock.  There 
they  were  to  be  married  at  once  and 
start  on  a  bridal  tour  forthwith,  to  her 
new  home  in  the  West. 

Of  course  among  the  Mohammedans 
somewhat  similar  courtship  and  mar- 
riage obtains. 

The  choice  of  a  wife  in  Turkey  is  an 
interesting  event.  The  usual  manner  of 
it  is  for  the  mother  of  the  groom  to 
note  the  pretty  girls  she  meets  from 
time  to  time  in  such  places  as  women 
unveil  their  faces  before  one  another. 
If  some  of  her  description  prove  par- 
ticularly alluring,  her  son  will  arrange 
to  meet  the  father  of  the  girl  and  settle 
with  him  upon  the  amount  of  the 
dowry. 

Not  alone  that,  but  the  amount  of 
alimony  to  be  settled  on  the  girl  in 
event  of  divorce  is  also  carefully  fixed; 
for  divorces  may  be  had  by  the  husband 
without  cause,  in  Turkey,  he  needing 
only  to  tell  the  wife,  thrice,  before  wit- 
ness, to  leave. 

This,   however,    is    the    formal  be- 


trothal. The  spirit  of  the  age  is  creep- 
ing in  the  east  and  intelligent  Turks 
tell  us  that  many  a  little  girl  remains 
faithful,  from  the  pre-veiling  days,  to 
her  playmate  of  childhood,  and,  after 
donning  the  veil,  will  come  to  his  bazaar 
and  chat,  under  pretense  of  buying,  and 
hasten  the  nuptials  between  herself  and 
him. 

Once  a  young  couple  are  engaged, 
the  day  is  set  for  the  groom  to  come 
and  get  her. 

This  may  be  the  very  next  day,  or  a 
month  thereafter — seldom  much  later. 
The  hndji  is  then  summoned  to  the 
home  of  the  bride  and  asks  her  if  she 
i<  willin?:.     Knnwinfi'  her  f.'tte  if  refus- 


ing a  match  set  by  her  sire,  often  the 
unhappy  girl  remains  mute  at  the  ques- 
tion ;  but  an  anxious  mother  will  shake 
her  daughter's  head  as  do  we  for  "no" 
(which  in  these  lands  means  "yes")  and 
the  law  is  satisfied.  The  hadji  then  de- 
parts to  set  down  the  dowry,  while  the 
groom  repairs  to  the  cleric  establish- 
ment of  the  village  to  announce  the  fact 
of  his  marriage,  and  then  brings  his 
wife  to  his  parents'  home  to  live,  unless 
he  already  have  a  home  of  his  own. 

Out  in  California  and  in  Florida,  iu 
season,  girls  and  boys  gather  the  orange 
blossom  in  quantities,  for  sending  to 
the  florists  who  supply  bridal  affairs. 
Strange,  indeed,  are  some  of  the  places 
to  which  these  flowers  go. 

For  example,  some  years  ago,  there 
was  an  elopement  in  the  mid-west  which 
followed  a  curious  pledge.  The  bride 
had  been  forced  by  her  father,  a  bit 
suspicious,  to  promise  she'd  never  marry 
any  man  on  the  face  of  the  earth  with- 
out his  consent.  The  lovers  connived: 
went  to  the  Mammoth  Cave  of  Ken- 
tucky, and  were  married  in  what  is 
Uncle  Sam's  most  recent  park. 

Quite  a  number  of  marriage  cere- 
monies have  been  held  in  the  cavern, 
and  a  natural  form,  dubbed  the  Bridal 
.41tar,  was  reserved  for  this.  The  cus- 
tom, though,  has  rather  fallen  into 
desuetude:  probably  because,  as  the 
guides  suggest  when  you  ask  the  rea- 
son, "it's  altogether  too  much  like  run- 
ning matrimony  to  the  ground." 


A  Labrador  missionary  groom  waiting  for  his 
bride. 


The  Old  Suffragette 

BY  MARGARET  WIDDEMER. 

She   could    have    loved — her    woman 

passions  beat 

Deeper  than  theirs,  or  else  she  had 

not  known 

How  to  have  dropped  her  heart  beneath 

their  feet, 

A   living  stepping-stone. 

The  little  hands — did  they  not  clutci 

her  heart? 

The  guarding  arms — was  she  not  verj 

tired? 

Was  it  an  easy  thing  to  walk  apart, 

Unresting,  un desired? 

She  gave  away  her  crown  of  womoi 
praise, 

Her  gentleness  and  silent  girlhood' 
grace. 
To  be  a  merriment  for  idle  days. 
Scorn  for  the  market-place. 

She  strove   for   an   unvisioned,   far-ol 
good. 

For  that  cold  hope    she    knew  sb 
could  not  see: 
These— not     her    daughters — knowin 
womanhood 
And  love  and  beauty — free. 

— The  American. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


61 


A  Territorial  Army's  Hard|Fight 

Where  Reserves  are  Manufactured  in  the  Marrow 


YOU  CALLED  in  the  doctor  the  other 
day.  Got  up  in  the  morning  with  a 
big  head  and  an  overloaded  feeUng 
about  the  stomach  and  didn't  even 
want  to  look  at  the  melon  and  porridge 
and  bacon  and  eggs  laid  out  for  you 
at  breakfast.  Decided  to  defer  going 
to  the  office  till  after  dinner.  Then  you 
began  to  sweat  and  went  back  to  bed 
calUng  for  more  covers  though  the 
mercury  in  the  thermometer  on  the 
veranda  post  stood  well  up  to  eighty. 

When  you  couldn't  even  read  the 
sporting  page  of  your  morning  daily — 
didn't  give  a  hoot  whether  the  team  won 
or  lost  yesterday — and  couldn't  get  rid 
of  more  than  three  of  the  big  dish  of 
strawberries  your  wife  brought  up  at 
lunch  hour,  she  got  alarmed  and,  in 
spite  of  your  protestations,  telephoned 
for  Dr.  Jones. 

The  doctor  came  in  smiling  an  hour 
and  a  half  afterward,  rubbing  the  spot 
around  the  bottom  button  of  his  vest  as 
if  he  had  enjoyed  a  good  dinner  and 
asked  you  what  was  the  matter. 

After  he  had  elicited  the  information 
that  you  had  been  eating  heavily  lately 
and  hadn't  had  much  exercise — all  you 
get  any  time  is  walking  to  and  from 
the  car  and  cutting  your  twelve  by 
twenty  grass  plot  on  Saturday  after- 
noon— he  stuck  that  clammy,  prickly 
glass  tube  under  your  tongue,  left  it 
there  till  you  wanted  to  gag,  and  in  the 
meantime,  adopting  a  serious  air,  held 
a  thumb  on  your  pulse.  When  he 
looked  at  the  thermometer  he  became 
even  more  serious. 

"Hum.  Temperature  a  hundred. 
Pulse  racing.     Tongue  badly  coated." 

Then  sittmg  down  again  he  pulled 
out  his  red  morocco-covered  prescrip- 
tion book  and  scribbled  a  page  full — 
why  do  they  always  make  it  cover  the 
)j  page — of  cabalistic  things  which  were 
to  be  gotten  from  the  druggist. 

When  you  said:  "What  seems  to  be 
wrong,  doctor?"  he  got  off  something 
Uke  this: 

"It  appears  to  be  a  case  of  auto- 
intoxication from  the  alimentary  canal. 
Seems  to  threaten  symptoms  of  typhoid. 
Better  stay  in  bed  the  rest  of  the  week. 
See  how  you  are  then." 

You  know  as  much  as  you  did  before 
and  the  use  of  that  word  "typhoid" 
has  scared  you  and  made  you  wish  you 
had  put  on  that  three  thousand  endow- 
ment policy  you  had  intended  to  look 
'4  after  last  week. 

Why  don't  the  doctors  tell  you  really 
what's  wrong?  Have  to  keep  up  the 
dignity  of  the  profession,  of  course,  and 


By  MOREY  J.  EDWARDS 


Editor's  Note. — Perhaps  the  reader  is 
not  aware  that  the  whole  question  of 
efficiency  of  a  territorial  force  is  being 
threshed  out  with  his  own  body  as  the 
theatre  of  war.  There  are  no  Victoria 
Crosses  for  acts  of  bravery,  but  a 
double  cross  for  the  loser.  An  invad- 
ing army  of  germs  are  seekng  vulner- 
able points  in  the  human  body,  while 
the  attack  is  being  repelled  by  most 
scientific  expedients.  Two  of  the  long 
toms  used  are  styled  vaccine  and  tox- 
ine.  Another  article  explaining  some 
)f  the  physical  intricacies  will  appear 
in  the  next  issue. 


if  Dr.  Jones  didn't  scare  you  a  little 
you'd  be  up  and  around  the  house  next 
day,  retarding  your  own  recovery  and 
making  yourself  a  bear  to  everybody. 

Here's  what  was  really  wrong.  There 
was  a  pitched  battle  and  a  mighty  hot 
one,  hand  to  hand  fighting  and  all  that, 
between  several  millions  of  combatants, 
going  on  inside  of  you.  No  wonder 
that  head  ached. 

Probably  you  weren't  aware  that  you 
had  a  standing  army  locked  up  in  your 
interior.  It's  there,  just  the  same,  on 
the  alert  day  and  night  and  its  members 
are  ready  to  fight  to  the  death,  if  neces- 
sary, and  thousands  of  them  do,  for 
your  safety. 

Within  the  past  few  months  certain 
much  -  advertised  happenings  per- 
taining to  the  medical  world  have 
led  most  of  us  to  read,  talk  and 
think  a  good  deal  about  serums,  anti- 
toxins and  such  concoctions  and  won- 
der what  they  were  all  about.  If  you 
ask  a  doctor  about  these  things  he  may 
honestly  try  his  level  best  to  explain 
them,  but  he's  been  living  —  since  the 
day  he  entered  as  a  Freshman  into  the 
medical  school — in  a  whirling  sea  of 
technical  terms  and  these  have  become 
so  ingrained  he  can't  discuss  anything 
in  regard  to  his  profession  without 
them.  In  consequence  his  explanation, 
with  references  to  leucocytes,  nucleii, 
metabolism,  cellulitis,  and  a  host  of  oth- 
ers, leaves  you  feeling  as  if  you'd  been 
trying  to  digest  a  chapter  or  two  of  a 
German  scientific  pamphlet. 

This  article  is  an  attempt  on  the  part 
of  a  layman,  who  has  spent  considerable 
time  trying  to  figure  this  thing  out  for 
himself,  to  tell  other  ordinary  men,  in 
ordinary  language,  what  these  things 
really  mean.  To  get  to  them  in  easy 
stages  we  will  have  to  go  back  to  the 
standing  army. 


Away  back  around  1890  Professor 
Metchnikoff — who  wasn't  quite  the 
Rusian  nihilist  his  name  would  lead 
you  to  believe — handed  out,  from  the 
Pasteur  institute  where  he  had  been 
working  in  Paris,  the  theory  that  the 
white  corpuscles  of  the  blood  have  the 
properties  of  destroying — by  surround- 
ing and  eating  up — the  microbes  to 
which  so  many  of  our  diseases  are  due. 
There's  your  standing  army. 

To  put  it  plainer:  A  few  million 
typhoid  germs — call  them  dirty  Fen- 
ians for  purposes  of  easy,  illustration — 
find  a  way  into  your  veins  and  tissues 
and  begin,  by  exuding  poison,  to  lay 
waste  the  country,  so  to  speak.  Your 
standing  army,  the  white  corpuscles — 
call  them  stout-hearted  Canucks  to 
keep  up  the  metaphor — makes  a  forced 
march  to  the  spot  where  the  enemy  has 
congregated  and  the  battle  begins.  If 
the  Canucks  are  strong  enough,  that  ig 
if  your  system  is  in  good  condition,  they 
drive  the  Fenians  back,  eat  'em  alive, 
in  reality,  and  you  get  better  shortly. 
If  your  standing  army  is  weak  and  in 
poor  spirits  the  Fenians  get  the  best 
of  it  for  awhile,  the  fever  gets  you  good 
and  hard  and  the  battle  goes  on  for 
weeks  or  months.  All  the  time,  how- 
ever, more  white  corpuscles— -reserves — 
are  being  manufactured  in  the  bone 
marrow  and  sent  to  the  standing  army's 
aid, 

The  above  is  practically  the  process 
that  would  go  on  in  all  the  germ-caused 
diseases  such  as  pneumonia,  diphtheria, 
scarlet  fever,  malaria,  lockjaw,  tubercu- 
losis and  a  host  of  others  were  the  sick 
man  left  alone.  It  is  going  on,  so  the 
doctors  tell  us,  practically  all  the  time. 
This  standing  army  of  yours  is  contin- 
ually fighting  invading  bodies  of 
microbes  for  you.  It  usually  turns 
them  back  easily  and  you  know  nothing 
about  it.  It's  only  when  your  standing 
army  is  having  a  hard  time  that  you 
realize  the  enemy's  presence. 

But,  thank  goodness,  when  we're  sick 
we're  not  left  alone.  We  call  in  the 
doctor.  He  sizes  up  as  best  he  can  from 
external  points  of  view  how  the  battle 
is  going  and,  like  a  good  Home  Secre- 
tary or  head  of  the  War  Office,  thinks 
up  schemes  to  aid  the  standing  army. 

With  most  of  the  germ-caused  dis- 
eases he  can  do  this  in  two  ways.  First 
he  aims  to  remove  the  cause  of  the  dis- 
ease—get rid  of  the  breeding  place  of 
the  microbes— by  getting  the  system  in- 
to as  healthy  a  condition  as  possible, 
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The  story  of  the  Year 

Advertising  Is  Simply  Enlarging  One's  J 
Neighborhood 

AN  ARTICLE,  vigorous  and  forceful  in 
ideas  on  advertising  and  business  building, 
from  the  pen  of  Robert  D.  Updegraaf,  ad- 
vertising manager  for  Daniel  Low  &  Co., 
Inc.,  of  Salem,  appears  in  a  current  num- 
ber of  Associated  Advertising. 

Mr.  Updegraaf  is  an  advertising  man 
with  vision.  "You  will  succeed,"  a  man 
once  said  to  him,  after  one  of  his  talks, 
"because  you  have  that  which  you  say  all 
advertising  men  should  have — earnestness 
and  sincerity."  He  has  pounded  a  tele- 
graph key,  set  type,  kicked  a,  job  press, 
fed  cylinders,  served  as  associated  editor 
of  Advertising  and  Selling,  was  advertising 
manager  of  Mellin's  Food,  managed  a 
newspaper,  and  all  the  time  has  been  a 
hard  worker,  deep  digging,  result-getting 
man. 

This  must  be  a  rather  intimate  story, 
says  Mr.  Updegraaf,  or  else  it  might 
as  well  not  be  written.  I  have  been 
asked  to  write  an  account  of  one 
year  as  advertising  manager  of  Daniel 
Low  &  Co-,  telling  what  my  ideas  were 
when  I  started,  how  they  have  changed,  and 
what  changed  them. 

There  is  only  one  excuse  for  a  personal 
pronoun  story:  The  hope  that  in  giving 
one's  exi>eriences  and  convictions — laying 
one's  very  ideals  bare — some  one  else  may 
By  Robert  R.  Updegraaf,  in  Associated 
be  helped.  It  is  this,  and  not  a  sense  of 
fitness,  that  induces  me  to  write  the  story. 

On  January  7,  1912,  I  started  to  whittle 
out  a  job  for  myself  at  Daniel  Low's,  in 
Salem.  The  firm  was  known  in  every 
civilized  country  of  the  globe,  and  had  done 
pretty  large  advertising  in  the  general  mag- 
azines through  advertising  agencies,  but 
there  was  no  department  of  publicity.  I 
had  to  build  one.  I  was  told  that  I  could 
stay  as  long  as  I  continued  to  have  business- 
building  ideas.  There  was  a  retail  store 
to  advertise,  as  well  as  the  mail  order  busi- 
ness. 

On  that  seventh  of  January  I  knew  a 
greau  ac.^'  .more  about  advertising  than  I 
do  now.  Bui  -about  the  third  day  out  I 
began  to  suspect  that  it  would'  save  me  a 
great  deal  of  trouble  and  humiliation  if  I 
just  threw  overboard  all  my  pet  theories 
and  started  in  with  a  clean  slate.  That 
was  the  best  thought  I  ever  had,  and  it 
has  saved  me  trouble  and  saved  the  firm 
money. 


Editor's  Note. — With  the  change  in 
the  form  of  MacLean's  Magazine  this 
feature  of  giving  our  reader?  the  best  of 
current  literature  will  be  continued  and 
made  increasingly  interesting  with  the 
successive  issues.  All  the  leading  publi- 
cations of  the  world  are  reviewed  by  the 
editors  and  those  selections  made  which 
are  likely  to  prove  most  interesting  end 
instructive  to  our  readers. 
Best  seller 


The  way  this  firm  could  prove  things 
with  actual  figures  of  sales,  and  the  definite 
facts  which  could  be  determined  in  selling 
through  the  mail,  first  interested  me  and 
then  made  me  decidedly  humble. 

It  was  hard  to  think  back  at  this  time 
and  decide  just  what  my  ideas  of  advertis- 
ing and  the  advertising  manager's  position, 
were  at  the  beginning  of  the  year.  In  a 
vague  way  I  felt  that  the  advertising  man- 
ager was  a  man  employed  to  market  a 
firm's  goods  or  service  to  the  great  public. 
The  more  goods  he  could  sell  the  more  he 
was  worth.  He  worked  with  magazines, 
newspapers,  billboards,  street  cars,  adver- 
tising agencies,  printers, .  lithographers, 
artists,  and  so  on.  Those  who  were  spoken 
of  as  advertising  authorities  said  that  when 
the  advertising  man  wrote  advertisements 
he  should  be  brief,  he  should  use  only 
positive  statements,  he  should  put  "punch" 
and  "snap"  into  his  copy,  he  should  have 
his  advertisements  arranged  artistically 
and  colored  harmoniously-  Advertising 
paid  the  advertiser,  and  the  advertiser  paid 
the  advertising  manager.  I  believed  these 
things. 

Many  of  my  ideas  have  changed  radical- 
ly. My  year  has  been  a  series  of  heart- 
breaking disillusionments  on  the  one  hand, 
and  happy  successes  on  the  other.  I  have 
found  out  how  little  many  advertisements 
do  pay  the  advertiser.  Heretofore  I  had 
not  been  able  to  trace  actual  dollars-and- 
cents  results,  and  so  I  had  lived  on  in  the 
happy  belief  that  it  was  necessary  only  to 
keep  on  advertising  to  succeed.  My  first 
disillusionment  came  when  I  found  that  an 
advertisement  showing  merchandise  for 
sale  by  mail  seldom  brought  in,  in  cash,  an 
amount  of  money  anywhere  near  the  amount 
paid  for  space,  let  alone  paying  for  the 
goods  or  making  any  profit  on  the  transac- 
tion. Other  mail  order  advertisers  doubt- 
less know  all  about  this,  but  I  never  had 
been  identified  with  a  mail  order  advertis- 
ing campaig^n  before,  and  so  I  had  to  learn 


that.  Of  course,  there  are  exceptions  to 
this  rule.  Then  came  other  disillusion- 
ments, hard  and  fast.  I  got  over  making 
cock-sure  statements  and  predictions  in  a 
very  few  months,  and  I  soon  learned  to 
smile  when  advertising  men  were  "sure"  a 
thing  was  going  to  pay  big.  For  be  it 
known,  the  mail  order  advertiser  soon 
learns  that  many,  many  advertisements  that  , 
ought  to  pay  do  not,  and  just  as  many  that  1 
ought  not  to  pay,  do  pay.  Some  of  the  • 
most  atrocious  looking  pieces  of  typo- 
graphy— horrible  black  gothic  display  type 
that  would  be  better  suited  for  advertising 
a  foundry,  heavy  muddy-looking  text,  in- 
artistic in  every  way — sell  pianos  to  the 
Four  Hundred  many  times  when  the  most 
artistic  hand-lettered  advertisements  fail 
utterly.  And  so  on.  Of  course,  "  There 's  a 
reason."  The  ones  that  do  sell  are  very 
likely  to  have  a  liberal  sprinkling  of  real 
psychology  mixed  with  them-  Real 
psychology  beats  all  the  "punch"  and 
"snap"  that  ever  was  written. 

There  is  no  need  to  give  a  catalog  of 
disillusionments.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
first  year  in  mail  order  advertising  is  just 
about  as  upsetting  as  a  theological  student's 
first  year  in  a  seminary.  He  has  his  faith 
knocked  sky-high.  But  he  finds  something 
so  much  better  and  surer  and  more  satis- 
factory to  take  its  place  that  it  is  an  ex- 
perience that  I  could  well  wish  every  ad- 
vertising man  could  go  through  before  hav- 
ing to  control  an  advertising  appropriation 
for  a  "general  publicity"  advertiser.  He 
would  not  use  just  the  same  methods,  it  is 
true,  but  the  fundamental  principles  which 
the  mail  order  business  would  teach  him 
would  make  him  a  very  much  wiser  ad- 
vertising man.  He  would  have  a  higher 
respect  for  advertising  as  a  science,  and 
higher  respect  for  the  public,  and  very 
much  less  respect  for  his  own  ideas  until 
they  had  stood  the  fire  and  proved  them- 
selves. He  would  learn  to  recognize  no 
authority  in  advertising  but  the  authority 
of  results.  And  he  would  be  forever  cured 
of  trying  to  write  "clever"  advertise- 
ments. 

What  is  advertising,  anyway  I  take  it 
that  it  is  simply  enlarging  one's  neighbor- 
hood. That  is  what  Daniel  Low  has  done. 
Back  in  1867  he  started  a  little  store  in 
Salem  and  sold  quality  jewelry  to  his  neigh- 
bors. But  he  wanted  to  sell  more  jewelry — 
he  wanted  a  bigger  neighborhood.  He  con- 
ceived that  there  were  thousands  of 
people  all  over  the  country  who  couldn  't  get 
to  a  good  jewelry  store  very  conveniently 
who  would  appreciate  being  able  to  buy  at 
his  store,  and  so  he  decided  to  send  his 
store  to  them,  in  the  form  of  a  catalog.    He 
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showed  them  just  the  same  goods,  and 
the  same  prices  as  he  did  his  neighbors  at 
home.    And  he  succeeded. 

And  there  is  just  the  point:  this  great 
PUBLIC  that  we  hear  so  much  about 
should  be  spelled  NEIGHBORS-  We  know 
that  the  family  next  door  and  the  family 
across  the  way  and  the  family  around  the 
corner  are  human;  that  they  have  much 
the  same  problems  that  we  have ;  that  they 
are  moved  with  much  the  same  impulses 
that  we  are  and  have  about  the  same  fun- 
damental needs  as  we  have.  They  have 
to  buy  the  necessities  and  they  want  some 
of  the  luxuries — the  things  that  will  make 
life  better  and  happier  for  themselves  and 
their  children.  These  people  we  call  our 
neighbors.  We  are  honest  enough  to  treat 
them  squarely  in  our  personal  dealings.  We 
would  not  knowingly  rob  them  or  injure 
them  or  deceive  them.  Are  they  not  our 
neighbors — our  friends? 

Now  why  in  heaven's  name  do  we  not 
remember  that  this  gi-eat  hundred-million 
population  is  composed  of  just  such  folks. 
The  only  difference  is  that  they  happen  to 
live  next  door  to  somebody  else.  They  are 
our  neighbors,  just  the  same,  whether  they 
live  in  San  Francisco  or  Bean  Run,  Arkan- 
sas. The  sooner  we  as  advertising  men  can 
learn  to  treat  them  as  neighbors,  the  sooner 
we  will  have  learned  the  secret  of  success- 
ful advertising.  It  is  a  lesson  of  sincerity, 
1  humanity  and  love. 

I  We  wouldn't  go  out  and  scream  things 
I  at  our  neighbor.  He  isn't  deaf.  Neither 
is  he  blind,  and  yet  we  scream  at  him  in 
our  advertisements.  We  underscore  and 
italicise  and  double  underscore  and  dis- 
play and  exaggerate  until  our  advertise- 
ments almost  swear  at  the  reader,  our 
neighbor.  And  yet  a  few  words  mixed  with 
real  psychology  will  produce  an  effect  al- 
most magical.  To  illustrate,  a  quarter  page 
advertisement  for  Daniel  Low  in  the  Sat- 
urday Evening  Post  last  fall  produced  more 
than  half  the  results  of  six  times  the  space 
the  year  before  in  the  same  medium.  The 
heading,  in  rather  small  type,  was  this: 
"Fine!  Mother  will  like  that!"  It  accom- 
panied a  picture  of  a  kindly  faced  gentle- 
man looking  through  a  Daniel  Low  Year 
Book  for  Christmas  gift  suggestions-  It 
was  a  human  problem,  and  the  appeal  was 
to  the  heart.  It  struck  home.  Another 
advertisement  headed,  "What  Shall  I  Give 
Father?"  was  run  in  a  woman's  magazine 
with  excellent  results.  That  touched  the 
woman's  problem. 

I  believe  we  must  learn,  not  to  think  of 
how  many  books  or  clocks  or  apples  we  have 
to  sell,  but  to  project  ourselves  into  the 
lives  and  homes  of  the  people  who  may 
need  these  things,  to  discover  whether  they 
need  our  books  or  our  clocks  or  our  apples, 
and  if  so,  just  why.  Then  we  are  in  a 
position  to  advertise  to  them.  I  have 
ceased  to  think  of  the  advertising  man  as 
an  employee  of  the  advertiser.  He  is  rath- 
er, it  seems  to  me,  an  employe  of  the  great 
body  of  neighbors  who  make  up  the  popu- 
lation, and  it  is  to  them  he  must  look  for 
his  salary,  in  the  end.  It  all  depends  upon 
how  successful  he  is  in  understanding  their 
aeeds,  and  upon  how  honestly  and  sincerely 
be  deals  with  them,  whether  he  is  to  be  a 
successful  advertising  man  or  not.  He 
must  protect  his  neighbors'  interests  as 
well  as  advance  the  business  of  the  man 
'Whom  he  calls  his  employer. 


Further  than  that,  he  comes  very  close 
to  the  life  of  the  people  because  he  is  a 
large  factor  in  the  economics  of  selling  and 
distribution.  Upon  how  much  he  knows 
of  his  art,  and  how  carefully  and  efficiently 
he  applies  his  knowledge,  depends  to  a 
large  degree  the  price  of  selling,  in  a  broad 
sense.  If  he  would  only  realize  this  and 
keep  constantly  before  him  a  picture  of 
the  millions  of  families  that  are  struggling 
along  on  a  meagre  $12  or  $15  a  week  he 
would  begin  to  feel  the  importance  of  his 
work  in  the  scheme  of  things,  and  he  would 
be  ashamed  of  how  little  he  really  knows 
about  the  vitals  of  advertising.  Humanity 
is  depending  on  him,  and  yet  how  little 
does  he  feel  the  burden.  He  can  help  to 
make  that  .$12  go  farther  if  he  will  learn 
his  work. 

One  thing  is  sure,  the  advertising  man 
who  is  to  be  the  real  power  in  the  future 
will  be  the  man  who  stops  thinking  in  terms 
of  type  and  borders  and  magazines  and 
Jbillboards  and  street  car  cards  and  print- 
ing presses  and  halftones.  He  will  think 
in  terms  of  neighborliness  and  life-  He  will 
write  simple,  sincere,  friendly  messages  to 
these  neighbors  of  his.  He  will  think  and 
write  in  terms  of  ideas,  emotions,  experi- 
ences, merely  using  words  as  vehicles  to 
convey  his  message  and  printing  presses  to 
multiply  it.  He  will  use  illustrations  only 
when  they  tell  the  story  better  than  the 
same  amount  of  space  used  in  words.  His 
advertisements  will  be  efiScient  because  they 
are  sincere  and  have  the  beauty  of  truth. 
And  they  will  be  effective. 

He  will  recognize  that  advertising  is  a 
force  like  light,  and  that  the  street  car 
card,  the  newspaper,  the  magazine,  the  bill- 
board, the  theatre  program,  and  all  the 
other  mediums  of  publicity  are  but  lenses 
through  which  he  is  to  throw  the  light-- 
the  facts — about  his  goods  or  his  service. 
The  lens  adds  nothing  to  the  light,  nor 
does  it  take  anything  from  it.  That  is  the 
office  of  the  advertising  medium — to  distri- 
bute the  advertising  light  to  the  larger 
neighborhood.  If  the  light  is  not  right  to 
begin  with,  we  can  not  expect  the  adver- 
tisement to  succeed.  I  didn't  realize  that 
fully  until  I  had  written  a  couple  of  mail 
order  advertisements  that  failed  utterly  in 
mediums  of  known  merit.  And  the  heart- 
breaking part  of  it  is,  that  if  it  had  been 
a  "general  publicity"  advertisement  I 
never  should  have  known. 

I  am  learning,  in  my  work  for  Daniel 
Low,  that  idealism — -real,  sincere  idealism 
— pays.  Last  fall  we  told  the  story  of 
Daniel  Low  in  our  Year  Book — told  it  as 
simply  and  briefly  as  possible.  And  then 
we  gathered  up  the  ideas  and  ideals  which 
have  been  the  foundation  of  the  business 
since  it  started,  and  which  we  are  striving 
to  live  up  to  every  day,  and  put  them  into 
a  few  words,  which  we  call  "Our  Aim." 
This  was  printed  in  our  Year  Book,  and 
we  did  the  largest  business  in  the  history 
of  the  company,  with  very  little  increase  in 
the  number  of  Year  Books-  We  are  creat- 
ing confidence  in  our  neighbors  and  stimu- 
lating ourselves  to  higher  and  better  efforts, 
and  this  last  is  quite  as  important,  and 
quite  as  much  within  the  province  of  the 
advertising  man  as  the  first. 

I  have  learned  to  put  love  into  adver- 
tising— love  for  truth,  expressed  in  terms 
of  simplicity  and  sincerity,  and  love  for  my 
fellow-men.     I  have  read  thousands  of  let- 


ters and  orders  from  our  customers  in  all 
parts  of  the  world,  and  I  find  that  they 
are  neighborly  folks.  Many  of  them  I  have 
an  instinctive  desire  to  see  and  talk  with. 
Writing  advertising  copy  has  come  to  mean 
a  very  great  responsibility  to  me,  for  I 
never  shall  be  able  to  forget  that  I  am 
merely  writing  messages  to  the  folks  whose 
letters  I  have  read.  I  am  handling  the 
reputation  of  a  house  that  has  played  fair 
with  its  neighbors  for  almost  half  a  cen- 
tury, and  I  can  not  afford  to  jeopardize  it 
by  making  any  untruthful  statements;  I 
am  handling  the  money  and  confidence  of 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  my  own  neigh- 
bors, and  I  can  not  afford  to  let  them  be 
deceived. 

These  are  the  things  that  have  been 
borne  in  upon  me  in  tjie  past  year  as  I  have 
gone  about  my  tasks,  little  and  big,  from 
day  to  day. 

Passing  of  the  Home 

Will  the  Very  Wide  Rift  Cause  a  Rebound 
to  the  Real  Life 

Margaret  Woodward  in  a  recent  issue  of 
Suburban  Life  writes  there  is  much  about  * 
our  modern  city  life  which  is  attractive. 
Indeed  we  cannot  well  spare  what  Emer- 
son calls  "the  commanding  benefits  of 
cities."  Our  cities  are  centres  of  learn- 
ing. Hither  flock  the  great,  the  wise,  the 
talented,  to  entertain  and  instruct  the  peo- 
ple. They  come  hither  for  the  simple  rea- 
son that  a  large  and  ever-increasing  per- 
centage of  the  people  live  in  cities.  Nor  is 
education  the  only  benefit  conferred  by 
cities.  It  is  in  the  city  that  the  health  of 
the  public  is  especially  safeguarded.  Sani- 
tary conditions  are  a  matter  for  careful 
consideration  and  nejjiher  pains  nor  ex- 
pense are  spared  to  preserve  the  public 
health  and  to  guard  against  the  encroach- 
ments of  disease.  The  school  doctor,  a 
strictly  modem  city  product,  has  done  much 
in  the  line  of  helping  and  protecting  chil- 
dren who  otherwise  would  have  remained 
neglected  physically  by  their  parents. 

Police-protection  and  fire  protection  en- 
able us  to  rest  quietly  at  night;  while  the 
many  devices  and  equipments  in  the  mod- 
ern city  apartment  for  making  work  easy 
add  much  to  the  attractiveness  of  city  life. 

Amid  all  the  luxury  and  delights  which 
surround  our  daily  walk  in  life  there  al- 
ready looms  above  the  horizon  a  cloud 
much  larger  than  "a  man's  hand."  This 
cloud  is  rapidly  assuming  gigantic  propor- 
tions and  threatens  to  darken  the  sky.  I 
refer  to  that  unfortunate  condition  of  mod- 
em city  life  which  may  be  styled  "the 
passing  of  the  home."  A  writer  in  one 
of  our  current  magazines  goes  a  step  far- 
ther and  claims  that  in  our  cities  the  home, 
as  such,  has  practically  ceased  to  exist.  If 
such  is  the  case  (and  there  is  much  evi- 
dence which  goes  to  corroborate  this  state- 
ment), I  consider  the  other  commanding 
benefits  of  the  city  as  nil  when  placed  in 
the  scale  with  the  home  and  what  the  home' 
represents. 

The  First  Home  Was  Planted  in  a  Garden. 

The  founding  of  the  home  is  as  old  as 
the  race  itself.  It  has  ever  been  regarded 
as  the  most  sacred  of  our  institutions,  the 
keystone  of  a  nation's  prosperity.     Home 
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lii'e  has  been  regarded  as  "the  inner  sanc- 
tuary of  society;  the  cradle  of  great  vir- 
tues; the  most  influential  factor  in  edu- 
cation." It  is  in  the  home,  if  anywhere, 
that  our  future  citizens  are  trained  for 
their  high  duties  and  responsibilities.  It  is 
a  natural  sequence  that  upon  the  quality  of 
citizenship  both  state  and  national  pros- 
perity rest.  If  the  institution  of  the  home 
is  in  danger  of  crumbling  into  decay,  it  is 
time  that  a  note  of  alarm  was  sounded.  Can 
the  American  people  afford  to  lose  the 
tremendous  influence  of  the  home  which 
has  in  the  past  been  so  potent  a  factor  in 
our  success  as  a  nation  f  The  passing  of 
the  home,  or  the  home  under  radically 
changed  conditions,  is  the  direct  product 
of  shifting  social  and  economic  progress — 

"The  old  order  changetb,  giving  place  to  new. 
And   God  fulfils  himself  in   many   ways." 

says  Arthur  of  the  Round  Table.  I  hardly 
think,  however,  that  the  decadence  of  the 
home  can  be  laid  at  the  door  of  high 
Heaven.  The  scheme  is  wholly  of  man's 
contriving.  The  Creator  delighted  in  the 
home.  He  planted  the  first  home  in  a  gar- 
den more  beautiful  than  the  island-valley 
of  Avalon. 

In  order  that  we  may  gain  a  true  idea 
of  the  immense  changes  which  have  taken 
place  in  the  home  within  the  last  fifty 
years,  let  us  compare  the  home  which  ex- 
isted a  generation  ago  with  that  of  mod- 
ern times. 

How  the  word  "home"  causes  emotions 
too  deep  for  utterance;  recalls  memories 
exquisite  with  fragrance!  How  the  pic- 
tures of  the  old  home  have  defied  the  rust 
of  years  and  are  more  vivid  to-day  than 
those  cast  on  the  canvas  of  more  recent 
years — the  old  rambling  house;  the  orch- 
ard, sweet  with  cherry,  apple,  and  pear 
blossoms;  the  old-fashioned  flowers  lifting 
up  their  quaint  faces  each  succeeding 
year;  the  damask  and  moss  rose,  and 
above  all  the  glorious  yellow  roses;  the  old 
barn  where  we  hunted  for  the  eggs  which 
the  speckled  hen  persisted  in  hiding  with 
true  maternal  instinct;  the  smell  of  the 
new-mown  hay,  and  all  the  sights  and 
sounds  of  country  life!  How  they  press 
upon  the  heart  until  the  years  drop  away 
from  us  and  we  are  once  more  children  un- 
der the  protecting  roof-tree!  And  the 
home  life, — how  educational  it  was,  how 
helpful  in  a  multitude  of  ways,  fitting  us 
for  life!  The  boys  were  instructed  in  out- 
door work,  learned  the  use  of  tools,  the 
implements  of  farming,  learned  how  to  do 
things  of  practical  value.  The  girls  were 
instructed  in  the  mysteries  of  home-making 
by  that  best  of  all  instructors — a  capable 
mother.  I  fancy  there  would  be  less  need 
of  vocational  training  to-day  had  the  home 
remained  unchanged  in  its  policy  and 
aims. 

The  Family  Influence  of  the  Old  Home. 

To  us  children  the  home  meant  the  con- 
stant presence  of  father  and  mother.  They 
were  the  caretakers  of  the  home.  To  be 
sure,  father  had  his  regular  employment 
about  the  place  or  in  town,  but  he  was  al- 
ways at  meals.  And  as  for  mother,  we 
children  never  came  from  school  but  what 
she  was  there  to  greet  us.  Those  evenings 
at  home, — long  winter  evenings, — how  we 
looked  forward  to  them  with  joyful  antici- 
pation; the  big  log  crackling  in  the  fire- 


place and  casting  grotesque  shadows  on 
the  wall,  the  comforting  warmth  as  the 
blazing  fire  drove  the  frost  line  farther 
away;  and  the  family  cat  stretching  her 
paws  in  blissful  content  and  purring 
sleepily!  The  younger  children  were  al- 
ways in  bed  at  7.30,  but  we  older  ones 
gathered  about  the  table  on  which  a  large 
oil-lamp  was  placed  and  conned  our  lessons 
for  school.  Mother  helped  us  over  the  dif- 
ficult places  and  made  the  intricate  prob- 
lems seem  easy.  We  caught  from  her  our 
ambition  both  to  excel  in  our  work  at 
school  and  also  to  be  perfect  in  deport- 
ment. She  stimulated  us  with  a  love  for 
education  and  a  proper  respect  for  our 
teachers.  With  father  we  discussed  the 
questions  of  the  day — town  and  county 
matters — which  his  shrewd  common  sense 
and  keen  humor  made  entertaining.  How 
comfortable  and  secure  we  felt  as  the  storm 
howled  without,  shaking  windows  and 
blinds,  making  the  fire  roar  up  the  chim- 
ney and  the  sparks  to  fly ! 

"What  matter  how  the  night  behaved 
What  matter  how  the  north  wind  raved 
Blow  high,  blow  low,  not  all  its  snow 
Could  quench  our  hearth-flre's  ruddy  glow." 

The  home  was  a  little  republic.  Here 
we  were  taught  courtesy,  truthfulness,  obe- 
dience, patriotism,  cleanliness,  order,  and 
our  duty  to  God  and  our  neighbors.  Mother 
seemed  to  us  the  living  embodiment  of  all 
these  virtues,  and  we  children  followed 
humbly  in  her  footsteps.  Mother  was  a 
wonderful  story-teller  and  under  her  skil- 
ful portrayal  Bible  stories  took  on  the 
form  of  actuality.  Our  consciences  were 
tender  in  those  days  and  solemn  words 
made  a  deep  and  lasting  impression.  The 
things  unseen  and  spiritual  seemed  real. 

The  home  that  I  have  described  was  a 
typical  New  England  one.  From  thous- 
ands of  such  homes  sons  and  daughters 
went  forth  of  whom  the  state  has  had  rea- 
son to  be  proud.  Home  to  these  young 
people  was  as  the  strong  cable  which  held 
them  to  their  moorings  through  the  stress 
of  temptation  and  trial. 

The  modern  city  apartment  needs  but 
little  elaboration.  We  are  all  familiar 
with  those  imposing  brick  or  marble  blocks 
where  such  apartments  are  located,  set 
close  to  the  sidewalk  and  fronting  often- 
times a  beautiful  square  or  a  park  res- 
plendent with  flowers,  trees,  and  grass 
plots,  on  which  the  sign  "Keep  off"  warns 
us  not  to  trespass.  These  apartments  are 
well  appointed  rooms  conveniently  arrang- 
ed, equipped  with  all  the  modern  appli- 
ances which  reduce  the  labor  of  the  house- 
wife to  a  minimum.  Steam  heat  diffuses 
a  luxurious  warmth,  and  the  gas  log  simu- 
lates the  fireplace  to  perfection.  Electri- 
city has  replaced  the  oil-lamp  and  one  has 
but  to  press  a  button  to  summon  help  from 
any  quarter  of  the  city.  So  much  for  the 
outward  appearance  of  the  modern  city 
home. 

As  we  look  into  the  matter  more  closely 
we  find  ourselves  wondering  what  becomes 
of  the  children  in  such  elegant  quarters. 
The  apartment  seems  to  have  been  ar- 
ranged by  the  architect  without  a  thought 
as  to  such  a  contingency.  Where  can  the 
children  playt  Certainly  not  on  these 
parquetry  floors.  Is  there  no  yard?  Yes, 
a  small  space  reserved  for  the  clothes-dry- 
er  and   the   garbage-can.        The   children. 


therefore,  are  banished  to  the  streets,  the 
public  playgrounds,  the  parks,  and  other 
places  for  their  recreation. 

There  is  little  home  companionship  for 
the  city-bred  child.  Father's  business 
calls  him  downtown  daily.  With  the 
lightening  of  manual  labor,  mother  finds 
time  to  engage  in  social,  charitable,  and 
literary  work  outside  her  home.  Oftentimes 
her  children  and  her  home  become  objects 
of  secondary  importance.  The  younger 
children  are  left  in  charge  of  irrespon- 
sible nursegirls  and  the  older  ones  never  ex- 
pect to  find  either  parent  when  they  come 
home  from  school.  A  loss  of  sympathy 
grows  out  of  this  loss  of  companionship. 
The  children  select  their  friends  and  con- 
fidants outside  the  home  circle.  Both  par- 
ents are  usually  out  evenings.  Being  mem- 
bers of  clubs,  their  time  is  largely  divided 
between  these  functions  and  theatre  par- 
ties. It  is  a  sad  fact,  but  one  which  can- 
not be  disputed,  that  the  modern  city  par- 
ent has  relegated  the  secular  education  of 
his  children  entirely  to  the  public  school 
and  their  religious  instruction  to  the 
church.  Both  of  these  institutions  are 
struggling  to  meet  the  requirements  forced 
upon  them  by  the  indifference  of  parents. 
There  is  no  institution  on  earth  which  can 
take  the  place  of  the  good  home,  and  those 
children  who  are  thrust  upon  strangers  to 
learn  the  most  sacred  duties  of  life  are 
defrauded    of    their   'birthright. 

No  Responsibilities  or  Duties  for  the 
Modern  City   Child. 

The  modern  city  home  has  no  place  for 
sickness.     The  larger     percentage   of  city 
children  are  born  in  the  maternity  hospi- 
tals.    The  white-capped  uniformed  strang- 
er fills  the  mother's  place  when   sickness 
invades  the  honpeliold.     There  are  no  du-' 
ties  or  responsibilities  for  the  modern  city 
child  in  the  home.     He  spends  his  leisure 
hours  largely   as  he  pleases.     His  amuse- 
ments are  never  child-like.     He  is  not  in- 
terested   in    nature    because   he    does   not 
come  in   contact   with   her  delights.        He 
loves  the  "movies,"  the  nickel  shows,  the 
amusement  parks.     He  had  rather  be  any 
where  than  at  home.     In  this  artificial,  un- 
wholesome    atmosphere,     children     mature 
early  and  exhibit  great  precocity  in  certain 
directions.    It  is  seldom  that  a  truly  great 
man   or  woman   has   been   reared   in   sucl; 
surroundings.         There    are    other    causes 
which  have  helped  to  speed  the  passing  ol 
the  home.       The  high   cost  of  living,  th» 
lowering  of  moral  standards,  the  multipli 
cation  of  outside  places  of  amusement,  thi 
fact   of   communal    or   co-operative   house 
keeping,  the  friction  of  city  life  which  s( 
often  results  in  divorce,  and  the  refusal  oi 
the  part  of  many  women  to  become  home 
makers. 

I  do  not  m,ean  to  convey  the  idea  tha' 
there  are  no  good  homes  in  the  city,  o: 
that  the  apartment  cannot  be  made  a  rea 
home  in  spite  of  its  environment.  It  al 
depends  upon  the  mother. 

By  far  the  most  important  problem  be 
fore  the  American  people  to-day  is  th 
saving  of  the  home.  Says  a  prominent  work 
er  along  these  lines:  "No  social  or  mora 
progress  can  be  made  without  preservini 
the  home  in  integrity,  sanctity,  and  powei 
And  never  was  the  human  home  in  greate 
danger. ' ' 
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In  the  Lotschen  Valley 

A  Swiss  Community  Whose  Century-Old 
Manners  and  Customs  are  Still  Unchanged 

THOUGH  Switzerland  is  overrun  every 
year  by  tens  of  thousands  of  tourists  there 
are  still  parts  of  it  which  are  quite  un- 
known. One  of  the  most  remarkable  and 
picturesque  of  these  "unspoilt"  regions  is 
the  Lotschen  Valley,  where  the  peasants 
have  preserved  the  manners  and  customs 
of  centuries  ago,  tending  their  flocks  and 
living  their  simple  lives  entirely  unaffected 
by  modern  civilization.  An  article  in  the 
Wide  World  Mazagine  describes  some  of 
the  curious  customs  of  this  mountain 
Utopia. 

One  of  the  greatest  living  authorities  on 
the  Alps  has  described  the  Lotschen  Valley 
as  the  most  unique  district  in  Switzerland. 
Certainly  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  any- 
where in  Europe  a  community  leading  such 
a  primitive  and  picturesque  life  in  such 
close  proximity  to  the  haunts  of  fashion. 
The  natural  beauties  of  the  valley  bear  com- 
parison with  those  of  any  of  the  Swiss 
valleys  whose  names  are  household  words, 
and  render  even  more  incomprehensible  the 
neglect  which  it  has  suffered,  or,  as  some 
woald  say,  enjoyed. 

The  reason  for  the  immunity  of  the 
Lotschen  Valley  from  the  influences  which 
have  "civilized"  interesting  and  pic- 
turesque Swiss  customs  out  of  existence 
elsewhere  may  be  briefly  stated.  A  bene- 
ficent Providence  surrounded  it  and  en- 
closed it  by  mountains  and  glaciers  in  such 
a  manner  that  it  was,  if  not  actually  in- 
accessible, to  be  reached  only  with  consid- 
erable difficulty.  Its  walls  are  formed  by 
lofty,  snow-clad  mountains;  one  of  its  gate- 
ways is  a  mighty  glacier,  the  other  a  wild 
rocky  gorge  several  miles  in  length,  as 
often  as  not  obstructed  by  avalanche  falls. 

Until  this  year  the  only  means  of  com- 
munication with  the  outer  world  of  the 
Rhone  Valley  was  the  mule-path  leading 
through  this  gorge.  Through  this  wild,  in- 
hospitable ravine  all  the  stores  not  raised 
by  the  inhabitants  had  to  be  brought — a 
journey  of  four  to  six  hours.  Fortunately 
the  needs  of  these  simple  people  are  few, 
and  they  are  practically  independent  of  out- 
side supplies.  Their  sheep  supply  them 
with  meat,  besides  wool,  from  which  the 
women  weave  the  black  cloth  which  forms 
the  clothing  of  young  and  old.  Their  cat- 
tle provide  milk  and  cheese,  and  timber  is 
abundant  for  building  purposes  and  fuel. 

Some  thousand  persons  inhabit  the  four 
tiny  villages  of  brown  wooden  houses,  roof- 
ed with  shingle,  which  dot  the  green  pas- 
tures. Many  of  these  wooden  dwellings 
have  withstood  storm  and  avalanche  since 
the  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  centuries,  and 
there  are  one  or  two  buildings,  no  longer 
used  as  human  habitations,  which  bear  in- 
scriptions showing  that  they  were  erected 
in  the  fifteenth  century.  Dwelling  in  the 
houses  which  have  served  their  families  for 
many  generations,  the  people  live  an  idyllic 
pastoral  life,  differing  little  from  that  of 
their  forbears  for  several  hundred  years 
past. 

The  chief  village,  Kippel,  is  typical  of  all 
ol  them.  Stately  wooden  buildings,  burnt 
a  deep  rich  brown  by  the  sunshine  of  cen- 
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There's  a  Difference  and  a  Distinction  about 

MAPLEINE 

DIFFERENT,  because  it  can  be  used  as  easily  as  Vanilla  for  cakes,  icings,  candies 
and  desserts,  producing  an  original  flavor  that  is  delicately  refreshing  and  satisfying. 

DISTINCTIVE  in  this — by  adding  it  to  hot  water  and  granulated  sugar,  without  boiling, 
you  may  make  a  smooth,  creamy  syrup  that  is  delicious  for  hot  cakes,  waffles  and  biscuits. 

Somebody  has  said  "MAPLEINE  makes  Maplescent." 

Grocers  sell  MAPLEINE,  50c.  for  2-oz.  bottle.  If  not,  write  our  brokers, 
F.  E.  ROBSON,  25  Front  Street  East,  Toronto;  or  ask  us  for  a  sample. 
Send  a  2c.  stamp. 

CRESCENT    MANUFACTURING    COMPANY 
Seattle,  Wash. 


The  Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  use 
Beetham's  La-rola  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 
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Half  the  Rubbing  taken 
out  of  Serubbinq 

Old  Dutch 
Cleanser 
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HANY  USES  AND  FULL 
DIRECTIONS  ON  lARCE 
SIFTER  -CAN-  !  ■'^'  ' 


After  Your  Vacation 

Use  SOCLEAN 

When  you  return  to  your  city  home  after  the  summer  vacation  a 

little  Soclean  will  soon  brighten  up  the  carpets,  destroy  moths  and 

make  sweeping  easy. 

With  Soclean  you  can  sweep  in  comfort  without  dust. 

Don 't  accept  any  substitute  for  Soclean. 

From  all  Groceis  and  Hard  ware  Dealers. 

SOCLEAN,  Limited,  Toronto,  Ont. 


SOCLEArj, 
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Soclean  limited- 
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turies,  are  grouped  in  picturesque  disordc 
on  the  hillside,  the  road  passing  casuall 
past  the  front  door  of  one  house  an 
through  the  rear  premises  of  another.  Od( 
looking  barns  raised  on  "stilts"  are  attacl 
ed  to  many  houses.  A  space  of  sever; 
feet  is  left  between  the  floor  of  the  bai 
and  the  ground  to  prevent  the  entrance  t 
mice.  The  communal  buildings  nunib< 
three — school,  washhouse  and  bakelious 
The  bakehouse,  which  is  used  by  all  in  tur 
would  probably  be  considered  the  most  in 
portant  of  these,  for  bread,  with  potatoe 
forms  the  chief  article  of  nourishmen 
Potatoes  are  planted  in  every  availab 
spot,  and  plots  not  larger  than  a  table-tc 
are  seen,  their  produce  being  dug  up  wil 
as  much  care  as  if  it  were  gold.  A  cor 
munal  stud-ox  is  another  important  featu- 
of  the  village,  for  tlje  cattle  form  the  chi( 
source  of  income.  The  wealth  of  the  cor 
munity  is  reckoned  by  the  number  of  ca 
tie,  sheep  and  goats  which  it  possesses,  ar 
the  life  of  the  villagers  centres  round  tl 
herds. 

A  picturesque  ceremony,  known,  as  tl 
"blessing  of  the  pastures,"  takes  place  see 
after  the  migration  to  the  higher  mounta 
slopes.  The  priest  comes  up  from  the  v; 
lage  and  blesses  the  huts  and  their  inha 
itants,  the  cattle,  and  bread,  salt  and  w 
ter,  which  are  grouped  round  a  large  woodi 
cross.  Wood-charcoal  is  also  blessed,  a' 
used  to  mark  a  cross  on  the  backs  of  u 
cattle.  For  this  service  the  priest  recei\ 
as  fee  butter  made  on  that  particular  d; 
on  all  the  pasture  lands. 

The  many  customs  and  traditions  wi 
which  the  lives  of  the  Lotschen  peasants  a 
bound  up  so  intimately  start  on  the  ve 
day  of  birth.  Children  are  christened  ' 
the  day  they  are  born,  and  the  godfath 
and  godmother  each  bring  as  a  present 
huge  loaf  of  bread,  weighing  about  eig 
pounds,  which  must  cost  not  less  than  thr 
francs.  This  peculiar  gift  is  richly  c 
ored  with  saffron.  The  ceremonies  of  t 
occasion  further  include  the  presenting 
the  godmother  by  the  godfather  with  a  gk 
of  wine,  she  in  her  turn  giving  him  a  har 
kerchief. 

The  patriarchal  nature  of  the  valle] 
government  is  illustrated  by  the  fact  tl 
young  men  are  forbidden  to  smoke  un 
they  have  reached  the  age  of  twenty. 

On  the  death  of  a  Lotschen  peasant  t 
of  his  best  friends  perform  the  last  duti 
each  receiving  for  this  service  one  of  t 
best  articles  of  clothing  left  by  the  < 
ceased.  According  to  the  prevalent  tra 
tion,  should  anything  but  the  best  elc 
ing  be  presented,  the  unfortunate  ghost 
attired  only  in  rags  on  the  occasion  of  i 
ghostly  processions  which  are  supposed 
take  place  in  the  autumn.  Black  crosi 
are  erected  over  the  graves  of  married  p 
sons,  the  color  of  those  placed  on  I 
graves  of  the  unmarried  being  blue. 

In  this  miniature  Utopia  money  is 
most  unknown,  and  there  are  people  who 
not  handle  coin  from  one  year's  end  to  iftei 
other.  It  is,  in  fact,  all  but  superfluo  k 
the  peasant  providing*  his  own  milk  a  R 
cheese,  meat  and  potatoes,  while  his  w  if 
spins  the  cloth  for  their  clothing  ou  i  ii 
antiquated-looking  weaving  machines  fou  He 
in  nearly  every  house.  Taxes,  too,  are  ra  Hi 
and  the  only  local  tax  for  church  and  schi  ig 
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is  &  kind  of  death  duty  of  slightly  less 
than  two  pounds,  which  has  to  be  paid  on 
the  death  of  any  adult  possessing  land  or 
goods.  The  scanty  proceeds  of  this  tax  suf- 
fice to  pay  the  parish  priest,  the  remainder 
of  his  income  being  made  up  in  kind — by 
gifts  of  butter  and  other  articles. 

Two  of  the  most  important  seasons  of 
the  year  are  those  of  hay-making  and  sheep- 
shearing.  While  the  women  are  with  the 
cattle  on  the  upland  pastures  the  men  at- 
tend to  the  haymaking,  and  starting  with 
the  fields  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  vil- 
lage, gradually  move  upwards  until  every 
wisp  of  hay  on  the  highest  and  most  in- 
accessible meadows  has  been  gleaned.  At 
this  time  the  only  persons  left  in  the  vil- 
lages are  the  priest  and  the  storekeeper. 

The  sheep-shearing  takes  place  in  autumn 
and  the  whole  community  devotes  itself  to 
this  task  for  a  couple  of  days. 

There  are  no  wheeled  vehicles  in  the 
Lotschen  Valley,  and  ploughs  are  unknown. 
The  peasants  are  also  without  the  luxury 
of  a  doctor,  so  that  Insurance  Acts  do  not 
worry  them.  The  priest  supplies  simple 
herbal  remedies,  and  one  of  the  peasants 
has  acquired  a  local  reputation  as  a  bone- 
setter.  Cold  winters  do  not  dismay  the  peo- 
ple of  Lotschen,  the  commune  supplying 
firewood  from  the  neighboring  forests. 

Most  of  the  festivals  and  holidays  cele- 
brated in  the  Lotschen  Valley  are  of  a  re- 
'fligious  character.  The  processions  which 
'take  place  on  these  occasions  are  chiefly  re- 
'.  markable  for  the  presence  of  a  military 
guard  of  honor  attired  in  uniforms  remin- 
iscent of  the  Napoleonic  wars.  Almost 
every  family  owns  one  of  these  picturesque 
uniforms,  which  the  head  of  the  family  dons 
four  or  five  times  a  year.  In  many  eases 
they  are  genuine  old  Napoleonic  or  Neapo- 
litan uniforms.  The  Lotschen  peasant 's  love 
of  the  picturesque  is  likewise  manifested  by 
the  fact  that  quite  a  large  proportion  of 
the  young  men  go  to  Rome  and  serve  in 
the  Papal  Zouaves  for  some  years. 

The    amusements    cf    these     people    are 
narked  by  the  same  simplicity  that  accom- 
i««j  panics  their  daily  life.    Theatrical  perform- 
ances which  bear  the  character  of  Passion 
ei  plays  take  place  in  the  spring  in  the  open 
tSi  air,  while  in  summer  the  chief  distraction 
IS  afforded  by  the  meetings  of  the  rifle  clubs. 
These  rifle  clubs  are,  curiously  enough,  cor- 
t  porations  owning  land  which  is  cultivated 
i:i|  by  the  members.     The  proceeds  are  devoted 
to  the  purchase  of  wine,  which  is  drunk  on 
the  occasion  of  the  shooting  matches.     An 
old  custom  which  used  to  be  followed  on 
Shrove  Tuesday  has  now  been  forbidden  on 
account  of  abuses.     Men  dressed  in  sheep- 
skins, with   terrifying     masks,     proceeded 
through  the  villages,  frightening  the  young 
folk  and  imparting  lusty  thwacks  with  their 
fii|)  sticks  to  the  adults  who  came  in  their  way. 
The  fear  is  expressed  in  many  quarters 
that  Lotschen  Valley,  which  has  withstood 
;  the  changes  and  innovations  of  several  cen- 
turies, will  be  transformed  within  the  next 
ten  years  or  so.     The  world,  which  has  been 
kept  at  arm's  length  so  long,  is  now  at  its 
,;  I  very  gates.     The  great  Lotsehberg  Tunnel 
Df  the  new  Alpine  railway,  to  be  opened 
this  summer,  emerges  in  the  rocky  gorge 
oi  nentioned  at  the  beginning  of  this  article, 
ind  within  an  hour's  walk  of  the  chief  vil- 
ages.       The  Lotschen   Valley  is  destined. 
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Blows 

That  "  do  things  "  in  every  walk  of  life  nowa- 
days are  directed  by  the  keen  brains  of  men 
and  women  who  have  built  themselves  into  fit 
condition  to  win. 

To-day's  food  must  repair  the  used-up  cells 
in  muscle,  brain  and  nerve,  caused  by  yester- 
day's work. 

If  you  care  to  be  "quite  fit"  for  tomorrow, 
see  to  it  that  the  food  contains  the  elements  Na- 
ture requires  to  do  her  marvelous  rebuilding. 

Grape-Nuts 

FOOD 

has   proven    itself   a    sturdy,  well-balanced 
ration  which  meets  every  requirement. 

It  has  all  the  concentrated  food-strength 
of  whole  wheat  and  malted  barley  ^in- 
cluding the  "  vital  salts "  (stored  in  the 
outer  coat  of  the  grains)  which  are  so 
often  lacking  in  the  ordinary  diet. 

Grape-Nuts  food  is  ready  to  eat  di- 
rect from  the  package  with  cream ;  has  a 
delicate,  winning  flavour;  and  is  easily  and 
quickly  digested  —  generally  in  about  one 
hour. 

If  the  ability  to  earn  money  and  po- 
sition appeals   to   you,  try   Grape-Nuts. 


(From  bronze  in  the  private  collections  of  C.  W.  Pbst. ) 


''There's  a  Reason' 


Gives  a  Quick, 
Brilliant  Polish 
That  Lasts 


POLISH 


No  Turpentine 


E9«ier  to  Use 

Better  for 

the  Shoes 
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CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS 


PLAIN  SAUCE 


CHILI  SAUCE 


TOMATO  SAUCE 


The  strenuous  worker  of  to-day,  be  his  work  physical  or  mental, 
requires  a  strengthening  diet  to  enable  him  to  keep  up  the  pace 
and  retain  his  place  in  the  daily  struggle  for  existence. 

CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS,  replete  with  the  most  nourishing 
elem.ents  dished  in  appetizing  form,  are  ideal 
tissue  builders. 

THERE  IS  NO  WASTE.  They  are  prepared  only  from 
the  finest  grade  beans  cooked  in  such  a  manner  that  not 
one  particle  of  the  nutritive  power  is  lost,  and  flavoured 
with  such  delectable  sauces  that  even  the  most  delicate 
appetite  cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  eat. 

BE  SURE  YOU  GET  CLARK'S. 


W.  CLARK 


MONTREAL 


Investors  Cannot  Do  Better  Anywhere  In  Canada 

HAMILTON 

ONTARIO'S    INDUSTRIAL    CITY 

Has  BO  many  advantages  that  it  is  becoming  the  meeca  for  manufacturers.  Its  cheap 
power,  its  excellent  facilities  for  transportation  by  rail  or  water,  and  its  strategic 
position  makes  it  one  of  Canada's  greatest  distributing  points. 

Manufacturers  Should  Investigate 

We  have  some  excellent  money-making  investments  which  should  not  be  overlooked. 
A  few  excellent  locations  in  Factory  Sites,  also  Business  Sites  in  the  centre  of 
activities  in  this  lively  go-ahead  industrial  city  of  Ontario. 

If  You  Want  a  Good,  Solid  Investment, 
WRITE  FOE  FUKTHEE  PARTICULARS. 

Manufacturers,  Your  Inquiries  Will  Receive  Prompt  Attention, 

The  Hamilton  &  Inter-Urban  Realty  Company 

Dominion  Bank  Building,   9  McNab  Street  South 

HAMILTON  .....  ONTARIO 

Reference — Imperial  Bank.  Hamilton.  Phones — 4853,  4472.     Bronte  32 


A    BOOKLET    OF    INTEREST    TO    LADIES    ON 

Accordion  Plaiting.     Knife  Plaiting.     Plaited  Skirts.     Covered  Buttons. 
Hemstitching.     Tucking.     Scalloping. 

This  booklet  illustrates  several  of  the  newest  models  and  vv^ould  be  very  helpful  to  you. 

Sent  free.     Send  a  post  card  and  get  it. 
We'll  be  glad  to  do  any  work   in  this  line   for  you   and  your  orders  will 

receive  immediate  attention. 

Your  inquiries  solicited. 

TORONTO  DRESS  PLAITING  CO.,  600  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


thanks  to  the  new  international  highway,  to 
become  a  place  of  pilgrimage  for  thousands 
of  curious  sightseers  and  tourists;  but  the 
old  priest  who  has  spent  nearly  half  a  cen- 
tury in  this  tranquil  spot  sighs  as  he  speaks 
of  the  changes  which  the  new  conditions 
will  effect  in  the  characters  of  his  beloved 
people. 

A  General  Strike 

A  French  Writer's  Idea*  on  Labor  Day. 

What  Would  Happen  if  Everyone 

Struck  Work  ? 


k 


LABOR  DAY  in  European  countries  is 
celebrated  on  May  1st  and  not,  as  with  us, 
in  September.  The  celebration  is  regarded 
somewhat  differently  on  the  two  continents. 
Here  the  day  is  set  apart  to  signalise  the 
dignity  of  labor  and  is  acquiesced  in  by 
employers  and  by  the  community  in  gen- 
eral; but  in  Europe  it  is  regarded  rather 
as  a  polemic  assertion  by  the  workers  of 
the  rights  of  labor,  in  a  spirit  of  hostility 
to  the  employer  or  capitalist,  and  it  is  not 
generally  recognized. 

Less  than  twenty  years  ago  the  day  was 
looked  forward  to  with  some  anxiety  by  the 
police  in  the  chief  continental  cities,  and 
in  Paris  mounted  troops  were  kept  in  readi- 
ness at  various  centres,  the  streets  were  all 
strewn  with  sand  to  prevent  the  cavalry 
horses  from  slipping  and  citizens  were 
warned  not  to  congregate  on  the  streets.  All 
preparations  in  fact  were  made  as  if  for 
some  anticipated  revolution. 

The  day  is  regarded  as  a  day  of  cele.^'|^' 
bration   for   socialists   and    syndicalists — a'l^ 
general  strike  for  one  day  as  M.  Emile  Fatr-  T 
uet  puts  it  in  an  article  in  Lectures  pour  i 
tons.    Monsieur  Faguet  is  a  member  of  the    " 
Academic  Francaise  and  his  ideas  on  the 
subject,   which   are   here   reproduced   show 
the  light  in  which  the  European  Labor  Holi- 
day is  regarded  by  the  general  public  in 
Europe. 

The  first  of  May,  he  writes,  was  formerly 
the  fete  of  spring,  the  fete  of  flowers,  it 
denoted  the  approach  of  summer  and  the 
return  of  summer  breezes  and  sunshine. 
It  is  still  all  this  for  man  cannot  change 
the  seasons  but  it  is  now  something  in  addi- 
tion. About  fifteen  or  rather  twenty  years 
ago  a  portion  of  the  workers  of  the  various 
European  nations  decided  that  on  the  First 
of  May  of  each  year  there  should  be  a  gen- 
eral strike.  In  itself  this  does  not  cause 
any  great  inconvenience.  It  is  a  day 's  holi- 
day which  the  working  classes  have  decided 
to  grant  themselves.  Each  man,  being  fore- 
warned, takes  steps  to  see  that  he  will 
have  enough  to  eat  for  the  day,  nothing 
else  matters. 

This  democratic  and  social  First  of  May 
is  harmless.  In  the  first  place  it  is  only 
observed  by  a  proportionally  small  numhei 
of  workers,  and  althougli  it  easts  to  a  cer- 
tain extent  a  shadow  over  the  entrance  of 
the  month  of  flowers,  it  is  free  from  any  J!* 
portent  of  danger.  It  is  less  stem  and  ' 
threatening  than  it  pretends  to  be. 

If  however  in  its  signification  and  it( 
apprenticeship  it  is  innocent  of  any  dis- 
turbing thoughts,  it  gives  us,  in  any  case 
matter  for  reflection.  It  is  a  general  strib 
for  one  day,  and  for  one  day  only;  it  if 
far,   too,   from   being  general,   but   at   th« 
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same  time  it  is  characteristic  of  what  a 
general  strike  would  be,  if  it  were  really 
general,  and  if  it  were  to  last  for  any  length 
of  time. 

Now  let  us  think  for  a  moment  what 
would  a  general  strike  that  should  last  for 
any  considerable  length  of  time  really  be? 
The  first  result  would  be  a  return  in  a  fort- 
night to  our  primitive  existence.  It  would 
be  a  giant  step  backwards.  So  far  back- 
wards in  fact  that  we  shall  have  some  diffi- 
culty even  in  imagining  its  results. 

The  state  of  society  under  its  present 
regime  is  this :  While  one  man  is  engaged  in 
one  kind  of  work,  another  is  engaged  in  an- 
other kind,  and  each  man  derives  a  benefit 
from  the  work  of,  at  the  very  least,  ten 
other  workers,  while  the  work  he  himself 
does  benefits  at  least  ten  others.  Let  us 
suppose  I  am  a  baker,  ten  families  have 
need  of  the  bread  which  1  make  in  order  to 
live.  I,  on  the  other  hand,  have  need. of 
drink,  clothes,  tools,  a  house,  a  bed,  a  kitch- 
en, meat,  vegetables,  boots  and  hats;  ten 
different  workers  supply  me  with  all  these, 
and  if  these  ten  have  need  of  me,  I  have 
equally  need  of  these  ten. 

The  day  on  which  everyone  says  "Let  us 
do  no  more  work,"  we  shall  still  need  the 
same  things,  each  person  will  be  compelled 
to  do  the  work  of  ten,  to  work  at  ten  differ- 
ent trades.  I,  the  baker,  will  have  to  con- 
tinue my  bread-making — for  myself  only,  it 
is  true,  but  I  must  continue  to  make 
bread — but  in  addition  I  shall  have  to  make 
my  clothes,  I  must  make  my  own  wine, 
fashion  my  own  tools,  build  myself  a  house, 
put  together  a  bed,  make  kitchen  utensils, 
get  meat  for  myself,  grow  vegetables,  make 
boots  and  a  hat.  I  must  be  for  myself,  the 
sole  customer,  a  baker,  tailor,  vintner, 
blacksmith,  mason,  carpenter,  tinker,  but- 
cher, cobbler  and  hatter,  in  order  to  make 
things  all  of  which  would  be  absolutely  ne- 
cessary to  me. 

Is  it  possible?  Certainly;  our  forefathers 
h&d  to  live  in  this  way;  but  as  far  as  we 
3an  judge  it  must  have  been  a  very  poor 
way  of  living  and  they  could  not  have  had 
nuch  time  to  breathe  or  to  lie  down  and 
iream  in  the  fields. 
Do  you  know  what  was  Robinson   Cru- 
■'.  joe's   first   thought      when   he   awoke   and   I 
'' 'ound  himself  on  liis  desert  isle?     I  know   ! 
■^  luite  well.    He  said,  "Ah!  There  has  been   I 
I  general  strike. ' '    Of  course ;  for  from  day 
o  day  he  was  compelled,  simply  to  enable   ! 
dmself  to  live,  to  work     at  ten  different 
^t  rades;  ay,  even  twenty.     The  only  conclu-   j 
i  ion  he  could  possibly  arrive  at  was  that   ! 
' '  here  must  have  been  a  general  strike.  ! 

";    To  find  no  one  to  help  you  in  return  for  i  

«;■  our  helping  them— that  is  a  general  slrike.  !  Zi^ 
-I  o  have  to  provide  yourself  for  your  ten 
ifferent  requirements  and  consequently  to 
ili  e  obliged  to  work  at  ten  different  trades 
!.(  -that  is  the  exact  definition  of  a  general 
G3(  :rike.  A  universal  strike  would  thus  make 
'•  f  us  so  many  Robinson  Crusoos.  We  should 
:!■  »ch  of  us  instantly  become  a  Crusoe,  an 
«  isular  inhabitant  alone  on  his  island. 
«"  From  a  certain  point  of  view  the  idea  is 
st  unpleasant  because  it  is  glorious.  Each 
3 ;'  !  us  would  be  a  king.  No  one  to  order  us 
^  Jout;  no  one  to  bother  us.  Crusoe  ex- 
»'  jrieneed  this  feeling  and  he  has  recorded 
^,  .  But  the  other  side  of  the  medal  is  some- 
'I'  hat  less  pleasant.     It  is   a  royalty  pur- 


The  New  Idea  in  Shipping 

'fl|^      The  Old  Wooden-box 
Method  Becoming 
Obsolete 

It  had  to  come — business  managers  of  to- 
day cannot  tolerate  waste  in  any  depart- 
ment, consequently  the  old  cumbersome 
wooden-box  with  the  heavy  freight  charges, 
damaged  goods  and  unsatisfactory  deliv- 
ery has  had  to  give  place  to  the 

New  Up-to-date  Method 

of  packing  goods  in  the  Thompson  &  Norris  corrugated  boxes — cheaper 
than  wood  boxes,  not  only  in  first  cost,  but  throughout — they  save  time 
and  labor  by  half ;  save  expense  in  freightage ;  save  in  floor  space,  eliminate 
breakage  and  prevent  theft.  Making  any  shipping  room  efficient  in  service 
at  a  minimum  cost  and  gaining  the  customers  good  will. 

Don't  allow  the  continuance  of  the  old  unprofitable  methods  in  your 
shipping  room,  your  requirements  may  be  peculiar,  but  we  are  at  your 
disposal  and  will  send  samples  and  advice  as  to  the  best  methods  for  hand- 
ling your  product.    Simply  tell  us  the  size  and  peculiarity  of  your  product. 

Why  not  make  inquiries — we  solicit  your  confidence? 

^  Onr  booklet  is  free  and  may  be 
of  special  value  to  you.  Mail  us 
your  request  to-day. 


The  Thompson 

of  Canada 
NIAGARA  FALLS 


&  Norris  Co. 

Limited 
ONTARIO,  CAN. 


Brooklyn.  N.Y. 


Boston.  Mass. 


BrookvUle,  Ind. 


London,  Eng. 


Jiilich.  Germany 


Learn  the  Automobile  Business 

There  are  big  opportunities  tor  the  young  man  of.  to-day  in  this  new  and 
growing  industry. 

Practical  Courses  of  Instruction.      Day  and  Evening  Classes. 

All  types  of  cars  and  engines.     Next  classes  start  Sept,  22,  Oct.  20,  Nov.  17. 
Ask  for  free  booklet  and  particular.. 

Y.M.C.A.  AUTOMOBILE  SCHOOL,  Broadview  Ave.,  Toronto 
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ARE  YOU  TRYING 
TO  DECIDE  WHICH 
PIANO  TO  BUY? 

Little  wonder  you  are  confused,  for  the 
best  claims  can  easily  be  made  for  the 
worst  instruments — the  English  language 
is  free  to  all. 

The  guide  which  has  for  more  than  a 
generation  led  buyers  who  have  been 
puzzled  like  yourself  has  been  the  repu- 
tation of  the 

GERHARD 
HEINTZMAN 

CANADA'S  GREATEST  PIANO 

A  reputation  that  ha4  been  earned,  not 
purchased . 

The  definite,  persistent  impression  back 
in  your  mind,  behind  all  your  indecision, 
that  the  Gerhard  Heintzman  is  really  the 
best  of  the  good  pianos,  is  right. 

Our  reputation  is  your  protection,  and 
our  knowledge  and  experience  Jare  at 
your  service. 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN 

LIMITED 
Salesrooms  :  V-6 

41-43  Queen  St.  W.  (opp.  City  Hall),  Toronlo 


127   Kins  Street  East 


Hamilta 


...l^l..j^L. 


HOTEL  PLANTERS 

Clark  and  Madison  Streets,  CHICAGO 

L.  J.  Montgomery.  Manager.  J.  P.  Harding,  Directing  Manager. 

A  new  and  strictly  modem  European  plan  hotel.  Absolutely  fireproof.  Unsur- 
passed equipment  and  service.  In  tlie  business  district,  centrally  located  to  all 
theatres  and   railway  stations.     Rates   reasonable. 

One  of  Chicago's  foremost  restaurants  in  connection,  offering  unexcelled 
service  at  moderate  prices. 

In  the  Heart  of  the  City's  Activities. 


—  RATES  — 

Rooms,  one  person  bath  detached 
Rooms,  one  person  with  private  bath 
Rooms,  two  persons  bath  detached 
Rooms,  two  persons  with  private  bath 


SI. 00  to  Sl.SO 
SI. 50  toS2.00 
S2.00  to  S3. 00 
S3. 00  to  S4.00 


chased  at  too  high  a  price.  It  is  a  royalty 
with  hard  labor  attached.  A  general  strike 
is  something  which  under  pretence  of  en- 
abling you  to  do  nothing  makes  you  work 
like  a  horse,  or  rather  like  ten  horses.  It  is 
a  somewhat  busy  'leisure.' 

The  day  this  new  sjstem  is  put  into  op- 
eration, everyone  will  say,  "  Ah !  If  only  I 
had  as  much  rest  as  I  had  when  I  used  to 
work.  Looking  back,  it  seems  to  me  now 
that  when  I  used  to  work  I  did  nothing." 
It  is  precisely  that;  the  division  of  labor; 
labor  reduced  for  each  one  of  us  to  its  pos- 
sible minimum.  The  general  strike  does 
not  appear  to  me  to  be  a  very  effective 
method  of  progress. 

Ah!  Twentieth  Century,  First  of  May! 
"What  'grey  brown'  thoughts  do  you  conjure 
up  in  our  minds!  as  Mme  de  Sevigne  said. 
You  were  in  former  years  more  fertile  in 
pleasing  fancies. 

A  Woman-Ruled  Court 

Showing  the   Paramount  Influence  Exer- 
cised Over  the  Court  of  Madrid  by  the 
Queen  of  Spain 

THERE  is  no  court  in  Europe  where  the 
influence  of  women  is  so  predominant  as 
at  the  court  of  Spain,  says  a  writer  in 
The  Lady's  Kealm.  It  is,  as  King  Edward 
once  remarked  "a  woman-ruled  court." 
King  Edward 's  comment  was  made  on  the 
occasion  of  the  appointment  of  the  Due  de 
Mandas  as  ambassador  for  Spain  to  the 
English  court.  King  Alfonso  had  prom- 
ised the  Spanish  embassy  in  London  to 
another  diplomatist,  and  the  matter  had 
gone  So  far  that  the  latter 's  name  had  been 
forwarded  to  the  English  foreign  office. 
Then  suddenly  and  without  any  apparent 
reason  the  Due  de  Mandas  was  given  the 
post. 

The  change  was  entirely  due  to  feminine 
influence.  In  short,  the  Duchess  de  Mandas 
wanted  to  go  to  London.  One  of  her  great- 
est friends  was  the  Duchesse  d'Arion,  a 
beautiful  woman  who  is  one  of  the  most 
influential  members  of  the  Spanish  court. 
The  King  of  Spain  became  godfather  to 
her  son,  a  peculiarly  high  honor  for  the 
Spanish  monarch  to  confer  on  a  subject. 
The  Duchesse  d  'Arion  promised  the  London 
embassy  to  her  friend  and  a  couple  oi 
;  weeks  later  the  Due  de  Mandas  was  appoint- 
ed to  the  vacant  embassy.  But  the  Due  dt 
Mandas  had  never  held  an  important  dip- 
lomatic post  previously  and  did  not  Role 
the  position  long;  a  little  later  he  was  re- 
called and  the  embassy  was  given  to  Send 
de  Villa  Urrutia. 

The  Queen  of  Spain  has  no  objectior 
to  these  feminine  influences  over  the  King 
She  knows  that  her  husband  is  not  in  lovi 
with  any  of  the  women  who  exercise  s( 
much  influence  over  him  and  there  is  ni 
breath  of  scandal,  but  he  is  extremely  sus 
ceptible  to  feminine  influence.  The  Queei 
herself  is  certainly  not  the  least  of  thesi 
influences  and  if  Her  jNIajesty  cannot  al 
ways  get  her  way  at  court,  she  can  get  it  ii 
most  affairs  of  any  real  importance. 

The  Duchesse  d'Arion,  one  of  the  mos 
powerful  women  at  the  Spanish  court,  i 
one  of  the  Queen  of  Spain's  most  intimat 
friends,  and  in  the  exercise  of  their  is 
fluenee  over  King  Alfonso  these  two  ar 
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mutually  useful  to  each  other,  for  if  one 
of  them  cannot  induce  the  King  to  yield, 
His  Majesty  never  fails  to  do  so  when 
the  influence  of  both  is  brought  to  bear  on 
him. 

These  feminine  influences,  though,  on 
the  whole,  harmless,  are  certainly  exercised 
from  time  to  time  in  unwise  directions. 
For  example,  the  household  appointments, 
which  are  extremely  numerous,  are  made 
practically  altogether  at  tlie  dictation  and 
instance  of  the  ladies  of  his  court.  One 
of  the  most  important  of  these  positions  is 
the  master  of  the  King's  exchequer,  for 
that  official  has  an  almost  absolute  con- 
trol of  the  royal  purse.  No  payment,  how- 
ever small,  can  be  made  out  of  the  royal 
exchequer  without  his  consent,  and  he  can 
sanction  within  certain  defined  limits  al- 
most any  payment  he  pleases.  Briefly  his 
duties  are  to  save  the  monarch  any  worry 
or  bother  in  connection  with  his  private  or 
personal  expenditure  and  to  see  that  his 
expenses  do  not  exceed  his  revenue.  It  is 
an  office  that  obviously  requires  a  level- 
headed man  of  business  to  fill  efficiently, 
and  as  he  must  be  a  person  of  high  social 
standing  and  of  ancient,  if  not  actually  of 
noble  birth,  it  is  not  easy  to  find  a  suitable 
person  for  the  position. 

It  was  held,  up  to  a  couple  of  years 
ago,  by  a  pre-eminently  suitable  individual, 
a  Count  Romanones,  a  relative  of  the  pres- 
ent Spanish  premier.  To  this  gentleman, 
however,  the  Queen,  and  several  other 
ladies  of  the  court,  took  a  dislike,  partly 
because  the  Count  was  a  somewhat  rigid 
economist. 

King  Alfonso  resisted  for  a  time  the 
determination  of  the  ladies  of  the  court 
to  get  rid  of  this  very  useful  official, 
but  it  was  no  good :  the  efficient  official  re- 
signed, and  a  gentleman  was  appointed  in 
his  place  wlio  so  muddled  the  finances  of 
.the  royal  household  that  a  year  after  his 
;,  ippointment  King  Alfonso  had  to  apply 
to  his  parliament  for  what  is  known  as  a 
'grant  in  aid"  to  replenish  the  royal  ex- 
ihequer.  The  man  who  had  succeeded  in 
imptying  it  still  remained  in  his  office. 

This  influence  is  exercised  sometimes  in 
•ather  amusing  directions.     Tor  example,  it 
8  an  old  established  custom  in  Spain,  or 
•ather  in  Madrid,  that,  when  the  monarch 
,  isits  a  theatre,  he  sends  a  bouquet  to  the 
I  eadmg  lady  of  the  piece  or  play.     There 
s  no  significance  whatever  attached  to  the 
ift  of  flowers;  it  is  merely  a  traditional 
ct  of  courtesy  or  grace  upon  the  part  of 
he  sovereign  and  was  customarily  paid  to 
ny  actress,  whether  old  and  ugly  or  young  | 
nd  beautiful,  who  happened  to  be  playing 
lie  part  of  the  leading  lady  when  the  sov- 
reign  visited  the  theatre. 
A  few  months   ago   the   King  of   Spain 
jsited  the  Opera  House  at  Madrid   three 
Ights  in  one  week  and  on  each  occasion 
,_  snt  a  bouquet  to  the  soprano  who  was  play- 
,,  \g  the  title  role  and  who  happened  to  be 
very   beautiful    woman.     The    Queen    of 
•ain  laughed  at  the  idea  that   King  Al- 
io intended  to  show  the  singer  in  ques- 
^_    any  special  attention   in  making  her 
i^e  gifts,  but  others  regarded,  or  affected 
regard   them,  in   a   different  light,   and 
their  instance  and  suggestion  King  Al- 
'^^.  -nso  relinquished  the  custom  and  the  lead- 
j,  I  g  lady  now  no  longer  receives  a  bouquet 
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^^  Prince  Albert  has  soothed 
all  kinds  of  pipe  grouches 
for  all  kinds  of  men.   One 
of   the   most   interesting 
cases  is  that  of  the  Ameri- 
can Indians  on  the  reser- 
vations.     These  direct 
descendants  of  the  origi- 
nal jimmy  pipers  have 
taken  to 


Nnce  Albert 

the  national  joy  smoke 

with  the  same  enthusiasm   their  forefathers  took  after 
paleface  scalps. 

P.  A.  is  the  "Big  Smoke  Medicine"  in  the  lodges 
of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  men  of  all  races.   You  can 
smoke  P.  A.  without  feeling  yc-jr  scalp  come  up  or 
your  tongue  blister.      The  bite  is  removed  by  that 
wonderful  patented  process  that  makes  P.  A.  dif- 
ferent, distinct,  delicious. 

Sold  every  vvbe  e  in  full  2-  z.  tins. 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C.    U.  S.  A. 
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FORT    WILLIAM 

If  you  figure  on  placing  yowr  money  in  very  profitable  and  safe  invest- 
ments, you  will  not  pass  FORT  WILLIAM.  It  isjiust  half|way  across 
the  Dominion  of  Canada. 

THINK — Ocean  vessels  can  land  freight  direct  on  its  docks  from  any 
part  of  the  .vorld.  Its  harbor  has  a  frontage  of  24  miles.  Its  population 
is  now  only  about  26,000.  Its  population  in  1918  will  be  75,000  or  more. 
Its  real  estate  values  are  very  low  now.  Its  real  estate  values  will  in- 
crease from  200  to  2000  per  cent,  in  the  next  five  years.     Write— 


G.  R.  EVANS 


Fort    William,  Ontario 
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The  Safe  Car  to  Buy: 

The  Russell-Knight  1914 

AFTER  a  year  of  exhaustive  tests,  the  improvements  that  placed  the  1913  Russell 
a   year   ahead   of  its   competitors,  have  been   refined   and   improved  to   the  point 
where  it  would  seem  that  motor  car  engineers  can  go  no  further. 
Ever  a  pioneer  in  improvements,  called  for  by  Canadian  road  conditions,  the  Kuasell 
1913   Models  led  with  left-hand   drive,  central  gear   control,  electric  lighting,   electric 
starting,  power  pump,  second  wind-shield,  and  tonneau  heating.     These  were,  indeeil, 
radical  dcparturrs,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  many  1914  models  are  being  heralded  only 

With  the  Russell  19U  models  they  are  standard 

equijiment.  .  i      a       i.   i  i. 

Think  what  that  means.  Standard  equipment— not  experiments!  A  whole  year  Has 
been  devoted  to  refining  and  perfecting  these  features.  Twelve  months  of  rigorous 
road  tests,  in  every  Province  of  Canada,  have  taken  place.  Twelve  months  of  sitt- 
ing of  countless  reports  and  data  from  owners,  drivers  and  Russell  agents  have  passed 
by.  Twelve  months  of  painstaking  factory  research,  investigation  and  improvements 
are  behind  us.  .  . 

NOW,  with  augmented  power  in  an  engine  build  under  the  personal  supervision  of 
the  greatest  staff  of  automobile  engine  experts  in  the  world,  headed  by  Charles  Y. 
Knight— with  a  grace  of  line,  with  a  degree  of  comfort  and  convenience  impossible  with- 
out this  expenditure  of  time  and  experiment,  the  Russell-Knight  1914  ^iomes  to  you  as 
the  SAFE  car  to  buy. 

As  to  the  superiority  of  the  Russell-Knight  sleeve- valve  type  of  engine  over  the 
poppet  valve,  there  is  no  longer  any  question  in  the  minds  of  experienced  motorists. 
The  recent  test  of  one  of  America's  most  noted  makes  of  poppet  valve  motors  before 
the  Automobile  Club  of  America,  compared  with  that  of  the  Knight  engine  made  four 
years  ago  before  the  Royal  Automobile  Club  of  Great  Britain,  adjudges  the  superiority 
of  the  Knight,  conclusively,  and  on  every  count.  And,  be  it  remembered,  the  Russell- 
Knight  1914  engine  embodies  all  the  improvements  that  Knight  engineers  the  world  over 
have  devised;  for  all  work  together  for  the  common  good  of  Knight  licensees. 

Unworthy  feature  there  is  none.  Untried  feature  there  is  none.  Old  and  unused 
ideas  masquerading  under  the  guise  of  modern  wonders  there  are  none.  But  the  Russell- 
Knight  1914  does  come  as  a  tried  and  proven  car  of  such  merit  as  can  be  found  no- 
where else  on  the  market  to-day. 

The  Russell-Knight  1914  Motor  Cars  will  be  on  view  at  the  Canadian 
National  Exhibition,  Toronto. 

Any  doubt  in  your  mind  as  to  the  suitability  for  you  of  the  Russell-Knight  1914 
can  be  readily  solved  by  a  "turn  at  the  wheel."  A  demonstration,  more  complete 
than   you   c«uld   ask  for,   will   be  arranged   on   application. 

Russell-KniKht   1914   chassis   and    standard   bodies   are  as   follows; 


Russell-Knight    4-CyIindeT    "28." 

Roadster   Model    $3200 

S-Passenger  Touring  Model    $32.'>0 

Both   chassis   are   built   with    Landaulet 


prices.      All   quotations    P'.O.B.    West   Toronto 


Russell-Knight    6-Cylinder    "43." 
Russell-Knight  "Six,"  7  Passenger  Tour- 
ing    Car     ¥5000 

Russell  -  Knight        "Six,"        5  -  Passenger 

Phaeton    $5000 

ind   LiiTiousliie   bodies   at   proportionate 


RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  LTD, 

Head  Office  and  Factory:    West  Toronto 

Branches  :   Toronto,  Hamilton,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver 

and  Melbourne,  Aust. 


Do  You  Want  to  Increase  Your  Salary? 

We  have  put  four  hundred  young  and  old  business  men  in 
Canada  in  the  way  of  earning  $5.00  more  every  week.  If 
yon  are  an  enterprising  man,  you  can  get  the  same  offer 
by  writing  us.     The  work  is  easy,  educative  and  profitable. 

WRITE  US  FOR  PARTICULARS. 

THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVE.  TORONTO,  CANADA 


from  the  royal  box    when  King     Alfonso 
visits  the  theatre. 
1       Like  many  other  men  who  are  greatly  in- 
i  fluenced  by  their  womcnkind,  Ivirm  Alloiiso 
I  would  probably  be  the  first  to  deny  that  he 
was   in   any    way   unduly    under   petticoat 
government.     In  this  eonnection  the  follow- 
ing story  was  told  to  the  writer  on  excellent 
authority.     A  few  years  ago  Prince  Arthur 
!  of  Connaught,  attended  by  an  equerry,  paid 
a  visit  to  the  Spanish  court.     On  the  last 
night  of  the  Prince's  stay,  King  Alfonso, 
i  the  Prince  and  the  equerry  went  to  a  mask- 
'  ed  ball  given  in  aid  of  some  charity,  and 
subsequently  returned  to  the  palace  for  sup- 
per which  was  served  in  the  King 's  personal 
apartments.     In  conversation  after  supper, 
whilst  the  King  and  his  two  guests  were 
enjoying  their  cigars,  the  Prince  rather  un- 
wisely  let   slip   a   remark,    prompted    evi- 
dently by  his  thoughts,  on  the  many  signs 
there  were  at  the  Spanish  Court  of    how 
greatly  feminine     influence     predominated 
there. 

"I  don't  quite  understand  you,"  said  the 
King,  and  he  evidently  did  not.  The  Prince 
could  and  would  have  readily  explained  tliat 
he  meant  nothing  in  particular  and  then 
turned  the  conversation,  but,  unfortunately, 
the  Prince's  equerry  broke  in  with  the  re- 
mark. 

"His  royal  highness  means,  sir,  that  you 
allow  the  women  here  to  do  pretty  well 
what  they  like  with  you." 

The  observation  brought  the  supper  to  an 
abrupt  end.  It  was,  of  course,  an  appalling 
piece  of  impertinence  and  the  equerry  was 
instantly  dismissed  from  the  room  by  the 
Prince.  When  he  had  gone,  the  Prince 
made  what  apologies  he  could  for  his 
equerry  to  the  King. 

"Oh,  that  is  all  right,"  said  King  Al- 
fonso, who  was  quite  ready  to  overlook  the 
offence,  "but  what  on  earth  put  it  into 
his  head  to  sav  sucii  an  extraordinary 
thing?" 

1       The  Prince  explained  that  nothing  could 
I  have  done  so  but   champagne,   a  fact   the 
King   readily    believed,    and    the    equerry, 
ere  he  and  the  Prince  left  the  next  day  re- 
ceived   the    monarch's   laughingly   graqted 
pardon  for  the  offence. 
I       King  Alfonso  does  not  find  his  personal 
'  liberty    much    curtailed     by     feminine    in- 
fluences, at  all  events  not  in  directions  that 
matter  much  to  him.     But  for  the  danger 
that   ever  lurks  round  the   crowned  head 
especially  a  Spanish  one.  King  Alfonso  is  a 
very  happy  monarch  and  freer  to  do  what 
he  likes  than  most  kings. 

Industrial  Training  in  Canada 

The  Impressions  of  a  Writer  in  an 
American  Magazine 

FORETHOUGHT    is      one    of    Canada's 
characteristics,  says  a  writer  in  the  Out- 
I  look.     Her    far-sighted    leaders    see    new 
'i  avenues  of  opportunity  and  new  needs  ir 
!  the  distance,  and  prepare  for  them.    A  na- 
tion of  less  than  8,000,000  Canadians  sees 
the  value  of  transcontinental  lines  througl 
sparsely  settled  areas  and  build  great  rail- 
way systems  one  after  another.  They  drean 
dreams  of  great  ship  canals  and  make  sur 
veys  for  them  before  fixing  a  date  for  con 
struction.     They  know  from  careful  studj 
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the  kind  of  immigrants  tliey  need,  and 
have  a  definite  policy  along  the  lines  of 
which  they  hew  closely.  They  approach  the 
cultivation  of  the  soil  with  full  knowledge  of 
the  agricultural  possibilities  of  their  coun- 
try. In  a  word,  they  seek  to  do  things  ef- 
ficiently, which  involves  thorough  prepara- 
tion as  well  as  thorough  execution.  Al- 
though an  agricultural  country,  the  value 
of  industrial  training  and  technical  educa- 
tion has  not  been  forgotten.  Three  years 
ago  a  Commission  was  appointed  by  the 
Dominion  Government,  with  Dr.  James  W. 
Robertson,  formerly  head  of  Macdonald 
College,  as  Chairman,  to  investigate  the 
subject  and  report  a  plan.  The  commis- 
sion began  by  visiting  every  province  in 
the  Dominion,  seeking  information  as  to 
needs  and  conditions.  It  then  visited 
Great  Britain  and  several  foreign  countries. 
It  has  now  brought  forth  a  remarkably 
comprehensive  programme,  which  puts  the 
country  in  a  position  to  proceed  in  an  ord- 
erly way  to  develop  a  great  system  of  in- 
dustrial and  technical  training.  It  is  bas- 
ed on  the  idea  of  federal  co-operation  with 
autonomous  provinces,  the  whole  being  de- 
licately adjusted  to  their  political  relations. 
It  proposes  a  Dominion  development  fund 
of  $3,000,000,  to  be  provided  annually  for 
a  period  of  ten  years  and  to  be  divided 
among  the  provinces  on  a  basis  of  popula- 
tion. This  is  to  be  for  the  promotion  of 
higher  technical  education  and  industrial 
training. 

How  the  Canadians  Propose  to  Train 
Themselves. 

These  funds,  it  is  proposed  among  other 
things,  shall  provide  scholarships  in  order 
that  all  social  groups  shall  have  equal  op- 
portunity, experts  whose  counsel  will  be 
available  to  provincial  and  local  authori- 
ties, central  institutions  to  supplement  the 
work  carried  on  by  the  several  provincial 
and  local  development  committees,  and 
for  the  promotion  of  industrial  and  house- 
keeping research.  Emphasis  is  laid  upon 
the  importance  of  adopting  a  plan  which 
will  preserve  provincial  control,  encour- 
age local  initiative,  and  develop  local  re- 
sponsibility. The  breadth  of  the  program- 
me is  shown  not  only  in  its  general  appli- 
cation in  elementary  schools  and  speciali- 
zation in  secondary  schools,  but  in  the 
various  kinds  of  industry  included  and  the 
variety  of  methods  of  application  proposed. 
Not  only  are  workers  in  factories  consid- 
ered, but,  the  Commission  says,  "the  in- 
terests of  the  rural  population  should  be 
conserved  and  promoted  as  far  as  pos- 
sible," and  "the  needs  of  girls  and  wo- 
men for  organized  instruction  and  train- 
ing in  the  elements  of  the  sciences  and  arts 
which  underlie  successful  housekeeping 
and  home-making  under  modern  industrial 
■conditions  should  be  recognized  and  pro- 
vided for,"  Even  the  fishermen  are  not 
forgotten,  schools  for  their  training  and 
for  instruction  in  packing,  curing,  etc.,  be- 
ing recommended.  The  scheme  takes  j 
thought  also  for  the  higher  mental  powers, 
it  being  suggested  "that  workers  in  fac-  i 
tories  whose  main  task  is  to  attend  or  op-  , 
erate  machines  should  receive  instruction 
and  training  which  would  develop  all- 
round  power  and  skill,  and  increase  their 
interests  beyond   the  routine  of  automatic 
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TheilEver-Present  Gillette 

Whenever  you  see  men  buying  razors,  in  drug,  jewelry 
or  hardware  stores — wherever  you  see  men  shaving,  in  club 
or  Pullman  or  home — there  you  will  inevitably  find  the 
Gillette  Safety  Razor  purchased  and  used. 

It  has  won  the  approval,  almost  the  affection,  of  busy 
men  whose  time  it  saves — of  thrifty  men  whose  cash  it  saves 
—of  particular  men  who  value  a  clean,  smooth  face — of 
average  men  who  never  could  shave  comfortably  with  any 
other  razor. 

That's  why  over  six  million  men  use  the  Gillette,  and 
why  you  can  buy  Gillette  Safety  Razors  and  Blades  at  prac- 
tically every  good  Hardware,  Jewelry  and  Drug  Store  in 
this  town. 

Standard  Gillette  Sets  cost  $5.00— Pocket  Editions  $5.00  to 
$6.00— Combination  Sets  $6.50  up.  6  double-edged  bl.ides, 
50c.— 12  Blades  (24  shaving  edges),  in  nickel-plated  box,  $1.00. 

GILLETTE    SAFETY  RAZOR   CO.  OF   CANADA,   LIMITED 

Office  and  Factory— The  New  Gillette  Building,  Montreal  485 


TOUPEES  FOR  MEN 

Many  bald  men  find  themselves  in  health  just  a  little  below  par,  they  have  not  the 
energy  or  good  health  they  used  to  have.  '  ' 

One  of  our  lightweight  ventilated  Toupees  may  remedy  the  condidion.  Nature 
intended  the  scalp  to  be  covered  with  hair  and  it  is  a  violation  of  the  laws  of  nature 
for  it  not  to  be  covered. 

Colds  and  throat  troubles  often  find  their  cause  in  baldness. 

Our  Toupees  are  the  finest  in  the  world.  They  are  strongly  constructed  of  the  very 
finest  hair  and  we  can  fit  them  so  perfectly  that  they  cannot    be  detected. 

AH  Information  Cbeerfullv  Furnished. 

The  Pember  Store,   127  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 
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Kellaric  Mattresses 

Make  Sleeptime  Sleepful 

Why  You  should  select  a  Kellaric  when 
choosing  a  mattress 

OeCaUSe!  it  is  unconditionally  guaranteed  by  the  manu- 
facturer as  well  as  the  merchant. 

oeCaUSe:  Our  secret  process  of  cross  binding  positively 
eliminates  all  possibility  of  spreading  (a  fault  so  common  in 
mattresses). 

Because:  The  laced  opening  at  the  end  of  each  KellaHc 
mattress  enables  you  to  inspect  the  material  of  which  it 
is  built. 

Because:  The  Kellaric  mattress  is  altogether  the 
product  of  Canadian  skill. 

THE  McKELLAR  BEDDING  CO.,  Ltd. 

FORT  WILLIAM,  ONT. 

THE  BERLIN  BEDDING   CO.,  Limited 

3133  Front  Street  E.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


The 

Plewes  Pat'd  Propellors 

Manufactured  by 

^he  Dixon  Manufacturing  Co. 

Collingwood,  Ont. 

You  are  not  eeltine  the  best  results 
out  of  your  MOTOR  BOAT  if  you 
are  not  drivinB  it  witli  a  PLEWES 
PAT'D  PROPELLOR  WHEEL, 

WE  GUARANTEE  more  SPEED 
witti  the  same  Engine  Power  and 
tile  Diameter  and  Pitch  of  a  wheel 
you  arc  now  using.  YOU  are  to  be 
the  JUDGE  not  us. 

DONT  drop  us  a  post  card 
next  WEEK  but  today  and 
we  will  send  you  all  the  par- 
ticulars, sizes  and  price  list. 


THE  INVESTOR'S  PRIMER 

A  Concise  Handbook  by  John  Moody,  con- 
taining definitions  ot  all  the  Important  terms 
and  phrases  employed  In  the  Investment  and 
banking  bnslness.  Part  1  covers  the  defini- 
tion! of  Finance.  Part  2  gives  specific  In- 
formation regarding  various  issues  of  Pre- 
ferred and  guaranteed  stocks. 

Prie.  yi.OO.     Send  >ll  .rders  to 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
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operations."  It  also  remembers  the  lumb- 
er social  needs  of  rural  life.  Continuation 
schools,  apprentices'  classes  in  workshops, 
institutes,  colleges,  and  correspondence 
study  courses  adapted  to  urban  and  rural 
conditions  are  the  means  proposed  for 
carrying   on    the   training. 

Dr.  Sun  Yat  Sen  and  the 
Chinese  Revolution 

The  Man  Who  Organized  an  Almost  Blood- 
less Revolution   Affecting  Four  Hundred 
and  Twenty-Five  Million  People 

THE  NAMES  of  many  great  men  occur  to 
one  who  thinks  of  the  events  of  yesterday 
and  to-day;  but  to  the  present  writer,  im- 
pressed as  he  is  by  some  of  the  giants  of 
modern  days,  there  seems  to  be  none 
greater  than  Sun  Yat  Sen,  a  sketch  of 
whose  life  from  the  pen  of  Joseph  Mede 
appears  in  the  current  number  of  Cham- 
bers's Journal.  Sun  overthrew  a  remarkably 
well-entrenehed  dynasty,  carrying  with 
liim  in  this  formidable  task  four  hundred 
and  twenty-five  millions  of  people  who 
were  transformed  from  an  empire  into  a 
republic,  and  he  did  this  with  a  minimum 
of  bloodshed  unparalleled  in  the  history  of 
revolutions.  Compare  the  man  and  his 
work  with  two  men  undeniably  great.  Na- 
poleon had  a  giant  intellect,  but  its  chief 
result  was  the  deluging  of  a  continent 
with  streams  of  blood  and  the  draining  of 
virile  strength  from  his  own  country  to 
such  an  extent  that  to  this  day  it  has  not 
recovered.  Gladstone  was  also  a  man  of 
gigantic  intellect,  which  he  applied  to 
making  for  peace;  but  even  he  could  not 
bring  about  a  settlement  of  the  woes  of  a 
little  island  in  the  northern  seas.  Sun  Yat 
Sen,  less  than  twelve  months  ago,  raised 
a  five-striped  banner,  gathering  as  one  na- 
tion five  people  under  that  banner,  and 
starting  them  from  beneath  its  fold  upon 
a  new  era  with  a  claim  to  take  part  in  the 
comity  of  the  world's  nations  along  a 
pathway  of  progress,  education,  and  free- 
dom interdicted  by  the  displaced  rulers. 

Who  and  what  manner  of  man  is  this 
to  have  done  such  a  mighty  deed,  which, 
moreover,  he  prepared  so  silently  that  few 
in  the  outside  world  knew  that  anything 
was  being  attempted  until  it  was  accom- 
plished, and  few  who  kn^jw  that  something 
was  being  done  knew  the  man  who  was  do- 
ing it? 

Dr.  Sun  Yat  Sen  is  a  son  of  the  people, 
born  not  amongst  the  ruling  class  of  China, 
but  in  comparatively  humble  circumstances. 
A  native  of  Kuantung,  not  far  from  Can- 
ton, he  was  born  in  1867,  so  that,  as  age 
goes,  he  is  still  a  young  man.  His  father 
was  a  convert  to  Christianity,  who  was 
sometimes  employed  amongst  his  fellow- 
Chinese  as  a  missionary  agent  by  the  Lon- 
don Missionary  Society.  An  English  lady 
interested  herself  in  the  son  of  the  Chinese 
missionary  agent,  and  by  her  help  Sun, 
when  a  youth,  was  well  grounded  in  a  know- 
ledge of  English. 

At  the  age  of  eighteen  Sun  Yat  Sen  pro- 
ceeded to  an  Anglo-Ameriean  Mission  in 
Canton,  where  he  was  attached  to  the  hos- 
pital in  some  insignificant  capacity.  Two 
years  later  he  went  to  the  first  college  of 
medicine  established  in  Hong-kong,  where 
he,   the  first  graduate   of  the   college,   ob- 
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tained  his  diploma  to  practise  medicine  and 
surgery  after  five  vears'  study.  He  com- 
menced practice  in  tlie  Portuguese  colony 
of  Macao,  where  he  took  up  surgical  work, 
and  showed  himself  full  of  skill,  coolness  of 
judgment,  and  dexterity. 

While  at  Macao  he  first  heard  of  the 
Young  China  Party,  in  which  he  soon  be- 
came so  prominent  that  he  found  little  time 
for  any  other  work.  At  the  attempt  by  this 
party  to  capture  Canton,  Sun  was  the  only 
one  of  the  prominent  reformers  who 
escaped  alive.  He  then  went  through 
Hong-kong  to  Honolulu,  and  thence  to  Lon- 
don, and  subsequently  to  America,  North 
and  South.  During  all  this  time  he  was 
not  idle,  but  in  every  way  was  spreading 
his  gospel  with  such  a  result  that  in  1896, 
while  in  London,  he  was  decoyed  into  the 
Chinese  Embassy  in  October  of  that  year. 
By  a  well-recognized  law,  an  embassy  from 
a  foreign  country  is  regarded  as  being  on  its 
own  territory  in  the  country  to  which  it  is 
sent;  so  that  the  house  of  the  Chinese  Am- 
bassador in  London,  under  international 
law,  was  part  of  China,  not  subject  to  the 
King  of  Great  Britain  or  to  his  Britannic 
Majesty's  writ.  This  made  the  position 
complicated,  and  it  is  understood  that  the 
intention  was  to  get  Sun  Yet  Sen  out  of 
England  on  the  pretext  that  he  was  a  luna- 
tic, and  send  him  to  China,  where  he  would 
soon  have  been  minus  his  head.  For  ten 
days  he  remained  a  prisoner  in  the  house  of 
the  Chinese  Ambassador;  and  ultimately  it 
was  only  by  the  clever  diplomacy  of  the 
then  Prime  Minister,  the  great  Lord  Salis- 
bury, that  he  was  liberated. 

The  story  of  Sun 's  capture  and  release  is 
as  exciting  as  any  detective  yarn  over  which 
people  gloat  to-day.  A  servant-maid  told 
off  to  wait  upon  Sun  in  the  upper  room  in 
which  he  was  imprisoned  got  her  husband, 
who  was  employed  as  a  waiter  in  the  Am- 
bassador's rooms  down-stairs,  to  take  a 
note,  to  which  she  did  not  dare  sign  her 
name,  to  Dr.  Cantlie,  the  lifelong  friend  of 
Sun.  At  midnight  Dr.  Cantlie  heard  his 
door-bell  ring,  and  on  going  down  found  no 
one  at  the  door,  but  observed  and  picked 
up  a  piece  of  paper  which  had  been  pushed 
underneath.  He  went  post-haste  to  the 
local  police  without  any  result,  and  from 
there  to  Scotland  Yard,  where  he  was  told 
it  was  not  the  business  of  the  police,  nor 
his,  and  that  he  should  go  home  and  keep 
quiet.  In  the  morning  Dr.  Cantlie  got  in 
touch  with  a  friend  on  the  clerical  staff 
at  the  Foreign  OfBce;  and  not  till  that  in- 
fluence was  felt  did  Scotland  Yard  deign 
to  pay  any  attention  to  the  matter.  One 
can  imagine  Dr.  Cantlie 's  feelings  when, 
coming  in  the  daylight  under  the  aegis  of 
the  Foreign  Office,  he  was  received  politely, 
and  told  by  the  police  inspector  that  a  man 
who  was  drunk  or  a  lunatic  had  been  there 
the  previous  midnight  with  the  same  story. 
Dr.  Sun  Yat  Sen  was  liberated  within 
twonty-four  hours  of  the  time  for  him  to  be 
shipped  away  to  China.  The  history  of  the 
world  might  have  been  different  from  what 
it  is  and  will  be  had  that  unsigned  piece  of 
paper  not  reached  Dr.  Cantlie. 

This  was  not  the  only  one  of  Sun  Yat 
Sen's  many  hairbreadth  escapes,  so  num- 
erous tliat  much  space  would  be  required  to 
detail  them.  Once,  at  Nanking,  a  man  en- 
tered his  cabin  on  board  a  junk  and  an- 
nounced that  he  had  been  offered  a  large 
sum  to   capture  him.     Sun   reasoned   with 
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Don't  confuse  this  with  ordi- 
nary "make-shift"  roofings — we  guaran- 
tee it  15  years  and  inside  each  roll  furnish 
modern  ideas  for  laying  it  artistically  and 
permanently. 

Certain-teed 

Rolls        Roofings       Shingles 

When  ready  roofing  was  first  put  on  the 

market,  the  public  demanded  that  it  must  prove 
its  value  by  actual  w^ear  on  the  roof.  Certain- teed 
Roofing  has  stood  the  test  for  years — it  has  made 
good  in  all  climates  and  under  the  most  severe  con- 
ditions. When  artistically  laid  it  makes  a  roof  you 
can  well  be  proud  of. 

You  can't  tell  how  long  roofing  will  wear  by  look- 
ing at  it — so  for  your  own  protection,  accept  no 
substitutes — be  sure  that  the  Certain- teed  QuaHty 
Label  is  on  each  roll. 

Sold  by  dealers  everywhere  at  a  reasonable  price. 

General  Roofing  Manufacturing  Co. 

Winnipeg,  Canada 

E.  St.  Louis,  111.  York,  Pa.  Marseilles,  111. 
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DON'T  BE 
ANNOYED 

You  need  not  be  bothered  any 
more  with  the  little  worries  caused 
by  the  tie  sticking  when  you  try  to 
slide  it  around  your  collar 

Yon    will    only    spoil    the    tie,    soil 
the    collar    and    lose    your    temper. 


K^ 


Get  the  Oxford  Tie  Holder.  By  its 
use  you  can  adjust  your  tie  in  much 
less  time  and  without  any  trouble 
at   all. 

Ask  your  Dealer  or  write  direct. 
Price  25c. 

The  Oxford  Novelty  Mf ?.  Co. 
Owen  Sound  Ontario 


You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

By  actine  as  our  special  represfntativc  in  your 
spare  time.  We  have  hundreds  of  encreetic 
rouoe  men  maklne  bi^r  moDcr  settlnE  subscrip- 
tions for  Maclean's  Maeazine. 

Write  us  for   particulars 

MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143-149  Univarsity  Ave.  Toronto 


TORONTO  RIDING  SCHOOL 

4  CAWTHRA  SQUARE 

The  most  careful  attention  given  to  lady  or  gentlemen  pupils 
of  whatever  age.  Private  lessons  or  small  classes.  Ladies  and 
irrntlemen's  dressing  rooms  and  bathroom.  Good  looking,  per- 
fectly   trained    horses.      Belt    Line,    Church    and    Carlton    cars. 

Phone  North  7129  Terms  Moderate 

WM.  BUCKLE,  Riding  Master 

Saddle   horses   and  hunters  for  sale   or  hire. 
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Awarded  the  Certificate  of  The  Incorporated  Institute  of  H  ygiene. 


HORROC 


(UegJ.    Trade    Mark) 


Horrockses' 

LONGCLOTHS,    SHEETINGS   and    FLANNELETTES 
are  the  very  best  the  "  Old  Country"    produces. 

See  the  Stamp  "  Horrockses"  on  the  selvedge. 
OBTAINABLE  FROM  LEADING  STORES  IN  THE  DOMINION. 

HORROCKSES,  CREWDSON  &  CO.,  Limited,  Manchester  and  London,  Eng. 


Talking  to  the  Point 


CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  m  issue.  If 
you  want  something,  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.  Bead«rs 
like  that  sort  of  straight-from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the 
reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive  of  the  best  kind  of 
results. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by 
wide-awake,  intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable 
opportunities  to  fill  their  requirements. 

TBT  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 


his  visitor,  with  the  result  that  the  man  fell 
at  his  feet  and  implored  pardon.  What 
was  the  mystery  by  which  Sun,  unarmed, 
conquered  his  captor?  Personality  alone 
supplies  the  answer.  Sad  to  say,  so  over- 
come was  the  vistior  with  shame  at  having 
even  thought  of  betraying  Sun  that  he 
went  away,  liice  another  in  history,  and 
hanged  himself. 

On  another  occasion  two  Government  offi- 
cials, attended  by  a  dozen  soldiers,  entered 
Sun's  room  in  Canton  late  at  night.  The 
position  was  desperate,  and  again  Sun's 
personality  triumped.  He  took  up  one  of 
the  sacred  books  on  his  table  and  com- 
menced to  read  aloud;  then  the  officers  en- 
tered into  conversation  with  him,  and  with- 
in two  hours  departed,  leaving  their  in- 
tended victim  as  happy  as  they  expressed 
themselves  to  be  at  the  failure  of  their  en- 
terprise. Spies  watched  him  in  almost 
every  country,  including  England  and  Am- 
erica. Frequently  hired  assassins  entered 
the  room  he  occupied.  As  much  as  one 
hundred  thousand  pounds  was  offered  by 
the  Manehu  authorities  for  his  capture.  At 
all  these  attempts  Sun  only  smiled.  In 
the  early  stages  of  the  movement  he  said 
his  death  would  have  been  a  misfortune; 
but  in  the  later  stages  he  declared  that  the 
campaign  would  not  be  ruined  by  his 
death,  as  the  whole  scheme  had  been  work- 
ed out  in  detail,  generals  and  leaders  ap- 
pointed, soldiers  made  ready,  and  all  pos- 
sible plans  laid. 

His  other  adventures  are  as  fascinating 
a  story  as  his  escapes.  In  various  dis- 
guises he  traveled,  on  foot  and  in  junks, 
over  the  vast  territory  of  the  Chinese  Em- 
pire amongst  the  peasant  people,  mingling 
with  the  soldiers  and  discoursing  with  the 
highest  officials,  sometimes  as  a  spectacled 
peddler,  at  other  times  as  a  Japanese  dress- 
ed in  the  height  of  English  fashion;  but  in 
whatever  guise  he  was  ubiquitous.  The 
Powers  of  Europe  and  their  Chancelleries 
knew  his  as  a  familiar  face.  In  North 
and  South  America  he  visited  every  place 
where  his  countrjTnen  were  to  be  found. 
The  financiers  of  the  world  yielded  to  his 
persuading  tones,  and  placed  at  his  dis- 
posal the  great  sum  of  money  necessary  for 
his  campaign. 

If  so  modest  a  man  can  be  persuaded  to 
write  his  biography,  the  most  thrilling 
story  the  world  has  known  will  be  unfolded. 
All  this  planning  came  to  an  end  in  Sep- 
tember, 1911,  when  the  train  was  fired,  be- 
ginning with  the  province  of  Szechwan,  and 
within  an  incredibly  short  space  of  time  half 
of  China  was  ablaze.  By  the  middle  of 
October  the  Manchus  were  beginning  to 
feel  that  a  great  crisis  was  at  hand,  and 
the  Regent  was  compelled  to  recall  Yuan 
Shih-Kai,  who  had  been  summarUy  dis- 
missed two  years  before  because  of  his 
leaning  towards  reform.  Decrees  were  now 
issued  in  the  name  of  the  baby  Emperor, 
and  one  concession  after  another  was  prom- 
ised, but  all  alike  proved  futile.  The  story 
at  this  stage  reads  like  a  plot  in  a  romance 
worthy  of  a  great  novelist,  and  yet  it  is 
sober  fact.  In  November,  1911,  a  cable- 
gram was  sent  from  Canton  addressed  to 
'Sun  Wen,  London,'  rather  a  vague  address; 
but  the  Post-Office  of  London — which  de- 
livered a  letter  addressed  'Brother  Bob, 
London,'  to  Robert  Radclyffe  Dolling,  Esq., 
Maidman  Street,  Commercial  Road — was 
not   to  be   outdone,  and   wrote   across  the 
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envelope,  'Try  Chinese  Legation.'  The 
Chinese  authorities  there  were  delighted  at 
the  opportunity  afforded,  as  they  had  been 
vainly  trying  to  obtain  news  of  Sun  Yat 
Sen's  whereabouts  for  some  time  past. 
They  sent  a  messenger  to  Mrs.  Cantlie, 
with  the  telegram  in  his  hand,  to  see  if  she 
knew  anything  about  the  person  to  whom 
it  was  addressed  .  She  very  cleverly  made 
a  copy  of  it,  including  the  Chinese  charac- 
ters which  were  written  on  the  cablegram, 
and  told  the  messenger  that  Sun  Wen  was 
not  with  her.  This  was  apparently  the 
Manchus'  last  chance  of  capturing,  if  pos- 
sible, the  head  of  the  revolution.  Two 
hours  after  the  messenoer  had  left,  Sun 
called  upon  Mrs.  Cantlie,  and  found  scores 
of  telegrams  and  letters  awaiting  him.  With 
them  Mrs.  Cantlie  handed  him  her  copy  of 
the  cable;  he  read  it,  smiled,  and  without  a 
word  put  it  in  his  pocket.  Next  day  Mrs. 
Cantlie,  being  naturally  curious  about  the 
cablegram,  mentioned  it  to  him  in  the  hope 
of  getting  some  information,  sayiilg  that,  if 
it  were  anything  secret,  of  course  she 
did  not  expect  him  to  tell  her,  snd  his  reply 
was,  'Oh!  no.  Didn't  I  tell  you?  It  was 
asking  me  to  be  president  of  the  new  re- 
public. ' 

At  once  Sun  left  for  China,  and  on  New 
Year's  Day,  1912,  entered  the  republic's 
capital,  Nanking,  being  received  by  a  sal- 
ute of  twenty-one  guns.  He  assumed  the 
presidency  of  the  Provisional  Government, 
swearing  allegiance  to  the  people,  and  tak- 
ing an  oath  to  destroy  the  Manchu  dynasty, 
restore  peace,  and  establish  a  Government 
based  upon  the  people's  will.  He  volun- 
arily  made  a  declaration  that  he  was  pre- 
pared to  resign  his  office  when  these  objects 
were  accomplished,  so  as  to  enable  the 
people  to  elect  a  president  of  united  China. 
Within  five  days  he  issued  a  manifesto  to 
the  nations  of  the  world  too  long  to  print 
here,  but  promising  that  all  treaties  en- 
tered into  by  the  Manchus  up  to  that  date 
would  be  carried  out ;  foreign  loans  and 
enterprises  negotiated  by  the  Manchus 
acknowledged;  concessions  granted  to  na- 
tions respected,  together  with  the  persons 
and  property  of  foreigners;  that  the  laws 
of  China  would  be  remodelled,  and  religious 
toleration  ensured.  The  declaration  con- 
cluded with  an  expression  of  the  desire  for 
admission  into  the  family  of  nations  to 
share  its  rights  and  responsibilities,  and  of 
the  intention  to  co-operate  in  the  great  and 
noble  design  of  building  up  the  civilization 
of  the  world.  Then  the  Manchu  Dragon 
flag  was  displaced,  and  the  Republican  flag 
of  five  colored  stripes,  yellow,  red,  blue, 
white,  and  black,  hoisted ;  and  the  removal 
of  the  curse  of  Manchu  domination  was  em- 
phasized by  three  cheers  for  Sun  Yat  Sen, 
which  were  carried  miles  away  by  thousands 
of  assembled  troops,  and  mingled  with  the 
booming  of  distant  guns  which,  with  the 
soldiery,  had  been  under  Manchu  control 
until  that  moment. 

I      Notwithstanding   the   success   which   has 
I  attended  him,  his  humility  leads  him  to  say 
'  that  other  men  will  complete  the  work  bet- 
',  ter  than  he.       Persecuted  as  he  has  been, 
imprisoned,  a  price  set  on  his  head,  stamp- 
ed as  an  idealist,  turned  out  of  home  and 
country,  refused  protection  by  one  nation 
and  another,  until  the  whole  world  seemed 
to  afford   no   place   of   refuge — neither   in 
fact  nor  in  fiction  nor  in  the  ideals  of  rom- 
ance has  any  author  dared  to  endow   the 


Deal  Gently 
With  That  Corn 


Don't  pare  it.  That's  but  tem- 
porary. And  a  slip  o£  the  blade  often 
leads  to  infection. 

Don't  apply  liquids.  They  often 
cause  soreness. 

Apply  a  Blue-jay  plaster,  and  the 
corn  pain  stops  at  once.  Then  a 
wonderful  wax  —  the  B&B  wax  — 
gently  loosens  the  corn.  In  48  hours 
the  entire  corn  comes  out. 


Not  the  slightest  discomfort.  One 
simply  forgets  the  corn. 

This  invention  makes  it  folly  to 
have  corns.  A  million  corns  monthly 
are  now  being  removed  by  it. 

Stop  and  think  of  that. 

Why  suffer  from  corns  —  why  pam- 
per them  —  when  IS  cents  will  end 
them. 


A  in  the  pictxire  Is  the  soft  B&B  wax.     It  loosens  the  corn. 
B  stops  the  pain  and  keeps  the  wa.x  from  spreading. 
C  wraps  around  the  toe.     It  is  narrowed  to  be  comfortable. 
D  Is  rubber  adhesive  to  fasten  the  plaster  on. 

Blue=jay  Corn  Plasters 

Sold  by  Druggists — 15c  and  25c  per  package 

Sample  Mailed  Free.    Also  Blue-jay  Bunion  Plasters. 

Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York,  Makers  of  Surgical  Dressings,  etc. 
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Avoid  the 


of  Investment 


Real  estate  is  still  the  best  investment  in  Canada,  and  the  West  is  the  most 
promising  part  of  the  Dominion  in  this  regard.  But  investors  must  be  careful 
m  their  judgment,  and  should  not  invest  indiscriminately,  for  the  business 
haa  in  it  a  certain  admixture  of  rogues.  Intending  investors  out  of  their  own 
interest  should  see  that  they  know  what  they  are  buying  and  what  is  the  stand- 
ing of  the  firm  handling  their  business. 

F.  C.  Lowes  &  Co.'s 

record  shows  that  they  have  kept  absolute  faith  with,  and  earned  the  confidence 
of  their  clients,  whom  they  nimiber  by  ite  thousand.  Their  name  in  Western 
Canada  stands  for  the  best  there  is  in  business  acumen  and  integrity,  and 
anything  bearing  the  approval  of  F.  C.  LOWES  &  CO.  stands  for  positive 
success  and  profit  to  every  investor. 

Your  confidence  is  solicited.      Write  to  F.  C.  Lowes  &  Co.  for 
reliable  advice  as  to  the  values  in  all  parts  of  Western  Canada. 

F.  C.  LOWES  &  COMPANY 

Head  Office  -         Calgary,  Alberta 

Rated  in  Bradstreets  and  Dun  &  Co. 


The  Last  Worry  of  Motoring  Gone! 

A  Punctured  Tire  Gives  No  Alarm 

"Sparklets,"  a  new  Invention,  makes  a  puncture  a  very  light  atlalr.  It  Inflates 
punctured  or  soft  tires  In  a  few  seconds.  Simply  attach  the  "Sparklet"  like 
you  would  an  ordinary  pump,  and  the  tire  will  rapidly  fill  up  with  pure  air 
and  away  you  go  on  your  journey,  riding  on  cushioned  air — no  serious  delay 
— no  arduous  work — no  ruffled   temper. 

Take  a  "Sparklet"  In  your  kit  and  avoid  the  seriousness  of  a  puncture  while 
on  the  road.    A  "Sparklet"  does  away  with  the  hardest  and  most  trying  work. 
The  price  Is  $15.00  a  set  of  four  for  medium-sized  cars;  $22.00  for  large  set. 
SeDd  us  your  name  and  address  on  a  post  card.     We  will  send  yon 
interesting:  particulars  of  this  valuable  Invention, 
WRITE    TO-DAY.  AGENTS    WANTED. 

J.  V.  A.  BOUSQUET 

216  AMHERST  STREET,  MONTREAL,  QUEBEC 
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CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


5  cents  per  word  per  insertion 


BOOKS. 

SECOND-HAND  BOOKS  AT  HALF-PBICES  ON 
every  subject.  New  at  26  per  cent,  discount.  Books 
bought.  Catalogues  post  free.  W.  and  G.  Foyle, 
121-123  Charing  Cross  Kd.,  London,  England.       (10) 


CAMEBAS. 

POCKET  CAMERAS,  NINE  STYLES  OF  REAL 
Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  dealers  Id 
America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all  movements. 
Prices  from  |l4.00  to  $100.00.  Send  for  particulars, 
B.   F.   Smith,   116   West   Notre  Dame  St.,   Montreal. 

t.f. 


EDCCATIONAI-. 

ART  STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art  lovers. 
Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  demand.  C.  Klary, 
103  Avenue  de  VllUers,   Paris,  B'rance.  (8) 


MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOKKEEP- 
ing.  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write  for  cata- 
logue. DOMINION  BUSI.NESS  COLLEGE,  Toronto. 
.1.   V.   Mitchell,   B.A.,   Principal. 


LEARN  ELECTRICAL  WORK  —  COMPLETE, 
thorough,  practical  course  by  mail,  covering  all 
branches  of  power  and  lighting  work.  Teaches 
simply  just  what  you  need  to  know.  Working 
models  of  dynamo,  etc.,  supplied.  The  demand  for 
qualified  electrical  work  Increases  every  day.  This 
course  will  enable  you  to  fill  the  demand.  Write 
Canadian  Correipondeoce  College,  Limited,  Dept.  B., 
Toronto,  Canada. 


ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE.  YOXGE  AND 
Alexander  Streets,  Toronto.  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial school ;  graduates  highly  successful ;  com- 
mence now;   magnificent  catalogue  free.  (9) 


KXI.P   WANTED. 

YOU  GET  CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  JOB  — 
Railway  Mail  Clerks :  City  Letter  Carriers ;  Post- 
oflace  Employees.  Big  pay.  3  weeks  vacation  yearly. 
Many  appointments  coming.  Common  education  suffi- 
cient. Write  immediately  for  full  details  and  list  of 
positions  open.  Franklin  Institute,  Dep't.  S-185, 
Rochester,   N.Y.  (9) 


INVESTMENTS. 

■  WESTERN  CANADA  —  FREE  INFORMATION 
about  land  and  realty,  cojnmercial  and  industrial 
opportunities  on  receipt  of  stamp.  Straight,  truthful 
Information.  H.  A.  R.  Macdonald,  9  Dominion 
Building,   Calgary,  Canada.  (tf) 

ARE  YOU  CONTENT  WITH  3H%  INTEREST  ON 
your  savings  when  you  can  obtain  S%  ou  first  mort- 
gage, with  principal  guaranteed,  and  a  check  for 
Interest  forwarded  you  promptly  every  half  year? 
Write  for  further  particulars  to  DAVID  MARTIN, 
Boom  605  Agency  Building,  Edmenton.  Alta.       (8&9) 

OFFICE  EQIDIFMENT. 

COPELAND-CHATTERSON  SYSTEMS  —  SHORT, 
simple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co.,  Limited, 
Toronto   and   Ottawa.  (tf) 


BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

A  FEW  MORE  Al  SALESMEN  TO  REPRESENT 
ns  in  their  home  territory.  The  Sweeper- Vac — New 
model  endorsed  and  approved  by  physicians,  Is  a 
paying  and  permanent  proposition.  Dominion  Sales 
Company,  Toronto  Arcade,   Toronto,   Ontario.         (8) 

MAII.  ORDER  DISTRIBUTORS. 

MAIL  ORDER  MEN  SAVE  80%  ON  YOUR  MAILING 
expenses  by  patronizing  Lawrence  Distributing 
Agency.  Circulars,  Samples.  Catalogues,  etc.,  safely 
and  promptly  delivered  througliout  Eight  progressive 
towns  and  surrounding  districts.  Honest,  reliable 
service  guaranteed.  Write  for  particulars.  W.  G. 
Lawrence,  Orillia.  Ont.  (9) 

AGENTS  WANTED. 

AGENTS  CAN  MAKE  BIG  MONEY  IN  THEIR 
home  territory  by  representing  us.  Three  hundred 
thousand  satisfied  housewives  are  using  the  Dom- 
inion Vacuum  Cleaner  in  their  homes.  Write  to-day. 
Dominion  Mfg    Co.,  1431  Queen  St.  West,  Toronto(O) 


LEGAL. 

NOVA    SCOTIA— OWEN    &    OWEN,    BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis  Royal.  t.f. 


REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN— BALFOUR,  MARTIN, 
CASEY  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First  mortgage  se- 
cured for  clients,  7%   and  upwards.  t.f. 


LETTER     SIGNS. 

WINDOW  LETTERS,  HOUSES  NUMBERS,  NUM- 
bers  for  church  pews,  apartment  bouses,  hotels, 
etc.,  brass  plates,  enamelled  iron  signs,  street  plates, 
etc.  J.  E.  Richardson  &  Co.,  147  Church  street, 
Dept.    M.,    Toronto.  (tf) 


LOOSE     LEAF     DEVICES. 

EVERYBODY  SHOULD  CARRY  A  LOOSE  LEAF 
Memo  Book.  Why?  Because  it  is  economic.  Sample 
with  Genuine  Leather  covers  and  50  sheets,  25c. 
Name  on  cover  in  Gold  15c  extra.  Looseleaf  Book 
Co.,  Dept.  2.     81  E.  125th  St.,  N.  Y.  (3-14) 


PATENTS. 

VAN  HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL,  REGISTERED  PAT- 
eut  Attorneys  and  experts  in  patent  law.  Applica- 
tions prosecuted  in  all  countries.  103  Farmer  Build- 
ing,  333   Main    Street,    Winnipeg.  (tf) 


POSTAL  STAMPS, 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLECTORS. 
For  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred  dltTerent 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
Stamps.     MARK  STAMP  CO.,  Toronto,  Canada,     t.f. 


PRINTING. 

PRICE    TICKETS,    ALL    PRICES,    ANY    ASSORT- 
ment,  50c  per  100;  also  a  full  line  of  Window  Cards. 
Send    for   sample    and    circular.      FRANK    H.    BAR- 
NARD,  Printer,   35   Dundas   Street,   Toronto. 
NARD,   Printer,  35  Dundas   Street,   Toronto.         (tf) 


SELF-TAUGHT    HOME-STUDY. 

WRITE  100  WORDS  A  MINUTE  WITH  ABBREVI- 
ated  Longhand.  Tried  and  approved  by  thousands. 
Sample  lesson  20  cents  Particulars  free.  Angus 
Weaver.    Court   Reporter,    Buffalo,    N.Y. 


VENTRILOQUISM  —  ALMOST  ANYONE  CAN 
learn  It  at  home.  Small  cost.  Send  to-day,  2  cent 
stamp  for  particulars  and  proof.  O.  A.  Smith,  Room 
R126,  823  Blgelow  St.,  Peoria,  111.,  U.S.A. 


SONGS. 

SONG  POEMS  WANTED  —  WITH  OR  WITHOUT 
music.  Particulars  free.  B.  Music  Co.,  Warman, 
Sask. 

BIG  MONEY  WRITING  SONOS.— WE  HAVE  PAID 
thousands  of  dollars  to  song  writers — send  us  your 
poems  or  melodies.  Acceptance  guaranteed  if  availa- 
ble by  largest,  most  successful  concern  of  the  kind. 
We  publish,  advertise,  secure  copyright  in  your 
name  and  pay  50  per  cent,  if  successful.  Hundreds 
of  delighted  clients.  Write  to-day  for  Big  Magazine, 
Beautiful  Illustrated  Book  and  examination  of  your 
work— ALL  FREE.  Dugdale  Co.,  80  Dugdale  B'ldg., 
Washington,  D.  C. 

TECHNICAL  BOOKS. 

DIGEST  OF  MERCANTILE  LAWS  OF  CANADA. 
New  1913  edition — no  work  In  Canada  equals  it  for 
business  men.  In  renting  a  store  or  buying  property, 
this  book  will  save  you  many  dollars.  It  will  show 
you  how  to  collect  old  accounts,  rents,  etc.  It  is  the 
most  complete  work  of  its  kind  for  the  laymen  pub- 
lished to  date.  Eastern  edition,  postage  paid,  ^.00. 
Special  Western  edition,  postage  paid,  $2.50.  Money 
back  if  not  satisfied.  Book  Dept.,  MacLean  Publish- 
ing  Co.,   Ltd.,   143-149   University   Ave.,   Toronto. 


BE  A  WINDOW  TRIMMER.  THIS  MOST  INTER- 
estlng  work  pays  well.  Y'ou  can  learn  by  studying 
the  new  window  trimming  book,  called  Show  Win- 
dow Backgrounds,  by  Geo.  J.  Cowan,  @  $1.50  postage 
paid. 

SALES  PLAN'S— EVERY  AMBITIOUS  MERCHANT 
should  read  Sales  Plans.  A  collection  of  three  hun- 
dred and  tbl*ty-three  successful  ways  of  getting 
business.  Including  a  great  variety  of  practical  plans 
that  have  been  used  by  retail  merchants  to  advertise 
and  sell  goods.  Price  $2.50.  postage  paid.  Book 
Dept.,  MacLean's  Pub.  Co.,  Ltd.,  143-149  University 
Ave.,  Toronto. 


j  heroes  of  his  creation  with  such  a  chara 
ter,  experiences,  and  success  as  Sun  Yi 
Sen's.  The  inner  heart  of  his  religion  hi 
I  never  been  revealed  by  him,  but  it  may  I 
j  gathered  from  a  published  statement  of  h 
own  made  just  before  he  assumed  the  pres 
dency:  'Our  greatest  hope  is  to  make  tl 
Bible  and  education,  as  we  have  come  1 
know  them  by  residence  in  America  nu 
Europe,  the  means  of  copveying  to  our  ui 
happy  fellow  countrymen  what  blessing 
may  lie  in  the  way  of  just  laws,  and  whi 
relief  from  their  sufferings  may  be  foun 
through  civilization. 

Utilizing  the  Desert 

How  Burbank  is  Putting  Beefsteak  Baci 
Into  the  American  Home 

Putting  the  beefsteak  back  in  the  Amer 
can  home  is  a  man's  job,  and  Luther  Bui 
bank  is  doing  it,  says  The  Westerner. 
mean  the  real  kind  of  beefsteak  we  used  t 
liave  before  the  high  cost  of  living  banisl 
ed  it  from  our  tables  and  forced  us  t 
subsist  on  the  cuts  that  only  were  used  i 
constructing  the  mysteries  of  bologna  i 
the  "good  old  days." 

But  the  real  beefsteak  is  coming  baa 
and  coming  to  stay,  Luther  Burbank  say 
it  is,  and  his  spineless  cactus  is  proof  of  it 
early  return.  Much  has  been  written  abou 
Spineless  Cactus  scientifically,  intelligentl; 
and  otherwise  along  the  line  of  govern 
ment  reports  which  are  intended  mostl, 
to  keep  the  Government  Printing  Office  oc 
cupied  without  burdening  the  public  wit 
too  much   actual   information. 

This  article  is  intended  to  point  out  th 
commercial  value  of  this  plant  marvel  ani 
carry  you  right  back  to  the  kitchen  besid 
the  sizzling  steak,  Tj^liere  you  can  under 
stand  just  how  this  child  of  the  sun-seoreh 
ed  desert^  is  conferring  upon  mankind  great 
er  blessings  than  anything  that  has  work 
ed  for  human  comfort  since  the  dawn  o 
creation. 

Don't  think  because  you  may  live  out 
side  the  zone  where  spineless  cactus  grow 
that  you  will  not  share  in  its  benefits.    I 
can  be  fed  to  all  food  producing  animal 
"from    Greenland's    icy    mountain    to    In 
dia's   coral   strand,"   as   we   used   to   sin: 
in  childhood's  Sunday  school  days — "omit 
ting  the   fourth   and      seventh      stanzas.' 
Cactus  keeps  in  perfect  condition  for  fou 
to  five  months  after   cutting  and   can   b 
shipped   to   any  part   of  the  world  wher 
fodder   is    needed.      The    cattle   ranges    o 
America's  Great  Northwest,  as  well  as  th 
Southwest,  are  to  know  its  benefits.       ] 
can  be  raised  for  a  big  profit  at  a  sellin 
price  of  one-third  that  of  alfalfa.        Th 
railroads   and   other      transportation   lint 
are    willing      to    quote       exceedingly    lo- 
freight  rates.     It  can  be  handled  in  bul 
and  just  as  easily  and  cheaply  as  coal  c 
iron   ore.        The  cattle   of  the  North   ea 
grow  their  frames  on  the  ranges  and  be  fa' 
tened    on    cactus,    from    the    South,    read 
for  the  market. 

The  wonders  of  spineless  cactus  can  I 
realized  when  one  understands  that  for 
milch  cows  thrive  and  increase  their  flo 
of  milk  and  butter  fats  on  one  acre 
cactus,  while  the  same  acre  planted  to 
falfa  supports  only  one  cow.  The  si 
acre  of  cactus  also  is  capable  of  suppi 
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ing  eight  beef  steers  and  twice  as  many 
hogs.  The  still  greater  wonder  is  that 
these  cattle  can  be  maintained  in  perfect 
condition  where  nothing  of  value  ever 
grew  before. 

Spineless  cactus  also  grows  on  worn  out 
land  and  restores  it  to  fertility.  The 
thousands  of  tiny  roots  penetrate  the  cre- 
vices of  all  the  stones  and  gravel,  caus- 
ing them  to  become  friable  and  disintegTate 
into  producing  soil.  It  thrives  wherever 
there  is  an  average  of  five  inches  or  more 
of  rainfall  annually.  It  cannot  stand  long 
periods  of  continued  freezing  weather,  but 
it  does  stand  a  temperature  of  as  low 
as  18  degrees  above  zero  for  short  periods. 
Its  ancestors  battled  with  alkali  centuries 
ago,  and  its  growth  is  not  hindered  by  al- 
kali now. 

While  wild  and  waste  lands  will  produce 
from  50  to  200  tons  to  the  acre,  spineless 
cactus  likes  good  soil  also.  The  richer 
the  land  the  greater  the  returns,  and  with 
intensive  cultivation  and  irrigation  more 
than  700  tons  to  the  acre  have  been  pro- 
duced. This  does  not  include  the  50  to  100 
tons  of  fruit  an  acre  will  bear. 

Cactus  Fruit  Sells  for  as  Much  as  Oranges 

Cactus  fruit  sells  for  as  much  as  or- 
anges and  costs  only  one-tenth  as  much  to 
raise.  It  stands  shipment  better  than  cit- 
rus fruits.  The  heart  of  the  fruit  is  like  an 
enormous  strawberry,  the  different  varieties 
having  a  wide  range  of  flavors.  Employes 
of  the  Burbank  nurseries  who  have  tasted 
all  of  the  fruit  delicacies  known  to  man 
unite  in  declaring  that  cactus  fruit  is  best. 
It  contains  16  per  cent,  of  sugar.  Hogs 
and  poultry  fatten  on  what  falls  to  the 
ground. 

Cows  fed  on  cactus  produce  from  10  to 
40  per  cent,  more  milk  than  when  fed  on 
alfalfa.  They  will  leave  alfalfa  and  grain 
to  feed  on   cactus. 

It  will  support  and  fatten  50  hogs  to 
the  acre,  and  hogs  fed  on  cactus  are  free 
from  cholera.  The  nutritive  salts  in  the 
fodder  keep  them  in  perfect  condition. 
Cattle  and  horses  live  on  cactus  without 
having  water  from  any  other  source.  Stock 
raiseil  upon  it  never  know  the  taste  o." 
water. 

Cactus  multiplies  itself  fifteen  times  tlie 
first  year;  the  increase  being  proportion- 
ately greater  each  year  thereafter.  It  is 
a  crop  that  does  not  have  to  be  harvestel 
and  stored.  It  is  a  green  feed  all  the  year 
round  and  what  is  left  on  the  stalk  in- 
creases in  size  and  nutritive  qualities  the 
longer  it  is  left  growing. 

New  Commercial  Palaces  in 
Montreal 

The  Commercial  Capital  is  Experiencing 
Quite  a  Building  Boom] 

According  to  the  Canadian  Gazette, 
those  who  are  pessimistic  about  Canada's 
financial  position  would  do  well  to  visit 
Montreal  in  these  days.  The  commercial 
capital  of  the  Dominion  is  experiencing 
quite  a  building  boom  at  present,  and  the 
number  of  structures  being  erected  proves 
tliat  the  enterprise  and  industry  of  this 
great  city  is  far  from  having  renebed  its 
limit.  In  every  residential  district,  north, 
south,    east    and    west,    builders    are    busy 


If  there  is  an  untidy  place 
in  your  office  or  factory 

it  will  likely  be  the  cloak-room.     An  untidy  crowded  cloak-room 
is  breeding  place  for  disease — a  temptation  for  petty  thieves.  [ 
A  cloak-room  of  this  description  should  not  be  tolerated  in  any  j 
up-to-date  business  place  of  any  reputation. 

The  Dennis  Metal  Locker  System  is  endorsed  by  the  under- 
writers. 

It  is  being  installed  in  up-to-date  Factories,  Schools,  Colleges, 
y.M.C.A.  Buildings  and  modern  offices — it  is  an  efficient  system 
for  promoting  tidiness  and  order  among  employees  and  3limin- 
ating  all  objectionable  features. 

Your  business  will  be  better  for  the  Dennis  Locker  System. 

Make  inquiries.  This  proposition  may  give  just  the  last  touch 
to  make  your  business  most  efficient. 

WRITE  TO-DAY. 

Dennis  Wire  &   Iron  Works,  Limited 

London,  Ontario,  Canada 


SMrs.  Pankhurst's 
UFFRACETTE 


*  FoJIou 


}  the  Cai 


10 


CENTS 

AND  SHE'S  YOURS,  POST- 
PAID TO  ANY  ADDRESS. 


The  Suffragette  is  puzzling  thousands.  Do  you  want  to 
have  some  fun  with  her  ?  Exasperating — maddening  in 
its  simplicity.  But  can  you  do  it  ?  She  challenges  your 
intelligence,  your  ingenuity  and  your  will  power  !  Every- 
body's doing  it — or  trying  to  do  it.  She  chases  most  of 
them  away.  Can  you  conquer  her  7  The  fascination 
grows.  You  come  baclj  to  it  each  time  with  new  vim, 
bound  to  conquer  her,  but  she  will  puzzle  you  every  time. 
Greatest  puzzle  ever  invented.  Half-million  sold. 
Men,  women,  boys  and  girls,  send  for  Mrs.  Pankhurst's 
Great  Suffragette  Puzzle  to-day  and  have  a  bushel  of  fun. 
Don'tletasuffragetteconquer  you.    Send  10c  for  her  to-day. 

SUFFRAGETTE»PUZZLE  CO. 

Dept.  M.,  OTTAWA,  CANADA 

{No  Connection  nith  any  Suffragette  Party.) 


FOUNDED    1797 


NORWICH  CATHEDRAL 


NORWICH    UNION 

Fire  Insurance  Society  Limited 

OF   NORWICH,    ENGLAND 

Fire,  Accident  and  Sicl(ness     Employers'  Liabliity     Plate  6lass 

AGENTS  WANTED  FOR  THE  ACCIDENT  BRANCH 
Head  Office  for  Canada : 

Norwich  Union  Building 
12-14  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto 

JOHN  B.  LAIDLAW.  Manaser    A.  H.  RODGERS.  Branch  Saeretary 


J 
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TJ^  Cadillac 

F]^/^tt»i/>-TheEasy  Way 

Attached  to  any  electric  light  socket  the 
Cadillac  Electric  Vacuum  Cleaner  will  do  the 
work  of  cleaning  your  carpets,  rugs,  furni- 
ture, draperies,  bedding,  woodwork,  pictures, 
hardwood  floors,  books,  radiators,  etc.  So 
light  in  weight  and  easy  to  run  that  a  child 
can  handle  it.  Yet  it  does  the 
same  work  as  any  heavy,  high- 
priced  vacuum  cleaner;  costs 
but  %c  per  hour  to  operate  It. 
Look  for  this  time  and  labor  sav- 
ing machine  in  the  manufac- 
turers' annex  at 

Toronto  Exhibition 

See  it  work  and  you'll  be  eager 
to  own  one.  In  the  meantime, 
send  for  our  booklet  giving  com- 
plete description. 


We  offer  an  attractive  proposi- 
tion to  our  agrents.  Write  for 
particulars. 

The  Clements 
Manufacturing  Co. 

Limited 

78  Duchess  Street 
Toronto 
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lUST  TWIST  —  AND  IT'S  FILLED. 
It's  as  easy  as  winding  your  watch. 
For  years  the  "A.A."  Self  Filler  has  been 
giving  universal  satisfaction.  It  can  l^e 
filled  from  an  ink-stani.  ink-well  or  bottle 
by  simply  twisting  the  button.  It's  clean- 
ed in  the  same  way,  and  it  will  not  leak 
or  blot. 

"A,A."  PEN  PERFECTION 

Is    rigidly   maintained   by 

Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  Co. 


( 


22  Thames  St. 


New  York  City 


Their  pens  are  made  entirely  In 
their  own  factory  from  the  best 
materials  obtainable,  and  their 
guarantee  fully  covers  every  part 
of  the  "A.A."  pen  from  the  iri- 
dium tipped  gold  pen  point  to 
the  "A.A."  clip  on  the  cap. 

Ill  Ask  your  druggist,  stationer  or 
jeweler,  or  write  for  our  new 
catalogue,  showing  our  complete 
line  of  self-fillers,  middle  Joint 
and  lower  joint  fountain  pens. 

Not  connected  with 
The  L.  E.  Waterman  Co. 


BUNIONS  AREpOOMED 

All  ih3  ^^T^iy    and    torture  or  bunions  will  soonlbe  loruotten  and 
yourjr'it'will  rjsiin  their  psricct  IJnes'and   shapeliness  itjyou  use 

if  Dr.  SchoU's  Bunion  Right 

It  straiehlcns  tlic  crooked'toe— removes^  tlie 
cause  of  your  bunion  or  enlarged  toe  per- 
manently. Gives  instant  reliel  and  final  cure 
CI  all  bunion  pains— and  can  be  washed  and 
tepiaced    as    often    as   desired.     Dr.    Scholl's 

Bunion  Right  sold  at  Shoe  or 

Drue  Store,  50c  each  or  $1.00  a 

pair.     Money    back    if   not 

satisfied.  FREE  ADVICE 

Write      to-day      for      Dr. 

SchoU's    great     book     on 

bunions  and  name  of 
I'dealer  who  sells  his  ap- 
jpliances  for  all  foot 
rtroubles. 

THE  C.  SCHDLLIMFa.  C0..!2U  King  St.;    ..  Toronto,  Can. 
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erecting  houses  for  prosperous  citizens,  or 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  many  work- 
ers attracted  by  good  times  to  Montreal. 

However,  tlie  feature  of  Montreal's 
building  boom  is  not  the  erection  of  dwel- 
ling liouses,  but  rather  the  construction  of 
great  commercial  buildings  in  the  heart  of 
the  city,  which  at  an  early  date  will  be  fit- 
ted up  as  offices  and  stores,  from  which 
great  industrial  enterprises  will  be  direct- 
ed. The  extent  of  the  building  boom  m 
this  direction  has  been  made  specially  ap- 
parent since  May  1.  On  that  date  leases 
of  buildings  on  desirable  sites  that  had 
been  purchased  expired.  The  housebreak- 
ers then  began  to  tear  the  old  structures 
down,  and  now  the  builders  are  actively 
engaged  in  erecting  great  new  business 
premises  in  their  stead. 

One  of  the  busiest     parts  of     Montreal 
from   the   building   point   of   view    at    the 
present    moment    is    St.    Catherine    street, 
especially  the  half-mile  between  Peel  and 
Bleury  streets.  Since  May  1  the  buildings 
that  stood  at  the  north-west  corner  of  the 
junction  of  Peel  and  Catherine  streets  have 
been  torn  down,  and  a  large  excavation,,  tes-    | 
tifying  to  the  size  of  the  new  structure  to   i 
be  erected  on  the  site,  has  been  made.    An- 
other gap  has  been  opened  in  Peel  street, 
almost  opposite  Dominion  Square,  while  in 
Dominion   Square   itself  the   old   Y.M.C.A. 
building,  which  stood  opposite  St.  James's 
Roman    Catholic    Cathedral,    has   been    re- 
moved during  the  winter,  and  the  contract- 
ors for  the  erection  of  the  new  headquart- 
ers of  the  Sun  Life  Assurance  Company  of 
Canada  are  now  preparing  the  foundation. 
This,  it  is  noted,  will  be  one  of  the  most 
palatial  suites  of  offices  in  Montreal  when 
completed. 

Turning  back  to  Catherine  street  and 
proceeding  to  Bleury,  one  comes  to  the 
building  -which,  to  the  outsider,  at  least, 
presents  the  most  remarkable  example  of 
building  construction  in  Montreal  at  the 
present  moment.  This  immense  pile  is  be- 
ing erected  as  a  departmental  store,  and 
to  the  visitor  to  Montreal  the  amazing  fea- 
ture is  the  wonderful  framework  of  wood 
which  has  been  erected  all  round  the  build- 
ing. When  finished  this  building  will, 
writes  our  Montreal  correspondent,  be  one 
of  the  most  imposing  and  most  thoroughly 
equipped  departmental  stores  on  the  whole 
continent. 

Time  would  fail  to  tell  of  other  building 
enterprises,  not  only  in  St.  Catherine,  but 
in  Bleury,  Beaver  Hall,  Craig,  and  other 
streets  in  the  heart  of  Montreal.  St.  James' 
street  has  also  been  invaded  by  builders, 
and  in  particular  they  are  erecting  the 
new  premises  of  the  Bank  of  North  Am- 
erica at  a  point  near  to  the  Place  d'Armes. 
Like  other  new  buildings,  structural  steel 
plays  a  prominent  part  in  its  construction, 
with  the  result  that  as  Montreal  business 
men  discuss  stocks  and  shares  and  commer- 
cial prospects,  their  debates  and  conversa- 
tions are  accompanied  by  the  whirl  of  the 
automatic  riveter.  A  few  steps  farther 
east,  in  the  Place  d'Armes  itself,  it  will 
be  found  that  the  erection  of  the  new 
premises  of  the  Royal  Trust  Company. 
Limited,  have  been  completed,  and  that  this 
handsomo  new  building,  which  adjoins  the 
Bank  of  Montreal,  is  now  in  the  hands  of 
the  furnishers. 


FOR  THE  AVERAGE  HOUSEKEEPER.  THE 


VACVVM   CLEANER 

is  the  most  practical  and  the  most  satisfactory 
cleaner  on  the  market  and  the  price  is  so  moderate 
that  most  :my  home  can  enjoy  the  special  benefits 
that  the  Domestic  brings  in  its  wake.  It  brinES 
happier  days  to  the  housewife 
and  health  to  the  family,  while 
the  kiddies  can  play  in  comfort 
on  the  floors  without  any  danger 
from    deadly    germs. 

It  will  last  a  life  time  and 
has  no  fixlwgs  to  get  out  of 
order— Just  the  cleaner  for  your 
home— for    the   wife. 

,  We   haoe  a  booklet,   vrilten   h)/  the 

'  inimitable  Elbeit  Hubbard,  which  is 

*  realtv  a   Ireal  to  tead.     Send  for  ons 

iO'dau-     Free  on  request. 

The    Domestic    Vacuum 
Cleaner   Company 


50  Adelaide  St.  E. 
TORONTO 

Phone  Main  2583 
igenti  wanted  ever yvhere 


TORONTO 

In  Centre  o(  Shopping 

and  Business  District. 

260  ROOMS— 100  with  Private  Baths 

European  and  American  Plan 

A  la  Carte  Restaurant 

SAM,  H.  THOMPSON,  PROP. 


Drop  u 
card  a 
we     w 


SHIRTS  TO  MEASURE 

be    pleased    to    mail     you     samples     for    inspectic 
Examine   the   quality,   figure    out  the    double    wei 
satisfaction,  the  real  comfort  and  good  looks. 
A  trial  order  solicited  and  satisfaction  guarante 

HARRY  TOLTON,  BERLIN,  ONTAR 


RUBBER 
6l  steel 


'^MFG.CL.  STAMP 

9J  CHURCH  ST.  STENCILS 

TORONTO.     SEALS  4 
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r    Florida  Water  ^« 


'THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

Without  exception  tlie  most 

widely  popular 

Toilet  Perfume  in  use. 


XN  the  Bath  it  is  cooling 
-*-  and  reviving;  on  the  Hand- 
kerchief and  for  general  Toilet 
use  it  is  delightful.  It  is  simply 
indispensable  in  the  Bath-room 
and  on  the  Dressing-table.  ::  :: 


Ask  Your  Druggist  for  It. 
Accept  no  Substitute ! 


PREPARED      ONLY      BY 

IiANMAN  &  KEMP, 
NEW    YORK    AND    MONTREAL. 


■«. 


jm 


$3,600  A  YEAR! 
$300  A  MONTH! 
$75.00  A  WEEK! 
$12.50    A    DAY! 

That's  the  salary  you  can  get.  Yes, 
1  mean  YOU.  I  want  men  just  like 
you,  honest,  energetic,  hustling  fel- 
lows who  are  willing  to  go  into 
imrtnership  with  me,  willing  to 
uork  on  a  square  deal  basis,  and 
make  money,  bigger  money  than 
they  ever  made  before.  I'Te  got 
the  greatest  money-making  proposi- 
tion   for   live   wires   of   the   century. 

Robinson's  Folding  Bath 
Tub 

Listen  to  me.  Here's  an  inTeDtion  that  positively  solves 
for  all  time  the  bathing  problem.  No  plumbing,  no  water- 
works required.  Folds  in  small  roll,  hand;  as  an  umbrella. 
Take  full-length  baths  In  any  room.  Self -emptying.  I  tell 
fou,  sir.  it's  great.     SIMPLY  GREAT! 

GUARANTEED  FOR  FIVE  YEARS 


YOU 

YESYOU 

CAN  GET  IT 


$2,000.00  IN  FIVE  WEEKS 

Uade  by  one  Hobinson  Salesman.  You  can  do  as  well.  Two 
sales  a  day  means  $300  a  month.  The  work  is  pleasant,  per- 
manent, fascinating.  You're  in  business  for  yourself.  Make 
uxors  money  than  a  retail  store.  And  you  need  no  capital. 
no  experience.  Just  a  question  whether  you're  quick  enough 
to  get  your  county. 

Don't  doubt.  Don't  be  skeptical.  Don't  hesitate.  At  least 
investigate.  Make  me  prove  what  I  have  said.  You  cantiut 
lose.  My  other  Coimty  Managers  are  building  homes,  bank 
accounts;  so  can  you.  It's  up  to  you,  so  act  quick.  Your 
name  on  a  penny  postcard  brings  free  sample  proposition. 
Hustle. 

THE   ROBINSON   CABINET   MANUFACTURING    CO. 
141   University  Avenue,  Toronto 


THE  CLIPPER 

Xher*  are  three  tblnirs  that  de- 
Btroy  your  lawna — Daadelions, 
Buck  PlBDtaln,  and  Crab  Grass. 
In  one  season  the  Clipper  will 
drive  them  all  out. 

Tour   daalir  ahould   hara   thoa— If 

he  has  not,   drop  na  a  Una  and  w« 

will    send    elroulaii    and    prleM, 

Clipper  l*awn   Mower  Co.* 

B«x  10,   Dixon,  III. 


Song,  Dance  and  Dress 

The  Criminal  Abaadon  of  Modern  Plea- 
sure Seekers  Denounced 

CONSIDERING  the  trend  of  political 
morals  toward  betterment,  many  observers 
are  either  puzzled  or  critical  about  the 
backward  tendency  they  note  in  social 
morals,  as  indicated  in  the  kind  of  song, 
dress,  and  dance  now  most  popular,  says 
a  writer  in  the  Literary  Digest.  Where 
formerly,  we  are  told,  songs  pleasant  and 
healthy,  whether  sentimental,  patriotic,  or 
humorous,  were  heard  in  the  parlor,  con- 
cert hall,  or  theatre,  now  we  have  in  a 
tyranny  of  "ragtime"  an  offensive  and 
gross  prostitution  of  all  sentiments  that 
customarily  form  the  basis  of  the  popular 
song.  Some  time  ago  a  plan  was  suggest- 
ed for  the  censorship  of  such  songs,  but 
although  no  such  censorship  has  been  legal- 
ly effected,  the  private  censorship  of  the 
press,  secular  and  religious,  is  continuous. 
Likewise  there  is  abundance  of  stricture 
on  what  is  being  gradually  fixed  in  the 
mind  of  the  reading  public  as  the  immodes- 
ty of  woman's  dress  and  the  peril  of  the 
new  dances  whose  peculiar  steps  are  more 
or  less  loosely  recognized  by  such  names 
as  the  Tango,  the  Turkey  Trot,  and  half  a 
dozen  more.  Against  present'  day  songs,  a 
writer  in  the  New  York  Musical  Observer 
presents  his  argument  in  the  guise  of  a 
picture,  saying: 

"Is  it  not  pitiful  to  look  upon  a  little 
girl,  perhaps  seven  or  eight  years  old, 
snapping  her  fingers,  swaying  from  side 
to  side,  and  lustily  singing  as  if  her  heart 
was  in  every  note,  'Ev'rybody's  doin'  it, 
doin'  it,  doin'  it.'  She  hears  her  big  sister 
sing  it;  her  big  sister  hears  it  at  a  'show,' 
and  her  beau  buys  it  for  her.  Glance  at 
the  sheet  music  displayed  on  the  piano  in 
the  'front  parlor'  of  nearly  every  home  in 
the  country.  Do  you  see  any  songs  like 
'Annie  Laurie,'  'Ben  Bolt,'  or  'The  Last 
Rose  of  Summer'?  No  you  see  'The 
Devil's  Ball,'  'The  Dippy  Rag,'  'The  Ba- 
boon Baby  Dance,'  and  'The  Tango  Twist,' 
each  one  with  a  title-page  picturing  con- 
tortioned  dancers  partly  clothed,  with  the 
printed  words,  '  The  reigning  success  of  the 
day.'  And  the  worst  of  it  all  is  that 
these  songs  appeal  not  only  to  the  low  and 
vicious-minded,  but  the  great  majority  of 
our  churchgoing,  pious-minded  people  pay 
out  their  money  to  attend  theatres  in  order 
to  hear  and  applaud  them." 

Such  songs  should  be  "banished,"  oc- 
cording  to  the  Congregationalist  Advance 
(Chicago),  while  the  Chicago  Daily  News, 
citing  a  statement  by  George  Hamlin,  the 
tenor,  that  good  songs  are  produced  in  a 
country  where  the  people  know  and  under- 
stand good  poetry,  shows  a  way  out: — 

"The  average  American  song  is  drivel, 
if  not  something  worse.  This  could  not  be 
true  if  it  were  not  for  the  fact  that  both 
composers  and  the  purchasing  public  will 
consent  to  accept  drivel.  The  young  peo- 
ple of  this  country  should  be  familiarized 
with  good  poetry.  If  better  songs  are  to 
to  be  the  by-product  of  deeper  culture, 
hasten  the  day ! ' ' 

Yet  "deeper  culture,"  or  a  sense  of  the 
artistic,  are  not  generally  brought  forward 
in  support  of  the  indecorum  of  women's 
dress  of  the  moment.  For  example,  a  writ- 


Princess  Complexion  Purifier 

This  wonderful  preparation  cures  the 
worst  cases  of  salluwness,  sunburn, 
tan,  freckles,  moth-patches,  rashes  un- 
derneath the  akin,  blackheads,  red  nose, 
eczema.  Ivy  poisoning,  scaly  skin,  erup- 
tions, In  fact,  all  blemishes  that  col- 
lect In  the  skin.  It  does  not  take  from 
the  face  the  natural  rosy  color,  but 
makes  the  complexion  pure  and  white. 
Owing  to  Its  excellent  qualities  and 
popularity,  it  has  several  namesakes. 
Be  sure  to  get  Princess  Complexion 
Purifier,  which  does  all  we  claim  for  it. 

Write   us  for   Catalogue   "D,"   sent   free 
on   application,   in   plain   envelope. 


The  Hiscott   Dermatolo^ical    Institute 
65  College  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 


To  the 
Woman  with 
Responsibility 

we  would  say, 
Get  more  help. 

Life's  too  short 
to  spend  it  in  just 
drudgery.  This 
does  not  refer  to 
the  "help  "  that 
is  an  expense  or 
luxury,  but  to 
the 

i-o"^  for  the  Trade  Mark, 


m 


It  will  lighten  your 
work  and  savecount- 
iess  steps,  It  has  a 
place  for  everything 
and  it  is  easy  to  keep 
everything  in  its 
place.  This  cabinet 
just  puts  the  cellar 
the    grocery  cup- 


Keautered. 
shelves,   thej  kitchen    table 
board  and  the  pots  and    pans  at  your  elbow. 
Sit  down  and  get  meals  ready.     Don't  run  up 
and  down  cellar  ■Stairs,  round  the  kitchen  and 
then  round  [the  other  way  for  something  you 
forgot.     The  K.K.K.  is  sensible. 
Write  for  Booklet  "A." 

THE  KNECHTEL  KITCHEN   CABINET    CO..    LIMITED 

Hanover,    Ontario 


EUROPEAN  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS       | 

giSpeciallaU   in   Oma-      { 

"■  mental  Hail. 

See   wliat  YOU    can 
do  with  this  bcautilul 
Switch.                             1 

^P 

L 

W 

For  $5.00  you  could 
dress    your    Hair    to      \ 
look  as  well  as  your 
friend  who  paid  $7.00 
Write    us    for   parti- 
culars of  my  Gent's 
Toupees,     Tranafor- 
mations,     and    all 
other  Hair  Goods. 

^Sgj^*' 

J.  BENT, 

■> 

V 

CarltOD  Block, 

Portace  Are. 

\:**hri>i««t 

Winnipes 

1 

■i-l 
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Well,  Madam! 
We're  not  surprised 
that  you    are  tired 
of  housecleaning. 

Thejdaily  tasks  are  bound  to  become  irk- 
some, which  no  doubt  is  purely  due  to  that 
horrible  old  method  of  sweeping  up  and  stir- 
ring up  an  unhealthy  dust  with  the  obsolete 
old  broom. 

Just  let  the  old  broom  go. 

Use  the 

Invincible  Renovator 


SAVES 
FUSS 

SAVES 
WORRY 


SAVES 
TIME 

SAVES 
LABOR 


and  enjoy  the  benefits  of  vacuum  cleaning, 
which  is  healthier,  quicker  and  more 
thorough. 

The  Invincible  Renovator  will  enable  you 
to  have  more  time  for  the  pleasant  things  o 
life.  It  will  save  you  fuss  and  worry,  and 
there'll  be  no  heavy  furniture  to  drag  around. 
It  will  clean  your  most  delicate  curtains  with- 
out harm,  and  give  you  a  life-long  service. 

Don 't  'Wear  yourself  out  so  young — 
get  an  "  Iti'vincible.  " 

Mail  us  a  post  card  to-day  and 
get  our  interesting  booklet,  which 
is  a  complete  treatise  for  cleaning. 
Ask  for  Booklet  R. 

THE    INVINCIBLE    RENOVATOR 
MANUFACTURING    COMPANY 

LIMITED 
81  Peter  Street        -        Toronto,  Ont. 


M„.,.  V<>.,'-oI  ii/.Uw»  DYSON'S  AUTOMATIC 

Men:  lOureLucKy;    razor  stropper 

dispels  your  razor  difficulties— it's  simply 

great!     Sharpens   any   razor  and  docs  it 

right.     Keeps   your   razor   sharp   all   the 

time.     It  sharpens  all  safety  blades  and 

gives  that  velvet  edge  which  you've  long 

desired. 

The  Price  is  $2.00.     Guaranteed. 

Money  refunded  If  you  are  not  satisfied. 

Get     it   man,     you'll     be     gladi       Send 

express  or  money  order. 

All    charges   prepaid    to    any   address   in 

Canada. 

y#r«i*j 

Wanui. 
This  is  • 
^ti-s/tting 
frofftlti'n. 

'  Dyton's  S  pecialty  Company,  Guelph,  Ontario 


er  in  the     Wesley  an  Methodist     (Syracuse, 
N.Y.)    has  this  to  say  on   the  subject: 

' '  If  girls  had  a  faint  idea  of  the  disgust- 
ing sight  they  presented,  or  could  hear 
some  of  the  unmanly,  dissolute  remarks 
made  about  them  as  they  pass  along  the 
streets  clad  in  transparent  waists,  or  one 
of  those  short,  outlandish,  tight-gripping, 
hobble  skirts,  they  would  feel  so  ashamed 
that  if  they  had  a  spark  of  virtue  left  in 
them  they  would  go  to  their  rooms  or  get 
out  of  sight  somewhere  till  they  had  a 
sensible  dress  to  put  on.  How  can  they 
expect  people  to  distinguish  them  from 
the  low  and  corrupt  if  they  dress  exactly 
like  them?" 

To  impress  his  readers,  as  he  says,  with 
the  fact  that  he  is  not  talking  on  his  own 
unsupported  opinion,  the  writer  in  the 
Wesleyan  Methodist  quotes  a  Catholic 
priest  of  New  York  City  as  having  declared 
that — 

"Never  in  history  were  the  modes  so  ab- 
horrently indecent  as  they  are  to-day.  One 
may  make  the  closest  study  of  costumes 
through  the  prints  and  drawings  and  sculp- 
tures of  five  thousands  years  and  find  noth- 
ing to  equal  the  shameless  styles  worn  un- 
abashed in  the  crowded  streets  and  sum- 
mer resorts  by  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
apparently  respectable  girls." 

Many  more  religious  papers  are  out- 
spoken in  condemnation  of  "the  mode  of 
to-day,"  as,  for  instance,  the  Kansas  City 
Catholic  Register,  which  says,  "There  is  no 
artistic  excuse  for  some  of  the  costumes  to 
be  seen  in  public  places,"  and  classifies 
certain  garments  as  "designed  to  compel 
instant  attention  to  their  indecency;" 
while  of  the  secular  press,  the  New  York 
Times,  commenting  on  a  dispatch  from 
its  Paris  correspondent  that  women's 
dress  models  this  summer  are  "the  most 
audacious  since  the  Directoire,"  is  at  a 
loss  for  an  explanation: 

"The  Directoire  audacity  is  understand- 
able. France  had  been  having  a  debauch 
in  the  name  of  freedom,  religion  had  been 
insulted,  anarchy  had  just  been  quelled, 
and  in  the  slow  process  of  restoration  of 
law  and  order  old  conventions  had  been 
nearly  obliterated,  morals  were  at  a  low 
ebb,  and  the  social  condition  was  exactly 
expressed  in  the  dress  of  the  women.  But 
that  social  condition  surely  does  not  exist 
now.  .  .  .  Therefore  fashions,  to  ex- 
press the  new  sense  of  the  alarming  de- 
velopment of  evil  and  the  need  of  sup- 
pressing it,  should  become  more  formal  and 
modest,  not  take  on  the  aspect  of  the  bac- 
chanalia.  There  is  no  accounting  for  the 
extravagance  of  the  prevailing  Parisian, 
mode." 

Of  poignant  interest,  and  from  a  differ- 
ent angle  ,are  the  observations  of  Dr.  Ed. 
win  H.  Lewis  in  American  Medicine,  who 
tells  us  that  "immodest  dress  is  respon- 
sible for  many  a  young  girl's  ruin  and 
downfall,"  and  proclaims  it  a  fact  that 
"every  medical  man  of  large  practice  and 
experience  knows  only  too  well  the  fires 
kindled  by  the  present  dress  of  young  fe- 
males." That  fashion  never  stands  still  is 
the  consoling  reflection  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Chronicle,  which  predicts  that  "in  a 
short  while  there  will  be  a  return  to  cos- 
tumes that  leave  a  little  to  the  imagina- 
tion," while  on  the  subject  of  the  dance, 
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The  Chronicle  reminds  us  that  in  Byron's 
day  the  waltz  "was  held  to  be  the  end  of 
all  decency,"  and  wonders  whether  the  tur- 
key trot  "may  yet  become  as  respectable 
and  tame."  Any  suggestion  of  immora- 
lity in  these  dances,  we  are  told  by  The 
Chrisian  Work  and  Evangelist  (Undenom.) 
is  quickly  resented  by  professing  Chris- 
tians who  indulge  in  such  dancing,  but  the 
facts  are  against  them,  and  this  journal 
continues: 

"What  means  all  of  the  stir  to-day  over 
the  cabaret  shows  and  afternoon  dances, 
with  their  'tangos'  and  'turkey  trots'  and 
'grizzly  bears,'  and  all  the  rest,  too  shame- 
ful to  print?  Police,  church,  and  school 
authorities  everywhere  are  stirred  to  con- 
ference and  to  action  over  the  demorali- 
zation that  is  plainly  evident  through  the 
incoming  of  these  indecent  dances  which 
are  sweeping  over  the  country  like  an  epi- 
demic. Things  must  be  bad,  indeed,  when 
public  ofBcials,  never  accused  of  being 
over-scrupulous,  are  aroused  and  issue  de- 
crees against  these  forms  of  the  dance." 

Not  all  who  engage  in  these  dances  are 
impure,  the  Baptist  Examiner  (New  York), 
is  diligent  to  show,  although  it  avers  that 
the  whole  tendency  of  these  outrageous 
performances  is  toward  the  indecent,  the 
immoral,  the  putrid."  Equally  critical  in 
her  view,  although  purely  analytic  in  her 
method,  is  Corra  Harris,  who,  writing  in 
tue  Philadelphi.i  Saturday  Ex  ening 
Post  says  that  the  turkey  trot  is 
"a  form  of  amusement  designed  for  primi- 
tive people  by  primitive  people  before  they 
discovered  the  danger  of  being  too  natur- 
al," and  reminds  us  that  at  first  such 
dancing  was  "an  expression  of  religion." 
At  present,  however,  it  is  neither  religious 
nor  pious,  but  "is  simply  the  universal  tit- 
ter of  femininity.  It  is  a  form  of  hysteria, 
silght,  transient,  and  will  be  gone  before 
the  end  of  the  year." 

No  other  dance  in  the  world,  we  read 
further,  has  attracted  so  much  attention  or 
excited  so  much  criticism,  but — 

"The  reaction  is  evidently  at  hand.  And 
the  women  will  lead  that  also,  because  they 
are  still  barometers  of  public  opinion,  never 
the  creators  of  it.  They  can  not  hold  out 
against  the  gathering  volume  of  criticism 
which   the   dance  is   exciting." 

Changes  in  London  Social  Life 

Showing  How  the  Influence  of  the  Motor 

Car  and  Foreign  Visitors  Have  Changed 

the  London  Season 

IT  might  be  said  of  the  French,  says  Char- 
les Edward  Jerningham,  writing  in  the 
London  Daily  Mail,  that  they  change  little 
but  notice  at  once  any  alteration  which  oc- 
curs to  themselves;  of  the  English  that 
they  change  much  but  are  seldom  aware 
that  any  change  has  occurred  to  them  at 
jail. 

There  probably  never  was  a  nation,  how- 
;  ever,  so  susceptible  to  influences  from  the 
'  outside  as  is  ours;  even  within  the  past 
half  century  France,  Germany,  and  the 
United  States  have  stamped  distinctive 
impressions  upon  our  manners  and  cus- 
toms and  greatly  modified  the  course  of 
thought  of  the  country  and  the  character 
of  the  people.    It  is  a  harlequin  John  Bull 
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that  would  now  be  the  better  representa- 
tive of  the  race. 

Influence  of  France  and  New  York. 

To  have  the  French  mind  in  an  English 
body  is  attempted  by  many;  a  combination 
to  which  is  occasionally  added  the  dollar- 
spirit  peculiar  to  New  York. 

It  is  indirectly,  of  course,  that  foreign 
influences  have  mostly  affected  the  career 
of  the  London  season.  Up  to  some  thirty 
years  ago  London  was  the  central  mar- 
riage market  of  the  country,  and  the  sea- 
son might  be  described  as  having  then  been 
the  "fair-time"  of  society.  The  facilities 
for  circulation  were  very  limited  compared 
to  those  at  our  disposal;  men  and  women 
who  lived  in  the  provinces  were  seldom  en- 
abled to  meet  any  but  neighbors.  A  week 
or  two  spent  in  London  during  the  season 
months  afforded  them  special  opportunities 
for  making  acquaintances,  often  providing 
fresh  capital  of  friendship,  with  the  many 
possibilities  which  might  be  attached  to 
it. 

"The  Revolution  of  the  Wheel,"  would 
be  an  excellent  title  for  an  article;  he  who 
discovered  the  wheel  was  undoubtedly  the 
Adam  of  Progress.  The  cart,  carriage,  rail- 
way, cycle,  and  motor-car  have  in  turn 
greatly  altered  the  conditions  of  life  and 
affected  most  circumstances  and  interests. 
For  the  purposes  of  marriage-making  to- 
day it  is  less  necessary  for  the  country  to 
go  to  London  than  for  London  to  go  to  the 
country.  There  is  no  close  time  for  the 
eligible  man  now;  he  may  be  followed  to 
tiie  links,  hounds,  river,  and  moors,  Paris, 
Monte  Carlo,  and  the  uttermost  limits  of 
the  earth.  He  is  followed;  the  modern 
English-woman  has  the  courage  of  her  am- 
bitions. 

Paradise   of  the   Unsociable." 

England  is  the  paradise  of  the  unsoci- 
able; the  ultimate  expression  of  the  spirit 
of  unsociability  was  the  "best  society"  in 
London.  King  Edward  the  Seventh  did 
much  unconsciously  to  alter  this.  His 
Majesty,  had  been  trained  in  youth  by  the 
prince  of  cosmopolitans,  the  then  Duke  of 
Hamilton,  the  most  prominent  man-about- 
town  of  the  time  in  every  capital  in  Eur- 
ope. During  the  long  reign  of  his  Majesty 
as  leader  of  English  society — first  when 
Prince  of  Wales,  later  when  King,  Edward 
Seventh  removed  many  of  the  barriers 
wliieh  had  until  then  generally  prevented 
Americans,  the  merely  rich,  and  even  the 
very  successful  financier,  manufacturer,  or 
merchant  from  entering  the  social  reserve. 

The  alteration  attracted  at  once  to  Lon- 
don a  large  number  of  pretty  American 
women,  rich  American  men,  and  Colonial 
and  German  "millionaires,"  and  cleared 
the  road  for  the  thousands  of  visitors  of 
all  nations  who  now  fill  our  hotels,  restaur- 
ants and  theatres,  and  the  West  End 
streets.  The  foreigner  has  discovered  at 
last  that  the  Channel  is  not  an  insuperable 
obstacle,  that  England  has  special  charms, 
and  that  if  the  English  are  not  an  enter- 
taining they  are  a  somewhat  interesting 
race. 

London  to-day  is  the  capital  of  the 
world,  not  merely  of  Great  Britain.  It  is 
a  new  London  which  has  arisen,  and  the 
Londoner  during  the  season  is  almost  the 
least   important   element   in   the   situation. 
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It  is  no  longer,  therefore,  so  much  the  Eng- 
lish that  make  the  season ;  it  is  the  rich 
from  every  quarter  of  the  globe.  Visiting 
London  for  racing  and  other  purposes,  they 
spend  money  freely  in  surroundings  less 
democratic  than  those  prevalent  in  Paris 
and  New  York,  and  more  agreeable  conse- 
quently to  the  wealthy. 

The  amiable  men  and  women  to  whom 
that  they  are  acquainted  with  each  other  is 
such  a  distinction  that  they  avoid  all  op- 
portunities for  others  becoming  acquainted 
with  them — the  members  of  the  "best  so- 
ciety"— naturally  object  to  this  multitude; 
taking  to  the  motor-car,  they  flee  the  crowd. 
The  English  have  explored  almost  every 
nook  and  corner  of  the  earth ;  they  resolute- 
ly refuse,  however,  to  explore  each  other. 
What  a  store  of  excellence  awaits  them 
when  they  are  more  rationally  disposed! 

Moreover,  there  is  the  "Bitter  Cry  of 
Belgravia;"  Indolence  and  Industry  have 
met  at  last  in  England — there  is  a  Water- 
loo the  more.  In  these  days  of  greatly  in- 
creased luxuries  they  who  merely  know 
how  to  spend  money  cannot  for  long  com- 
pete with  those  who  mainly  know  how  to 
make  it.  Many  drawing-rooms  in  the 
West  End  are  little  else  now  than  an  auxi- 
liary stock  exchanges,  men  meeting  in 
them  less  for  purposes  of  civility  and  con- 
versation than  to  promote  somewhat  irre- 
gular business.  It  is  the  millionaire  who  is 
the  chief  attraction  at  them;  not  woman 
nor  the  wit.  Everything  is  for  sale ;  family 
portraits,  treasures  accumulated  through 
the  ages,  the  estate,  wines,  cigars,  motor- 
cars, titles,  friends,  sons  and  daughters. 

It  is  the  new  season ;  three  months  which 
are  far  more  brilliant  than  was  the  cor- 
responding period  in  former  times.  The 
West  End  is  fuller  now  than  it  ever  was 
before;  there  are  dozens  of  entertainments 
to  each  one  provided  even  in  the  quite  re- 
cent past.  The  gems  which  glitter  upon 
every  side  can  never  have  been  equalled  in 
number  or  value,  and  money  flows  on  lux- 
urious living  as  fast  as  water  pours  over 
the  Falls  of  Niagara. 

It  is  no  longer,  however,  especially  a 
West  End  or  a  Londoner's  season.  Great 
historical  houses  are  persistently  closed; 
prominent  favorites  flit  through  town,  leav- 
ing almost  so  soon  as  they  arrive  and 
names  which  for  hospitality  have  been 
celebrated  for  generations  have  ceased  to 
figure   in   the  list   of  entertainers. 

Is  it  "decay"  or  merely  change  with  the 
usual  accompaniment  of  improvement  and 
the  reverse?  Matters  it  for  the  present 
analysis  who  has  the  pleasures,  so  long  as 
more  pleasures  there  are?  Who  spends 
the  money,  so  long  as  much  money  is 
spent?  Who  shines,  so  long  as  the  bril- 
liancy is  increased  rather  than  diminished? 
The  English  always  paint  themselves 
worse  than  they  are,  their  ancestors  better 
than  they  were,  and  for  their  descendants 
dread  the  worst  possible  future.  We  are 
all,  however,  ancestors  in  the  making;  our 
days  shall  be  "good  old  days"  half  a  cen- 
tury hence;  our  ways  a  model  the  disuse  of 
which  is  much  to,  be  regretted,  and  we  our- 
selves shall  occupy  the  pedestal  generally 
refused  by  the  English  to  their  contempor- 
aries and  forced  by  them  upon  their  prede- 
cessors. 

A  little  death  goes  a  long  way  towards 
establishing  a  reputation   in   England. 
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time." 

MABCIL,    TBC8T    CO.. 
Umlted.    HontreAl. 

^^^^^^  Mall    free    Booklet    to 

NAMU 

ADDRESS    (U) 
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St.  Margaret's  College,  Toronto 

A  RESIDENTIAL  AND  DAY  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 

(Founded  by  the  late  George  Dickson,  M.A.,  former  Principal  of 
Upper  Canada  College,  and  Mrs.  Dickson.) 

ACADEMIC  COURSE  from  Preparatory  to  University  Matriculation  and  First  Year  Work. 
MUSIC,   ART,  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE,  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION— Cricket,   Tennis, 
Basket  Ball,  Hockey,  Swimming  Bath. 


SCHOOL  RE-OPENS  AFTER  HOLIDAYS.  September  10th,  1913. 

Write  for  Prospectus. 
Mrs.  Georse  Dickson,  President 


Miss  J.  E.  MacDonald.  B.  A.,  Principal 


ONTARIO 
LADIES' 
COLLEGE 


And  Ontario  Conservatory  of  Music  and 
Art,  Whitby,  Canada,  Stands  For  Effi- 
cient  and    Cultured    Young   Womanhood 

The  new  $25,000  gymnasium,  with  swimming  pool,  etc.,  together 
with  a  large  and  attractive  campus,  affords  facilities  for  Scientific 
Physical  Education  unequalled  in  any  Ladies'  School  in  this 
country.  The  strength  of  the  staff  may  be  judged  from  the 
fact  that  Seven  University  Graduates,  all  Specialists  in  their 
subjects,  give  instruction  in  the  Literary  Department.  All  the 
other  Departments  are  equally  well  provided  for.  Send  for  new 
illustrated  Calendar  to 

REV.  J.  J.  HARE,  PH.D.,  Principal 


OTTAWA  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

In  the  Capital.     Ideally  situated.     Thoroughly  equipped  in  every  department. 
Efficient  staff.     Calendar  and  particulars  promptly  sent  on  application. 

The  Rev.  W.  D.  ARMSTRONG,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  D.D.,  President. 


MONT  NOTRE  DAME 

8PI.ENDID    BOARDING    SCHOOI-    FOB    GIBI<S, 
SHERBROOKE  -  -  -  QUEBEC 

Excellent  curriculum,  embracing  all  branches. 
Business  Class  offers  special  advantages  and  prac- 
tical training  in  English  and  French.  Conducted 
by  the  Sisters  of  the  Congregation  de  Notre  Dame. 
For  Catalogue,  Terms,  etc.,  address 

THE  MOTHER  SUPERIOR. 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL 

BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO 
Patron:  THK  LORD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO. 

TbOTongh  Course  in  English,  L&nKua^ces,  Music,  Art  and 
Physical  Culture,  PupUs  prepared  for  the  (JniTerslties, 
ConserTator7  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  extensive  grounds ;  large  and  handsome 
building,  thoroughly  equipped  with  every  modem  con- 
Tenienoe  and  improTement.  including  gymnasium  and 
■wimming  tank.  For  Prospectus  and  fuller  information, 
Apply  to  MI89  F.   E.  CARROLL.   Lady  Principal. 


You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

By  acting  as  our  special  representative  in  your 
■pare  time.  We  have  hundreds  of  energetic 
young  men  making  big  money  getting  subscrip- 
tions for  Farmer's  Magazine. 

Write  ua  for  particulars 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143-149  University  Ave.  Toronto 


MEN'S  FUTURE  FORETOLD 

Just  as  coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before  so  is  a 
man's  future  success  often  foretold  by  the  beginning  he  makes. 
See  the  Catalogue,  Second  Edition,  of  the  Belleville  Busi- 
ness College,  Limited,  Campbell  Street,  BelleTille,  Ontario,  be- 
fore finally  choosing  your  college.  Same  furnished  on  ap- 
plication. 

F.  E.  O'FLYNN.  B.A,,  T.  W.  WAUCHOPE. 

President  Principal 


HOME   SCHOOL 


For  Sons  of 
Gentlemen 

The  Grammcr  School  (Church  of  England) 

BERTHIER-EN-HAUT,    P.Q. 

Special  opportunities  for  acquiring  French.     Careful  Coachine 
for  Matriculation  Examinations.      Thorough   Physical   Train- 
ing.    Fees  Exceptionally  Moderate.     Apply  licadmastei — 
Rev.  Cecil  A,  Heaven,  M.A. 


AGE   10   TEARS.   —   "Please 
send    me    30    copies    of    the    De 

Brisay    Latin    Method.     I    wish 

to  malie  a  trial  ot  these  boolss.    My  ten-year-old  son 
seems    to    handle    Part   1    without   trouble." 

J.  H.  N.,  Supt.  of  Schools,  Hempstead,  Texas. 
Even  children  can  learn  a  language  by  the  De 
Brisay  Method.  Latin,  French,  German,  Spanish,  by 
mail. 

L'ACADEMIE     DE    BRISAT,    Bank     Street,    Ottawa. 


offers  you  a  good  place  at  a  good  salary  as  a  graduate  of  one 
of  our  schools.  Why  not  prepare  for  and  enjoy  these  results 
as  so  many  do  every  term?     Catalogue  Free.     Write 

W.  H.  SHAW.  President.  Shaw's  Schools. 

Head  Offices:  YONGE  AND  GERRARD  STS.,  TORONTO. 


Co-Education  Endorsed 

A  Great  Many  Students  Marry  as  a  Result 
of  it,  Objected  a  Woman 

AN  INTERESTING  comment  on  the  United 
States  system  of  colleges  to  which  both 
sexes  are  admitted  is  furnished  by  Mr.  R. 
Ahmed,  in  the  Hindustan  Review.  "I'll 
help  you  with  that  problem  after  lunch," 
we  hear  a  young  man  tell  a  very  helpless 
appearing  girl  in  a  Dutch  bonnet,  "we  can 
walk  up  the  Park  and  find  a  place  to  study. ' ' 
That  rouses  our  curiosity  and  leads  us  not 
only  to  observe  the  lecture  halls  or  the 
study  courses;  but  also  the  co  in  the  edu- 
cation, the  plum  in  the  whole  cake's  huge 
structure. 

Let  us  take  a  walk  early  in  the  morning 
and  see  the  students  coming  singly,  hurry- 
ing towards  the  busy  halls  where  the  pro- 
fessors are  awaiting  them.  Men  in  caps; 
girls  bareheaded  but  jacketed  against  the 
chilly  morning  air,  bustle  here  and  there, 
always  alone,  intent  upon  lectures  and 
theses.  The  clock  points  to  noon.  From 
the  halls  students  pour  fourth,  chatting, 
grouping,  comparing  notes,  altogether  re- 
lated at  the  close  of  the  classes.  Women 
in  groups,  men  in  groups,  also  couples,  pro- 
ceed chattering  towards  the  gates.  There 
are  sober  co-eds  and  gay  co-eds,  with  hats 
that  hide  their  faces  and  with  canvas  shoes. 
Professional  persons  sometimes  join  the 
former,  boys  in  caps  the  later.  There  a 
girl  bore  off  three  ardent  males.  Here  one 
such  male  carried  a  girl's  books,  there  an- 
other her  suit-case,  but  never  her  parasol. 

Tor  the  benefit  of  the  uninitiated  let  us 
explain  the  term  co-education.  Young  men 
and  young  women  are  invited  to  pursue  their 
studies  together  in  college,  as  has  been  their 
custom  in  high  schools.  They  are  subjected 
to  an  identical  examination  for  admission. 
They  are  offered  the  same  courses  as  elec- 
tives.  When  choice  is  made  they  attend 
upon  the  instruction  of  the  professors  at 
the  same  hour  and  in  the  same  class  room. 
Requirements  as  to  attendance,  to  prepara- 
tion, to  examination  are  identical.  They 
pass  from  year  to  year  upon  the  same  basis 
of  scholarship.  They  graduate  upon  the 
same  day,  present  their  theses  upon  the 
same  platform  and  receive  diplomas  entit- 
ling them  to  enjoy  the  privileges  of  the 
same  degree. 

This  system  was  introduced  just  after 
the  civil  war  and  after  the  trial  of  about 
half  a  century  it  has  removed  many  of 
our  apprehensions,  but  at  the  same  time 
brought  to  light  some  of  the  dangers  that 
lie  ahead.  At  present  about  seventy  per 
cent,  of  the  colleges  in  the  United  States 
are  eo-educational.  All  the  State  Universi- 
ties are  co-educational,  because  they  are 
created  from  the  people's  tax  and  women 
have  just  as  much  right  to  them  as  the  men. 
Since  the  introduction  of  co-education  we 
find,  men  have  increased  at  the  rate  of 
seventy  per  cent,  and  women  at  the  rate 
of  one  hundred  and  five  per  cent.  Of  the 
ability  of  the  formerly  called  weaker  sex, 
there  remains  no  doubt.  Rudeness  and 
insubordination  of  young  men  has  a  re- 
straining influence  in  the  presence  of  the 
more  refined  sex.  To  the  presence  of  either 
sex  is  traceable  the  decorous  demeanour  and 
comparative  ambition  of  the  other.  From 
the  record  of  health,  kept  throughout  the 
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year,  there  is  less  interruption  in  work  by 
ill-health  among  the  young  women,  than 
among  the  young  men.  The  work  of  disci- 
pline has  be^n  made  easier  by  the  presence 
of  both  sexes.  So  far  as  discovered  no  dis- 
advantages have  arisen  from  this  union  in 
the  class-room,  while  many  advantages  have 
accrued.  In  the  last  ten  years  the  increase 
in  the  number  of  women  students  seeking 
advanced  work  has  been  at  the  rate  of  276 
per  cent.,  while  the  rate  of  increase  among 
men  was  115  per  cent.  In  all  the  graduate 
schools  of  the  country  there  are  two  or 
three  times  as  many  women  as  men.  Sta- 
tistics do  not  seem  to  justify  that  women 
are  any  inferior  in  graduate  work.  Ameri- 
can women  have  worthily  represented  Am- 
erican scholarship  in  the  universities  of 
Cambridge,  Berlin,  Leipzic  and  at  the  Bibli- 
otheque  Nationale.  Several  have  contrib- 
uted to  the  world's  knowledge  by  valuable 
scientific  research  on  the  national  biological 
survey,  in  the  laboratories  of  McGill  and 
Pennsylvania  Universities,  and  by  Histori- 
cal research  for  the  Carnegie  Institute.  All 
this  leaves  no  room  for  doubt  about  the  in- 
tellectual elevation  of  women  by  co-educa- 
tion. 

But  it  is  in  the  idler  hours  that  boys  and 
girls  suffer  from  co-education.  Co-educa- 
tion influences  the  social  life  in  providing 
opportunities  for  the  companionship  of 
young  men  and  young  women.  It  has  the 
further  advantage  that  this  companionship 
is  indirectly  subject  to  the  will  of  an  insti- 
tution which  must  necessarily  sift  out  and 
reject  the  idle  and  vicious  elements.  A 
naturally  vicious  or  a  persistently  idle 
young  woman  is  an  impossible  element  in 
a  co-educational  institution,  that  has  even 
a  moderate  estimate  of  its  responsibilities 
and  makes  the  feeblest  attempt  to  meet 
them.  The  young  man  of  similar  tendencies 
is  more  easily  distinguished  in  a  co-educa- 
tional institution  than  in  a  great  college  for 
men.  But  a  certain  kind  of  girl  boasts  that 
by  cramming  in  the  afternoons,  she  can 
keep  every  evening  free  for  "fun  with  the 
boys. ' '  A  certain  kind  of  young  man  seems 
to  omit  even  the  cramming,  if  one  may 
judge  by  the  persistence  with  which  he 
haunts  the  reception  rooms  of  the  girls' 
dormitories. 

It  is  the  Fraternity  and  the  Sorority  that 
are  responsible  for  the  extreme  degree  of 
social  dissipation.  Fraternities  are  secret 
societies  for  men.  They  have  chapter 
houses  where  boys  room  and  board. 

Sororities  are  similar  societies  for  girls. 
The  extent  to  which  these  social  pleasures 
are  carried  has  had  a  very  undesirable  effect 
upon  students  and  the  universities.  Dur- 
ing .the  junior  promenade  days,  the  fraterni- 
ties invite  the  girls  whom  they  are  to  take 
to  the  junior  promenade,  to  be  their  guests 
from  Friday  until  Monday,  one  or  more 
mother  chaperoning  the  house  party.  The 
ball  itself  would  not  be  criticized.  But 
three  days  of  uninterrupted  gaiety  with 
their  excesses  and  imitations  of  what  in- 
I  experience  and  imagination,  may  suggest 
as  aristocratic  entertainment,  furnish  the 
annual  spectacle,  of  a  social  extravaganza, 
unparalleled  outside  of  college  life.  Each 
young  woman  of  the  party  is  the  guest  for 
r  several  days  of  some  particular  young  man, 
and  in  many  cases  leaves  her  home  or 
,  boarding  place  in  the  same  town  to  live  dur- 
j  ing  this  time  at  his  expense.    It  all  affords 


Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  of  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 

Story-writers  must  be  madeas  well  as  born; 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
if  they  wou'A  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  \^  practical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks   from 
editors. 


One  ttudent  writes:  "/  hnow  that  you 
will  be  pleased  when  I  tell  you  that  I  have 
Juat  received  a  check  for  $125  from  'Every- 
body's*  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more,  I  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein.  " 

We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics,  Journalism; 
in  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 


250-Page  Catalog  Free.      Please  Address 

THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  Springfield,  Mass. 


pisfjop's^  College  ^cfjool 

LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q. 

Head  Master,  J,  Tyson  Williams,  B,A.— (Emmanuel  College,  Cambridee.) 


This  well-known  boarding  school  (or 
boys  is  situated  about  100  miles  from 
Montreal,  on  the  G.T.R.,  C.P.R.,  and  Boston 
&  Maine  Ity.,  giving  easy  access  to  New 
York  and  Eastern  states. 

The  buildings  for  the  upper  and  prepar- 
atory  school   are   beautifully   situated,   up- 


to-date,  sanitary  and  well  ventilated,  and 
comprise  gymnasium,  playrooms,  as  well  as 
extensive  playgrounds. 

Boys  are  prepared  for  R.M.C..  Kingston, 
the  Universities,  and  Business  Life,  by  an 
efficient  staff  of  Masters,  mostly  graduates 
of  English  Universities. 


For  Calendars,  Information,  etc.,  apply  to  the  Headmaster. 


A  message  for  the  sick  man,  woman  and 
child;  for  everyone  who  is  out  of  sorts; 
a  message,  too,  to  all  who  are  well,  and 
would  keep  well. 


HEALTH 

Without  Drugs 
or  Doctors 

25  years  ago,  an  eminent  Quebec  physician,  Dr,  H.  Sanche,  made  a  marvellous 
discovery  which  is  embodied  in  the  device  named  "OXYDONOR."  This 
little  instrument  causes  its  users  to  absorb  from  the  air  a  plentiful  supply  of 
oxygen  with  its  remarkable  vitalizing  power. 


By  the  use  of 
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OXYDONOR" 


the  human  system  becomes  wonderfully  invigorated,  and  diseases  of  the 
blood,  skin,  lungs  and  nerves  swiftly  and  surely  disappear.    "OXYDONOE" 

— revitalizes  the  human  organism  by   Nature's  own   process 
— eliminates   disease   without  the  use  of  drugs   or  medicines 
— can   be  safely,  quickly,  and  easily  applied,  and  can   be  taken  sleep- 
ing or  waking 
— is  always  ready  for  use  by  grown  persons  or  children. 

Beware  of  Fradulent  Imitations 

Write  to-day  for  book  of  spontaneons  testimony.  Send  alHo  for  our  valuable  book 
on  health,  and  which  describes  fully  the  Oxydonor — a  tried  and  true  agent  which 
has  blessed  thousands  upon  thousands  of  persons  during  the  past  2S  years. 

Dr.  H.  Sanche  &  Co.,  Department  10 
364  St.  Catherine  St.  W.  -  Montreal,  Can. 
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A  PURE 
WHOLESOME 
FOOD 


ST.  VINCENT  ABROWKOOT  makes  deli- 
cious custards,  blane  manges,  puddings, 
etc.  It  bas  a  delicate  flavor  that  no  other 
prepared  food  can  approach,  and  Is  abso- 
lutely pure  and  digestible.  The  products 
of  the  best  West  Indian  farms. 

It  Is  easily  assimilated  with  milk  and 
eggs,  forming  a  most  health-buUdlng 
food  for  young  and  old. 


Try   St.   Vincent   Arrowroot   once   and    you 
win    never    want    to    be   without   It. 


Send  for  our  book  of  recipes.  It 
shows  you  how  to  make  many 
delicious  dishes,  and  costs  yon 
nothing. 


St.  Vincent  Arrowroot 
Growers  &  Exporters 
Association 


Kingstown 

St.  Vincent 

B.W.I. 


Never  Fails  to  Please  by  Flavor 
and  Quality 


USE  ONLY  ~      ' 

FEARMAN'S 

STAR  BRAND 

Breakfast  Bacon 

ONLY  PRIME  CANADIAN  HOGS 
USED  IN  ITS  MANUFACTURE 
ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  FEARMAN'S 

F.  W.   FEARMAN  CO.,  LTD. 

HAMILTON,  ONT. 


m 
If 


m 


m 


at';siSKft''.iw.t...~— 

ADDRESS  : 

Rkv.  a.  L.  ZINGER,  C.  R.,  Ph.  D., 

PRESI  DENX. 


St.  Jerome's  College 

BERLIN,  ONT. 

Excellent  Business  College  Department 
Excellent  High  School  Department 
Excellent  College  or  Arts  Department 

New  Buildings  with  latest  Hygienic  equipments. 

The  largest  Gymnasium  in  Canada. 
Running  Track — Swimming  Pool — Shower  Baths — Theatre. 

First  Class  Board — Comfortable  Sleeping  Rooms. 

RATES  Special  attention  given  to  students  preparing 

MODERATE.  for  University  Matriculation. 


what  iu  college  vernacular,  we  term,  "the 
time  of  their  lives ; ' '  for  it  is  to  be  doubted 
whether  either  in  experience  or  anticipa- 
tion it  is  to  be  known  outside  the  four 
years  devotad  to  securing  a  college  educa- 
tion. It  is  a  practice  censured  by  every 
sane  faculty  and  alumnus,  but  strange  tc 
say,  it  has  not  yet  been  banned. 

Often  in  the  evenings,  when  the  boys  and 
girls  are  sitting  side  by  side  in  the  Lib 
rary  and  reading,  a  boy  will  slip  a  note  ovei 
and  ask  what  time  she  is  going  home,  anc 
can  he  "queen"  home  with  her.  What 
ever  may  l3e  said  of  co-education,  there  is 
no  doubt  it  makes  the  average  youth  less 
boorish  and  the  average  g^irl  Ifess  sentimen 
tal.  She  becomes  less  ready  to  bestow  hej 
affections  on  every  creature  known  as  man 
She  learns  to  judge  calmly  of  their  worth 
and  to  depart  herself  with  dignity  and  pro 
per  reserve. 

Dr.  David  Starr  Jordan  of  Stanford  Uni 
versity  once  asked  a  woman,  what  shi 
thought  was  the  chief  objection  to  co-educa 
tion. 

"The  fact  that  a  great  many  students 
marry  as  a  result  of  it," — was  the  reply 
The  doctor  chuckled  a  deep  chuckle. 

"And  exactly  that,"  he  responded,  "is 
one  of  the  greatest  points  in  its  favor.  Th( 
years  between  eighteen  and  twenty-two  ar( 
the  natural  years  of  mating;  at  college  wi 
liave  a  selected  group  of  young  man  ant 
women,  it's  a  good  place  for  both  to  do  thei: 
choosing. ' ' 

Americanization  of  Hindu 
Women 

A  Large  Employment  of  Women  Police  ir 
the  Country  of  Seclusion  Customs 

THE  EXAMPLE  of  American  cities  tha 
have  installed  women  in  the  police  servici 
has  been  very  readily  followed  by  India, 
writer  in  the  Literary  Digest,  quoting  fron 
The  Tribune  f Lahore),  says:  "It  is  be 
lieved  that  there  are  no  fewer  than  four 
teen  women  employed  in  the  Criminal  In 
telligence  Department  of  India  who  an 
actively  at  work  in  various  capacities.' 
Instead  of  objecting  to  it,  as  one  woult 
expect  a  native  writer  to  do,  on  account  o. 
the  East-Indian  conservative  ideas  of  fern 
inihe  propriety,  this  innovation  is  com 
mended  .  He  says  that  "in  India  there  an 
special  reasons  for  employing  women  mort 
largely  in  the  police  department,"  and  addi 
that  "nothing  will  prevent  a  larger  em 
ployment  of  women  for  police  work  in  thii 
country  of  purdah  (seclusion)  customs.  L 
the  Punjab  alone,  where  annually  20,00( 
offenses  against  women  are  brought  to  ligh 
every  year,  police-jffomen  are  sure  to  be  o: 
considerable  help."  Some  Hindus  are  noTi 
urging  the  British-Indian  Government  t( 
follow  in  the  steps  of  Chicago  and  estalK 
lished  separate  courts  for  native  women 
The  Phul  (Lahore),  a  feminist  paper,  cott 
ducted  in  Urdu — India's  lingua  franca— 
says: 

"Chicago,  U.S.A.,  has  shown  the  way  bj 
opening  special  courts  for  women  whereir 
the  judges,  court  clerks,  pleaders,  attend 
ants,  etc.,  are  all  women.  No  man  has  anj 
access  to  these  courts. 

"America,  which  observes  no  purda 
(seclusion  of  women),  has  provided  speci; 
facilities  for  justice  to  the  women  of  tli 


country.  Why  should  not  India,  then,  where 
the  purdah  system  is  in  vogue,  and  where 
women  can  not  freely  talk  face  to  face  with 
male  judges,  much  less  can  stand  cross- 
examination  at  the  hands  of  pleaders  and 
barristers,  be  granted  the  same  blessing? 
"The  Government  of  India  would  be  do- 
ing great  kindness  as  well  as  justice  to 
the  womanhood  of  India  by  inaugurating 
the  experiment  of  opening  special  women's 
courts  in  one  or  two  big  cities  of  India." 

Whether  this  proposal  will  meet  with  the 
approval  of  the  government  is  not  yet 
known,  though  it  must  be  said  that  the  ad- 
ministration recently  instituted  two  great 
reforms  for  the  benefit  of  secluded  Indian 
women.  One  of  them  was  to  employ  Miss 
Cornelia  Sorabji,  the  daughter  of  native 
Christian  parents,  who  had  qualified  her- 
self in  England  to  be  a  lawyer,  to  act  as 
counsel  and  legal  adviser  to  propertied 
women  under  the  guardianship  of  the 
Courts  of  Wards  of  Bengal,  Behar,  Orissa, 
and  Assam;  and  the  other  innovation  was 
to  appoint  a  Mohammedan  lady  who  her- 
self observes  purdah  to  be  the  inspectress 
of  schools  especially  conducted  for 
the  education  of  daughters  of  Mahom- 
medans  who  strictly  adhere  to  the  rules  of 
purdah.  The  Lahore  Tribune,  commenting 
on  the  latter  reform,  remarks: — "The  lady 
just  appointed  to  the  post  is  Halimunissa 
Begum,  who  is  a  daughter  of  the  Honor- 
able Moulvi  Rafiud-din  Ahmed  (a  member 
■  of  the  Legislative  Council  of  the  Bombay 
Presidency).  She  distinguished  herself  as 
secretary  of  the  Mohammedan  Ladies'  Edu- 
cational Conference  in  advocating  the  edu- 
cation of  Mohammedan  girls.  .  .  .  We 
dare  say  that  the  step  taken  will  be  appre- 
ciated by  Mohammedans,  and  the  Moslem 
lady  inspectress  will  be  better  able  to  at- 
tend to  female  education  combined  with 
religious  instruction  which  European  lady 
inspectors  could  not  probably  equally  do. 
[t  is  a  good  and  wholesome  policy  to  ap- 
Doint  educated  Indian  ladies,  whenever 
ivailable,   to  all  posts  in  girls'   schools." 
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The  Romance  of  the  Eel 


Once  in  a  Lifetime  Tliey  Make  the  Long 
i  Journey  to  Meet  Tlieir  Mates 

rO  MOST  people  the  common  eel  must 
ippear  one  of  the  least  interesting  and 
ertainly  one  of  the  least  romantic  of  the 
nhabitants  of  the  globe.  But  in  the  light 
f  modern  research  the  results  of  which 
ire  given  by  Mr.  A.  T.  Johnson  in  Cham- 
er's  Journal,  this  unlovely  fish  has  become 
mbued  with  a  new  interest;  and  its  life- 
tory,  even  though  wie  still  only  know  a 
•ortion  of  it,  is  one  that  can  equal  in  mys- 
ery  and  romance  anything  which  biologi- 
al  science  has  unfolded  for  us  in  recent 
ears.     It  is  a  story  which  outstrips  one's 

jj  magination,  and  which  once  again  sub- 
tantiates  that  threadbare  but  convenient 
pigram,  'Truth  is  stranger  than  fiction.' 
The  history  of  the  eel  had  not  until  a 
ew  years  ago  consisted  of  more  than  a 
ew  disconnected  facts.  We  know,  for  ex- 
mple,  that  so  long  as  the  eels  remained  in 
or  rivers  and  ponds  they  did  not  spawn 
r  produce  young,  notwithstanding  the  fact 

'"'lat  specimens  had  been  kept  under  close 
bservation  for  the  best  part  of  half-a- 
'ntury.     That   an    annual   migration    sea- 
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Reduced  from  page  22  in 

Murray-Kay's  Fall  and  Winter 

i    Catalogue  No.  11-V 
JVow  Ready  for  Mailing 

IN  this  new  Catalogue,  No.  11-V,  the  fashions  for  Fall  and  Winter,  in  Women's  Furs, 
Coats,  Suits,  Dresses,  Millinery,  Boots  and  Shoes,  Lingerie, Corsets,  and  practically 
every  line  of  household  merchandise,  are  illustrated  by  fine  engravings,  especially 
prepared  for  this  edition. 

The  utmost  care  has  been  taken  to  make  Catalogue  No.  11-V  an  authorative  and 
up-to-date  guide  for  the  well  dressed  woman,  and  careful  housekeeper. 

There  is  a  copy  for  every  woman  reader  of  MacLean's  Mas^azine,  shall 
we  send  you  one  ?     A  Post  Card  will  bringf  it, 

Murray-Kay,  Limited 

17  to   31    King    Street    East,  Toronto 


Havergal    Ladies'    College 


JARVIS  ST. 


TORONTO 


Principal MISS  KNOX 


Thorough  education  on  modern  lines.  Preparation  for  honor  matriculation  and  other 
examinations.  Separate  Junior  School,  Domestic  Science  Department,  Gymnasium,  Outdoor 
Games,   Skating   Kinks,   Swimming  Bath. 


HAVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL 


College  Heights,  Toronto 


A  spcond  Junior  School  for  the  convenience  of  pupils  resident  In  the  Northern  and  Western 
parts  of  the  City.  Large  Playing  Grounds  of  nearly  four  acres — cricket,  tennis,  basketball, 
hockey  Under  the  direct  supervision  of  Miss  Knox,  assisted  by  specialists  in  Junior 
School  teaching  and   in   Languages. 

For  illustrated   calendarn   and    prospectus   apply   to    the   Bursar. 
School  win   re-open   on   Sept.  17.  B.  M1L,L,ICHAMP,  Hon.   Sec.-Treas. 
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KNOX 
GELATINE 


either  makes  or  improves  every 
course  from  soup  to  dessert.  With 
it  in  the  house 
you  are  always 
ready  to  make 
easily  and 
quickly,  Des- 
serts, Salads, 
Puddin  gs. 
Jellies,  Ices, 
Sherbets 
and  Can- 
dies. It 
insures  you 
getting 
quality, 
quantity 
and 
never- 
failing 
Knox  Ice  Cream  with  resulte. 
Wine  Jelly 


The 
Knox 
Recipe 
Book  is 
FREE 


These  are   only 
part  of  the  many 

t^tl^tZ    Small  Cakes  u>itk 

trated    recipe    book  fCnOXJ'rOStiTt^ 

which   we    will    send  '^ 

you     free,     for    your 
grocer's  name. 

Pinl  sample  for  2-cent 
stamp   and  grocer's 


CHAS. 


XC»ox  Candy 
B.  KNOX    COMPANY 


f^  Tube  plain 


503    Knox  Avenue 
Johnstown,    N.   Y, 

Branch  Factory : 
Montreal,  Canada 


ELATINU 


JClmSEHinKIEMiS: 


CHARLES  B.KNOX  CO. 

JOHHSJCWrX     HV.U.l    ■ 


Either  package  makes 
2  full  quarts  of  Jelly 


^TCltnEHTSCOLltCE 


FOR  BOYS 


Residential  and  Day  School 
NORTH  TORONTO.    ONT. 

>>f—'^er.^l  Heslthy  dtuation.  Larce 
^'^^  ^i*y  I  playgrounds,  tennis  lawn, 
rink  and  gymnaslam. 
Military  Instrnctlon  end 
manual  training.  Boya  prepared  for  tbe 
Unlveraitles,  Royal  Military  College,  and 
for  business.  For  prospectus  and  all  par- 
ticulars,   apply    to 

Bev.   A.   K.   Griffin,   Principal. 


wards  of  the  largest  eels  took  place  every 
autumn  had  also  long  been  known.  But 
whither  these  old  ones  went,  and  whence 
came  the  baby  eels,  and  how,  were  a  few 
of  the  problems  which  remained  unexplain- 
ed until  a  comparatively  recent  date, 
when  it  was  discovered  that  the  eels' 
spawning-beds  were  hidden  in  the  dark 
abysses  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean.  For  many 
generations  ichthyologists  had  been  ac- 
quainted with  a  small,  flat,  trans- 
parent, flsh-like  creature  which  they 
called  Leptocephalus,  and  which  lived  in 
the  very  deep  seas.  But  little  further 
was  known  of  its  life  until  one  which  was 
kept  in  an  aquarium  gradually  changed  its 
form  and  became  a  tiny  eel  or  elver.  So 
far,  then,  the  secret  of  the  eel's  origin  was 
out,  and  the  discovery  that  the  various 
forms  of  Leptocephali  were  none  other 
than  the  young  of  different  species  of  eels 
cast  a  flood  of  light  upon  a  problem  which 
had  for  so  long  baffled  the  scientific  world. 

Briefly,  the  romantic  story  of  this  inter- 
esting fish's  life,  in  so  far  as  we  under- 
stand it,  may  be  related  thus.  Every  au- 
tumn, usually  at  night  in  stormy  weather, 
all  the  largest  eels  of  horse-pond,  river, 
and  lake  set  out  on  their  migration  to  the 
sea.  So  intense  are  they  in  their  desire 
to  reach  their  far-off  destination  that  they 
will  endeavour  to  overcome  any  obstacle 
that  stands  in  their  course.  The  unseen 
force  which  spurs  them  onward,  and  that 
unknown  power  which  shows  them  the 
way,  are  so  all-absorbing  and  insistent  that 
it  is  by  no  means  an  uncommon  occurrence 
for  these  eels  to  leave  their  own  element, 
and,  with  a  snake-like  motion,  cross  over 
dry  land  with  the  object  of  taking  a 
straighter  path  to  the  sea.  While  this  mi- 
gration is  in  progress  a  remarkable  change 
is  taking  place  in  their  appearance.  The 
eyes  grow  larger  and  rounder;  their  skins 
lose  their  dark  color,  gradually  assuming  a 
silvery  tint;  and  the  reproductory  organs 
of  both  sexes,  which  have  up  to  this  stage 
been  entirely  rudimentary,  begin  to  de- 
velop. What  further  transformation  takes 
place  by  the  time  these  curious  creatures 
have  reached  their  destination  in  the  un- 
known depths  of  the  ocean  we  cannot  say; 
but  we  do  know  that  they  never  return. 
Once  in  a  lifetime  they  make  the  long 
journey  from  fresh  water  to  meet  their 
mates  in  the  darkness  of  those  deep  valleys 
which  lie  beneath,  perhaps,  three  thousand 
feet  of  ocean  water.  Whether  they  die 
when  the  supreme  moment  of  their  life's 
mission  has  been  attained,  or  whether  they 
settle  down  into  an  easy-going  middle  age 
with  the  goodly  hosts  of  eels  which  for  un- 
numbered generations  have  gathered  there, 
is  a  problem  which  still  awaits  investiga- 
tion. But  the  extraordinary  fact  remain 
that  the  eel  must  seek  enormous  depths, 
not  less  than  five  to  six  hundred  fathoms, 
before  it  can  reproduce  its  kind,  and  that 
it  is  in  those  'dark,  unfathomed  caves  of 
ocean'  that  the  tiny,  glass-like  Leptocep- 
hali undergo  their  metamorphosis  and  pre- 
pare themselves  for  the  life  which  lies  be- 
fore them.  But  what  the  earliest  stages 
of  these  strange  little  creatures'  lives  are 
like,  and  from  what  manner  of  parents 
they  were  begotten,  are  d^ark  secrets  which 
the  ocean  has  not  yet  given  up. 

The  actual  spawning  of  the  eels  would 


ROYAL  rj 
METAL  . 
POLISHES- 

Keep  metals  bright 
and  clean  and  give 
a  reflecting  bright- 
ness without  labor. 
Most  economical. 


Order  from  your  grocer^' 
or  hardware  dealer. 

Royal  Polishes  Co. 

Montreal 


The 

Palm  System 

Will  Be  Demonstrated   at  the 

TORONTO  EXHIBITION 

MANUFACTURERS'  ANNEX  BUILDING 

The  Palm  System  is  a  superior 
system  for  vacuum  cleaning.  It  is 
superior  system  in  three  of  the  most 
important  qualifications  for  an  effici- 
ent vacuum  cleaner. 

Made  to  give  the  best  service,  the 
longest,  with  least  cost. 

Don't  fail  to  visit  the  Manufac- 
turers' Annex  and  see  absolutely  the 
best  system  to  be  had — The  Palm 
System.  A  cordial  welcome  awaits 
you. 

B.  R.  JONES, 

Selling  Agent 

Kent  Building,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Teieplione  Main  5540 


WESTBOURNE 

Residential  Day  School    for   Girls 

278  Bloor   Street 

West,  Toronto.  Can. 
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Art  Director 

feiicitfi 

For    announcement 
and  information  ad- 
dress tlie  principal- 

UMli 

Miss  M.  Curiette,  B.A. 
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BEAUTY     III      HEALTH 
EFFICIENCY 

Enjoy  the  fullness  of  life,  don't  drag  out  a 
weary  existence.  Stop  devitalizing  your  sys- 
tem with  harmful  drugs, — become  strong, 
vigorous  healthy.  Feel  the  rich  red  blood 
coursing  vigorously  through  your  whole 
system. 

Give  Nature  a  Chance  to  Make 
You  Strong 

By  the  aid  of  a  KEX  VIBRATOR  (Nature's 
greatest  assistant)  you  will  soon  regain 
health  and  beauty.  Hollow  cheeks  will  dis- 
appear, the  figure  will  become  rounded  out 
and  you  will   realize  the  joy  of  living. 

The  REX  VIBR.4T0R  accomplishes  marvel- 
lous results.  It  will  be  a  blessing  in  your 
home  and  a  boon  to  every  member  of  your 
houshold. 

Vibration  naturally  stimulates  the  blood, 
steadies  the  nerves,  relieves  pain,  arouses  the 
digestive  system,  prevents  disease,  and  sends 
a  glow  of  new  health  through  the  entire 
system. 

Write    for     further     informatiou     and     learn 
what  the  REX  will  do  for  >  ou. 
Any    of    these    responsible    Canadian    dealers    will    be 
pleased   to  answer  your  inquiries: 

MONTREAL  VANCOUVER. 

Northern  Elec.   &  Mfg.  Co.    Northern   Eaec.  &  Mfg.  Co. 
Jones    Bros.    Co.  B.    C.    Stevens. 

TORONTO  Hinton   Elec.   Co. 

Northern  Elec.  &  Mfg.  Co.  CALGARY. 

Jones    Bros.    Co.  Northern  Elec.   &  Mfg.   Co. 

J.   Stevens  &  Son  Co.  EDMONTON 

WINNIPEG  Northern  Elec.   &  Mfg.   Co. 

Northern  Elec.   &  Mfg.  Co.  REGINA 

Stevens  &  Son.  Northern  Elec.  &  Mfg.  Co. 

Bouey  Bros.  HALIFAX 

R.   A.   GUlcsple.  Northern  Elec.  &  Mfg.  Co. 

Manufactured  and  gruaranteed  by 

THE  P.  A.  GEIER  CO. 

Successors  to  the  Royal  Specialty  Co. 

Lareest  Manufacturers  of  Vibrators  in  the  world. 
5106  St.  Clair   Avenue       •        Cleveland.   Ohio 


DUSTBANE 

Is  a  Household  Help 


It  keeps  the  floors  bright  and  carpets 
clean. 


^WEEPING  COMPOUND, 
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"^!:^loorsondbrighien^«^ 

t^TTAWA  CANADA. 


It  is 
Reliable 

Order  from 
Your  Grocer] 


appear  to  take  place  in  midwinter,  and  the 
Leptocephali,  during  their  sojourn  in  the 
ocean  deeps,  which  is  supposed  to  last  for 
about  a  year,  pass  through  a  graduated 
series  of  changes  from  flat,  opaque  crea- 
tures of  two  or  three  inches  in  length  until 
they  assume  the  cylindrical  form  and  be- 
come young  eels  or  elvers.  As  soon  as 
they  have  attained  that  state,  they  pre- 
pare to  leave  their  nursery  home  and  set 
forth  on  their  long  and  tedious  journey  to 
the  rivers  and  ponds  of  the  far-off  coun- 
try. And  here  opens  perhaps  the  most 
wonderful  page  of  all  in  the  story  of  the 
eel's  life.  Hundreds  of  miles  lie  between 
the  elvers'  birthplace  and  their  journey's 
end.  There  is  no  power  which  we  can 
comprehend  that  can  direct  their  course, 
yet  a  common  impulse  stirs  within  them 
at  the  appointed  time,  and  shoals  of  count- 
less millions  turn  their  heads  towards 
their  destinations  in  the  distant  and  un- 
known waters  of  the  land. 

Standing  by  a  shallow  brook  in  early 
spring,  an  observer  may  be  fortunate 
enough  to  see  the  final  stage  of  this  mi- 
gration of  elvers.  On  some  occasions  the 
numbers  are  greater  than  upon  others;  but 
it  is  no  uncommon  sight  to  witness  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  these  tiny  creatures 
threading  their  way  up-stream,  Jbattling 
with  the  current,  overcoming  obstacles 
such  as  waterfalls  by  wriggling  up  the  face 
of  wet  and  slippery  rocks,  passing  onward, 
onward  with  an  unflagging  determination 
to  a  home  which  they  know  not  of.  At 
such  times  we  may  discover  them  in  the 
wet  footprints  of  cattle  down  in  the  mead- 
ows where  the  marsh  marigolds  are  ablaze, 
in  water-pipes,  wells,  and  farmyard  drink- 
ing-troughs.  There  are,  indeed,  few  damp 
places  near  a  stream  where  these  little 
travellers,  fresh  from  the  far  Atlantic, 
and  invested  with  the  profound  mysteries 
of  their  unknown  birth  in  the  eternal 
darkness  of  those  silent  deeps,  cannot  be 
found.  Migration  is  always  an  intensely 
interesting,  subject;  but  it  is  not  easy  to 
point  to  any  other  example  of  the  sort, 
whether  in  fairy-tale  or  fact,  that  can 
arouse  our  imagination  and  wonder  to  the 
same  extent  as  does  this  one. 

How  the  tiny  eels  And  their  way  through 
long  leagues  of  trackless  ocean  and  miles 
of  inland  seas,  fighting  the  resistance  of 
tides  and  currents,  the  heavy  flood  of 
mighty  rivers,  and  the  tempestuous  waters 
of  mountain  streams,  is  beyond  our  power 
of  conception.  They  have  no  parents  to 
lead  them,  and  they  can  obviously  possess 
nothing  in  the  form  of  memory  as  we  un- 
derstand the  term.  Enormous  destruction 
awaits  them  by  the  way,  and  of  the  count- 
less millions  which  pursue  their  miraculous 
journey  through  the  waters  it  cannot  be 
supposed  that  more  than  an  infinitesimal 
fraction  survive.  And  here  the  question 
may  arise  as  to  whether  the  elvers  each  re- 
turn to  the  old  home  of  their  respective 
parents.  It  is  well  known  that  many  other 
migratory  creatures  do  so,  and  we  have 
every  reason  to  suppose  that  the  elvers 
follow  the  same  law.  Otherwise  would 
not  some  rivers — those  nearest  the  spawn- 
ing-beds— become  overstocked?  And  why. 
for  example,  should  some  elvers  pass  the 
estuaries  of  many  rivers  and  streams,  as 
they  must  do,  before  they  finally  reach 
that  water  which  some  unknown  influence 


The  Institute  of  Oxy>en  Therapy. 

Conquers  the  Most 
Stubborn  Disease 


The  science  of  oxygen  Therapy,  the  most  won- 
derful discovery  of  the  age  is  surely  curing  the 
human  Ills  that  have  defied  drugs  and  proved 
them  to  be  worse  than  useless. 

Oxygen :  The  great  life-giving  force  of  nature  will 
cure  your  Ills  and  restore  you  to  that  vigorous 
health  without  which  life  Is  but  a  weary  existence. 

Let  Nature  Cure  You 

Let  your  body  glow  with  this  element  of  life  — 
healthy  people  are  people  who  absorb  large  quanti- 
ties of  oxygen — sick  people  are  those  who  only 
get  a  deficient  supply. 

By  Means  of  the  "Farador" 

a  new  and  Improved  Instrument  designed  especi- 
ally to  meet  the  need  of  supplying  llfe-gfving 
oxygen  to  the  run-down  system,  you  can  once 
again  enjoy  that  vigorous  buoyant  health  which 
is  your  divine  right — Throw  away  those  drugs- 
give  nature  a  chance. 

Learn  more  of  this  wonderful  healing  force  and 
its  health  virtues  as  applied  by  means  of  this 
wonderful    machine — The    Farador. 

Several  times  more  powerful  than  any  other 
similar  device  having  the  very  maximum  strength 
in   minimum   size. 


Our  Boolslet   "The   Natural  Way"   tells   the   story 
that  Is  full  of  glad  tidings  to  the  suffering. 

Send  for  it  to-day — It's  free.     It  means  health  to 
you  and  yours. 


The  Ontario  Farador  Co. 

506  Yonge  Street  -  -  Toronto 

f  pocialists  in  Oxygen  Therapy.  Phone  N.  3024 


That  is  what  qualified  Accountants  earn  and 
you  can  earn  the  same  if  you  are  ambitious. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND  FINANCE 

will  help  you  to  qualify.  The  demand  is 
greater  than  the  supply.  Get  into  this  un- 
crowded  field. 

Send  for  full  particulars  then  consider  the 
proposition  carejally. 

DominlonSchool  of  Accountancy  and  Finance 

Bell  Block,  Princess  St.  Winnip«c 
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Don't  Buy  an  Electric 
Iron 

Until  you  have  read  every  word  on  both  sides 
of  the  RED  GUARANTEE  CARD  attached  to 
the  CANADIAN  QUEEN  and  PERFECTION 
ELECTRIC  IRONS.  Your  dealer  will  be  glad 
to  show  it  to  you. 

THE  CANADIAN  QUEEN  and  PERFECTION  ELECTRIC  IRONS  stand  the 
most  severe  usage,  that  is,  WORKING  CONTINUOUSLY  EIGHT  HOURS  A  DAY 
and  FIVE  AND  ONE-HALF  DAYS  PER  WEEK,  in  WHITEWEAR  and  SHIRT 
FACTORIES.  They  also  stand  the  MOST  UNREASONABLE  ABUSE,  for  instance, 
being  accidentally  left  in  the  Display  Window  with  the  current  on  from  Saturday 
until   Monday,  with  no  damage  to  the  HEATING  ELEMENT. 

They  are  beautiful  in  DESIGN  and  FINISH— economical  to  operate— moderate 
in    price— will    last    a    life-time    and    are    MADE    IN    CANADA. 

We  have  an  attractive  proposition  for  the  DEALERS. 

The  Flexible  Conduit  Co.,  Ltd.,  Guelph,  Canada 


*'R0$$"  Rifles  and  '*RO$r  Ammunition 
again  lead  at  Bisley 

The  Ross  .280  ammunition  captured  every  single  event  in  the  Match 
Rifle  competition  at  Bisley,  an  unprecedented  achievement,  and  the  KING'S 
PRIZE,  the  blue  ribbon  event  of  the  Bisley  meet,  was  again  won  with  a  Ross 
Rifle,  this  being  the  second  time  in  three  years  that  this  trophy,  the  emblem 
of  rifle  shooting  championship  of  the  British  Empire,  has  been  won  with  a  Ross. 

The  wonderful  accuracy  of  both  Eoss  Bifles  and  Eoss  Ammunition  is  further  accentuated 
by  these  triumphs  won  against  a  field  of  over  2,000  of  the  best  marksmen  in  the  world, 
each  striving  not  only  for  the  prize,  but  for  the  honor  of  his  colony  or  country  and  armed 
with  the  best  rifles  and  ammunition  which  each  country  can  produce. 

It  stamps  Ross  Rifles  and  Ross  Ammunition  as 
unsurpassed  for  accuracy. 

Sportsmen  all  over  the  world  are  adopting  the  "Eoss,"  not  only  on  account  of  its  accuracy, 
but  also  because  of  its  very  quick  and  absolutely  safe  breech  action. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  and  price  lists  sent  free  on  request. 


Ross  Rifle  Co., 


Quebec 


London  Conservatory  of  Music  and 
School   of   Elocution,  Limited,  London,^  Ont. 

(In  Affiliation  with  the  Western  University)  j 

Modern   Buildings,  Up-to-date  Methods,  Efficient   and  large  staff  of  teachers. 
A  thorough  course  in  all  Musical  Subjects,  Elocution  and  Dramatic  Art. 


Write  for  Curriculum. 


RE-OPENS  SEPTEMBER  2nd. 

Certificates  and  Diplomas  granted, 
and  at  Local  Centres  half-yearly. 


Exams  held  in  London 


LOTTIE  L. 


ARMSTRONG, 

Registrar. 


F.  L.  WILLGOOSE,  Mus.Bac, 

Principal. 


tells  them  is  their  proper  and  only  destin- 
ation? Practically  every  river  and  pond, 
streamlet  and  canal,  in  FJurope  has  eels, 
and  we  know  that  many  miles  of  ocean  lie 
between  the  spawnin<^-ground  of  the 
species  and  our  extreme  western  coasts. 
By  what  means,  then,  could  the  even  dis- 
tribution of  elvers  over  our  islands  and  the 
entire  Continent  be  maintained  were  it  not 
that  these  wonderful  little  creatures  each 
return  to  the  earlier  homes  of  their  par- 
ents whom  they  have  left  behind  in  obli- 
vion? It  is,  of  course,  impossible  to  do 
more  than  surmise  in  problems  of  this  sort, 
for  there  is  no  way  by  which  our  conclu- 
sions can  be  put  to  the  test  and  checked. 
And  the  deeper  one  probes  into  the  en- 
chanting story  of  the  eel's  life,  so  much 
the  more  is  the  imagination  stirred  by 
those  manifold  wonders  which  must  yet  be 
hidden  behind  the  mists  which  enshroud 
so  many  of  Nature's  untraversed  ways. 

Drinking  Tea  With  Queens 

Interesting  Notes  From  the  British  Royal 
Family's  Private  Life 

IN  the  old  days  at  Marlborough  House, 
when  the  late  King  was  Prince  of  Wales, 
says  a  writer  in  the  Lady's  Realm,  the 
exclusive  afternoon  tea  parties  given  by 
the  then  Princess  of  Wales  to  her  most 
intin?ate  friends  in  the  celebrated  "Marl- 
borough House"  set  were  a  specia'  jnc^ 
most  deligLtfui  ieaiart  ol  Ko,-ai  hu* 
pitality. 

This  season  Queen  Alexandra  has  re- 
I  vived  this  form  of  entertainments,  though 
naturally  Her  Majesty's  guests  are  strict- 
ly limited  in  number  and  are  confined  to 
members  of  the  Royal  family  or  those . 
honored  with  Queen  Alexandra's  most  in- 
timate friendship. 

Afternoon  tea  when  guests  are  present 
is  usually  served  in  the  Red  Saloon,  one  of 
parhaps  the  most  beautiful  apartments  in 
Marlborough   House. 

It  is  one  of  the  spacious  reception  rooms 
on  the  first  floor,  and  Queen  Alexandra 
particularly  interested  herself  in  its  fur- 
nishing when  Marlborough  House  was  be- 
ing rearranged  for  Her  Majesty  after 
King  Edward's  death. 

The  room  is  full  of  interesting  things. 
On  a  large  table  near  the  fireplace 
there  is  a  book  of  sketches  done  by 
various  royalties  which  always  interests 
Her  Majesty's  guests.  Many  of  the 
sketches  are  portraits;  a  particularly  in- 
teresting and  clever  one  is  a  sketch  of 
the  present  King  and  Queen  done  by  the 
Dowager  Empress  of  Russia.  It  was  done 
at  Marlborough  House  shortly  after  their 
Majesties'  wedding. 

Other  royal  sketches  are  by  the  Duchess 
of  Fife,  the  German  Empress,  and  Queen 
Victoria. 

Near    a    beautiful      tapestry      settee,    a 

j    present    to    Queen    Alexandra      from     the^ 

!    Czarina,  is  a  case  containing  part  of  Queen 

Alexandra's  collection     of    antique    jewel 

boxes.      It    is    a   priceless    collection    and 

every    box    has    an    authenticated    history, 

some  of  the  French  jewelled  boxes  are  of 

'    the  fourteenth  century.    One  of  these  was, 

:    by  the  way,  an  anonymous  present  to  the 

late  King;  it  came  apparently  from  China, 

but  who  the  donor  was  never  transpired. 
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The  most  recent  addition  to  the  treas- 
ures in  this  beautiful  apartment  is  a 
clock,  said  to  be  five  hundred  years  old. 
It  stands  on  a  table  near  to  the  eastern 
entrance  to  the  apartment. 

Afternoon  tea  is  served  at  four  o'clock 
and  is  quite  an  informal  entertainment. 

The  guests  who  would  probably  not 
number  more  than  half  a  dozen  arrive  a 
few  minutes  before  the  hour,  and  at  four, 
Queen  Alexandra,  accompanied  by  Miss 
Charlotte  Knollys,  enters  the  room.  The 
guests,  of  course,  all  rise  at  the  entrance 
of  their  Royal  hostess  and  Queen  Alex- 
andra shakes  hands  with  each. 

Tea  is  'generally  poured  out  by  Miss 
Knollys;  though  if  the  guests  are  very 
few  this  office  is  sometimes  performed  by 
Queen  Alexandra.  The  cakes,  sandwiches, 
etc.,  are  handed  round  by  one  or  two  of 
the  younger  members  of  Queen  Alex- 
andra's household,  who  are  usually  in  at- 
tendance on  such  occasions. 

It  should  perhaps  be  explained  that  with 
the  exception  of  Miss  Knollys,  there  are 
now  no  resident  members  of  Queen  Alex- 
andra's household.  Members  whose  pres- 
ence may  be  required  are  notified  of  the 
fact  and  they  go  to  Marlborough  House  in 
the  morning. 

The  usual  afternoon  tea  service  used 
at  Marlborough  House  is  one  that  was  a 
present  from  Queen  Victoria  to  Queen 
Alexandra  when  Her  Majesty  became  en- 
gaged to  King  Edward.  It  is  an  old 
Georgian  service  tliai  was  once  in  the  pos- 
session of  Queen  Charlotte,  and  is  proba- 
bly the  most  valuable  of  the  many  tea 
services  in  the  plate  room  at  Marlborough 
House. 

Among  the  most  frequent  guests  at 
afternoon  tea  at  Marlborough  House  are 
the  Marquis  D'Hautpool  and  Lady 
Dalkeith,  who  are  both  old  friends  of 
Queen  Alexandra. 

The  Princess  Mary  is  a  very  constant 
guest  at  afternoon  tea;  the  Princess  is  gen- 
erally escorted  to  and  from  Buckingham 
Palace  by  her  governess,  but  occasionally 
comes  with  one  of  her  elder  brothers. 

King  George  and  Queen  Mary  are,  of 
course,  also  very  constant  guests  at  after- 
noon tea  at  Marlborough  House,  but  when 
Their  Majesties  are  present  there  are 
never  other  guests  except  members  of  the 
Royal  family. 

In  the  summer  time,  when  the  weather 
is  very  fine  Queen  Alexandra  and  Miss 
Knollys  nearly  always  have  tea  .  in  the 
conservatory  when  by  themselves,  and  Her 
Majesty  frequently  gets  through  a  portion 
of  her  correspondence  here  in  the  sum- 
mer afternoons,  but  guests  are  not  enter- 
tained in  the  conservatory. 

Queen  Alexandra,  when  in  London, 
I  sometimes  honors  some  of  her  more  in- 
timate friends  by  going  to  afternoon  tea 
at  their  house. 

Her  Majesty's  hostess  is  notified  in  the 
morning  of  Queen  Alexandra's  intention 
of  taking  tea  with  her  in  the  afternoon, 
and  the  lady  so  honored  must,  of  course, 
deny  herself  then  to  all  other  callers. 
This  is  an  established  rule  of  etiquette 
that  anyone  who  is  in  the  royal  entourage 
understands  and  observes. 

In  this  connection  a  rather  amusing  in- 
cident once  occurred  which  may  be  worth 
telling.    It  happened  in  the  late  reign. 


WINTEILCRUIS 


J/^NU^qRY 


FEBRU/^RY 


-  M/IRCH 


MORTH  GERM/IN  LLOYD 


SBROMViWAY        OELRICHS&CO 


NEWYORK 


Bisbop 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 

Full  Matriculation 


^|-|*^a14^||    A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Vll  ilvl/dll    Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arte,    Music   and    Painting. 


School 


President:  The  Right  Rev.  The  Lord  Bishop  of  Toronto 
Principal:  MISS  WALSH  Vice-Principal:  MISS  NATION 

Wykeham   Hall,   College   Street,   Toronto 

AUo]423   Avenue   Road— A  BRANCH  JUNIOR  DAY   SCHOOL 

Kindergarten, SPreparatory  and  Lower  School  classes  under  well-qualified  mistresses 

Reopens  Wednesday,  Sept,  10th,  for  Resident  Pupils  and  Thursday,  Sept,  11th  for  Day  Pupils 
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1913—1914 
"SOVEREIGN" 
Hot  Water  Boiler 


The 

"Sovereign" 

THE  MOST  ECONOMICAL  HOT 
WATER  BOILER.  IT  WILL 
BURN  ANY  KIND  OF  FUEL- 
HARD  COAL,  SOFT  COAL, 
WOOD,  OR  ANYTHING  BURN- 
ABLE. WILL  NOT  CLOG  WITH 
SOOT.  GETS  ALL  THE  HEAT 
OUT  OF  WHATEVER  GOES 
INTO  THE  FIREPOT. 


Large  flared  flues  and  a  baffled  fire  travel  make  the  "Sov- 
ereign" a  heat  producer  from  any  kind  of  fuel.  Do  not 
select  a  heating  apparatus  for  any  house  in  which  you  are 
interested  until  you  have  seen  the  "Sovereign."  The  merits 
of  its  construction  are  plain. 

Address  head  office,  or  any  branch, 
for  further  information. 

TAYLOR-FORBES  l^Z^ll 

GUELPH,  ONT. 

Toronto— 1088   King  St.  W.       Montreal— 246    Craig  St.   W.       Vancouver— 1070 

Homer  St.     St.  John,  N.B.— 16  Water  St.     Quebec— Mechanics'  Supply  Co. 

Winnipeg— Vulcan  Iron  Works.     Calgary— P.  D.  McLaren  Co.,  Limited. 


fStanstead  College — Ladies'  Residence. 


Stanstead  College 

STANSTEAD,    QUEBEC 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Itoys  and 
Girls;  beautifully  situated,  1,100  feet  above  the 
sea,  among  the  hills  of  the  Green  Mountains. 

Students  prepared  for  University  Matriculation 
and  for  Military  College.  Excellent  courses  in 
Business  and  Music.  Boys  under  fourteen  live  In 
a  separate  residence.  A  strong  staff  of  teachers — 
seven   men  and  ten  ladles. 

Fall   term   opens    September   11,   1913. 

WRITE    FOB    PBOSPBCTUS    TO 

Geo.   J.  Trueman,  M.A.,    Principal 

Stanstead,  Que. 


Queen  Alexandra  went  one  afternoon 
to  tea  with  a  friend  who,  of  course,  in- 
structed her  servant  to  deny  her  to  other 
callers  whilst  Her  Majesty  was  with  her. 
Now  the  servant  had  only  recently  en- 
tered the  lady's  service  and  was  not  very 
familiar  apparently  with  the  appearance 
of  Royal  personages,  and  he,  therefore 
carried  out  his  mistress'  instructions 
rather  too  precisely. 

It  happened  that  whilst  Queen  Alex- 
andra was  with  her  hostess  the  Duchess  of 
Fife  also  called,  but  Her  Royal  Highness 
was  gravely  informed  that  she  could  not 
see  the  lady  whom  she  called  on  as  the 
Queen  was  with  her. 

"Oh,  that  doesn't  matter,"  said  the 
Duchess  of  Fife  with  a  laugh,"  I  am  sure 
she  will  see  me,"  and  then  seeing  tfie 
doubtful  look  on  the  servant's  face  she 
added  "The  Queen  is  my  mother!" 

This  announcement  induced  the  servant 
to  show  the  Royal  caller  upstairs,  though 
the  doubtful  look  still  lingered  on  his 
face  and  didn't  quite  vanish  until  he  ob- 
served the  manner  of  the  greeting  that 
took  place  between  his  mistress  and  the 
Royal  visitor. 

Invitations  to  afternoon  tea  at  Marl- 
borough House  are  by  the  way  generally 
written  personally  by  Her  Majesty,  but 
even  if  the  invitation  is  written  by  Miss 
Knollys  it  is  never  given  in  the  form  of  a 
command.  It  is  couched  in  the  informal 
language  a  lady  would  ordinarily  employ 
in  giving  a  friend  a  quite  informal  en- 
tertainment. 

It  is  the  custom  for  anyone  asked  to 
Marlborough  House  to  write  her  (or  his) 
name  in  the  visitor's  book  on  her  arrival. 
This  is  a  custom  adhered  to  at  all  Royal 
residences.  The  old  visitors'  books  at 
Marlborough  House  contain  a  collection  of 
autographs  that  form  one  of  the  most 
valuable  of  such  collections  in  the  world. 
The  signature  of  practically  all  the  most 
notable  people  in  every  country  in  the 
world  may  be  found  in  these  books. 

Li  Hung  Chang's,  the  German  Emper- 
or's, Lord  Rothschild's,  Mark  Twain's, 
Gladstone's,  are  some  of  the  signatures 
that  one  may  detect  in  glancing  over  these 
autographed   pages. 

On  one  page  occurs    the  name  "Olaf 
written     twice;      the    first    signature    got 
blotted,   and   the  blot   did   not   please   the 
little  Prince,  so  he  insisted  on  writing  his 
name  again. 

The  conservatory  has,  by  the  way, 
particular  interest  for  the  King  and  Queen 
of  Spain,  for  it  was  there  that  the  Royal 
couple  used  to  meet  very  frequently  when 
King  Alfonso  came  to  this  country  in  the 
summer  of  1905  to  pay  his  court  to  the 
Princess  l!na.  In  those  days,  of  course, 
Marlborough  House  was  occupied  by  the 
present  King  and  Queen,  and  the  then 
Princess  of  Wales  would  frequently  ask 
the  Princess  Ena  to  afternoon  tea  to  meet 
her  Royal  lover.  Tea  was  served  in  the 
conservatory,  there  were  seldom  any  other 
guests,  and  after  the  Princess  of  Wales 
had  performed  her  duties  as  hostess  the 
lovers  were  usually  left  to  entertain  them- 
selves. 
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A  Territorial  Army's  Hard 
Fight 

(Continued  from  Page  61.) 

clearing  the  field,  as  it  were,  and  mak- 
ing the  sanitary  condition  of  the  stand- 
ing army  good. 

Up  to  twenty  or  twenty-five  years  ago 
this  was  the  general  mode  of  treatment. 
Since  then  new  and  most  astonishing 
methods  have  been  evolved. 

If  method  No.  1  is  not  sufficient  and 
the  battle  still  goes  badly  for  the  de- 
fence the  doctor  now  uses  his  second 
reserve  and  introduces  a  new  force, 
deadly  enemies  of  the  invaders,  which 
are  aimed  to  give  the  standing  army  the 
necessary  boost  to  put  it  on  its  feet 
again.  Here  is  where  the  serums,  anto- 
toxins  and  such  like  come  in. 

There  is  a  very  decided  difference  in 
the  process  of  preparation  of  these  two 
classes  of  germ  fighters — antidotes  as 
they  really  are^though  their  methods 
of  action  in  the  human  body  are  much 
the  same. 

We  are  all  more  or  less  familiar  with 
the  method  of  preparation  of  smallpox 
vaccine — how  the  germs  of  the  disease 
are  injected  in  doses  of  increasing 
strength  into  a  horse,  cow  or  other  ani- 
mal till  it  becomes  immune  from  at- 
tacks of  that  particular  disease  and  the 
resulting  concoction,  of  changed  form, 
and  minus  the  microbes  placed  by  vac- 
cination or  injection  in  the  human  body 
acts  as  an  antidote  to  the  germs  of  the 
original  disease  so  that  when  its  attacks 
come  they  have  no  effect.  All  the  an- 
titoxins are  prepared  according  to  prac- 
tically the  same  theory  and  process, 
differing  only  in  minor  details. 

The  serums  are  solutions  containing 
the  disease  germ  itself.  A  small  quan- 
tity of  the  microbe  is  placed  in  an  agent 
which  permits  rapid  development  and 
multiplication.  Then  preparations  of 
the  resulting  substance  containing  the 
microbes — though  these,  peculiarly 
enough,  are  dead,  through  sterilization 
— are  injected  into  the  body  and  carried 
by  the  blood  to  help  out  in  the  warfare 
against  the  acting,  fighting  germs.  This 
latter  was  the  principle  followed  by  the 
much-maligned  Dr.  Friedman,  who  it 
will  be  remembered,  claimed  to  have 
developed  a  solution  of  tubercular  mi- 
crobes in  the  blood  of  turtles,  which  be- 
ing injected  into  the  body  of  the 
patient,  would  succesfully  combat  the 
fatal  germs.  Unfortunately  Dr.  Fried- 
man, like  other  less-blazoned  investiga- 
tors, had  difficulty  in  arriving  at  the 
proper  solution.  His  serum  didn't  do 
its  work. 

Of  course  the  first  principle  in  this 
comparatively  recent  treatment  of  dis- 
ease is  like  the  first  item  in  the  old 
'recipe  for  rabbit  pie — first  catch  your 
.  hare.    First  of  all  the  germ  of  the  par- 
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Ideriop 
Shaving 
Stick  ^ 


Have  you  used  Williams' 

Holder-Top  Shaving  Stick  ? 

If  not,  you  have  missed  the 

acme  of  shaving  stick  per- 

fetlion. 

The  Holder-Top  Stick  produces  the 
abundant  and  soothing  lather  that 
characterizes  all  of  Williams'  shav- 
ing preparations. 

The  nickeled  holder,  in  which  one 
end   of  the  stick  is  fastened,   en- 
ables you  to  hold  the  stick  easily 
and  firmly  from  first  to 
last,  and  your  fingers  need 
never  touch  the  soap. 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

Men's  Combination 
Package 

consisting  of  a  liberal  trial 
sample  of  Williams'  Holder- 
Top  Shaving  Stick,  Shaving 
Powder,  Shaving  Cream,  Jer- 
sey Cream  Toilet  Soap,  Violet 
Talc  Powder  and  Dental 
Cream.  Postpaid  for  24  cents 
in  stamps.  A  single  sample  of 
either  of  the  above  articles  sent 
for  4  cents  in  stamps. 


Four  forms 
of  the  same  good  quality: 

Williams'  Shaving  Stick 

<in  the  Hinged-cover  Nickeled  Box) 
Williams'  Holder-Top  Shaving  Stick 

Williams'  Shaving  Powder 

(in  the  Hintfed-cover  Nickeled  Box) 
Williams'  Shaving  Cream  fin  Tubes) 

Address  THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO. 
Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 


A"fter  shaving  use 
Wiliiams  Talc  Powder 
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"Character  Building  is  our  First  Aim" 

There  is  no  more  ideal  situation  in  the  Dominion  for  an  Educational  Institution  than  in  Canada's 
Capital  City,  and  there  is  no  older  or  better  equipped  Ladies'  School  in  Ottawa  than  the 

CONVENT  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART 

(Aifiliated  with  Ottawa  University) 

Whilst  ofiering  a  most  thorough  course  of  instruction  in  Literature,  Science,  Music  and  Art,  the 

home  life  is  sedulously  supervised  by  the  sisters,  and  the  ha  1th  of  the 

pupils  carefully  safeguarded. 

FOR  PROSPECTUS  AND  COURSE  OF  STUDIES,  ADDRESS 


Lady  Superior, 


Convent  of  Sacred  Heart 


Rideau  Street,  Ottawa 
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THE  IDEAL  SCRAP  BOOK 

READY  GUMMED.     SIMPLE.  PRACTICAL,  COMPLETE. 

IDEAL 
PHOTO 
ALBUM 

FOR  AMATEUR 
PHOTOGRAPHERS. 

HIGGINS'  PHOTO  MOUNTER  PASTE 

BROWN  BROS.,  limited 

51-53  Wellington  St.  West  -  •  TORONTO 


DON'T  BE  PERSUADED 

into  buying  any  kind  of  corrugated  glass  instead  of 


genuine 

LUXFER  PRISMS 

You  may  possibly  be  recommended  to  buy  some 
other  kind  of  corrugated  glass  on  the  score  of  cheap- 
ness, but  you  will  find  it  doesn't  begin  to  possess 
the  light  refracting  properties  of  genuine  "Lux- 
fers." 

And  instead  of  being  cheaper  it  is  infinitely  dearer, 
because  "Luxfer"  Prisms  wear  so  well  and  do  their 
work  so  effectively. 

Why  not  transfer  your  store  or  office  from  a  place 
of  gloom  into  a  cheerful,  well-lighted  interior — a 
place  of  attraction  that  will  literally  compel  trade. 

Ask  any  good  architect  about  "Luxfers" — 

HE  KNOWS 


I,lJXFBR-PRI«M-C2rXimited 

iOOKINCiST-^^-  TORONTO 


ticular  disease  it  is  desired  to  treat  must 
be  "isolated."  Hundreds  of  students 
have  been  working  in  Europe,  partic- 
ularly in  Germany,  where  they  evi- 
dently have  more  qualities  of  patience 
than  we  have — for  years,  for  instance, 
trying  to  find  the  germ  which  causes 
rheumatism.  And  while  they  have 
something  like  it  nobody  seems  to  be 
certain  yet  whether  it  is  the  real  thing 
or  not.    So  it  is  with  other  diseases.    It 

Eromises  to  be  only  a  matter  of  time, 
owever,  till  all  these  troublesome  little 
pests  can  be  penned  up,  labelled  and 
treated  in  such  a  way  that  a  jab  or  two 
from  an  hypodermic  syringe  will  not 
only  give  us  assurance  of  freedom  from 
ordinarily-troublesome  diseases,  but  will 
also  remove  the  fear  of  the  attacks  of  the 
especially  virulent  microbes  which  now 
sometimes  prove  fatal.  When  the  sys- 
tem is  worked  out  to  its  finality,  it 
it  seems,  we  need  be  afraid  of  little  but 
accident,  overwork  and  old  age. 

How  far  the  principles  above  enun- 
ciated have  been  already  developed  is 
really  remarkable  considering  the  com- 
paratively recent  date  of  their  discovery. 
Smallpox  vaccine  and  diphtheretic  anti- 
toxin have  been  used  for  perhaps 
twenty-five  years.  Others  have  come 
gradually  as  the  distinctive  bacteria 
have  been  discovered  since.  But  now 
certain  physicians  who  specialize  in  this 
method  of  treatment  will  use  vaccines 
and  serums  for  almost  every  germ- 
caused  disease.  Certain  large  corpora- 
tions who  make  a  business  of  supplying 
these  preparations,  made  under  ideal 
conditions,  are  reaping  good-sized  for- 
tunes and  a  glance  over  their  catalogues 
reminds  one  of  a  hurried  run  over  the 
volume  titles  on  a  doctor's  library 
shelves.  A  few  of  the  most  frequently- 
used  preparations  are  those  for  the  treat- 
ment of  typhoid,  pneumonia,  tetanus, 
tuberculosis,  diphtheria  and  the  so- 
called  social  diseases. 

You  needn't  suffer  any  longer  from 
those  boils  that  persist  in  coming  out  on 
the  back  of  your  neck  every  few  months. 
Go  to  the  right  doctor  and  he'll  hatch 
up  a  serum  that  will  guarantee  you  im- 
munity for  all  time  to  come.  A  well- 
known  doctor  in  one  of  our  Canadian 
cities  even  treats  pimples  on  the  face  in 
the  same  way  and  has  been  blessed  by 
many  a  society  woman  whose  otherwise 
passable  complexion  was  sadly  marred 
by  the  ravages  of  the  persistent  microbe. 
There's  no  reason  in  the  world  why,  if 
your  wife  and  children  are  bothered  by 
mosquito  bites  at  the  summer  resorts, 
you  shouldn't  have  them  immunized 
before  they  go.  The  pests  would  bite — 
your  doctor  could  hardly  prevent  that — 
but  there  need  be  no  subsequent  swell- 
ing or  scratching. 
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Let  Elastica  Protect  and 
Beautify  Your  Floors 

Use  it  as  a  safeguard  against  the 
wear  and  tear  to  which  floors 
are  constantly  subjected. 


FLOOR   FINISH 

on  hard  wood  or  soft,  on  lino- 
ieum  or  oilcloth — will  endure  for 
months  and  remain  beautiful  and 
lustrous,  unmarred  and  un- 
scratched  —  free  from  stains  and 
water  spots. 

ELASTICA  is  pre-eminently  the 
floor  varnish.  It  is  easily  applied  and 
dries  hard  over  night. 

Send  for  Book  No.  84 

"Howto  Finish  Floors" — Home  Edition.  It  contains 
complete  iiiformationabout  the  proper  care  of  Aoors. 
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TORONTO  .  WINNIPEG 

Canadian  Faetory  of  Standard  Varniah  Works. 
New  York*   Chicago,    London.    Berlin. 
Brussels,   Melbourne 

I^trgeat  in  the  world  and  first  to  eatablisb 
definite  standards  of  quality, 


3fvTo  Re$^edi\  Aivd  Ret  e^iiv 
c-liEAITH  and  STRENGTH? 

'Svstenvo/'lloiive  Exercise 
ITaevelop/oryo'u  vixAtlTV 
QQR  aixdPEIWtCT  PHYSIQUE 


SEN» 


FREE  BOOKS,  the  "'WHYS  OF 
iRCISE"  and  "THE  FIRST  AND 

St  law  of  physical  cul- 

;E,*'telI  you,  if  you  are  weak  orun- 
leveloped,  how  to  grow  strong;  if  stronff, 
'  to  grow  stronger.     It  explains  hov/  to 
slop  lungs  and  inuscle,  the  strong  heart 

vigorous  digestion— in  short,  how  to 
rove  health  and  strength  internally  as 

as  externally.  Send  TO-DAY-NOW 
r  these  FREE  BOOKS.  Enclose  4c.  in 
3P8  to  cover  postage. 

?of.  HENRY  W.  TITUS 

156  East  23rd  Street 
Titus  BIdg..  390  New  York  City 


The  Sustaining 
Promise 

By  WILLIAM  HUGO  PABKE 

"GOOD-BY,  mother,  dear!  Don't  for- 
get to  feed  Jimsj'.  Yes,  1 11  promise 
to  take  my  tonic  every  morning.  Oh, 
I'll  have  a  good  time,  all  right.  Good- 
by,  good-by!" 

So  happy,  so  fender  in  its  inflection, 
was  the  voice  that  came  ringing 
through  the  Pullman  from  the  vestibule 
that  the  occupants  of  the  car  uncon- 
sciously raised  their  eyes  to  view  its 
owner.  He  came  limping  in,  leaning 
heavily  on  the  arm  of  the  porter.  His 
progress  down  the  aisle  was  so  slow 
that  his  fellow  travelers  had  ample  op- 
portunity to  observe  him.  The  deli- 
cate, ascetic  face,  with  its  high  fore- 
head and  sensitive  mouth,  held  their  at- 
tention so  completely  that  they  were 
irnpressed  with  a  feeling  of  intimacy 
with  the  young  man  long  before  they 
became  conscious  of  his  twisted,  crip- 
pled leg. 

As  he  neared  his  chair  he  encoun-  i 
tered  an  older  man  who  had  entered 
from  the  opposite  end.     With  a  glad 
smile  of  recognition,  the  cripple  held 
out  his  hand. 

"Mr.  Grayson!"  he  cried.  "You 
don't  remember  me?" 

The  older  man  grasped  the  proffered 
hand,  and  looked  down  at  the  other 
from  his  great  height.  The  vague 
smile  on  his  handsome,  good-natured 
face  proclaimed  his  inability  to  place 
the  youngster. 

"I  must  plead  guilty,"  he  said  genial- 
ly; "but  pray  don't  be  offended;  my 
memory  is  none  too  good.' 

There  was  a  decided  element  of  pa- 
thos in  the  contrast  between  the  two 
as  they  stood  for  a  moment  with  clasp- 
ed hands.  The  cripple,  slight,  weak, 
only  half  a  man,  owing  to  the  handi- 
cap of  his  deformity,  presented  a  piti- 
ful antithesis  to  the  superb  figure  of 
manhood  towering  above  him,  an  ex- 
ponent of  material  success. 

"I'm  not  a  bit  offended,"  said  the 
lad,  with  his  winning  smile.  "My 
name  is  Herbert  Jennings,  although 
that  doesn't  mean  anything  to  you."  He 
sank  into  a  chair  beside  that  of  the  big 
man,  and  dismissed  the  porter  with  a 
cheery  nod.  "I  will  tell  you  of  the 
only  time  we  ever  met,"  he  continued 
brightly.  "It  will  explain  why  I'm 
so  glad  to  see  you  again." 

Grayson  looked  at  the  boy  with  in- 
terest. 

"It  was  on  this  same  train,  eight, 
nine— no,  ten  years  ago,"  explained 
Herbert,  leaning  eagerly  toward  his 
companion.  "I  haven't  seen  you  since, 
except  when  you  glared  out  at  me  from 
the  sporting  page  of  a  newspaper,  and 


Morning,  Noon 
and  Night 

it  is   a  gratifying  pleasure 
to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar. 

It's  a  proud  smoke — the 
kind  that  you  like  to  hand 
to  your  best  friend. 
If  you  are  not  acquainted 
with  the  cigar,  accept  this 
introduction  and  drop  in  to 
your  dealer,  ask  him  for  a 
7-20-4  and  congratulate 
yourself  on  having  dis- 
covered a  real  cigar  smoke. 
Try  it. 

Sold  by  nearly  all  high- 
class  tobacconists. 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Co. 

Sherbrooke  Quebec 
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The  Leading  Canadian 
Pianos 

The  only  piano  equipped  with 
Howard's  Patent  Straining  Rods, 
which  ensure  permanence  and 
purity  of  tone. 

OUR   PLAYER   PIANOS  WITH 
HUMAN-LIKE  CONTROL 

Contain  all  the  latest  itnprovements  and 
devices.  They  are  perfect  in  tone,  artistic 
in  design,  and  capable  of  giving  life-long 
service. 

CALL  at  our  Warerooms  or  upon  our 
nearest  agent  and  make  careful  examina- 
ttod   of    our    Pianos.      If    more    convenient. 

WRITE   US 

The  Newcombe  Piano  Co.,  Ltd. 

Head  Office  and  Warerooms 

359  Yonge  Street,   Toronto 

Phone  Main  4790 


FIVE  YEARS 

Our  motors  :ire  i.'U^r,Tntccd  to  yive 
five  years'  service, 

SPECIAL  PRICES 
FREIGHT  PAID 
Why  not  send  for  our 
Catalogue,   Dept.  "W"  ? 

WILSON    MOTOR    CO. 

Walkerville.    Ont. 


Palmp  peacf)  College 

TORONTO 

For  young  girls  of  public  school  age.      Also 
special  departments  for  junior  and  senior  work. 

Mrs.  A.  C.  Courtice,  Beach  Ave. 
Phone  Beach  43 
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GO  TO 

BERMUDA 

Twin  Screw  8.  8.  "BEKMDDIAN  "  10,818  tonii 
dlBplRcrment.  Electric  tans;  orchestra;  wire- 
less; submarine  signals. 

Fastest,  newest  and  only  Steamer  landing  paf- 
senirers  at  the  dock  In  Bermada  without  trans- 
fer. 

Short   Summer  Cruises 

QUEBEC 

To   New   York  By   Sea 

via  Halifax,  N.S.,  most  delightful  cruise  of  l.CW 
miles.  Magnlfleent  scenery;  Norfnmberland 
Strait,  Gulf  and  Klver  St.  Lawrence  and  far- 
famed  Saguenay  Ulver.  S.  S.  "Trinidad"  from 
Quebec  July  11th  and  26th,  Aug.  8th  and  22nd. 
From  New  York  July  Bth  and  19th,  Aug.  2nd 
and  16th,  10  A.M.  For  full  information  apply 
to 

A,  E.   OVTEBBBIDGK  *   CO., 

Gen'I   Agents,    Quebec   S.    8.    Co.,   I.td., 

20  Broadway,  New  ¥ork. 

CANADIAN  AGENTS: 
MONTREAL,  P.  Q..  W.  H.  CIsncy,  ISO  St.  Junes  8t; 
W.  H.  Henry,  286  St,  James  St.;  Thos.  Cook  A  Son, 
630  St.  Catherine  West;  J.  O.  Brock  A  Co.,  m  Com- 
missioner St.;  Hone  *  Eiret,  9  St.  Lawrence  Bouleysrd, 
TORONTO.  ONT..  A.  F.  Webster  A  Co.,  Cor.  King 
and  Tonge  Streets;  Thos.  Cook  ft  Son,  66  Yonge  St.; 
R,  M.  MelTille,  Cor,  Adelaide  and  Toronto  Sts. 
Or  any  Ticket  Agent,  or  QUEBEC  S.  S.  Co., 
Ltd.,  Quebec. 


SANOL'S   ANTI-DIABETES 

A  remedy  which  has  no  eqnal  for 

DIABETES 

No  Diabetic  ihoald  fall  to  give  tbls  per- 
fectly barmleti  and  efficacious  remedy  a  trial. 
It  never  falls  to  effect  wondertnl  reanlts.  It 
ha*  the  unqualified  approval  of  prominent 
physicians.     Price,  <2.00  per  bottle. 

SANOL 

Is  a  Reliable  Cure  for  Gall  Stenes,  Kidney 
Trenble,  Kidney  Stones,  Bladder  Stones, 
Gravel,  Lumbago  and  all  disease*  arising  from 
Uric  Acid.     Price,  «1.«0. 

SANOL'S  BLOOD  SALT 

(Sal  Sanguinis) 

'  This  salt  Is  an  excellent  and  absolutely 
harmless  remedy  tor  any  disturbances  of  di- 
gestion, such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh, 
Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite, 
Constipation,  etc.,  and  has  an  aid  to  digestion 
in  wasting  and  nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been 
awarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical  Exposition  by  the  Cnlverslty  of 
Lemberg.     Price,  SOe  per  Bottle. 

UTERATCBE  FRKB  ON  BEQUEST. 

THE  SANOL  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

OF  CANADA.  LTD. 

9751Main:Street,         -         Winnipeg,  Man. 


All  Work  Guaranteed 


Main  1714 


MISS  GRAHAM 

STANDARD   BUILDING 

Stenographic   Work    and    Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for   all    makes   of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


gave  nys  the  shivers  in  your  football 
togs." 

"Ten  years  ago,"  mused  Grayson. 
"That  must  have  have  been  when  I 
came  on  for  my  first-class  dinner  after 
graduating." 

"Don't  you  remember  the  little  lame 
chap  who  got  on  the  train  here  that 
day?"  asked  Herbert  wistfully.  "Let 
me  bring  it  back  to  you,"  he  said,  as 
Grayson  puckered  his  brows  in  a  fu- 
tile attempt  to  recall  the  incident.  "A 
little  mite  of  a  boy,  with  his  leg  in  an 
iron  brace,  climbed  into  the  car  ahead 
of  his  mother.  He  didn't  wait  for  her 
to  help  him,  because  be  was  so  dread- 
fully ashamed  of  his  need  for  help.  As 
he  walked  through  the  car  the  train 
started,  and  he  fell  sprawling  on  the 
floor,  right  beside  the  biggest,  strong- 
est man  that  he  had  ever  seen  in  his 
life.  He  tried  so  hard  to  pick  himself 
up  before  any  one  could  help  him,  but 
the  cruel  brace  was  in  the  way. 

"The  big  fellow  leaned  over  and 
caught  the  boy  up  in  his  arms.  The 
boy  began  to  cry  bitterly,  not  from  any 
physical  hurt,  but  because  he  was 
ashamed.  He  felt,  in  his  weakness,  the 
wonderful,  wonderful  strength  of  the 
athlete.  Then  the  big  chap  began  to 
talk  to  the  weakling,  and  the  weakling 
has  never  forgotten.  Do  you  remem- 
ber now?"  ended  Herbert  breathlessly. 

He  scanned  the  other's  face  for  an 
awakening  of  memory.  A  tender  little 
smile  played  about  the  big  man's 
mouth. 

"Yes,  I  remember  now,  vaguely,"  he 
said  softly. 

He  was  turning  his  mind  back  to  the 
time,  years  ago,  when  he  was  reaping 
the  reward  of  his  prowess  as  an  athlete. 
On  the  day  of  the  first-cla.ss  reunion 
after  his  graduation  he  had  realized, 
perhaps  for  the  first  time,  how  big  a 
man  he  was  in  the  eyes  of  the  college 
world.  It  all  came  back  to  him  now — 
the  exaltation  following  the  success  of 
his  speech  at  the  dinner,  the  sense  of 
gratified  vanity  as  he  was  escorted  in 
triumph  to  the  station,  his  sensation  of 
general  well-being  and  content  as  he 
settled  himself  in  his  chair  in  the  car, 
his  complacence  at  the  material  rich- 
ness and  fulness  of  his  life.  Also,  there 
came  to  him  a  vision,  indistinct  and 
vague,  of  the  boy  who  had  fallen  at  his 
feet,  and  who  had  cried  as  if  his  heart 
would  break  from  mortification  and  the 
longing  for  the  strength  that  he  would 
never  have. 

"Yes,  I  remember  now,"  he  said. 

"And  do  you  remember  what  you 
told  the  boy?  Do  you  remember  your 
promise?"  asked  Herbert,  leaning  for- 
ward and  clasping  his  slender  hands 
tightly,  as  if  to  hold  his  eagerness  in 
check. 

Suddenly,  a  flash  of  memory  brought 
the  whole  scene  before  Grayson's  men- 
tal'vision.    He  remembered  each  word, 


ROUND  THE  WORLD 

Tours  de  Luxe  leave  October  18,  November 
8,  29,  Eastbound;  October  28,  Southbound,  In- 
cluding South  Africa,  Australia.  New  Zealand, 
etc.  SPECIAL  SHOUT  TODRS  October  4, 
Westbound,  Jan.  10,  1914,  Eastbound,  Leisure- 
ly travel  In  small  groups;  arrangements  tor 
travel,  leadership,  aecommodatiou  absolutely 
the   best.      Send  tor  illustrated   Program  8. 

SOUTH  AMERICA 

Complete  Tours  of  South  America,  including 
Panama  Canal,  leave  New  York  November  29, 
January  24.     Program  26. 

INCLUSIVE    INDEPENDENT   TOURS 

for  individuals,  families,  and  private  pai'tles 
arranged  for  travel  in  Europe,  America,  and 
Round    the    World. 

Send  for  Program  deiilred. 

Our  complete  chain  of  155  offices 
in  all  parts  of  the  world  furnishes 
unequalled  facilities  for  travelers. 

THOS.    COOK    &    SON 

MONTREAL— 530    St.    Catherine    Street    West. 

TORONTO— Traders  Bank  Bldg..  65  Yonge  St. 

NEW  YORK  (4  offices),  BOSTON.  PHILA- 
DELPHIA, CHICAGO,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
LOS  ANGELES. 

Cook's  Travelers'  Cheqnes  Are  Good  All  Over 
the     World. 
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BE  ALERT 

Don't  let  ottiers  get  ahead  of  you.  You  mujt 
keep  apace  if  you  would  succeed.  Let  us  help 
you.  We  have  successfully  trained  othei 
young  men  and  women  for  business  careers 
We  can  do  the  same  for  you.     Shall  we? 

Write  us  for  terms  and  further  particulars. 
Commence  tiie  study  that  brings  prosperity. 

Send  jr our  request  on  a  post  card. 

THE    KENNEDY    SCHOOL 

570  Bloor  Street  West  -  Toronto.  Oot 
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each  movement,  with  painful  clearness. 
A  dark  flush  flowed  upward  from  his 
heavy  throat,  dyeing  first  his  cheeks, 
and  then  his  brow,  a  deep  red.  There 
was  nothing  of  the  coward  in  his  make- 
up, and  he  forced  himself  to  meet  the 
boy's  eyes  unswervingly.  After  a  long 
interval  he  lowered  his  gaze,  uncon- 
sciously glancing  at  the  cripple's  leg. 

"I  lied  to  you,"  he  said  in  a  whisper. 
'I  lied  to  you!" 

'I  know  you  did,  and  that  is  why 
['ve  so  much  wanted  to  see  you  again." 
"To  upbraid  me?" 
"To  upbraid  you?      Oh,  no!" 
The  boy's  answer  came  so  quickly, 
md  with  such  intensity  of  tone,  that 
rayson  construed  it  as  sarcasm. 
"I  can't  blame  you,"  he  said.     "It 
vas  cruel,  but  it  was  meant  kindly." 

"Don't  I  know  it?"  cried  the  boy. 
Ever  since  that  day  I  have  wanted  to 
hank  you  for  the  promise;  and  then, 
vhen  I  found  out  that  it  was  a  lie,  I 
vanted  to  thank  you  for  that." 
Grayson  looked  at  him  wonderingly. 
"Perhaps  you  don't  remember  clear- 
y  what  you  promised  me?"  asked  Her- 
)ert.  "After  you  had  lifted  me  up 
vith  about  the  same  amount  of  effort 
hat  you  would  have  used  to  take  a 
natch  out  of  your  pocket,  you  said — " 
T  know,"  broke  in  the  other  hur- 
iedly.     "Don't  remind  me!" 

"You  said,"  persisted  Herbert,  not 
leeding  the  interruption:  "'Don't 
eel  so  badly,  old  chap.  I  know  what's 
rorrying  you;  you're  not  hurt.  It's 
hat  iron  thing  on  your  leg.  I  had 
a  wear  one  myself  when  I  was  your 
ge,  but  I  got  over  it.  I'm  a  pretty 
usky  brute  now,  and  I  promise  that 
ou'll  be  just  like  me  in  a  few  years." 
"And  you  banked  on  it?"  asked 
rayson,  a  growing  horror  in  his  voice. 
"To  be  sure  I  did,"  said  Herbert. 
It  was  the  sustaining  promise  that 
hanged  night  into  day.  What  did  I 
ire,  after  that,  if  I  couldn't  play  the 
ther  boys  games?  I  would  be  able 
some  time — you  had  told  me  so, 
ad  I  believed  you." 
"The  sustaining  promise !"  said  Gray- 
m,  staring  straight  before  him.  "What 
lockery  I" 

"You  don't  understand,"  cried  Her- 
jrt  impatiently.  "I'm  trying  to  thank 
3U — trying  to  tell  you  what  you  did 
ir  me.  The  sense  of  shame  that  had 
bbed  my  childhood  of  all  its  joy  melt- 
l  away  before  the  sun  of  that  prom- 
3.  One  day  I  was  looking  over  some 
d  newspapers,  and  I  found  you  again, 
here  you  were,  stern,  forbidding,  pow- 
ful,  a  very  type  of  strength.  It  was 
en  that  I  first  learned  your  name.  It 
emed  too  good  to  be  true  that  I  should 
icome  like  Grayson — Grayson,  the 
■eat  football  captain !" 

"But  when  you  found  out?" 

"That  came  later — years  later.  Some 
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one  told  me  that  my  hero  had  always 
been — well,  flawless." 

"The  cruelty  of  it!"  cried  Grayson, 
clenching  his  hands.  "I  didn't  mean 
to  be — I  didn't  mean  to  be  cruel." 
Then,  after  a  pause,  he  asked:  "Didn't 
you  curse  me  ?  ' 

"Curse  you?  Why,  no,"  said  Her- 
bert. "The  promise  had  served  its 
purpose,  like  a  crutch.  One  discards 
the  crutch  when  one  is  cured." 

Grayson  glanced  suspiciously  at  the 
boy's  face.  He  still  feared  a  sudden 
flood  of  invective  and  vituperation.  He 
was  trying  to  imagine  himself  a  crip- 
ple. He  wondered  what  he  would  ao 
if  he  were  promised  perfect  health  and 
glorious  strength,  only  to  have  them 
denied  him  after  years  of  waiting. 

"Cured?"  he  breathed  at  last. 

"Yes,  cured,"  said  Herbert  positive- 
ly. "I  was  hurt  more  in  the  spirit  than 
in  the  flesh.  Your  promise  sustained 
me  through  the  long,  sensitive  years  of 
boyhood.  When  I  finally  found  out 
that  it  was  a  lie — no,  I  won't  call  it 
that — when  I  found  out  that  the  prom- 
ise was  merely  the  creation  of  a  strong 
man's  compassion,  I  had  developed  be- 
yond the  need  of  it." 

The  light  of  understanding  broke 
slowly  over  the  athlete's  face.  He  was 
beginning  to  realize  the  boy's  meaning. 
"The  fear  that  he  had  thoughtlessly  hurt 
one  much  weaker  than  himself  was  dy- 
ing away.  Incredible  as  it  was  to  the 
thorough-going  materialist,  here  was 
one  who  could  bear  with  equanimity  a 
painful  physical  deformity. 

"I  am  trying  to  understand,"  he 
said,  "but  it  s  hard.  What  could  take 
the  place  of  the  strength  that  you  had 
hoped  for?" 

"My  brain!"  cried  the  boy  quickly. 
"It's  all  the  more  acute  for  the  very 
reason  that  it  is  not  subservient  to  a 
strong  body.  I  shall  become  a  greater 
poet  on  account  of  my  weakness.  I 
am  content!" 

"Yon  mean  it?"  cried  Grayson. 
"I  wouldn't  change  places  with  any 
one.  I  am  on  my  way  to  meet  my 
publishers — it's  my  first  volume,"  said 
Herbert  with  a  flush  of  boyish  pride. 
"I  am  very  happy." 


Robert  H.  Ingersoll,  the  millionaire 
"dollar  watch"  man,  worked  his  way  to 
New  York  on  a  cattle  train  with  only 
$10  in  his  pocket.  The  introducer  of 
Mellin's  Food  was  obliged  to  mortgage 
his  home  to  secure  funds  to  further  its 
promotion.  Eastman  of  Kodak  fame 
was  a  small  dealer  in  photographic  sup- 
plies. Heinz  started  truck  gardening 
and  selling  his  products  to  neighbors. 
Are  your  handicaps  worse  than  these? 
—J.  W.  risk. 
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The  Windfall 

By  ED.   CAHN 

FATE,  her  stern  parents,  and  the  Yid- 
dish marriage-broker,  to  say  not  a  word 
about  I^ew  Kitzski,  had  conspired  to 
make  Freda  Levy  Lew's  wife.  Not  con- 
tent with  this,  Fate  had  further  decreed 
that  she  must  put  her  round  brown 
shoulder  to  the  wheel  of  her  husband's 
backward  fortunes  and  continue  to  type 
endless  letters  endlessly  in  a  hotel  not 
;  so  very  far  from  Lew's  little  tobacco 
j  shop. 

Though  Freda  pouted  and  said  sharp 
things  to  Lew  about  this,  she  was  on 
I  the  whole,  not  sorry. 

Housekeeping  in  three  dark  rooms 
back  of  a  store  is  not  exhilarating — 
whereas,  typing  may  be,  upon  occasion, 
if  one  has  soft  brown  eyes,  a  superb  fig- 
ure, a  nimble  brain,  fingers  to  match,  a 
tongue  surpassing  them  both,  and  a  post 
where  one  has  hourly  use  for  all  of  one's 
gifts  and  talents,  as  Freda  certainly  had. 
Therefore  she  dressed  plainly,  kept 
her  hands  beautifully  soft  and  fair, 
daily  communed  faithfully  with  an  ad- 
vanced work  upon  spelling,  and,  during 
odd  moments  at  home,  impressed  upon 
her  rather  indolently  inclined  husband 
the  fact  that  if  their  joint  bank  account 
grew,  it  was  as  much  through  her  efforts 
as  his. 

She  did  this,  partly  to  annoy  him; 
for  theirs  was  not  a  love  match;  but 
mostly  to  keep  awake  and  burning  his 
avaricious  desire  to  have  her  contribu- 
tions to  the  family  exchequer  continue, 
for  Freda  was  in  love  with  a  business 
career  and  anxious  to  continue  it. 

Ritzski  did  not  suspect  such  a  thing, 
and,  for  fear  she  would  rebel,  he  fell 
into  the  habit  of  conciliating  her,  and 
from  that  it  was  a  natural  step  to  a 
sort  of  half  deceit. 

So,  on  both  sides,  there  were  constant  ; 
reservations,  both  had  aims  and  plans  of 
which  the  other  was  in  entire  ignor-  | 
ance.  Their  friends  spoke  of  theirs  as 
an  ideal  union,  for  they  appeared  to  be 
so  close  in  every  particular,  while  in 
reality  they  were  far  apart. 

Lew  despised  Freda's  people  as  com- 
ing from  the  very  humblest  of  the  hum- 
ble in  Russia  and  reaching  America  via 
the  steerage,  and  was  unduly  proud  of 
his  coming  from  Germany  three  gener- 
ations before,  and  traveling  first  class. 
His  pride  was  not  a  particle  diminished 
that  his  family  had  not  succeeded  nota-  \ 
bly  and  himself  least  of  all.  The  poor- 
er he  became,  the  prouder,  it  seemed.  \ 

This  morning,   while   Freda  hastily 
washed  the  breakfast  dishes,  she    was  ; 
thinking  of  these  traits  in  her  Lord. 

"The  idea  of  his  calling  my  family 
'the  sauerkraut  bunch'  just  because 
they  are  in  the  delicatessen  buisiness.  If 
1  w^s  Lew  Ritzski,  I'd  be  careful  how  l 
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The  OXYPATHOR  protects  the  home  and  preserves  the  health  and  happi- 
ness of  all  its  inmates,  both  old  and  young. 

The  OXYPATHOR  depends  for  its  reputation  upon  results,  and,  there- 
fore, it  invites  your  most  thorough  investigation. 

The  OXYPATHOR  is  scientific,  simple,  silent,  speedy,  sane,  safe,  sure. 
It  cures  when  all  other  curative  agents  have  failed. 

The  OXYPATHOR  restores  health  by  utilizing  to  the  full,  and  without 
cost,  the  well-known  curative  properties  of  Oxygen. 

The  OXYPATHOR  is  known  and  used  the  world  around.  It  has  enthusi- 
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The  OXYPATHOR  never  makes  a  mistake  in  diagnosis,  nor  prescribes 
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is  available  any  moment.  It  can  be  relied  upon  in  both  acute  and 
chronic  cases. 

The  OXYPATHOR  deserves  your  consideration,  whether  you  can  com- 
prehend it  or  not.  No  man  comprehends  electricity  or  the  X-rays, 
but  we  could  hardly  do  without  them. 

We  invite  a  complete  investigation  of  the  merits  of  the  OXYPATHOR, 
placing  you  under  no  obligation  whatever. 

Write  for  our  Free  Book  on  "  OXYPATHY  " 
and  the  Drug  Evil. 
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Rothesay    Collegiate    School 

ROTHESAY,  N.B. 

Well  known  boarding  school  for  boys.  Preparation  for  the  Universities,  K.  M.  C. 
or    for    busiiioss.  ' 

Manual    training.      New    gymnasium    and    athletic    field. 

Five  resident  masters  for  average  attendance  of  70  pupils.  Situation  unexcelled 
The  school  is  managed  on  what  is  known  as  the  House  System,  i.e  the 
boarding  houses  are  quite  separate  from  the  main  school  building,  and  each  is 
in    charge    of    two    mastors. 

During  the  coming  summer  a  wing  providing  accommodation  for  twenty-flve  more  boys 
will  be  added.  Application  for  entrance  at  the  beginning  of  next  term  should  be 
made  early. 

For  illustrated  calendar  and  other  information,  apply  to  R.-v.  W.  R.  HIBBARD,  M.A.,  Head  Manter 

Next  Term   bvKins    September   11. 


talked  about  cabbage,  with  all  the  cheaj 
cigars  he  sells.  It's  just  like  runninj. 
down  your  best  friend." 

The  word  friend,  sent  her  mind  U 
thoughts  of  more  pleasing  things.  Sh( 
glanced  at  the  clock  and  decided  not  t( 
rinse  the  cups,  but  to  dry  them  at  onct 
and  so  have  done  with  dishes  as  soon  »■ 
possible  in  order  to  spend  the  extra  min 
utes  on  her  toilette. 

She  ran  the  carpet-sweeper  over'  tht 
rooms,  bumping  and  banging  into  th< 
furniture  in  her  haste  at  such  a  ratt 
that  Lew  put  his  head  in  from  th( 
shop.    "Take  an  ax,"  he  advised. 

His  wife  stopped.  "There  are  times 
Lew,  when  I  get  real  peeved  at  you.' 

"Peevish,  you  mean. 

"No,  not  peevish,  peeved,  and  this  i: 
one  of  the  times." 

"What's  the  name  of  the  guy  tha 
took  the  moan  out  of  matrimony  ?"  saic 
Lew  pacifically,  and  withdrew. 

"Cupid!"  called  Mrs.  Ritzski,  unbut 
toning  her  apron  and  turning  to  he; 
dressing  table  with  a  little  smile. 

An  hour  later,  Freda  sat  at  her  type 
writer,  not  too  busy  to  see  all  who  passec 
her  desk,  though  Mr.  Hiram  Oakes  wa, 
certain  she  did  not  see  him  until  h( 
stood  beside  her  and  had  spoken  to  he 
twice,  for  her  head  was  bent  and  he 
flying  fingers  were  pounding  a  clackinj 
storm  upon  her  machine. 

Mr.  Oakes  had  been  a  regular  cus 
tomer  for  some  time.  He  was  fifty-two 
his  sparse  hair  was  a  sandy  gray,  he  hac 
deep  furrows  in  his  leathery  cheeks 
there  was  a  slight  stoop  to  his  tall  bod^ 
and  his  small  eyes  had  the  squint  o 
the  man  who  has  lived  out  of  doors  an( 
peered  alone  at  far  horizons. 

He  wore  diamonds,  but  his  clothe 
had  been  pulled  from  a  pile  in  som. 
second-class  store  and  he  walked  wdtl 
the  clod-hopping  stride  of  an  unabashe( 
farmer.  He  called  Freda,  "Miss' 
Ritzski,  and  the  whole  world  could  sei 
that  he  regarded  her  as  the  acme  o 
cleverness,  womanliness,  and  goodness 

She  welcomed  him  smilingly,  kep 
him  waiting  five  minutes  for  the  saki 
of  policy,  apologized  prettily  for  thi 
same  reason,  and  then  they  settled  dowi 
to  the  business  of  letters. 

Mr.  Oakes  was  sometimes  slow 
finding  words  to  express  his  meaning 
Freda  would  often  make  small  sugges 
tions,  and  sometimes  she  would  offe 
whole  phrases.  Thus,  she  was  mop 
than  a  mere  stenographer,  and  gradu 
ally  had  grown  to  be  a  confidaiite  ant 
unofficial  partner  in  these  letters  whicl 
concerned  matters  relating  to  mines 
men  to  work  in  them,  money  for  th> 
men,  and,  finally,  capitalists  to  buy  tb 
mines. 

Twice,  Mrs.  Ritzski's  shrewd  littl 
Jewish  brain  had  kept  Hiram  Oaket 
clod-hopping  feet  from  falling  iat 
traps  laid  for  them  by  unholy  rascal 
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and  so,  besides  everything  else,  he  felt 
a  keen  sense  of  gratitude. 

Since  he  had  never  presumed  in  the 
slightest  degree,  Freda  sometimes  crack- 
ed little  jokes  with  him  and  this  morn- 
ing she  repeated  Lew's  query  as  to  who 
took  the  moan  out  of  matrimony. 

Her  customer  laughed  in  his  silent 
fashion.  Then  he  got  upon  his  lean 
shanks  and  thoughtfully  brushed  his 
hat  with  his  sleeve.  "That's  pretty 
cute,  Miss  Ritzski,  but  speakin'  of  salt- 
ing a  mine  in  that  last  letter,  reminds 
me — did  you  know  that-nowadays  Pep- 
per is  half  peas,"  Freda  lifted  her  brows 
in  a  puzzle  and  Oakes  chuckling,  stroll- 
ed away. 

Lew's  morning  had  not  been  so  pleas- 
antly employed.  He  had  spent  it  in 
worriedly  combing  his  brain  for  an  idea 
as  to  how  to  raise  the  money  to  pay  a 
note  almost  due. 

The  chief  weakness  of  Freda's  hus- 
band was  speculation  and,  in  secret,  he 
had  been  indulging  it  and  had  succeed- 
ed in  losing  all  of  the  money  he  had. 

There  was  a  lot  of  stock  ordered  and 
coming  in  any  day  and  no  money  to 
settle  for  it,  or  credit  to  delay  the  day  of 
reckoning. 

Ritzski  was  afraid  of  an  upheaval  if 
Freda  should  discover  how  things  stood 
and  altogether,  he  was  as  conscience- 
stricken  a  trader  upon  margins  as  could 
be  found  in  any  retreat  affected  by  the 
shorn. 

Finally  he  selected  the  best  cigar 
from  his  stock  and  seating  himself  at 
the  back  of  the  store,  proceeded  to  re- 
read the  stock  reports  in  gloomy  com- 
fort, telling  himself  hopefully  that 
things  were  never  so  bad  but  what  they 
could  be  worse  and  that  surely  after 
such  a  run  of  ill-luck  as  he  had  suffer- 
ed lately,  a  slice  of  good  must  be  nearly 
due. 

He  came  to  this  conclusion  at  about 
the  same  time  that  his  wife  finished  Mr. 
Oakes'  letters,  which  was  also  the  time 
that  Mr.  Oakes  at  length  decided  upon 
a  purchase  which  had  taken  some  time 
and  considerable  thought. 

Just  before  the  noon  hour  Mr.  Oakes 
returned  for  his  letters.  He  looked  them 
over  carefully,  and  signed  them  in  the 
quaint  and  spidery  hand  which  remind- 
ed some  of  his  western  correspondents 
of  the  trail  of  an  eccentric  tarantula.  He 
paid  the  dusky-eyed  typist  for  her  work 
the  usual  fee — and  then  announced 
that  this  ended  their  dealings,  for  he 
rWas  leaving  in  an  hour  for  the  mines. 

The  manner  in  which  Freda  bore  the 
ews  of  the  loss  of  her  best  patron  mark- 

her  as  a  thoroughl^red,  if  only  she 
ad  known  it. 

Almost  as  an  afterthought,  as  casual- 
as    he    drew    his    leisurely    breath, 

iram  Oakes  tendered  his  gift,  a  token 

his  great  estem.  Then  he  shook 
ds  with  the  astounded  Freda  and 
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lifted  his  clod-hopping  feet  from  her 
presence  forever. 

Mrs.  Ritzski  dropped  into  her  chair 
and  examined  the  contents  of  the  velvet 
case  she  held  in  her  hand.  It  held  a 
five-pointed  brooch,  patterned  after  a 
star-fish  apparently,  and  all  a-glitter 
with  the  light  held  only  by  fine  dia- 
monds, of  a  very  goodly  size  indeed. 
"And  I  thought  he  was  stingy!"  said 
she  to  herself. 

"It  will  look  handsome  on  my  new 
yellow  waist — But  what  will  Lew  say?" 
The  fly  thus  early,  had  made  its  odious 
presence  known  in  the  ointment.  Would 
her  cynical,  and  critical,  and  inclined  to 
V»e  meanly  jealous  husband  believe  in 
the  purity  of  Hiram  Oakes'  intentions? 
What  business  had  he  to  give  a  public 
stenographer  diamonds? 

Would  Lew  acept  as  gospel  her  story 
that  Mr.  Oakes  thought  her  "Miss" 
Ritzski,  because  he  had  misunderstood 
the  prefix  at  first,  and  she  had  not 
troubled  to  correct  him? 

Freda  thought  of  a  host  of  similar 
questions  and,  while  her  rage  mounted 
at  the  very  thought  of  being  asked 
them,  her  common  sense  told  her  that 
they  were  natural  questions. 

She  put  the  brooch  in  her  purse  and 
l)etook  herself  to  a  quiet  place  for  some 
luncheon.  She  settled  herself  to  the 
solving  of  the  new  puzzle  as  if  it  had 
been  a  problem  in  cube  root  and  by  the 
time  her  French-fried  potatoes  and 
lamb  chop  were  demolished  she  had  the 
answer. 

Mr.  Ritzski,  over  a  glass  of  beer,  two 
Swiss  cheese  sandwiches  and  a  dill 
pickle,  was  hob-nobbing  at  the  comer 
bar  with  the  baker.  "Veil,"  said  he  of 
the  cakes  and  pies,  "you  look  avay 
down  in  der  mout.'  Ritzski,  is  der  brice 
of  rope  gone  up  already  again  once?" 

"Things  go  bad  sometimes."  answer- 
ed Lew  heavily. 

"Cheer  ub.  All  t'ings  vork  togetter 
for  goot." 

Lew  laughed.  "Yes  they  do — not." 
And  he  trudged  back  to  his  cigar  shop. 

Freda  made  haste  to  reach  home 
early  at  the  end  of  her  day's  work  at  the 
hotel,  and  she  took  more  than  usual 
pains  with  the  evening  meal,  restrain* 
ing  her  hot  impatience  to  try  heiSl 
scheme  until  they  were  half  through 
dessert.  When  just  the  right  instant 
came,  she  laid  down  her  fork  dramatic- 
ally. 

"Lew,  I  found  something.  Wait  till 
I  get  it.  I  don't  know  whether  it's  gooi 
or  not,  but  you  will."  She  went  to  he: 
purse  and  returned  with  the  brooc' 
which  she  put  down  on  the  cloth  besid 
her  husband's  plate. 

"Found!"  He  turned  the  jewel  over 
and  over  in  his  hand  admiringly. 

"Um  hum ;  I  was  walking  along, 
coming  home  to-night,  and  I  heard  my 
foot  strike  against  something  on  the 
sidewalk,   and   I  looked   and   here  was 
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this.  I  don't  suppose  it's  any  good — 
do  you?"  Her  even  teeth  bit  into  a 
piece  of  lemon  pie.  Her  lashes  screened 
her  eyes  and  her  voice  and  face  were  so 
perfectly  controlled  that  Lew's  suspic- 
ions were  not  aroused.  Instead,  he  was 
anxious  not  to  arouse  hers,  for  he  had 
seen  at  a  glance  that  what  she  took  for 
worthless  paste  was  something  very  dif- 
ferent. 

He  tossed  the  bauble  onto  the  table 
and  went  on  with  his  coffee.  "It's  glass, 
I  guess,'  he  said  indifferently. 

"Now  I  don't  know  about  that.  Lew. 
Maybe  it  might  be  good.  Don't  you  re- 
member about  that  woman  that  found  a 
string  of  diamonds  and  thought  they 
were  glass  until  somebody  told  her  bet- 
ter, and  she  got  a  big  reward?  It  would 
be  a  fine  thing  for  us  if  we  could  get  a 
reward,  and  anyway,  you  know  I've 
been  crazy  for  a  diamond  pin  all  niy 
life.  I  want  you  to  take  it  to  Ben 
Samuels,  your  pawnbroker  friend,  and 
ask  him;  he'll  know.  I'll  mind  the 
store  if  you  want  to  go  to-night.' 

Ritzski  objected  at  first,  but  finally  al- 
lowed Freda  to  coax  him  into  going,  but 
he  craftily  contrived  to  make  her  think 
that  he  consented  more  for  the  sake  of 
a  brief  outing  and  a  chat  with  his  old 
friend,  than  because  he  believed  for  an 
instant  that  the  stones  in  the  pin  were 
anything  more  valuable  than  window 
glass. 

Mrs.  Ritzski  cleared  away  the  remains 
of  the  meal  and  waited  upon  chance 
customers  in  a  spasm  of  suppressed 
laughter. 

How  easily  fooled  Lew  was.  She  need 
not  have  worried  an  instant  about  that. 
How  his  eyes  would  open  when  he  found 
out  the  value  of  Hiram  Oakes'  gift,  but, 
now  it  was  forever  too  late  to  tell  him 
the  real  truth  about  it.  Well,  no  mat- 
ter, it  was  a  pity,  in  some  ways,  but  now 
it  was  done,  it  must  be  stuck  by  no  mat- 
ter what  came  or  went.  After  all,  this 
was  only  a  small  thing  to  have  upon  her 
onscience  and  except  for  it,  the  brooch 
was  innocent  of  all  stain. 

She  wished  just  a  little  bit,  that, she 
had  not  asked  Lew  to  take  the  brooch 
to  Samuels,  it  had  turned  out  to  be  quite 
unnecessary,  and  now  she  thought  of  it, 
might  not  Lew  want  to  sell  it?  Let  him 
try  it !  Well,  she  meant  to  flaunt  it  her- 
wlf. 

Time  passed,  Lew  was  a  long  time  re- 
turning but  sometime   after  eleven  he 
arrived.    Freda  looked  up  with  a  smile. 
Hello,  Lew,  what  did  Samuels  say?" 
rm    "Just  what  I  did.    The  thing  was  no- 
J  lihing  but  glass,  the  rankest  kind  of  a 
ij  fake.     I  fired  it  into  the  first  sewer  I 
jame  to  on  the  way  back,  but  I  knew 
,ji  fou  would  be  disappointed  so  I  bought 
you  this,  for  luck. 

Ritzski  handed  her  a  tiny  gold  wish- 
30De. 

Freda  looked  at  him  in  speechless 
lelplessness.    Her  husband  suddenly  af- 
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fectionate,  put  his  arms  around  her. 
"This  is  solid  gold,  Freda,  and  good.  I 
threw  that  other  thing  in  the  sewer  be- 
cause I  was  afraid  you  might  want  to 
wear  it  and  if  I  can't  give  you  diamonds 
myself.  I'm  not  going  to  have  you  wear- 
ing paste.  Now,  go  to  bed ;  you  look  aw- 
ful tired." 

Freda  clutched  the  wish-bone  tight  in 
her  hand  and  bit  her  lip  obeying  with- 
out comment  of  any  sort  whatever. 

Mr.  Ritzski  returned  to  the  store  and 
closed  up  for  the  night.  Then  he  retir- 
ed to  a  corner  where  he  would  be  safe 
from  surprise  from  his  wife  and  counted 
again  the  pile  of  bills  for  which  he  had 
exchanged  the  brooch.  It  was  more 
than  enough  to  pay  his  obligations  and, 
already,  he  had  made  up  his  mind  in 
which  stock  to  invest  the  balance. 
"Yes,"  he  said  to  himself  as  he  turned 
out  the  last  light,  "the  baker  is  right, 
'All  things  work  together  for  good.'  " 
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you  ever  noticed  how  many 
women  are  discontented?  Some  of 
them  living  luxurious  lives  like  soft 
furred  Persian  kittens  are  peevishly, 
complainingly,  discontented ;  others 
tirelessly  doing  duty  on  their  owii||, 
peculiar  obscure  treadmills  are  silently^ 
patiently  so.  We  will  not  try  to  an- 
alyze the  situation  of  the  first  class,  but 
when  we  begin  to  study  the  problem  ^ 
of  the  second,  we  do  not  wonder  thai  ^ 
she  sometimes  seems  to  feel  her  horizor 
narrowing  about  her.  Yet  in  the  ma 
jority  of  cases  these  women  are  home 
makers,  queens  in  that  realm  which 
supposed  to  be  the  ideal  sphere  o 
womanhood.  Why  have  they  lost  th( 
enthusiasm  with  which  they  entered  it 
I  think  there  is  just  one  explanation 
when  they  entered,  the  whole  worl« 
was  aglow  for  them  with  the  varying 
uncertain  hues  of  romance.  These  hav 
been  allowed  to  die  out.  Life  hi 
turned  gray  and  monotonous  aboui 
them  because  it  has  been  denied  thi 
little  color  touches  that  cast  a  glamo: 
over  the  commonplace.  Of  course  thesi 
women  never  tell  you  that  they  are  no: 
satisfied.  They  would  be  ashamed  Mi 
admit  it  even  to  themselves;  but  sti| 
we  see  it  in  the  quiet  half-pessimistij 
attitude,  which  gradually  creeps  int 
their  views  of  life,  in  the  way  in  whio 
the  mechanical  performance  of  dail; 
tasks  absorbs  all  their  interest,  a: 
very,  very  often  in  the  gradual  failinf 
of  nerves  and  health.  Then  we  begii 
to  wonder  what  is  the  matter.      Tb 
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general  explanation  is  overwork,  but  it 
is  not  overwork  alone,  or  rather  it  is 
overwork  alone,  just  that  without  any- 
thing else,  without  the  little  color 
touches  that  would  have  brightened  it; 
up  and  given  her  a  song  in  her  heart  to 
carry  her  above  the  drudgery  of  it. 

And  the  reason  that  these  little 
illuminations  do  not  have  a  larger 
place  in  our  home  life  is  just  because  of 
the  common  practice  we  seem  to  have 
of  not  giving  our  best  to  the  home  folk. 
The  world  demands  that  constantly 
and  the  supply  has  about  run  out  be- 
fore we  get  home  at  night;  yet  one  of 
our  family  treasures  means  more  to  us 
than  all  the  rest  of  the  world  put  to- 
gether. When  a  man  goes  out  to  a 
threshing  or  to  do  "road  work,"  he 
makes  an  effort  to  be  pleasant  whether 
\ie  feels  like  it  or  not,  but  if  he  is  tired 
w^hen  he  comes  home,  he  may  not  be  so 
jareful  to  hide  an  ill-humor.  The  same 
nay  be  true  of  his  wife,  but  irritability 
is  not  so  likely  to  be  a  woman's  malady 
IS  is  the  complaining  habit,  which  I 
think  has  been  judged  a  little  harshly 
jver  since  the  time  of  Job's  wife.  Per- 
ionally  I  have  a  wonderful  respect  for 
Mrs.  Job  and  I  find  her  a  type  of  many 
B^omen  of  the  present  day.  We  never 
leard  a  word  of  com^jlaii  t  from  her  at 
ill  her  husband's  financial  losses, 
hough  she  may  have  been  even  desti- 
;ute  of  sandals,  but  when  she  did  give 
jxpression  to  her  feelings,  which,  while 
;hey  were  far  from  being  admirable  or 
vomanly,  were  really  just  the  result  of 
ler  love  for  her  husband  and  impati- 
mce  at  his  sufferings,  then  we  are 
•eady  to  regard  her  as  another  afflic- 
ion.  Job  had  many  troubles,  but  he 
vas  saved  the  plague  of  a  complaining 
vife.  I 

Then  there  are  other  things  that  cost 
is  nothing  yet  mean  so  much.  Take 
iourtesy,  for  example.  We  all  know 
low  to  be  polite  and  are  perfectly 
)olite  to  strangers,  but  at  home  we 
)ften  neglect  the  first  principles  of 
iOurtesy.  A  young  man  meets  a  girl  on 
he  street  and  spares  no  pains  to  take 
>fE  his  hat.  If  he  marries  the  girl  the 
ihances  are  that  a  year  later  he  would 
)ass  her  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets 
ind  merely  say,  "Hullo."  The  rule  is 
he  same  with  numberless  little  things 
oming  up  every  day.  Now,  you  may 
hink  this  is  much  ado  about  nothing, 
>ut  George  Elliott  expressed  the  truth 
'ery  concisely  when  she  said,  "Polite- 
ess  is  like  an  air-cushion.  There  may 
)«  nothing  in  it,  but  it  eases  the  jolts 

onderfully."    It  helps  over  the  hard 
ilaces,  for  hard  places  there  always  are 
.nd  always  will  be,  in  other  words,  it , 
rightens  the  monotony  of  the  road  with  | 
.ttle  color  touches. 

In  expressing  our  appreciation  of  the 
•eople  we  live  with  every  day  we  are 
bout  as  careless.  Have  you  ever  seen 
eople     who      could      compliment      a 
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A  Machine- 
Not  a  Toy 


Vital  Reasons  Why 
—  YOU  - 

Should  Have  the 

ZIMMER 
Vacuum  Cleaner 

Installed   in  Your  Home! 


The  ZIMMER  removes  all  dirt — not  only  that 
on  the  surface,  but  the  grime  and  dust 
embedded  in  carpets,  curtains,  uphol- 
stery, tapestry  and  bedding. 

The  ZIMMER  accomplishes  this  at  a  great  saving  of  money,  as 
w^ell  as[of  trouble  and  of  labor.  There  is  no  heavy  machinery 
to  lug  around. 

The  ZIMMER  is  "  trouble-proof."  Actual  experience  shows 
that,  properly  oiled,  the  machine  operates  perfectly  at  all 
times.  The  cost  of  operation  being  less  than  twenty  cents 
a  month. 

The  ZIMMER  can  be  installed  equally  as  well  in  old  homes  as 
in  those  in  course  of  construction. 

Write  a  post  card  now,  saying,  "  Send  me 
the  booklet,   *  Housecleaning  Simplified '." 

The  Zimmer  Vacuum  Machine  Co.,  Ltd. 

94  Adelaide  Street  West,  Toronto 

WINNIPEG  CALGARY  MONTREAL 
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HOTEL  LENOX 

BUFFALO,    N.Y. 
Buffalo's  Leading  Tourist  Hotel 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  located. 
It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  Its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  e<iuipment.  The  cuisine 
and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPKAN  PLAN— $1.B0  per  day  and  up. 

Special   Weekly  and   Monthly  Rates. 

Write    for    complimentary    "Guide    of    Buffalo    and    Niagara    Falls," 
also   for    SPECIAL    TAXICAl!    AKUANGEMENT. 

C.    A.    MINER,    Manager. 
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RAILWAY/ 


When 
Planning  Your 

VACATION 


BEAR  IN  MIND  THE  MANY  DELIGHTFUL  RESORTS 
SO  CONVENIENTLY  REACHED  BY.THEI 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

Point  au  Baril,  French  and  Pickerel  Rivers,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Rideau  Lakes. 

Kawartha  Lakes,  etc. 

Full  Particulars  from  C.  P.  R.  Agents,  or  write 


MBf)buvp  College 

Rockcliffe  Park.  Near  Ottawa 

Resident  School  for  Boys 

Modem  fireproof  buildinga.  Own  filtered  well  water. 
Excellent  sanitation.  Ten  acres  of  playing  fields. 
Chapel. 

Many   recent  Successes  at  R.  M.  C. 
and  Universities 

A    limited   number  of  little   boys   recelTed   into  the 
»«*- 1    Head    Master's    House. 

Rev.  Geo.  P.  WooUcombe.  M.  A.  (Oxon) 

Headmaster 
School  re-opens   Sept,   10th,   1913. 
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■          M.  G.  MURPHY,  District  Passenger  Agent     - 

TORONTO        i« 

stranger  most    gracefully    and  glibl; 
become    suddenly     embarrassed     ai) 
tongue-tied  when  they  thought  of  e: 
pressing  an  honest   appreciation  to 
member  of  their  own  family?    It  wou^ 
seem  to  be  a  law    of    family    etiquet 
ihat  we  take  things,  the  pleasant  thini 
for  granted.    About  as  steep  as  a  me 
can  generally  go  when  he  wants  to  t€ 
his  wife  that  she  looks  nice,  is  "Whe: 
did  you  get  that  dress?"  and  it  wou 
seem  that  the  practice  of  paying  coi 
pliments  at  home  were  a  lost  art,  bi 
one  that  might  yet  be  learned.  He  nee  le 
not  be  afraid  of    committing  himse 
Bengough  says  it  would  be  no  sin 
even  worship  a  woman's  hat,  becau 
it  is  not  made  in  the  likeness  of  an 
thing  in  the  heavens  above  or  the  ear  kiJ 
beneath  or  the  waters  under  the  eart  m 
We  are  such  geese    in    these  mattei  "^ 
What  would  cost  us  nothing,  in  fac 
what  in  our  hearts  we  want  to  say  t 
cause  we  feel  it,  would  change  the  col 
of  a  whole  day    for    someone  we  ca 
about,— if  we  would  only  express  it. 

And  there  are  the  other  little  col 
touches,  the  keeping  of  birthdays  ai 
anniversaries,  the  good  times  at  hoi 
that  leave  their  impressions  in  brig 
little  glints  on  the  gray  road  as  "« 
leave  it  behind  us,— the  stories  we  to 
and  the  books  we  read  together,  t 
songs  we  sang  as  we  crowded  arou 
the  piano  when  we  were  all  at  hon 
the  Christmases  when  someone,  usual 
mother,  took  such  pains  to  see  tt 
everyone  had  a  good  time.  Is  it 
wonder  that  the  older  we  grow, 
more  clinging  are  the  memories  of  t 
times  we  had  at  home,  and  is  that  r 
reason  enough  why  children  shov 
have  their  best  times  there,  why  th 
should  have  mingled  with  its  happim 
the  deepest  impression  of  reverence  i 
the  things  not  material,  but  rea 
worth  while,  the  things  that  color  lil 
Harold  Bell  Wright,  in  his  book,  "Th 
Yesterdays,"  pictures  vividly  hi 
these  impressions  are  the  greatest  sa 
guard  a  man  or  woman  can  have 
pilot  them  through  the  things  tl  ,i 
come  to  every  life,  occupation  a 
knowledge  and  ignorance,  and  drea 
and  religion  and  temptation,  and  f£ 
ure  and  success  and  love.  Always  th 
salvation  lies  in  the  inspiration  of  th 
yesterdays. 

The  almighty    dollar    may    be  b( 
necessary  and  alluring.     The  demar 
of    what    we    call    our  work  may 
strenuous,  but  we  cannot  afford  to 
without  the  little  color  touches. 
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Che  World's  Greatest 
Cavalry  School 

iietl'rance,  the  Leader  of  Nations'in  Cavalry 


aa 
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There  is  nothing  incongruous  in  the  un- 
ite sputed    fact    that    France    possesses    the 
lest  cavalry  school  in  the  world.     That 
ition's     history,     geographical     position, 
ealth  of  equine  material  and  sanguinary 
™  mperament  and  audacity  of  her  sons,  have 
1"1  combined  to  place  "la  belle  France"  as 
M  le  leader  of  nations  in   cavalry  matters, 
ven  Germany  with  the  strongest  army  in 
e  world  must  yield  the  palm  to  France 
the  number  of  horses  used  for  cavalry 
id    artillery    purposes.      The    latter    pos- 
sses   142,000    head,   on   a  peace   footing, 
rt  bUe  Germany,  the  nearest  rival,  owns  a 
rtimber  appreciably  less,  114,000  head.     It 
pj]  iould  be  observed  however,  that  this  mark- 
;   I  difference  is  mostly  due  to  the  greatly 
■   iperior  strength   of  the  French   in  artil- 

ry, ' '  says  a  writer  in  Breeder 's  Gazette. 

ioli  The  Ecoled 'application   de   Cavalerie  at 

I  lumur.  Department     of     Maine-et-Loire, 

ites  from  Louis  XV,  being  created  in  1771. 

uder  Louix  XVI  the  school  was  suppressed 

'*  rough  lack  of  funds,  but  was  re-establish- 

1^1  by  the  Convention.     In  1822  a  political 

son  volt  took  place  at  the  institution  and  it 

as  closed.    However,  the  following  year  it 

°  as  continued  at  Versailles,  but  in  1825  was 

•ought  back  to  Saumur  when  it  was  reor- 

mized.    The  school  still  occupies  its  build- 

gs  of  the  18th  century. 

The  object  of  the  institution  is  to  train 

structors,  officers,  and  non-commissioned 

Beers  so  as  to  be  qualified  and  able  to 

sseminate  the  most  approved  methods  of 

aching,   uniforming  and   cultivating   cor- 

81  ct  horsemanship,  hygiene  of  the  animals, 

",  irseshoeing  and  cavalry  manoeuvres  among 

e  different  corps  to  which  they  may  be 

signed.     Even  prior  to  the  American  civil 

IT  the  United  States  began  to  send  cav- 

ry  officers  to  complete  a  one  year's  in- 

ruction  at   Saumur,  but  it  is  only  since 

iji  e    establishment    of   the   modern    service 

.jhool  at  Fort  Riley,  Kan.,  that  they  have 

en  coming  to  France  regularly. 

Their  work  is  essentially  the  same  as  that 

^    the  French   cavalry  officers.     They    at- 

Ifcl  ad   all   the   lectures   on   military  tactics, 

\i  lippologie"  and  allied  subjects,  such    as 

•giene  and  care  of  horses,  breeding  and 

rseshoeing;  they  are  not  required  to  re- 

;e.     Instruction  in  fencing  and  other  phy- 

'-al  exercises  is  given.     In  horsemanship, 

e  daily  schedule  consists  of  riding  from 

a.m.  to  10   a.m.,   and   again   from  12.30 

n.  to  2.15  p.m.     From  2.30  to  5  p.m.  a 

rvice  mount  is  ridden  in  military  excur- 

ms   in   the   surrounding    country,    when 

oblems  such  as  commanding  a   squadron 

the  presence  of  an  assumed  enemy  are 

^scussed   and   explained,   except   on   those 

ys  when  lectures  are  given  in  the  class- 

r>m.     The  day  begins  by  riding  a  trained 

Droughbred  in  the  manege,  or  riding  hall. 

lis  is  followed  by  one  and  one-half  hours 

a  dressage  (horse  undergoing  its  train- 

?).  _  During  the  first   three  months   the 

ncrican  officers  are  required  to  ride  all 

sir  mounts,  except  green  horses,  without 

iTups.     At  present  they  are  riding  the 
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CANADA'S  SUMMER  PLAY-GROUND 
QUEBEC  AND  THE  MARITIME  PROVINCES 


SEA-BATHING 


BOATING 
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PRINCE  [HARD. 
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QUEBEC 


CJC/a/f 


THE  ANCIENT 
CAPITAL 


Foi  Free  Copies  of  above  Booklets  Issued  by 

CANADIAN    GOVERNMENT    RAILWAYS 
INTERCOLONIAL  RAILWAY.     PRINCE  EDWARD  ISLAND  RAILWAY 

Write: 

GENERAL  PASSENGER  DEPARTMENT  -  MONCTON.  N.B. 


Art    Association 

OF  MONTREAL 

The  Schools  of  Art  in  the  New 
Galleries,  Elementary,  Life  and 
Antique  Classes,  will  re-open  for 
1913-14  on  14th  October;  Painting, 
ist  November  next. 
Early  application  should  be  made  to 

J.  B.  ABBOTT,  Secretary 
WRITE  FOR  PROSPECTUS 
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KODAK 

HOME 
PORTRAIT 


REPRODUCTtON,    IN     EXACT    SIZE.  FROM    NEGATIVE   MADE 
WITH     3  A     POCKET    KODAK      AND      FIFTY      CENT      KODAK 

PORTRAIT  Attachment, Kodak  Tank  Development. 

VELOX     PRiNT. 

OUH    BOOKLET   "«iT  HOWE  WITH  A  KODAK  ■■  FREE  AT  YOUR  DEALERS 
OR   BV    MAIL,  TELLS   HOW  TO    MAKE  SUCH    PICTURES. 

CANADIAN    KODAK    CO.  LIM ITED,  TORONTO,  C  AN  A  D  A 


Send  Us  a  Postcard 

And  we  win  show  you  how  you  can  EARN  MONEY  In  your  SPARE  TIME  AT  HOMB, 
doing  pleasant  work.  Anyone  In  the  family  can  do  It.  No  experience  Is  necessary. 
Good  prices  paid  by  the  week  or  mouth.  The  work  Is  pleasant  and  fascinating.  No 
canvassing— you  sit  right  at  your  own  table  and  do  It.  There  is  an  unlimited  field 
for  our  goods.    We  have  employment  for  many  more  wives,  sons  and  daughters. 

MAII<  VS  A  POSTCARD  TO-DAY  AND  WB  WILL,  SEND  YOU  rULL  PARTICULARS 
WITH    CONTRACT  AND   THE   PRICES   WE   PAY. 

COMMERCIAL    ART    COMPANY 

Commercial  Art  Building,  315  College  St.  TORONTO,  CANADA 


latter  class  and  also  manege  horses  with 
out  stirrups.  The  carrier,  or  jumper,  i 
ridden  three  days  a  week;  the  other  thre 
days  untrained  horses  are  used.  Jumper 
may  be  thoroughbreds  or  demi-sangs  (half 
bloods) ;  the  latter,  however,  might  mea 
half,  five-eighths,  three-eighths,  or  quarter 
bloods,  as  the  proportion  of  thoroughbrei 
blood  in  what  the  French  call  demi-san. 
may  be  represented  by  these  amounts. 

Wednesdays  and  Fridays  are  the  tw 
chief  days  to  see  fine  equestrian  feats,  so 
arrived  at  the  school  on  Thursday  night  t 
see  the  special  demonstration  of  riding  givL 
en  by  the  instructors  on  the  following  morn 
ing.  With  Capt.  Babeock  as  a  guide  I  en 
tered  the  chief  riding  hall  where  a  lot  o 
thoroughbreds  were  being  put  through  thei 
paces  by  the  senior  instructors.  As  we  en 
tered  the  building  what  impres.sed  me  a 
first  was  the  almost  painful  silence,  broke 
only  by  the  voice  of  the  colonel,  who  wa 
mounted  on  a  superb  chestnut,  giving  hi 
commands  preceding  each  new  evolutior 
This,  together  with  the  dim  lighting  whic' 
fails  from  above,  is  very  impressive.  Un 
like  similar  institutions  in  England  an 
America,  where  tanbark  is  used  for  th 
floor,  a  heavy  covering  of  sawdust  is  em 
ployed  at  Saumur.  There  are  three  gallei 
ies,  two  of  them  reserved  for  the  public 
All  visitors,  whether  civilian  or  military 
are  required  to  take  off  their  hats  on  entei 
ing  the  hall.  Talking  in  audible  tones,  o 
any  untoward  act  likely  to  distract  eithe 
horse  or  rider  is  strictly  forbidden. 

In  Texas  and  in  Mexico  I  have  seen  mor 
thrilling  feats   of  horsemanship,    but    nc 
even  in  a  circus  have  I  witnessed  such 
precise  understanding  between   horse    an 
rider  as  I  saw  here.     One  scarcely  know 
whether  to  regard  the  rider  as  part  of  tb 
horoe  or  whether  to  regard  the  animal  a 
part  of  the  man,  so  perfect  and  easy  ar 
the  various  intricate  movements  executec 
The  horses,  pure  thoroughbreds,  appear  t 
be  just  as  keen  and  absorbed  in  their  wor 
as    are    their    riders.      With    their    arche 
necks,  flashing  eyes   and  proud  mien,  on 
can  almost  fancy  that  these  splendid  an: 
mals  understand  the  various  commands  a 
well  as  the  men.     Certainly  not  the  slighl 
est  movement  is  discernible  on  the  part  o 
the  riders,   who   sit   erect   and   keep  thei 
gloved  hands  well  down;  but  yet  the  movj 
ment  is  there  all  the  same.     The  least  pret  j 
sure  of  the  knee  on  one  side  or  the  othffi  j 
or  on  both,  an  invisible  touch  of  the  spn  g 
or  toe,  the  slightest  turn  of  the  wrist, 
delicate  tremor  of  the  fingers,  or  an  impel  ^ 
ccptible   change   of   gravity   by   the   ridej  ^ 
either  forward,  backward  or  laterally,  is  »] 
that  is  necessary  to  guide  tliese  finely  trail! 
ed,  intelligent  and  sensitive-mouthed  horsa 

It  is  impossible  adequately  to  describe  tk 
evolutions  or  the  many  different  movement) 
for  many  of  which  I  believe  we  have  it 
name.  We  talk  about  the  five  gaits.  The 
most  assuredly  have  them  at  Saumur.  No' 
the  horses  come  sweeping  toward  you  in 
long  slow  gallop,  then  a  short  quick  gallo] 
anon  canter;  then  they  amble,  Spanisl: 
trot,  side-stepping,  changing  feet.  The  evt 
lutions  in-and-out,  backwards,  forward 
sideways,  widening  and  narrowing  1 
which  seem  to  melt  into  perspective,  ai 
intricate  movements  which  from  our  vail' 
age  point  in  the  gallery  seem  like  the  weW 
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g  of  lace  work  with  animated  materials. 

'^  semingly  every  movement  which  the  brain 

' :  man  could  devise  in  order  to  show  what 

■'  really  and  thoroughly  trained  saddle  horse  \ 

M  in  accomplish  in  the  hands  of  an  expert 

j,  der    is    here    demonstrated.     And    every- 

e,  ling  is  done  without  the  slightest  osten- 

re  .tion,  without  confusion  and  with  a  mathe- 

iD  aticat  accuracy,  suppleness  and  grace  on 

e  part  of  the  animals  that  are  equaled 

If  ily  by  the  sang  froid  of  their  riders,  who 

io  t  their  steeds  in  classic  pose,  looking  like 

'  -onze  statues  in  their  severe  but  elegant 

"  ack  uniforms     silhouetted     against     the 

■"  lace. 

.■'  Immediately  following  this  exhibition  we 
,  'e  treated  to  another  splendid  demonstra- 
,i  on  by  officers,  non-commissioned  officers 
;  I  id  also  instructors,  mounted  in  this  case  on 
;i  ilf-bloods,  vigorous,  well-muscled  and 
'I  rong-boned.  Some  surprising  feats  are 
*  ;rformed  by  this  contingent  riding  with- 
■'  it  stirrups.  The  most  interesting  to  an 
,'.'  merican  is  to  see  these  horses  do  the  cour- 
,'  itte,  or  rearing,  the  croupade,  or  lifting 
ii  e  heels  high  in  the  air.  The  most  amaz- 
a  g  feat  of  all  is  a  wonderfully  high  jump, 
ill(  most  vertical,  with  all  four  legs  off  the 
lil  ■ound  at  the  same  time.  One  cannot  help 
:ii  it  marvel  at  the  time  and  patience  ex- 
-'<*  mded  in  bringing  so  many  horses  to  so 

'  gh  a  degree  of  perfection. 
""  We  next   visited   the    blacksmith     shop,  , 

bere  the  1,500  horses,  800  of  which  a^re 
^'  oroughbreds,  are  shod.  All  shoes  are 
,  md-made  and  a  large  squad  of  soldier 
J  acksmiths  is  kept  busy.  There  is  also 
;ni  workshop  where  100  hands  are  employed 
>;i  making  military  saddles.  The  school 
■i  I  ables  occupy  three  sides  of  the  large  exer- 
• '  sing  ground,  and  are  very  commodious 
K'  id  well  ventilated.  The  light  enters  from 
-'■^  ndows  built  high  over  the  heads  of  the 
*.  alls.  Red  curtains  are  disposed  so  that 
en  ey  may  be  drawn  if  the  light  gets  too 
'; '  rong.  The  stables  are  kept  as  clean  and 
^»  ly  as  those  of  any  private  establishment, 
Jii-'  d  straw  mats  are  laid  on  the  floor  be- 
:i'?  'een  the  bedding  and  the  alleyway.  The 
ffl  me  of  each  animal,  year  of  birth,  and  the 
'•'i  ,mes  and  breeding  of  sire  and  dam  are 
2'  iSted  above  each  stall.  Rations  vary  a 
iiii  tie  according  to  the  size  of  the  individ- 
1  and  the  work  performed.  The  largest 
TBes  I  saw  were  receiving  a  daily  ration 
13  pounds  of  oats  and  8.8  pounds  of  hay, 
lile  6.6  pounds  of  straw  were  allowed  for 
rl  dding.  Smaller  animals  were  given  10 
innds  of  hay,  and  in  their  case  5.5  pounds 

straw  formed  allowance  for  bedding. 
It  is  in  the  finer  points  of  equitation  that 
French   military  riders   excel,  in  that 
lesse  de  haute  ecole  which  enables  them 
carry  off  premier  honors  in  the  Interna- 
inal  military  tournaments.  Much  of  their 
iccess    must    also   be    attributed    to      the 
'ench    having   drawn    on    the   best    blood 
England  to  stock  the  government  haras 
ith  thoroughbred  stallions.     These  crossed 
the  lighter  native  mares,  particularly  the 
ih  breed  of  Normandy,  have  permitted 
to  furnish  cavalry  horses  of  the  high- 
merit  to  the  many  remount  depots  scat- 
id  all  over  the  covintry. 


"Literally  a  Fiheet  of  Flexible  Stone" 

Perfect  Protection  for  All  Buildings — 
in  All  Climates — Under  All  Conditions 

The  hottest  weather  can  not  cause  .I-M  Asbestos   Roofing  to  dry  out  or  mell. 
The    coldest    weather    can  not  crack  it.      Gases,    chemical   fumes  or  salt  air  can   not 
injure  it.      And  it  gives  perfect  protection  against  fire. 

In    a    word,   being    vtineral   through  and    through,   it    is    practically  indestructible. 
There  isn't  a  particle   of  perishable  material  in 

J-M  ASBESTOS  ROOFING 

It  is  composed  of  Asbestos  and  Trinidad  Lake  Asphalt.  Asbestos  is  a  rock, 
and  therefore  everlasting.  And  Trinidad  Lake  Asphalt  has  withstood  the  terrific 
duties  of  street  paving  for  over  forty  years. 

J-M  Asbestos  Roofing  is  lower  in  first  cost  than  shingles,  tin  or  slate — and 
cheaper  than  all  other  roqfings  when  cost-i)er-year  is  considered.  Tin,  iron  and  most 
prepared  roofings  have  to  be  coated  or  graveled  every  few  years.  As  J-M  Asbestos 
Roofing  contains  nothing  to  rot,  rust  or  otherwise  deteriorate,  it  never  needs  a 
single  cent's  worth  of  coating  or  other  protection.      Its  first  cost  is  the  only  cott. 

Comes  in  rolls  and  flat  sheets,  easy  to  lay.     Also  furnished  in  built-up  form.     J-M  Roof- 
ing Cleats,  packed  in  each  roll,  make  absolutely  water-tifrht  laps,  and  {five    the    entire   roof 
an  unbroken,  handsome  white  surface.     Sold  direct  if  your  dealer  can't  supply  you. 
Write  today  for  sample  of  the  curious  Asbestos  Hock  and  Book  No.  3070 

THE  CANADIAN  H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  CO.,  LIMITED 


Manufacturers  of  Asbestos 
and  Magnesia  Products 


Asbestos  Roofinffs,  Packingrs. 
Electrical  Supplies,  Etc. 


TRINITY 

COLLEGE 

SCHOOL 

PORT  HOPE,  ONT. 


Residential   School 
for  Boys 

FOUNDED  186S 
Beautiful  healthy  situa- 
tion overlooking  Lake 
Ontario,  with  20  acres  of 
Playinff  Fields,  Gymna- 
sium, Magfnificent  New 
Covered  Rink. 
Boys  prepared  for  the  Universities,  Royal  Military 
College  and  Business.  Religious  training  through- 
out the  course.  Special  attention  given  to  younger 
boys.     Next  term  begins  September  11th. 

P'or  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 
Rev.    F.    Graham    Orchard,     M.A.,    Camb. 
(Late  Headmaster  St.  Alban's  School,  Brockville) 


112 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


Take  the  Water  Way  to  Winnipeg 
and  Beyond 

(GREAT  LAKES  ROUTE) 

VIA 


Northern  Navigation  Company 


SARNIA 


PORT  ARTHUR 


DULUTH 


All  the  principal  towns  and  cities  in  Manitoba,  Saskatchewan  and  Alberta 

are  served  by  the 

Canadian    Northern    Railway 


Canadian  Northern  Wharf  Terminals, 'Port   Arthur. 

It  costs  no  more  to  travel  via  Duluth,  and  the  Lake  Trip  is  one  day  longer. 
Almost  a  full  day's  stop-over  at  Port  Arthur  and  Fort  William. 

Convenient  trains  with  electric-lighted  sleeping  cars  from  Port  Arthur  and 
Duluth  leave  in  the  evening  and  arrive  Winnipeg  in  the  morning,  thus  allowing 
the  entire  day  for  recreation  or  other  purposes. 

A  convenient  day  train  with  parlor  car  from  Duluth  to  Winnipeg  serves  the 
Dawson  Trail  through  the  Quetico  Forest  Reserve  and  the  Rainy  Lake  District. 

FINELY  APPOINTED  DINING  CARS  ON  ALL  TRAINS 

When  in  Port  Arthur,  stop  at  the  Prince  Arthur  Hotel.  This  and  the 
Prince  Edward  Hotel  at  Brandon,  in  furnishings,  appointment  and  service,  are  in  a 
class  by  themselves  in  the  West. 

For  interesting  illustrated  publications  on  Canada,  write 


R.  CREELMAN, 

General  Passenger  Agent, 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


R.  L.  FAIRBAIRN, 

General  Passenger  Agent, 

TORONTO,  ONT 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

1st  Place  McGill  Science 

Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 

Term  commences  Sept.  10th,  at  9  a.m. 


I 


Retain  the  Dead 
Languages 


lit 


IN  HIS  address  to  the  students  of  th(  e 
University   of   Michigan   Hon.   James 
Bryce,  recently  ambassador  to  the  Unit 
ed  States  frorft  Great  Britain,  made  ai  ' 
earnest  plea  for  the  retention  of  Greel  ™ 
and  Latin  in  the  schools. 

Mr.  Bryce,  in  fact,  believes  thorough 
ly  in  that  much-abused  term  "culture,' 
says  The  Athenaeum-  In  the  variou 
branches  of  learning  he  regards  special 
ization  as  a  thing  to  be  avoided  at  thi 
outset,  though  he  cannily  refrains  fron 
laying  down  any  general  law  as  to  th^ 
precise  moment  when  it  should  begin 
He  pours  mild  scorn  on  the  historica 
student  who,  when  asked  for  informa 
tion  about  some  event,  will  airily  dis 
miss  it  because  "it  is  not  in  my  period.' 
Mr.  Bryce's  conception  of  the  generalh 
cultivated  man  is  interesting.  H. 
should  be  acquainted  with  one  at  leas  ;■ 
of  the  more  abstract  subjects,  such  a 
economics  or  politics.  He  should  be  ac 
quainted  with  the  principles  of  Ian 
guage,  and  with  at  least  one  inflectec 
tongue  possessing  a  literature.  Finally 
he  should  be  acquainted  with  the  recorc 
of  human  effort  and  developmen 
through  the  ages.  The  scheme  maj 
appear  old-fashioned,  but  it  strikes  u 
as  thoroughly  sound. 

History,  Mr.  Bryce  most  pertinentb 
contends,  to  be  scientific  need  not  nee 
essarily  be  dull.  "There  is  nothing  to 
day,"  he  says,  "any  more  than  in  by 
gone  days,  to  prevent  him  (the  histoi 
ian)  from  being  both  a  careful  investi 
gator  and  an  agreeable  writer."  Tha 
lesson,  on  which  we  have  often  insisted 
should  assuredly  be  taken  to  heart  b; 
our  own  universities  no  less  than  th 
American.  But  Mr.  Bryce  goes  evei 
further  in  his  revolt  against  the  ten 
dency  to  apply  scientific  methods  to  th 
study  of  human  phenomena.  When  h 
contemplates  Buckle  and  Herber  | 
Spencer  he  almost  loses  his  temper 
"What  that  school  has  given,"  we  read 
"is  a  mass  of  general  proposition  j, 
couched  in  what  sounds  like  scientifi  \ 
language,  but  the  contents  and  sub  j. 
stance  of  which  are  either  threadbar- 
truths  so  dressed  up  in  solemn  phraseo 
logy  as  to  appear  to  be  novelties,  o 
theories  too  vague  and  abstract  to  b 
serviceable  either  as  interpretations  o 
as  summaries  of  the  facts." 

Here  again  we  get  a  conservative  viw 
of  the  functions  of  history  which  is  al 
the  more  sensible  because  Mr.  Bryo 
fully  admits  that  history  has  its  philos  ;; 
ophy.  What  he  cannot  endure  is  tb 
pretence  to  lay  down  general  proposi 
tions  about  all  men  and  all  communi 
ties. 


IT 
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he  Print  of  the  French  Heel 

(Continued  from  page  32.) 

fe,  anything,  if  he  could  only  shield 
s  daughter  from  this  man,  from  what 
J  threatens  to  do  to  her. 
"But  I  am  becoming  afraid.  The  man 
a  fiend.  I  learned  of  several  things 
!  did  in  Chicago.  Physically  he  is  big, 
utal,  a  beast. 

■'He  has  the  ferocity,  the  cunning, 
e  cruelty  of  a  wolf.     I  don't  know 
^  lat  to  do." 

"'  "There,  there,  daddy,  buck  up  and 
'  ;'ll  get  out  of  this.     You  have  been 
'J  e  dearest,    grandest    father     in     the 
"  )rld,  and  I  love  you  more  than  ever. 
"  rt-ish — I  wish — " 
•li  "What,  little  girl?" 
,Ti  "I  wish  he  would  come  up  here.  You 
la  low,  I  have  never  killed  a  wolf." 
nii  Mr.  Burt  smiled  as  he  looked  at  the 
lii  autiful   features    become    stern   and 
J  t,  the  brown  eyes  blazing. 
;j]  "You  have  become  a  little  savage," 
smiled,  and  he  drew  her  down  and 
;sed  her. 

'But,  dad,"  exclaimed  Uarda, 
aightening  up,  "you  haven't  told  me 
s  man's  name.  Oh,  I  see  he  is — " 
'Yes,  he  is — the  father  of  the  young 
n  across  the  hall !" 


i'Ji 


CHAPTER  VII. 

awrence  was  sitting  on  the  screened 
anda  when  Uarda  came  out  from  the 


le  was  about  to  jest  of  their  trip  of 
day  before  when  he  saw  the  expres- 

1  on  her  face,  and  remained  silent. 

Vith  the  simpleness  and  directness 

)e  found  in  those  who  live  in  the  big 
ds,  in  the  mountair^  fastnesses,  or  on 

it  deserts,  she  went  at  once  to  the 


Ri 


m 
ii 

Ih 

'^^  ject  that  meant  so  much  to  them. 

Father  has  told  me,"  she  said.  "You 

r  go  back  to  Chicago,  but  I  don't 

w  what  you  can  do.     It  is  useless 

1  to  try.'' 

"  'he  comradeship  of  the  day  before 
'*  gone. 

10  spoke  coldly,    and     Lawrence's 

1  sank  before  the  calm  finality  of 

tone. 

But,   Uarda,   surely — " 

Miss  Burt,  please." 

But  tell  me!    What  is  it?    Why  is 

)peless?  Why  can  nothing  be  done? 

re  must  be  some  way." 

Jt  is  useless  to  do  anything,"    she 
"    ,   her  voice  now   emotionless,   her 
turned  toward  the  lake. 

STou  may  start  when  you  feel  that 
^*."  can  travel.  You  will  not  be  mo- 
°f  d  this  time.  Wo  do  not  ask  any- 
^^  K,  nor  expect  anything." 
r,  Jarda,  I  can't  leave  like  this,  with- 
■'-■  knowing.  You  said  you  believed 
P^P*  jftiat  my  word  was  enough.  I  know 
'"""'  iiore  than  I  told  you  up  there  on 


Electric  head,  side  and 

tail  lights 

Storage  Battery  and 

Ammeter 

35  Horsepower  Motor 

1 14-inch  Wheelbase 

Timken  Bearings 

33  X  4  Q.D.  Tires 

Cowl  Dash 


Brewster  Green  Body  with 
a  light  green  striping,  nickel 
and  aluminum  trimmings 
Mohair  Top  and  Boot 
Clear  Vision  Windshield 
Stewart  Speedometer 
Electric  Horn 

Flush  U  Doors    with    Disap- 
pearing hinges. 


$1250 


Completely  Equipped 
Duty  paid  F.O.B.  Toledo 
With  Gray  &  Da-vis  Electric  Starter  and  Generator 


-$142^ 


THE  1914  Overland  is  ready  for  distribution  and  delivery. 
Our  prod  action  for  next  year  has  been  increased  to  50,000 
cars.  This  greatly  increased  production,  combined 
with  the  natural  manufacturing  economy  of  restricting  our- 
selves to  one  chassis  again  enables  us  to  make  our  customary 
annual  offer  of  considerably  more  car  for  considerably  less 
money.     1914  catalogue  on  request. 

The  Willys-Overland  Company,  Dept  18,  Toledo,  Ohio 


No  Waste  By  Evaporation 

GASOLINE  WHERE  YOU  WANT  IT 

Just  whnt  every  automobile  owner  has  wanted  for  some 
time.  The  Heller-AUer  Underground  Storage  Plant 
keeps  your  gasoline  in  absolute  safety.  No  danger 
from  fire  or  explosion.  No  waste  by  evaporation. 
You  save  money  by  buying  gasoline  in  large  quantities 
and  have  gasoline  on  hand  when  you  want  It. 
The  pump  is  erected  in  the  garage  or  stable,  and  the 
tank   is   outside,   several  feet   below   the  surface. 

Write  for  Illustrated   Catalog,  giving   prices,   which  are 
remarkably   low. 

THE  HELLER-ALLAR  COMPANY 

WINDSOR,  ONTARIO 


114 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


City/ Real  EstateOpportunities 


Investors  Should  Have  This  Map 

A  beautiful  lithographed    map   and   literature   of   Fort  William,   Canada's   greatest 
inland  port,  will  be  sent  free  on  request  while  they  last. 

DON'T  DELAY  SENDING  IF  YOU  WANT  THIS  BEAUTIFXTL 
LITHOGRAPHED  MAP. 

GEO.  H.  ADAIR  &  CO.,  Real  Estate,  Investments,  Insurance 

Established  1907  FORT  WILLIAM,  CANADA 

References:    Union  Bank  of  Canada,  Fort  William.     Financial  Post  of  Canada,  Toronto 


CALGARY  IS  SOLID 

Real  Estate  in  Calgary  la  steady.  Strong, 
Solid.  Not  sky  line  sub-dlTlsions  but  inside 
city  lots.  We  have  Inside  city  lots  at  $100 
each.  Acreage  at  $300  per  acre.  Splendid  In- 
vestment in  lionses.  Farms  at  all  prices. 
Easy   terms   to  suit  purchasers. 

Information  and  advice  freeiy  given. 
WBITE  FOB  FABTICUI.ABS. 

T.  J.  BENNETT 

1024  9tli  St.  E.  CALGARY,  ALT  A. 


EDMONTON 

We  extend  a  special  invitation  to  in- 
vestors. Invest  your  money  in  Ed- 
monton real  estate  this  year.  You 
will  never  buy  any  cheaper. 

We  specialize  in  Houses 
and  Building  Lots, 

SMITH  BROS.,  Limited 

128  Jasper  Ave.  West         EDMONTON.  ALTA. 


A  Safe  Edmonton  Investment. 

NORTH  BELVEDERE 

"WHERE  THE  PAYROLL  WILL  TAKE  THE  POPULATION." 

This  property  is  situated  in  the  north-east  part  of  Edmonton — 
right  in  the  district  where  values  are  increasing  more  rapidly 
than  other  section,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  manufacturing  con- 
cerns are  erecting  their  plants  there. 

NORTH  BELVEDERE 

is  a  perfect  building  site — every  lot  being  high,  dry,  level  and  dear.  All  lota  are 
33  z  123  feet  or  lai-ger.  Sidewalks  Lave  been  laid  and  the  property  ia  right  in  line 
with  the  proposed  street  ear  extensions. 

Price  1260.00  np.    Terms  ^  cash,  balance  4,  8,  12  and  16  months. 

WRITE  FOE  BOOKLET  OONTAININO  PABTIOULABS  AND  FUBTHEB 

mrOBMATION. 

The  Griffiths  &  Duf field  Co.  "?  •-•^^•^- 


EDMONTON 


'The  Home  of  the   Shrewd  Investor." 


the  river.     At  least  tell  me  what  yo; 
have  learned.     I  must  know." 

"Very  well,"  she  said,  taking  a  cha 
near  the  rail  and  without  looking  awf 
from  the  lake.  Briefly  she  outlint 
what  her  father  had  told  her  a  hal 
hour  before. 

She  spoke  dispassionately,  evenly, 
though  reciting  something  of  no  intt 
est  to  her.     Lawrence,  as  the  truth  t 
came  known,  sat  rigidly,  staring  at  t] 
girl's  back. 

As  the  story  of  the  persecution  of  h 
father  unfolded,  he  felt  his  flesh  ere 
in  little  succeeding  waves  and  the  bio 
rush  to  his  cheeks  and  neck. 

When  .the  final  threat  of  the  blac 
mailer  became  clear,  his  sensations  w( 
those  of  horror,  quickly  followed  by  v 
utterable  shame,  and  he  did  not  look  • 
when  the  girl  ceased  speaking. 

The  old,  inexplainable  loyalty  to  t 
unknown,  even  hated,  father  was  co 
pletely  submerged  in  the  flood  of  t 
revelations  of  Uarda's  story  . 

The  girl,  finding  him  silent,  turnt 

Her  set  features  relaxed,  and  a  si 
den  surge  of  pity  rose  almost  to  I 
lips  as  she  saw  the  look  of  mingled 
spair,  shame,  and  wretchedness  on  < 
man's  face. 

"You  see,"  she  finally  said,  "there 
nothing  that  can  be  done.  He  cam 
harm  us  here,  and  I  will  remain  w 
father  forever  rather  than  allow  ti 
man  to  get  him  within  his  po^ 
again." 

Lawrence  did    not   move,     did    j, 
speak,  nor  was  there  a  change  in  his 
pression. 

Moved  by  the  misery  which  she  kr 
to  be  genuine,  she  involuntarily  stret 
ed  forth  a  hand  and  said: 

"I'm  sorry,  Larry,  sorry." 

He   looked   up   and   caught  at 
hand,  but  she  withdrew  it  quickly  i 
stepped  back. 

"But  there  must  be  something  t 
we,  that  I,  can  do,"  he  exclaimed  eaj 
ly,  disregarding  her  manner  and  acti 
"I  am  going  back  at  once,  am 
Uarda,"  he  cried,  "I  think  I  can 
something-^something  that  will  rel< 
you  and  your  father — that  will  m 
you  free  again.  I'll  start  now,  at  oi 
I  know  I  can  do  it." 

"You  can't  start  until  your  arn 
better,  and  what  can  you  do?" 

"Listen !    After  my  mother  died, 
father  tried  to  have  me  come  to 
with  him.     I  refused.     My  mother, 
her  will,  had  named  a  guardian  for 
and,  legally,  my  father  could  not  f< 
me. 

"A  year  aft«r  I  had  refused,  he 
again,  asking  me  to  go  to  him.     Af 
I  refused.     Each  succeeding  year  he 
peated  the  request. 

"When  I  was  in  college  he  wrote 
that  he  would  do  anything  I  askw 
only  I  would  go  to  live  with  him. 
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Vanco 


uver 
Island 

The  Gem  of  The  Pacific 

T^O  you  want  a  money- 
maker on  this  most  beau- 
tiful island  ?  If  so,  I  can  suit 
the  most  fastidious.  I  have  recently  sold 
several  thousand  acres  and  I  have  for  sale 
several  other  blocks,  aggregating  about 
25,000  acres,  on  and  around  Nootka 
Sound,  Kynquot  Sound,  Quatsino 
Sound,  etc.,  from  $10.00  to  $15.00  an 
acre. 

WRITE  FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS.  AS  THESE 
BLOCKS  ARE  SELLING  RAPIDLY. 

ROBERT  WILLIAM  CLARK 

Victoria.  B.C. 


Mabon  Block 
1112  GoTernment  St. 


I   invite   correspondence    from   in- 
vestors regarding  the  purchase  of 

Mortgages  and 
Agreements  of  Sale 

On  account  of  the  demand  for  ready 
money  I  am  able  to  invest  your 
funds,  small  or  large,  at  a  valuation 
of  from  40  to  60  per  cent.,  repayable 
over  terms  of  one,  two  or  three 
years  to 


Nett  You  12  fc 


'0 


Your  security  is  the  title  to  the  pro- 
perty in  your  own  name  and  in  addi- 
tion the  repayment  of  loans  is  per- 
sonally guaranteed. 

WRITE  FOR  FULL  INFORMATION 

I  W.  H.  STRACHAN 

SASKATOON,  SASK. 

Bankers — Bank  ofiNova  Scotia. 


■esil 


B  R  A C  E  L£  T^efev  ^VAT  C  Hi 


BOi  BreryoDe  sbonld  have  a  stylish,  practical 
bracelet  watch.  Ideal  for  motorists,  travelers, 
etc.  Firteen  Jewel  guaranteed  movement  In 
gun  metal  case  with  Genuine  Morocco  Bracelet 


Worth  $8.00— Direct 
to  you  by  mail 


$4.90 


Send    Express   or   P.O.    Money    Order.     Money 
refunded   If  not  satisfactory. 

FOLLETT  &  COX.  LIMITED.   Watch  Importe" 
Follett&  Cox  Building.   Yonge  Street.  Toronto 


"He  said  he  would  do  anything, 
would  abide  by  any  stipulaion  I  would 
make,  if  only  he  could  have  me  near 
him. 

"He  would  insist  on  nothing  except 
that  I  remain  where  he  could  see  me 
occasionally,  could  talk  with  me. 
Otherwise  I  would  be  free- 

"I  never  replied  to  any  of  his  letters. 
But  each  year  since  his  first  offer  of 
unconditional  acceptance  of  any  terms 
I  might  make,  he  has  repeated  it. 

"I  received  the  last  only  last  winter 
when  my  mail  was  forwarded  to  Osna- 
burg  house.  I  am  now  going  straight 
back  to  Chicago,  and  accept." 

"No,  Larry,  you  can't.  I  won't  allow 
it.  Father  and  I  will  take  care  of  our- 
selves." 

"But  I  owe  it  to  you.  You  and  your 
father  have  suffered  enough  as  the  re- 
sult of  my  father's  sins.  It  is  my  duty, 
and  I  am  going." 

"But  can  he  be  trusted  to  keep  hi^ 
word?" 

"The  delivery  of  what  evidence  he 
has  into  my  possession  will  be  my  terms. 
And,  if  he  refuses,  I  will  get  them  any- 
how. I  am  going  to  make  this  right  at 
any  cost,  Uarda.  And,  when  I  have, 
can  I  come  back  and  tell  you?" 

The  girl  started  back  in  undisguised 
dismay  from  the  impetuous,  eager  face 
of  the  young  man. 

She  thought  of  the  day  and  the  night 
they  had  spent  together  on  the  river, 
and  then  she  thought  of  her  father,  of 
his  long  years  .of  .suffering,  of  suspense, 
and  of  what  he  had  done  for  her. 

She  thought  of  the  man  who  had 
caused  it  all,  who  had  driven  her  father 
from  all  that  life  meant  to  him ;  the  man 
whose  very  existence  was  an  insult  to 
her. 

She  looked  at  the  youth  before  her, 
the  son  of  this  man.  And  as  she  pic- 
tured in  her  mind  this  monster,  there 
mingled  with  the  picture  of  remem- 
brance of  the  cold,  dim  dawn  of  only 
a  day,  or  was  it  a  year,  before,  of  a 
young  man  bending  over  a  fire,  frying 
bacon  for  her,  his  face  drawn  and  hag- 
gard, the  blood  dried  on  his  sleeve. 

Her  shoulders  lost  their  erectness, 
there  was  a  sagging,  a  dropping  of  her 
lithe  young  figure. 

Her  face  became  expressionless,  but 
there  was  pain  in  her  eyes  when  she 
answered  in  a  listless  tone:, 

"No;  don't  come  back!" 

She  turned  and  went  into  the  house 
immediately. 

Lawrence  had  not  seen  her  again 
when,  at  dawn  the  next  morning,  he 
paddled  away,  his  arm  throl)bing  with 
jtain  at  each  stroke. 

I  CHAPTER  VIII. 

At  8.30  o'clock  .the  morning  of  July 
2,  a  young  man  entered  an  elevator  in 
a  Chicago  skyscraper. 


AUTHENTIC  INFORMATION  ABOUT 

PORT  MOODY,  BRITISH  COLUMBIA 

Port  Moody  is  a  great  comine  industrial  centre  on  Burrard 
Inlet.  It  is  a  City  itself  now^  but  the  years  will  be  few 
before  Vancouver  will  claim  it  aa  its  industrial  suburb. 
It  offers  exceptional  opportunities  for  judicious  Investors. 
Here  are  just  a  few  cold  facta  about  the  City  of  Port 
Moody.  Location,  on  Burrard  Inlet,  12  miles  from  Van- 
couver, possesses  the  finest  natural  harbor  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  Population  to-day,  1.400;  has  numerous  industries 
which  have  a  pay  roll  exclusive  of  the  C.P.lt.  of  $40,000 
per  month.  Served  at  the  present  time  by  the  C.P.R.; 
other  railroads  just  about  to  enter  the  City  are  the  Cana- 
dian Northern,  Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  and  North- 
em  Pacirtc.  Port  Moody  will  soon  have  a  tram  line,  a 
modem  sewerage  system,  an  adequate  fresh  water  supply 
system,  an  efficient  street  lighting  system.  It  is  the  only 
logical  location  of  the  C.P.R.  grain  elevators.  The  Got- 
emment   Grain    Commission   have   decided    to   erect 

Government  Grain  Elevators  at  Port  Moody 
Tluis    making    this    City     Western    Canada's    wheat    portal. 
It   is   estimated   that  within   four   years   25   per   cent,   of   the 
total   cereal   crops   of  Canadian   West  will  be  shipped  from 
Port  Moody. 

The  Dominion  Government  have  already  started  to  prepare 
for  the  increase  of  trade  here,  and  have  erected  a  large 
wharf,  and  it  is  expected  at  a  very  early  date  that  work 
will  commence  on  the  Government  Grain  Elevators.  British 
Columbia  Electric  Railway  are  very  active  here,  and  are 
spending  vast  sums  of  money  on  construction  of  their 
lines  and  the  erection  of  a  lai^e  wharf. 
Space  does  not  permit  much  news,  so  we  cordially  invite 
you  to  write  for  our  new  booklet  on  Port  Moody.  It  gives 
in  concise  form  all  the  developments  regarding  the  City; 
it  is  authenticated  and  copyrighted.  Send  for  it  to-day, 
a  request  and  postal  will  do  it;  it  does  not  implicate  you 
in  any  way.  Our  property  looks  right  on  to  the  water- 
front, and  ia  positively  within  the  City's  limits;  it  is 
here  where  the  B.  C.  Electrics  are  building  their  whari!, 
so  that  should  illustrate  to  you  that  it  is  good  property, 
and  constitutes  an  exceptional  fine  investment.  Its  future 
has  not  been  discounted,  for  prices  are  exceptionally  low 
as  compared  with  other  properties.  Prices  of  lota,  $245 
each.  Terms  of  payment:  $15  cash,  balance  $10  per  month, 
or   $65   cash,    balance   $20,    every   three   momhs. 

Write  for  new,  handsome  booklet  to-day. 


LEITCH  &  TAYLOR,  ^^:^^^'^. 


nad. 


RED  DEER 

ALBERTA'S  NEXT  BIG  CITY 

hag  emerged  from  the  status  of  a  Town 
to  that  of  a  City,  having  been  incorpor- 
ated at  the  recent  Session  of  the  Legisla- 
ture. Its  strategic  location  and  boundless 
wealth  of  soil  and  vast  coal  deposits  have 
drawn  the  railroads  to  the  City.  Oppor- 
tunities in  Eed  Deer  are  so  pronounced 
that  an  investment  in  land  simply  cannot 
fail  to  increase. 


We  control  one  whole  block  of 
Trackage  property,  and  can  offer  the 
choicest  Investments  In  Inside  busi- 
ness properties  and  hlgh-clasi  resi- 
dential lota  In  active  demand. 

We  have  an  especially  attractive 
offerlnc  In  an  Inside  business  block 
producing  good   permanent   revenue. 


WRITE  FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS, 
ALSO  FOR  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKLET 
ON  RED  DEER. 

MICHENER,  CARSCALLEN  &  CO. 

Real  Estate  Brokers 
RED  DEER  ■  ■  ALBERTA 


INDUSTRIAL    CENTRE  — MOOSE    JAW 

In  direct  line  of  this  fast  growing  city's  in- 
dustrial growth.  Is  excellently  situated  for 
spur  ti-ackage  facilities.  Has  good  prospects 
of  a  car  line  In  the  near  future.  For  sale  on 
very   easy    terms. 

Send    for    maps    and    Information    and    let    as 

show   yoo    why   yon    will   make  a   i:ood   Inveat- 

ment   by   buying. 

HOOKER  A  BEATON.  9  River  St.  W.    Phone  1058 


You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

Br  actin&r  as  our  special  representative  in  your 
spare  time.  We  have  hundreds  of  energetic 
rounff  men  malfing  bis  moDey  gettinK  subscrip- 
tions for  IVlaclean's  Maeazinc. 

Write  US  for  particulars 

MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

143-148  University  Ave.  Toronto 
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YOU  CAN'T  GO  ASTRAY 

if  you  place  your  Western  investment  in  GEOSSDALE,  our  beautiful,  high-class 
Edmonton  subdivision.  QR08SDALE  is  directly  south  of  the  million-dollar  bridge  over 
the  Saskatchewan  Biver,  which  will,  when  completed  this  summer  connect  the  city's 
business  section  with  one  of  the  prettiest  residential  districts  in  any  Western  city. 
GEOSSDALE  is  on  a  proposed  city  street  car  line  that  will  bring  it  within  20 
minutes  of  the  busiest  section  of  the  city.  Paving  is  to  be  laid  this  year  to  within 
six  blocks  of  GEOSSDALE.      Present  prices  are  low  and  terms  exceptionally  easy. 


PRICES 

and 


$250 


PER  LOT 

up 


$10  CASH ;  $10  PER  MONTH ; 
$15  PER  MONTH  ON  TWO  LOTS 

Hundreds  of  MacLean's  readers  should  avail  themselves  of  this  opportunity  to 
emulate  their  Western  acquaintances  and  make  large  profits  in  good  city  real  estate. 

To  all  our  Eastern  clients  who  cannot  see  the  property  they  are  getting  we  sell 
on  a  money-back  guarantee  that  what  they  buy  is  exactly  as  represented.  The 
Canadian  Investment  Company  Limited,  are  responsible  for  statements  through  their 
advertising,  and  this  advertisement  is  our  guarantee  of  good  faith.  When  you 
answer  it,  clip  it  out  and  preserve  it,  as  a  record  of  our  claims. 

Write  at  once  for  maps  and  descriptive  literature. 

THE  CANADIAN  INVESTMENT  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

Dealers  in  Western  Farm  Lands  and  City  Property 
16  JASPER  STREET  EAST  -  EDMONTON,  ALBERTA,  CANADA 


The  Gateway  of  the  Great  Peace  River  Country 

GROUARD 

Grouard  is  a  most  industrious  and  up-to-date  town  and  with  the  advent 
of  the  Edmonton-Dunvegan  British  Columbia  Railroad,  the  Canadian  North- 
ern and  the  Great  Western  Railroad  which  is  already  chartered  to  make 
Grouard  its  distributing  centre,  this  town  will  become  the  metropolis  of  this 
Great  Peace  River  Country. 

Already,  without  the  assistance  of  any  Railway,  Grouard  is  a  thriving 
town  of  nearly  2000,  with  a  newspaper,  churches,  schools,  hospital,  hotels, 
restaurants,  moving  picture  theatre,  public  halls,  government  telegraph  and 
telephones,  etc. — all  this  without  railways.  What  will  it  be  with  railways 
running?     Draw  your  own  conclusions. 

LAKEVIEW  SUBDIVISION 
is  in  the  direct  line  of  growth  and  is  one  and  one-half  miles  inside  the  city 
limits.     It   is  the   closest   in  subdivision   and   every  lot  is  guaranteed   high 
and  dry  and  good  building  site. 

You  cannot  beat  this  opportunity  for  a  good  paying  investment. 
WRITE  US  FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS. 

Christie  Rieger  Realty  Company 


11-12  Central  Chambers 


Saskatoon,  Saskatchewan 


Grain,  Fruit  and  Stock  Farm  For  Sale 

We  have  had  placed  In  our  hands  to  offer  for  sale  a  very  fine  property,  consisting  of  134  acres 
of  gravelly  clay  and  clay  loam  soil,  best  adapted  for  grain,  fruit  and  stock  farming.  This  farm 
is  situated  within  two  miles  of  Beamsviile,  on  the  Hamilton.  Grimsby  and  Beamsville  Electric 
Railway,  and  the  main  line  of  the  Grand  Trunk.  Buildings,  all  of  which  are  in  the  best  possible 
condition,  consist  of  fine  large  dwelling,  containing  13  rooms;  large  bank  barn,  piggery,  hen 
houses,  tool  house,  ice  house,  dairy  and  Implement  house.  One  hundred  acres  under  cultivation ; 
also  31  acres  of  valuable  standing  timber.  Large  apple  orchard  and  more  than  sutTIcient  of  all 
other  fruits  for  family  use.  Much  of  this  property  Is  well  adapted  for  fruit  growing,  so  that  the 
present  Income  from  this  source  can  be  largely  increased.  This  is  one  of  the  finest  properties 
suitable  for  mixed  farming  that  we  have  ever  had  to  otter,  and  should  be  seen  to  be  appreciated. 
PBICE  $20,000.00.     SUITABIiE  TEBH8  ABBANOBD.     EXCLUSIVE  AGENTS. 

il  Estate,  Insurance  and   Financial  Brokers 
5  Queen  Street       •        St.  Catharines,  Ont. 


Melvin  Gayman  &  Co.,  ll 


In  the  car  were  two  stenographer! 
four  young  men,  evidently  clerks,  an 
several  business  men. 

He  had  been  the  last  to  enter,  an( 
as  he  squeezed  into  the  small  remainin 
space  there  was  a  growl  of  protest  froi 
one  of  the  clerks. 

The  young  man  did  not  seem  to  hea 
nor  to  see  that  his  fellow  passenge; 
were  looking  at  him. 

Tall,  shoulders  bulging  in  a  read; 
made  coat,  his  face  dark  tan  that  deej 
ened  until  the  neck  disappeared  into  tl; 
collar  of  a  gray  woolen  shirt,  a  stil 
brimmed  felt  hat  set  back  from  wa\ 
brown  hair,  matted  by  perspiration  c 
his  forehead;  eyes  that  seemed  to  1 
looking  past  or  through  his  immedia 
surroundings;  a  jaw  set  and  determinj 
—he  was  different  from  any  one  in  tl 
car,  different  from  the  people  they  we 
accustomed  to  see. 

At  the  sixteenth  floor  he  got  ov 
hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  walk* 
down  the  hall  toward  the  front  of  tl 
building. 

Pausing  for  a  moment  before  a  doc 
he  opened  it  and  stepped  in. 

As  he  did  so  a  gray-haired  man  wl 
had  come  up  in  the  same  elevator,  ai 
who  was  still  intent  on  his  mornii 
paper,  passed  to  the  next  door,  inserti 
a  key  in  the  lock,  and  entered. 

An  office-boy,  turning  from  an  in 
mate  discussion  with  a  stenograph* 
glanced  casually  at  the  young  ma 
smiled  slightly,  and  returned  to  his  co 
versation. 

The  young  man  strode  quickly  acr^ 
the  floor. 

"I    want  to   see    Mr.    Willson," 
said. 

The  boy,  disregarding  the  sharpnl 
of  the  tone,  did  not  even  turn  as 
replied  : 

"Wait  until  he  comes." 

The  young  man  sat  down.  , 

Stenographers  and  a  couple  of  bocl 
keepers  came,  removed  their  hats  in! 
cloakroom,  and  began  their  tasks.       I 

The  last  to  arrive  was  a  middle-agl 
man  who  swept  the  office  force  wifbl 
glance,  and  then  nervously  walked  t<l 
desk  apart  from  the  others  and  neaij 
door  marked  "private." 

Hardly  had  he  seated  himself  and  : 
gun  sifting  through  a  pile  of  mail 
the  desk  before  a  buzzer  sounded. 

He  jumped  to  his  feet  and  enteil 
the  "private"  door.  In  a  minute  he  I 
turned  ,but  no  sooner  had  he  reattadl 
the  mail  than  the  buzzer  called  him.  I 

The  office-boy  had  left  the  stenJ 
rapher's  desk  upon  the  entrance  of  l| 
busy  little  man,  and,  unnoticed,  wl 
with  his  underfed,  underdeveloped  j 
tie  body,  giving  an  imitation  of  t| 
tense  attitude  of  the  young  man  v:^ 
sat  motionless,  his  chin  thrust  for 
his  eyes  on  the  distant  horizon  of  I  . 
Michigan. 

When  the  buzzer  sounded  the  th  : 
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orkton 
is    X  young 

but  growing 


In  1884  Yorkton  had  a  popula- 
tion o{  only  216,  with  a  tax  roll 
of  $114.61.  To-day  It  has  a  popu- 
lation of  over  3,600,  with  an 
assessment  of  $3,600,000. 

There  are  to-day  some  of  the 
finest  private  and  public  build- 
ings found  In  the  West  located 
in  Yorkton,  as  well  as  many 
manufacturing  concerns  employ- 
ing large  staffs  of  employes.  The 
town  owns  and  controls  its 
waterworks  and  sewerage  sys- 
tem, electric  light  plant,  and  en- 
Joys  the  production  of  a  well- 
organized  and  equipped  fire  de- 
partment. 

Invest  some  of  your  capital  In 
Yorkton,  and  you  will  be  assured 
of   profitable  and   quick   returns. 

Yorkton  Is  growing  by  leaps  and 
bounds,  owfng  largely  to  Its  ad- 
mirable location,  surrounded  as 
It  Is  by  a  veritable  natural  park, 
and  to  the  fact  of  Its  great  ex- 
panse of  beautiful  farming  terri- 
tory to  draw  from  without  the 
magnetic  trade  drawing  Influence 
of  the  larger  cities  to  detract 
business.  Yorkton  Is  the  com- 
merdlal  distributing  centre  for 
Eastern  Saskatchewan,  and  Is 
bound  to  grow.  Come  and  watch 
it  grow   and   profit   thereby. 


WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET 

F.  R.  GREEN, 

Secretary  of  Board  of  Trade, 

Yorkton,  Sask. 
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MEDICINE  HAT 

In  thU,  the  future  manufacturing  centre  and 
largest   mining  point  In   Western   Canada,   we 
b«T*  lots   for  sale   \i   ot  n   mile    from     large 
maonfactarlng   plants   now   In   operation. 
Bvery  lot  Is  guaranteed  t*  be  dry  and  level. 

WBITK  NOW  FOB  PARTICCIJVBS 
AND  PRICKS.  TA1.CBS  WILI. 
ADVANCE  MORK  BAFIDI.T  IN 
MKDICINS  HAT  THIS  TKAB 
THAN  IN  ANT  OTHXB  OITT  IN 
CANADA- 

THE  ANDERSON  LAND  CO. 

226  Eighth  Ave.  £.,  CALGARY,  ALTA. 


time  the  young  man  turned  to  the  office 
boy. 

Unabashed,  the  boy  grinned. 

"No,  Morgan,  no,"  he  said,  "besides, 
Pierp,  old  boy,  you're  too  early." 

"Drop  that  and  tell  him  I  want  to 
see  him  now,"  snapped  the  young  man. 

The  boy  jumped  to  his  feet  and  made 
a  mocking,  low  bow. 

"As  you  please,  sir,  as  you  please- 
And  your  card,  sir." 

"I  haven't  one,  but — " 

"Of  course,  sir,  if  you — " 

The  young  man  had  risen  to  his  feet. 
Picking  the  boy  up  by  the  collar,  he 
dropped  him  onto  his  bench,  and  strode 
through  the  swinging-gate  to  the  desk 
of  the  busy  little  man  near  the 
"private"  door. 

"I  wish  to  see  Mr.  Willson,"  he  said. 

"Impossible,  now,  sir.  He  is  not 
down  yet.     If  you  will  wait — " 

But  the  young  man  had  turned  and 
opened  the  private  door. 

He  stepped  in  and  closed  it  behind 
him. 

He  found  himself  in  a  large  room— 
a  room  absolutely  plain,  with  no  pic- 
tures, only  three  chairs  and  a  large  table 
that  seemed  to  half  fill  the  room. 

At  the  opposite  side  of  the  table,  with 
his  back  to  a  wide  window,  sat  a  man — 
big,  powerful,  although  his  shoulders 
were  slightly  bent. 

His  hair  was  almost  white.  He  did 
not  glance  up  as  the  door  opened,  and 
the  young  man  stood  for  a  moment 
looking  at  him. 

The  man's  face  was  stern,  even  hard, 
with  deep  lines. 

He  raised  his  head,  and  his  eyes 
seemed  stern  and  hard,  but,  back  of  the 
sternness  and  hardness,  there  was  the 
look  of  a  man  who  had  known  a  great 
sorrow. 

He  was  looking  at  a  small  object  on 
the  table. 

The  sternness  and  hardness  disappear- 
ed from  the  features  and  from  the  eyes, 
there  came  an  added  droop  to  the 
shoulders,  and  his  expression  was  one  of 
great  loneliness. 

"Are  you  Mr.  Willson?"  the  intruder 
asked. 

Instantly  the  former  expression  re- 
turned to  the  man's  face. 

"What  are  you  doing  in  here?"  he 
roared. 

"I  am  Lawrence,"  the  other  replied 
slowly. 

Mr.  Willson  did  not  move,  did  not 
speak.  So  great  seemed  the  shock,  his 
expression  did  not  change.  He  only 
stared. 

Then  his  eyes  softened,  an  expression 
of  ineffable  joy  flooded  his  face,  and  he 
started  to  his  feet. 

"My  boy,  my  boy  I"  he  cried,  and 
started  .iround  the  table,  his  hands  out- 
stretche.1. 

Lawrtnce  had  walked  to  the  table.  As 
his  father  approached  he  backed  away. 


Before  Investing  Your  Money 


In  Western  Real  Bstate,  Investors  would  do 
well  to  consult  Mr.  Edgar  who  has  Intimate 
knowledge  of  Western  conditions  and  has  b^en 
handling  Real  Estate  for  12  years,  therefore, 
is  familiar  with  prices. 

REGINA,  WEYBURN;  SASKATOON 

properties  make  excellent  investments  especi- 
ally in  Regina  where  properlties  are  selling 
as  high  as  $2,000  per  foot.  Regina  offers  ex- 
cellent opportunities  of  the  Judicious  investor. 
There  la  a  large  list  of  business,  including 
warehouse,  residential  and  suburban  proper- 
ties as  well  as  Improved  farm  lands  and  land 
In  large  and  small  blocks  which  should  be 
looked  over  before  Investing  elsewhere. 

INVESTORS  SBOi;i4D  TAKB  AD- 
VANTAGE OF  MR.  KDOAB'S  EX- 
PERIENCE AND  WRITE  HIM 
FOR  ADVICE  WHICH  WIL,I.  BE 
GIVEN    WITHOUT    CHABGE. 

DROP  HIM  A  LINE  TO-DAY  AND  BE  SAFE 


N.  Si   EDGAR,  Real  Estate  and  Insurance 
P.O.  Box  297  REGINA.  SASK. 


There's  a  whirl  of  activity  around 

KENNEDALE 

The  Industrial  Centre  of  Edmonton 


Already  Kennedale  boasts  of  more 
than  half  a  dozen  large  manufactur- 
ing plants  In  operation  and  several 
other  manufacturers  are  negotiating 
with   us. 

This  means  big  benefits  to  property 
holders    In    the   immediate   vicinity. 

Kennedale  offers  you  an  exception 
for  a  money  turning  investment. 
Kennedale  is  nlside  the  city  limits  of      -^ 

EDMONTON 

Write  for  further  particulars,  and 
s:et  tlie  names  of  Industries  already 
locarf^ed.  This  opportunity  should 
not  be  overlooked  without  biTestis:a- 
tlon. 

We   have  attractive   offers   for   mannfaeturers. 

WRITE  TO-DAY. 

TAYLOR. HUNTER  &    CO. 

322    Jasper   Ave.    East,    Edmonton,    Alta. 


IF  YOU  HAVE  ANY  DOUBT 

regarding  the  advantages  of  Medicine  Hat 
for  safe  investments,  remember  that  the 
population  has  doubled  In  one  ^ear,  that 
eighteen  new  industries  commenced  opera- 
tion last  year.  Weigh  these  facts  care- 
fully. 

WBITB  FOB  FCI^I.  INFOBHATION 
BEGABDINO  TAIiCABI.B  PBOFBB- 
TIE8    IN    THIS    PB08PEBIN0    CITT. 

Mortgage    Investments    a    SpeeliUtr. 

H.  T.  W.  FORSTER  &  GO. 

409  Toronto  St.,  MEDICINE  HAT,  ALTA. 
Reference;  Canadien  Banic  of  Commerce 
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The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  condi- 
tion here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and    our  free  illustrated 
booklet    on   Saskatchewan,  write  to   us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 

Real     Estate,     Appraisers,     Valuators,    Insurance,     and    Western     Bonds 


FACTS  ARE  WHAT  COUNT 

In  order  to  know  exactly  what  is  actually  taking  place,  you  must  get  down  to  facts.     This  is  what 

MEDICINE  HAT 

is  actually  doing : 

Amount  Invested  Employees        Annual  Pay  Roll 

Industries  established $2,365,000  1913  $2,682,000 

Industries  building $6,500,000  1845  $1,860,000 

$8,865,000  3758  $4,542,000 

NOTE  Population,  1910 4,050 

itv^ti^  Population,  1913 16,000 

Now  is  the  time  Assessment,  1911 $  4,153,145 

for  investment.  Assessment,  1913 $18,028,295 

The  above  are  big  things  for  a  city  as  young  as  Medicine  Hat.  Just  think  of  a  city  with  16,000  peo- 
ple with  an  annual  payroll  of  $4,542,000,  exclusive  of  mercantile  pursuits.  There  is  not  another  like 
it  in  Canada.  Now  don't  you  think  it  would  be  a  wise  move  on  your  part  to  invest  your  money  in 
such  an  enterprising  city?  We  will  be  pleased  to  have  you  call  or  write  for  information  regarding 
our  good  buys. 

17  A  DlUf    f     A  IMT^Q  ^^  ^'^^  have  listings  of  250,000  acres  of  the  choicest  farm  land 

rAlllYi    JLAilLfO* within  30  miles  of  the  "Hat,"  at  prices  from  $10.00  to  $.30.00 

""^^^■""""^■"■"■^""^■^  per  acre.     $10.00  land  beats  homesteading. 

F.  M.  Ginther  Land  Company,  Limited 

AUTHORIZED  CAPITAL    OF   $250,000 

Hull  Block  Medicine  Hat  Alberta 


Success  Awaits         mm  VI  ^  T  /^  Y  IkT  V"         U    A    1" 
You  in  the  Lucky      M  £.  LI  1  Ci  JM  JL  tl  A    1 

Town  of     .      .     . 

The  success  of  Medicine  Hat  is  assured.  It  will  be  the  manufacturing 
centre  of  the  West.  The  cheapness  of  fuel  is  attracting  industries  to  locate 
there.  We  handle  inside  properties  only  and  will  be  glad  to  give  you  any 
information. 

WRITE  TO-DAY  FOB  PARTICTOLAES.  MEDICINE  HAT 
IS  THE  BEST  CITY  rOR  OOOD  MONEY-TURNIKO 
INVESTMENTS.     LEARN  WHY. 


INVESTORS'   EXCHANGE, 


T.  G.  ALLAN 


J.  WILLIAMSON 


MEDICI^E    HAT. 
ALBF.RTA 
O.  H.  ALLAN 


"Wait  a  minute,"  he  said,  and  the 
other  stopped,  halted  by  the  tone  rather 
than  the  words. 

"Please  sit  down.  We  will  talk — talk 
— of  several  things,  first." 

For  a  moment  the  hardness  returned 
to  the  other's  face. 

Then  it  vanished,  and,  as  he  resumed 
his  chair,  the  father  said,  "What  is  it, 
Larnr?" 

"You  have  agreed,  in  several  letters, 
that,  on  condition  1  return,  you  will  do 
anything  I  ask.     Is  that  still  good?" 

"It  always  will  be,  Larry." 

"Then  I  accept.  My  terms  are  that 
you  deliver  to  me,  at  once,  all  evidence 
you  have  against  Franklin  Burt." 

"What  do  you  mean?" 

"Don't  bluff.  I  know.  A  month  ago 
I  learned  it  all.  I  have  seen  Burt.  He 
tried  to  have  me  killed  because  he 
thought  you  had  sent  me  to  persecute 
him. 

"Despite  all  that  I  have  learned  about 
you,  a.n  that  I  always  thought  about 
„vou,  I  am  willing  to  come  to  you  oni 
condition  that  you  cease  your  persecu- 
tion of  that  man,  and  give  me  all  the 
evidence  you  have." 

"But,  boy,  I  don't  know  what  you 
are  talking  about,"  exclaimed  the 
father. 

"Look  here,"  exclaimed  Lawrence 
angrily ;  "if  you  meant  what  vou  said, 
make  good,  and  do  it  now.  "  If  you 
don't,  I  tell  you  right  here  that  I  will 
get  that  evidence,  no  matter  what  I  havf 
to  do  to  get  it. 

"I  won't  stop  at  anything.  I  woulc 
rather  do  it  peaceably,  as  much  as  1 
dislike  the  idea  of  coming  to  you,  but  1 
am  desperate.  You  have  done  thi 
man  an  irreparable  injury,  and  now  yoi 
plan  an  even  greater  injury  to  hi 
daughter. 

"I  am-  clean  and  honest,  no  matte 
what  you  are,  and  I  am  going  to  sei 
that  the  wrong  you  have  done  is  right 
ed  so  far  as  is  possible.    That  is  final.' 

Mr.  Willson's  amazement  gave  wa; 
to  a  slow  anger. 

"Stop  that,"  he  commanded.  " 
won't  stand  that,  even  from  you,  es 
pecially  when  you  talk  wildly  of  some 
thing  of  which  you  know  nothing.  Yoi 
appear  to  be  sane,  or  I  certainly  wouli 
think  otherwise.     Now  listen ! 

"I  don't  know  what  you  are  talkin, 
about,  don't  know  this  Burt,  never  pei 
secuted  him,  nor  any  one  else.  See  i 
you  can't  talk  calmly,  and  tell  me  aboti 
this,  so  that  I  can  understand  it,  an' 
drop  the  personalities  until  you  are  sitt 
of  what  you  are  saying." 

The  force  and  energy,  the  domineffl 
ing  will,  and  born  leadership  which  1 
made  William  Wright  Willson  so  gr 
a  force  in  Chicago  financial  circles 
came  evident  in  his  crisp,  sharp  wor. 

His  son,  not  expecting  such  an  o^ 
burst,  and  compelled,  he  did  not  kn« 
why,  to  place  more  credence  than 
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wished  in  what  his  father  had  said,  lost 
much  of  his  pugnacity  . 

But  there  was  still  fight  in  him  when 
he  said:, 

"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  you  don't 
know  Franklin  Burt?" 

"I  never  knew  him  personally,  al- 
though I  have  heard  a  great  deal  of 
him,  especially  when  he  mysteriously 
disappeared  several  years  ago.  What 
about  him?" 

Lawrence  hesitated  a  moment. 

The  old,  unexplainable  loyalty  to  this 
man  whom  he  had  not  seen  for  fifteen 
years  returned. 

Had  he  been  duped  by  Burt  and  his 
daughter?  His  defiant  look  gave  way 
to  one  of  hesitation,  of  doubt,  of  dread. 

His  father  watched  him  closely. 

"Come,  my  boy,"  he  said  gently,  "tell 
me  about  it." 

And  Lawrence,  speaking  rapidly, 
rushing  past  details,  giving  only  the 
main  points  of  what  he  knew,  of  what 
he  had  heard,  told  of  his  experiences  of 
the  last  month,  of  why  he  had  come 
back  to  Chicago. 

As  he  spoke  it  dawned  upon  him  that 
Burt's  story,  as  told  by  Uarda,  may  have 
been  a  flimsy  tale  to  conceal  something 
else. 

He  could  not  believe,  as  he  looked 
at  his  father's  face,  gentle,  radiating 
kindness,  that  he  could  have  been  guilty 
of  what  Burt  had  declared. 

Mr.  Willson's  face  brightened  as  the 
story  progressed,  and,  at  its  end,  he 
smiled  across  the  table  at  the  young 
man. 

"Son,  I  think  I  understand  now,  al- 
though I  am  not  certain.  The  only 
thing  I  am  certain  of  is  that  I  am  not 
•%he  man  Burt  spoke  of.    But  I  think  I 

fnow  who  he  is.    Wait  a  moment." 
He  pressed  a  button,  and  the  nerv- 
)us  little  man  who  had  been  standing 
it  the  door  awaiting  a  call  ever  since 
Ji  Lawrence  had  burst  past  him,  imme- 
J  iiately  entered  the  room. 

Mr.  Willson  gave  a  quick  order,  and 
I  moment  later  the  little  man  returned 
idth  several  volumes- 
Mr.  Willson  turned  to  several  pages 
n  each.  As  he  closed  the  last  there  was 
I  look  of  satisfaction  in  his  eyes. 

"You  may  go,"  he  said  to  his  secre- 
ary,  and  then,  after  the  door  had 
dosed:    "It  is  as  I  thought,  Larry. 

"Burt's  story  is  true,  but  the  man  you 
ire  after  is  William   Wright  Wilson, 
'pelled  with  one  L. 
"He  answers  Burt's  description,  and 
have  just  found  by  looking  up  their 
ddresses  in  these  old  directories,  that 
Jurt  lived  on  Sheridan  Road  at  the  time 
liiii  |f  his  disappearance,  and  that  this  Wil- 
Oh  then,  as  now,  occupied  the  house 
japext  door." 

Lawrence's    first    sensations  were  of 
^7j  joy  because  he  knew  he  could  re- 
im  to  Uarda. 
Then  came  shame  with  the  realiza- 


HIGH-GRADE  INVESTMENTS 
IN  REAL  ESTATE 

The  investor  anxious  to  find  a  certain  profit-bearing  proposition  should  write  at 
once  about  Fort  Eraser — before  the  next  advance  in  price  is  made.  Our  blocks 
are  all  inside  properties. 


BUSINESS   OPPORTUNITIES. 

Fort  Eraser  offers  the  best  open- 
ings to-day  for  active  business  and 
professional  men.  It  is  growing 
fast — now  is  the  time  to  locate. 


GABDENS  AND  FABMS. 
The  district  of  Fort  Fraser  is  un- 
surpassed for  productive  agricul- 
ture— others  are  going  there  this 
summer,  why  not  >out 


Macleod 


If  you  are  convinced  of  what  the  opening  of 
the  Panama  Canal  will  do  for  Canada,  let  us 
show  you  where  Macleod  comes  in.  Money-maker. 


Western  Canada  Realty  Co. 


3  Regent  Street 

London.  S.  W., 

ENGLAND 


169  Dundas  Street 
LONDON,        -        ONTARIO 


4  Frederick  Street 
Edinburgh 
SCOTLAND 


Fort  George 


The  Commercial  Centre  of  British  Columbia's 
Inland  Empire 

FORT  GEORGE  is  the  future  Chicago  of  the  Great     Inland     Empire  of  British 
Columbia. 

It  is  the  centre  of  a  natural  waterway  system  over  1,000  miles  in  extent . 

FORT  GEORGE  will  be  the  Railway  Hub  of  Inland  British  Columbia.     The  topo- 
graphy of  the  country  makes  this  inevitable. 

FORT  GEORGE  is  the  Gateway  of  the  Great  Peace  River  district,  about  which  the 
whole  world  is  talking. 

Fort  George  spells  great  prosperity  to  those  who  invest  their  dollars  in  the  wonderful 
destiny  of  this  commercial  centre  of  a  mighty  country. 


Here  i*  an  opportunity  of  making 
your  future  prosperity  assured — in- 
vest to-day. 


Send  for  full  particulars,  terms,  etc. 
We  have  241  acres  just  one  mile 
from  Fort  George  post  office.)] 


WRITE  USITO-DAY. 

WIERS-THOMPSON  s  Thompson  Block  Windsor,  Ont. 


For  Business  and  Residential  Property 

PRINCE    ALBERT 

is  the  place  to  invest  your  money.      Prince  Albert 
is  the  city  of  cheap  power.    Investigate. 

Writo  for  our  boautltui  Uluatrated  Book  of  Prinoo  Albort 

McEWEN,  AMOS  &  ROBERTSON 

PRINCE  ALBERT,  SASK. 

References:  Dun's  A»encie«~The  Royal  Bank— Morton  Bartlins  &  Co.  P. A. 
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LOANS  BY   MAIL 

$100.00  to  $5,000.00  at  1%  per  Month 

TO  ALL  who  are  honourable  in  their  intentions.  There  is  no 
difficulty  in  obtaining  a  Loan  from  Me,  For  Paying  off  existing 
Mortgages,  To  the  Farmer  to  Lnprove  his  Stock,  To  the  Working- 
Man,  To  Lnprove  his  Home,  etc.  I  do  not  ask  the  heavy  charges 
required  by  self-styled  Money-Lending  firms.  I  select  honourable 
borrowers,  therefore  I  need  only  ask  a  reasonable  commercial 
profit.  I  advance  PROMPTLY  and  PRIVATELY,  repayable  by 
instalments  which  can  be  conveniently  spared  from  your  Income. 
If  you  think  my  rate  of  interest  too  high  please  don't  waste  my 
time  or  your  own  in  asking  for  lower.  I  purchase  Agreements, 
Stocks,  Shares,  etc.,  for  spot  Cash.  What  have  you  to  sell?  Write 
me  your  wants  NOW.     This  Advt.  applies  to  CANADA  only. 

JAMES  WARD,  Financier 

P.O.  BOX  666  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 
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One  Railroad 
Made  these  Towns 

CALGARY 
LETHBRIDGE 
SWIFT   CURRENT 
MOOSE  JAW- 
EDMONTON 
SASKATOON 
True    these    towns    have   other 
roads    running   in    now,    but    the 
fact  is   that   they   were  all   made 
by  one   railroad.     Fortunes   have 
been  made  lu  every  one  of  these 
towns   by   investors.     Read   Mel- 
fort's  future. 
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RAILROADS  ARE   MAKING 

MELFORT-^«N 


The  only  direct  gateway  between  the  western  provinces  and  the  Hudson's 
Bay  is  through  Melfort.  There  are  now  four  lines  of  railroad  running  into 
Melfort,  and  five  lines  are  under  construction.  Melfort  will  be  an  important 
point  on  three  transcontinental  railroads,  and  a  divisional  point  for  at 
least  two. 

Melfort  is  in  the  heart  of  the  Carrot  River  Valley— known  all  over 
the  west  as  the  "Black  lK>am  Belt,"  Crop  failures  have  nerer  be&x 
known  here. 

MELFORT  IS  THE 

Commercial^  Industrial  and 

Distributing  centre  for  7000  square  miles  of 

Canada's  best  farm  lands. 

As  a  mixed  farming  district  Melfort  is  coming  into  the  front  rank;  the 
successes  of  this  branch  of  farming  have  been  so  great  that  abattoirs  and 
packing-houses  here  are  reasonably  assured.  Melfort  will  rival  the  now 
recognized  centres  of  the  west,  with  its  wealth  of  railroads,  grain  lands, 
mixed  terming  lands,  and  an  almost  inexhaustible  supply  of  timber.  Now 
is  the  time  to  buy  Melfort  real  estate.  Our  property  is  in  the  west  end 
of  the  ORIGlNAIi  TOWNSITE,  facing  Broadway— the  Government  Road 
—directly  opposite  Melfort's  new  $60,000  school.  The  residential  section 
has  grown  right  out  to  this  property,  and  it  is  now  in  demand  for  homes 
for  Melfort's  business  men.    $63  will  secure  a  lot 

Write  and  ask  ns  about  the  terms.  We  will  be  slad  to  send 
yon  Illustrated  booklet  on  Melfort. 

Pace,  Harrison   &  (Millar 

303  KeewaydenlBuilding,  Winnipeg,  |Man. 


tion  that  he  had  wronged  his  father, 
He  bowed  his  head,  and  slipped  down 
in  his  chair. 

"I  am  sorry,  sir,"  he  said  at  last 
"I  beg  your  pardon.  I  never  should 
have  believed. 

"That's  all  right,  my  boy,  for  it  is 
forgotten,"  said  his  father  gently. 

Then,  after  a  moment  in  which  he 
studied  the  young  man  across  the  table, 
mentally  inventoried  the  wide 
shoulders,  the  square  chin  and  broad 
forehead,  in  which  he  remembered  the 
forcefulness,  the  determination  of  the 
boy's  attack  of  only  a  few  minutes  be- 
fore, he  went  on,  seriously. 

"Larry,  now  that  we  have  met,  now 
that  you  have  become  a  man,  I  am  go- 
ing to  tell  you  some  things  which  I 
never  mtended  to  tell,  which  I  never 
had  hoped  to  be  able  to  tell  you  per- 
sonally.    Do  you  wish  me  to  go  on?" 

Lawrence  nodded. 

"If  I  am  not  guilty  of  what  you 
thought  of  me  in  this  Burt  affair,  I  am 
guilty  of  something  that  has  brought  to 
me,  perhaps  to  you,  and  to  another,  a 
sorrow  which,  instead  of  decreasing  with 
the  years,  has  constantly  grown  great- 
er. 

"I  know,  my  boy,  why  you  have  re- 
fused to  have  anything  to  do  with  me. 
You  believed  I  irreparably  wronged 
your  mother.  I  did  not  believe  so,  God 
knows,  at  the  time,  but,  since  her  death. 
1  have  known  that  I  did. 

"Perhaps  you  have  only  a  vague  idea 
of  what  happened,  of  what  it  was  about. 
I  will  begin  at  the  beginning. 

"I  believed,  when  you  were  a  smal 
boy,  and  I  based  my  belief  on  what 
thought  to  be  indisputable  facts,  tha 
your  mother  was  not  a  true  wife,  a  trm 
mother. 

"Wait,"  as  Lawrence's  face  whitenec 
beneath  the  tan  and  intense  anger  blaz- 
ed from  his  eyes.  "Wait,  Larry,  anc 
hear  with  me  a  moment,  for  the  telling 
of  this  hurts  me  more  than  you  car 
know. 

"My  ideas  of  personal  loyalty,  up 
Tightness  and  honesty  forbade  my  com 
promising  with  my  love  for  her.  ] 
allowed  her,  no,  I  compelled  her,  to  ge' 
a  divorce. 

"I  went  too  far  in  making  it  e„ 
for  her,  and  you  were  given  into  hi 
keeping.     I  had  not  intended  that, 
laid  my  plans  to  get  control  of  yO 
and  then,  two  years  after  the  divor 
your  mother  died." 

Mr.  Willson  stopped  and  looked 
the  little  object  on  the  desk  before  hi: 

The  anger  disappeared  from  La# 
rence's  eyes  when  he  saw  the  abjecj 
misery  in  his  father's  face. 

The   older  man   controlled   himsel 
with  an  effort  and  went  on. 

"The  day  after  she  died  I  learned,  i 
a  most  unexpected  way,  that  what 
had   believed   of   her   had   been   abso 
lutely  untrue,  that  I  had  wronged  tbi 
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purest,  most    wonderful     woman    that 
ever  lived.  > 

"They  told  me,  Larry,  that  she  died 
of  a  broken  heart.  She,  the  innocent 
victim,  suffered  until  she  died;  and  I, 
with  a  remorse  greater  than  is  the  lot  of 
only  a  few,  had  to  go  on  alone. 

"I  wanted  you  then,  Larry,  in  those 
tirst  years;  but  I  could  not  take  the 
iocessary  steps.     I  saw  that  your  re- 
isal  to  come  was  a  just  punishment, 
one  that  I  must  bear  to  the  end  and 
I  resolved  that  you  never  would  come 
^  except  voluntarily. 

"I  resolved  never  to  tell  you  what  I 
have  just  said,  for  I  had  been  wrong, 
and  I  would  take  what  my  own  ob- 
stinacy and  unfaithfulness  had  brought 
upon  me." 

He  stopped  and  again  looked  at  the 
little  object  on  his  desk. 

When  he  resumed  it  was  as  a  broken 
old  man,  his  voice  listless,  his  crushed 
attitude  pathetic. 

"I  suppose,  now  that  you  cannot  get 
what  you  want,  you  will  go  out  of  my 
life  as  suddenly  as  you  have  entered  it. 
[  know  how  you  loved  your  mother, 
and  what  you  must  have  thought  of 
me. 

"But,  my  dear  boy,  your  love  for 
her  has  been  no  greater  than  mine  in 
all  these  years  when  it  has  been  too  late. 
,^,j  If  you  are  going,  go  quietly,  and  don't 
say  good-by,"  and  his  head  fell  forward 
on  the  folded  arms  on  the  desk. 

Lawrence  was   moved   as   never  be- 
fore.    He  started  instinctively  to   his 
feet  and  strode  around  the  table. 
As  he  reached  his  father's  chair  he 
ipped,  for  from  the  little  object  on 
;e  desk  looked  out  the  sweet,  sad  face 
if  his  mother. 
He  looked  at  it  a  moment,  and  then 
arms    went    around    the    bowed 
"^  ihoulders  on  the  desk. 
^      "Don't,  dad ;  don't !    I'm  never  going 
.^  »  say  good-by !" 


■) 
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CHAPTER     IX. 

"Hopkins,  I  want  you  to  know  my 

u,  Lawrence,"  cried  Mr.  Willson, 
ursting  from  his  office. 

The  private  secretary  gasped,  as  did 
he  entire  office  force. 

Never  had  they  seen  Mr.  Willson  like 
his,  a  jovial,  beaming,  happy  man. 

"I'm  gone  for  the  rest  of  the  day," 
•■■  said  as  Lawrence  shook  hands  with 
le  astonished  little  man.  "Don't  even 
ry  to  find  me." 

"Let's  get  out  of  this  stuffy  place," 
lawrence  had  said  in  his  father's 
irivate  office. 

"The  car's  at  the  curb,"  his  father 
ed,  and  fifteen  minutes  later  they 
e  entering  Lincoln  Park. 

"What  do  you  know  about  this  Wil- 
'on,  father?"  Lawrence  asked  as  they 

ed  along. 

"He's  a  bad  one  in  his  personal  life, 


REGINA 

TOKEN  OF  FAIIH 


RECEIVES  A 
MILLION- 
DOLLAR 


THEG.T.P 
Railway 
shows  its  faith  in 
Regina  by  build- 
ing a  million- 
dollar  hotel.  This  hotel,  now  under 
construction  in  Regina,  will  be  one 
of  the  finest  in  America.  This  is 
but  part  of  Regina's  $10,000,000 
building  program  this  year.  The 
substantial  faith  of  the  G.T.P. 
in  Regina  will  be  rewarded  by  great 
shipping  from  this  centre  of  Sas- 
katchewan's vast  Empire  of  Wheat, 
and  by  a  passenger  traffic  that 
Rcgina's  growth  is  increasing  by 
many  thousands  each  year.  With- 
in sight  of  the  new  G.T.P.  Hotel 
and  Station  is  WEST  MIRROR, 
near  the$3, 000,000  Capitol  Building 
in  the  select  southwestern  section 
where  the  wealthy  citizens  of  Regina 
are  building  their  homes.  WEST 
MIRROR  is  your  opportunity  to 
follow  the  unerring  judgment  of  the 
G.T.P.  Show  your  faith  in  Regina 
— even  if  it  is  only  a  hundred 
dollars'  worth — and  Regina  will 
surely  reward  you  with  growth  that 
will  rapidly  increase  the  value  of 
your  investment.  A»k  us  to  tell 
you  more  about  Regina.  MAIL 
THE  COUPON. 

McCUTCHEON 

BROTHERS.    LIMITED 

98  KING  STREET  WEST 
TORONTO. CANADA 

Head  Office.  CALGARY 

Branches  in  Regina,  Edmonton,  Moose  Jaw, 
Fernic,  Victoria,  Great  Falls,  Montana, 
Winnipee, Ottawa.  Brantford,  Plymouth  and 
London,  Kne  ,  Glascow,  Scot. 


WE  draw  your  attention 
to  West  Mirror 

because  it  is  inside  the  City 
south-west  ot  the  Post-office, 
between  the  two  and  three-mile 
circles.  It  is  high,  dry  and  suit- 
able for  building.  Between  West 
Mirror  and  the  Capitol  Building 
the  best  homes  of  Regina  are  being 
built  on  land  costing  as  high  as 
$80  a  foot.  $125,000  worth  of 
homes  has  been  built  near  West 
Mirror  recently.  Until  further 
notice  you  can  secure  WEST 
MIRROR  lots  for  $225  to  $350 
per  lot;  one-fourth  cash,  balance 
in  6,  12  and  18  months.  This  is  a 
sure  and  profitable  investment  for 
a  year's  hold.  We  would  like 
to  tell  you  more  about  it  and  give 
you  a  booklet  with  map. 

Mail  the  Coupon  for 
all  the  facts. 


This  Coupon  Brings  Complete  Information- 


Addreaa., 


Finger-Marked  Pianos  Look  Bad 

PRESTOLENE  PIANO   GLOSS 

Will  remove  finger  marks,  greasy  stains  and  scratches  better  than  any  other 
polish.  PRESTOLENE  PIANO  GLOSS  will  positively  not  injure  the  finest 
finished  surface.  It  makes  new  things  brighter,  brightens  old  things,  and 
keeps  new  things  new.  Will  not  leave  a  greasy  or  oily  residue  to  collect  dust. 
No  effort  required.  Piano  Gloss  goes  a  long  way.  Can  be  used  for  every 
grade  of  furniture  and  polished  surfaces. 

TRY  A  BOTTLE  AND   YOU  WILL  BE  DELIGHTED. 
Ask  your  dealer,  or  send  direct  to  us  for  sample  bottle.     Price  25  cents. 

The  International  Specialty  Co.,  Bridgeburg,  Ont. 
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The 
Effect 


of  a  properly  warmed  home  is  broader 
than  you  at  first  would  imagine — 

Not  merely  a  warmed  home,  but  one 
in  which  the  air  is  kept  properly 
humidified,  and  therefore  healthful 
instead  of  dry  and  irritating. 


"Good    Cheer''   Furnaces 

with  their  large  Circle  Waterpans,  furnish  just  the  amount  of  humidity  needed 
to  promote  health,  and  at  the  same  time  send  a  flood  of  warm,  pure  air  into  every 
corner  of  your  home. 

You  go  out  of  your  home  that  is  equipped  with  a  "Good  Cheer"  Furnace  with 
lungs  that  are  not  choked  by  the  dust  and  dryness  of  the  ordinary  heater,  and  in 
an  optimistic  frame  of  mind  equal  to  the  emergencies  and  hundred-and-one  small 
worries  which  beset  the  average  man  every  day. 

Your  health  and  that  of  your  family  and  your  business  interests  as  well  will 
gain  by  the  installing  of  a  "Good  Cheer"  Furnace. 


SEND  FOR  BOOKLET  NO.  7,  JUST  ISSUED. 
IT'S  WORTH  READING. 


THE    CIRCLE   WATERPAN 


The  James  Stewart   Mfg.   Co.,   Limited 

WOODSTOCK  -  -  -  ONTARIO 

Western  Warehouse — 156  Lombard  Street,  Winnipeg 


Talking  to  the  Point 


CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  «r  isane.  If 
you  want  aomething.  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.  Beadert 
]ike  that  sort  of  straight-from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the 
reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive  of  the  best  kind  of 
results. 

OLASSIFIBD  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by 
wide-awake,  intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable 
opportunities  to  fill  their  requirements. 

TBY  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAFEB. 


his  business,  every  way.  There  are  ugly 
stories  floating  around  about  him,  but 
no  one  ever  seems  able  to  down  him. 

"He  has  wonderful  business  ability, 
although  most  of  his  attention  is  con- 
fined to  the  wheat-pit.  He's  one  of 
those  who  started  with  a  shoestring. 

"Perhaps  I  can  point  him  out  to  you 
this  noon.  He  is  a  member  of  the 
Union  League.     I  live  at  the  club." 

"Dad,  I've  got  to  get  that  evidence. 
How  will  I  go  about  it?  I  believe  HI 
walk  into  his  office  and  hold  him  up 
with  a  gun." 

Mr.  Willson  glanced  at  the  deter- 
mined face  of  his  son  and  smiled  hap 

piiy- 

"You  still  want  to  right  that  wrong?" 
he  asked. 

Lawrence   flushed  and   did   not  an- 
swer, nor  was  he  prepared    when    hi 
father  asked: 

"Are  you  sure  you  want  her,  boy?' 

"I  sure  do,  dad,"  he  said. 

Mr.  Willson  was  thoughtful  for  a 
moment. 

As  they  turned  out  of  the  park  and 
dashed  north  along  Sheridan  Road,  he 
turned  suddenly  to  Lawrence  and  plac- 
ed a  hand  on  the  young  man's  knee. 

"Larry,  you  and  I'll  break  that  fel- 
low and  make  him  beg,  and  we'll  clear 
Burt   of  this   blackmailer." 

Lawrence  did  not  speak,  but  he 
reached  out  and  took  his  father's  hand 
and  held  it.     After  a  minute  he  said: 

"You  and  I  together,  dad." 

"That's  the  fellow  over  in  the  cor- 
ner," said  Mr.  Willson  in  the  club  cafe 
that  noon ;  and  Lawrence  saw  a  man 
as  large  as  himself,  with  thick,  black 
hair,  a  mustache  that  curled  slightly 
upward  at  the  ends,  a  jovial  smile  on 
his  slightly  florid  face. 

He  was  talking  gaily  with  a  com- 
panion ,  a  much  younger  man,  and 
nothing  in  his  appearance  or  actiom 
indicated  the  character  Mr.  Willson  ha^ 
described. 

A  moment  later  Lawrence  lookec 
again.  The  conversation  between  Wil 
son  and  his  companion  evidently  hac 
taken  a  serious  turn,  and  the  eldei 
man's  smile  had  vanished. 

When  the  other  ceased  speaking  WH 
son's  entire  expression  changed.  Hi 
lips  curled  back  from  his  big,  whift 
teeth;  his  eyes  were  like  those  of  ai 
angry  dog. 

Lawrence  shivered  as  he  looked. 

"That  fellow  is  a  fiend,  dad,"  hi 
said.  "I'd  like  to  meet  him  up  in  tb 
woods." 

The  young  fellow's  hands  clench* 
as  he  thought  of  Uarda,  and  again  look 
ed  at  the  man  in  the  corner. 

A  feeling  of  hatred  more  inteoB 
than  any  he  had  ever  known,  eve 
believed  to  be  possible,  surged  over  hupD 

This  story  will  be  conchuieil  In  the  OctolK 
Issue  of  this  magazine. 
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Between  Two  Thieves 

(Continued  from  page  17.) 


She  rose  up,  with  eyes  that  shot  light- 
nings, though  her  mouth  was  smiling, 
and  pointed  to  the  baleful  picture  that 
hung  above  the  fireplace,  that  was  full 
of  dead  ashes,  like  her  unhappy  victim's 
heart. 

"Look  at  Madame  there!  .  .  .  Does 
not  she  seem  as  though  she  laughed  at 
you?  You,  who  would  drive  Propriety 
and  Pleasure  in  double  harness — who  ex- 
pect a  woman  like  me — who  have  drunk 
with  you  the  bowl  of  Life — who  have 
given  you  myself,  with  all  my  secrets 
and  pleasures — to  behave  as  a  young 
girl  who  goes  into  Society,  with  her  eyes 
bandaged,  and  her  ears  stopped  up  with 
cotton-wool.  You  are  not  very  reason- 
able. Monsieur!" 

"I     ■     ■     ."he  began  stammeringly. 

He  broke  off.  For  it  rushed  upon  him 
suddenly  in  blinding,  scorching  certain- 

*that  she,  and  no  other,  was  the  night- 
ired,     ivory-white     wanton  who  had 
1:  rissed  de  Moulny  on  the  mouth  and  bid- 
ien  him  stay.    The  impulse  to  leap  upon 
lie!  ler  and  wring  from  her  confession,  near- 
id  y  overcame  him.    But  he  fought  it  back. 
«i  For  full  knowledge  must  mean  sever- 
ince,  and—  "0  God!"  the  poor  wretch 
a  iried    in    the    depths    of  his  tortured 
■!*  leart;  "I  cannot  live  without  her,  how- 
ai'i  jver  vile  she  prove!" 

It  was  strangely,  horribly  true.     He 

.  1  lad  never  been  so  completely  dominated 

al  jy  Henriette  in  the  days  when  he  still 

ri;i.  lelieved  the  angel's  wing  to  be  folded 

if  jeneath  her  draperies.      He  drank  her 

ihil  )eauty  with   thirsty   eyes,   and  thirsted 

,8  ;he  more  he  drank;  and  did  not  dare, 

>oor,  pusillanimous,   miserable  wretch! 

■o  say:  "You  have  betrayed  me!" 

As  she  went  on  talking,  spreading  out 
ler  hair,  pressing  the  points  of  her 
ingers  into  the  velvety,  supple  skin 
ibove  her  temples : 

'You  idiot!  can  one  drive  Propriety 
md  Pleasure  in  double  harness?  Your 
nother  could  answer  that  question  — 
hat  Carmelite  cofjuette  who  deserted  her 
lOnvent  for  the  world,  and  went  back  to 
he  convent  when  she  was  weary  of  the 
•acket.  Not  that  I  wish  to  insult  your 
aother.  Quite  the  contrary.  She  did 
8  it  pleased  her,  and  I  also  .  .  .  Ouf  1 
.  .  how  my  head  aches !  .  .  .  What 
n  hour  you  have  chosen  for  a  scene  of 
eproaches  and  recriminations!  .  .  . 
'till,  an  explanation  clears  the  air  .  .  . 
Jew  I  am  going  to  bed,  for  I  am  'regu- 
irly  done  up,'  as  the  Prince  says."  She 
hrased  the  English  words  with  exag- 
erated  elaboration,  rolling  the  guttur- 
iis,  and  making  a  distracting  mouth 
ver  them.  "But  for  the  future  we 
lall  understand  each  other  better,  shall 
<■  not.  Monsieur?" 
"T  thought"  he  faltered—  "I  believ- 


The  Garage  Beautiful 

A  gilt  edge  investment  that  will  add  three 
times  its  cost  to  the  value  of  your  property, 
double  the  efficiency  of  your  car  and  cut 
your  repair  bills  to  the  vanishing  point. 


The  Garace  Beautiful.     Size  10  ft.  x  15  ft. 


American  Sectional  Garage 

Built  with  walls  of  American  Pressed  Steel,  heavily  galvanized  and  stamped  to  represent 
brickwork,  concrete  or  wood  siding.  Fitments  include  high  grade  panel  doors,  casement 
windows,  glass,  hardware,  tool  rack,  closet,  work  bench,  etc.  Two  men  can  erect  in  two 
hours,  and  it  will  last  a  lifetime.    Any  size  built  to  order. 

"WBITE  FOE  OATALOO  01. 

AMERICAN  SECTIONAL  GARAGE  COMPANY 

215-219  Stevens  Building  Or  Detroit,  Michigan,  U.S.A. 

CANADIAN  SECTIONAL  GARAGE  COMPANY.  WINDSOR,  ONT. 


ALL  THAT  A  SWEATER  CAN  BE 

Every  one  knows  the  qualities  of  a  good  sweater. 

Jaeger  Sweaters  are  recognized  everywhere  as  the  standard. 

All  material  is  chemically  tested  for  quality  and  the  points  that 
make  for  excellence: 

The  result  of  thirty  years  of  sweater  making  for  all  parts  of  the 
world,  from  pole  to  equator.  North  and  South,  is  all  found  in  the 
Jaeger  Sweater  of  to-day. 

In  a  variety  of  styles,  qualities  and  colorings. 


Dr.JAEGER=§ 


Toronto   — 

32  King  Street  West 
784  Yonse  Street,  near  Bloor 


Montreal 

316  St.  Catherine 
Street  West 


Win  nipeg 


352  Portage  Avenue 
Carlton  Block 


And  at  Jaeger  Agents  Everywhere. 


THINK  OF  IT 


Just  One  Cent  an  Hour  to 
Keep   Your   House  Clean 

without   fuss   of   worry,    wi.hout   unhealthy    dust   flying   around — but 

working    in    comfort    and    knowing    that    everything    is    wholesomely 

sweet.     That  is  what  a  "Sunday"  Vacuum  Cleaner  will  do  for  your 

home  and  your  health.     The   "Sunday"  is  a  reliable  machine,  light 

and   convenient.      It   certainly   would   make   a   difference   if  you   had 

one.    Your  work  would  be  easier;  expenses  less  and  your  health  better. 

Write  for  Booklet  and  testimonials  of  satisfied  users. 

The  price  is  right. 

WRITE  TO-DAY. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

T^  509  Rideau  Street,  Ottawa,   Canada 


Sunday 
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No  Gas 
No  Dust 

FUSED  JOINTS  CANNOT  LEAK 

Comfortable  heating  is  possible  only  with  a  Furnace  that  cannot 
leak  gas  and  dust.  At  every  joint  where  a  leak  might  otherwise 
occur  the  Hecla  is  sealed  tight.  We  do  not  trust  to  bolts  and 
cement.  The  wear  due  to  constant  expansion  and  contraction  would 
grind  out  the  cement  and  leave  a  series  of  leaks  for  the  escape  of 
las  or  dust.  To  make  a  joint  that  will  be  as  tight  after  years  of 
service  as  it  is  when  new,  we  fuse  the  steel  sides  and  cast-iron 
frames  of  our  radiators  by  a  patent  process.  This  welds  the  iron 
and  steel  into  one  piece. 

Homes  heated  by  Hecla  Furnaces  20  years  old  are  getting  as  pure 
air  from  the  registers  as  when  the  Furnace  was  new. 

And  this  Furnace  saves  one  ton  of  coal  In  seven. 
Isn't   It   worth   looking   Into? 

WRITE    FOR    THIS   BOOK. 

If  you  want  a  more  comfortable 
home,   It  will  Interest  you. 


iin|5'eve 


h 


■■■■-■it^ 


AH  fumes 
from  f  ir«  6o 
through  tWIs 

Every  joii\t 
is  fused 
ixvakiivg  it" 
^as  Zkrxd 
dus^  proof 


■fused? 


MEHMEJIil 


as  wdl  as  coal. 


m  o 


ruSEB  JOIMH 

/sifEL  MUEO  Tin  raT\ 


»  PRESTON  OKI WMNIPEGJ]^ 
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CLARE  BROS.  &  CO..  LIMITED,  DEPT.  "M.M."  PRESTON,  ONT. 


COWAN  "ei-  BRITTOH  LTO 


^ 


^U-.*  /y/» .':;/.  COvVAAfc^a.  BwrtgWJfc.il^MM:^^'^ 


NO    FLIES    IN    SUMMER 

The  Peerless  Hangers  and  Fasteners 

Specially  adapted  for  Canadian  climate.  Take  off 
storm  windows  and  immediately  put  on  screens  on 
same  hanger.  No  flies  in  summer.  A  saving  in  fuel 
in  winter.  NO  TOOLS  REQUIRED— NO  LAD- 
DERS.    Windows  can  be  washed  with  perfect  ease. 

A  Great  Convenience  for  the  wife. 

ASK  YOUR  JOBBER-RETAILER  OR  WRITE  DIRECT 

Price  35c.  Per  Set,  Comtilete  with  Scrmu/s 

COWAN  &  BRITTON,  LTD.,  Sole  Mf  rs.,  Gananoque,  Ont. 


ed!  .  .  ."  and  could  get  no  further. 
She  retorted,  stretching  as  gracefully  as 
a  leopardess,  smiling  with  a  touch  of 
roguery,  her  rosy  tongue  peeping  from 
between  her  teeth  of  pearl : 

"You  thought  me  an  angel,  who  am 
nothing  but  a  woman.  "What !  would  an 
angel  have  fired  that  shot  at  the  Foreign 
Ministry?"  She  shrugged  her  white 
shoulders.  "What!  and  let  you  bear  the 
whole  affair  upon  your  shoulders  for 
fear  lest  the  Red  Republicans  should 
take  a  stiletto-vengeance?  And  pay 
you  in  kisses  and  the  rest  as  I  have 
done?" 

' '  It  was  no  mere  sordid  bargain !  .  .  . 
You  loved  me!"  Dunoisse  cried  out  in 
misery.  "You  gave  me  yourself  for 
love,  not  for  fear  or  gain!" 

"Oh!  as  for  that,"  said  Henriette, 
with  a  cynical  inflection,  "I  loved  you, 
and  I  love  you  uncommonly  well  to-day. 
But  your  love  is  not  to  deprive  me  of  my 
liberty — that  must  be  understood!  . 
There,  there,  my  poor  dear  boy !    .    . 

He  had  sunk  down  upon  the  gray  vel- 
vet divan,  looking  so  wan  and  haggard, 
and  yet  so  handsome  in  his  despair  and 
wretchedness,  that  her  shallow  heart  was 
stirred  to  pity,  and  she  went  swiftly  to 
his  side.  He  threw  an  arm  about  her, 
drew  her  to  him,  and  said,  looking  up 
at  her  with  wistful  entreaty,  and  speak, 
ing  in  tones  that  had  suddenly  become 
pitiful  and  childlike : 

"Dearest  Henriette,  I  will  do  every- 
thing you  ask  me — everything!  .  .  , 
You  shall  not  have  one  single  wish  un- 
gratified!  Only  do  not  go  to  the  Pal- 
ace without  me,  I  beg  of  you,  Henri- 
ette!" 

"Well,  then,  very  well!  Henriette  is 
never  unkind  or  cruel.  ...  It  shall 
be  as  you  choose!  Only  do  not  thwart 
me  or  upbraid  me,  Hector,  dearest,  I  am 
of  Spanish  blood — and  you  should  re- 
member it!  .  .  .  How  hot  your  fore- 
head is?  Have  you,  too,  a  headache? 
That  is  from  travelling  all  night.  How 
I  hate  those  jolting  railway-carriages! 
Fais  dodo,  poor  boy!" 

She  rocked  him  upon  her  breast,  smil- 
ing to  see  the  rigid  lines  of  mental  an- 
guish relax,  and  smooth  out  under  her 
caresses.  And  as  she  rocked,  she  sang 
in  a  velvety  cooing  voice  a  little  witch- 
rhyme  of  Catalonia,  meaning  everything 
or  nothing,  just  as  the  hearer  happened 
to  be  a  Catholic  or  a  Calvinist  .  .  . 
a  horrible  little  rhyme,  dealing  with  a 
eat  and  the  cupboard  of  the  Archbishop, 
set  to  a  soothing  lullaby.    .     .    . 

Hushaby!  —  Honour,  and  Principle, 
and  Religion.  Sleep,  sleep  well!  rocked 
on  the  bosom  of  Desire. 

If  Ada  Merling  had  seen  Dunoisse  a1 
that  moment,  shorn  of  his  strength,  wil- 
fully blind  to  his  degradation,  lying  in 
the  arms  that  had  already  bound  and 
delivered  him  to  the  Philistine,  she 
i   would     have    blessed     the    hour    that 
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TMiteinore*s 

tSHoe  JPolitshe^ 

Finest  Quality.       liargest  Variety. 

They   meet  every   requirement   for  cleaning  and 
polishing  shoes  of  all  kinds  and  colors. 


;.n™J?;  BOX  CALF 
'-iSa^  VICl  KID 
^     )  PATENT 

7         AND 

I  ,,   I  ENAMEL 


llHITIEMft 
.■^-  FPU 


'tti 

"GILT   EDGE."     IIil    july    ladles'    shoe   dressing 

yo;    hat  positively  contains  Oil.     Blacks  and  Polishes 

j^.    jadles*    and    Children's    boots    and    shoes,    shines 

vitliout    rubbing,    25c.    "FBENCH    GLOSS,"    10c. 

ELITE"  combination   for  gentlemen   who  take 

)ride    In    having    their    shoes    look    Al.     Restores 

olor  and   lustre  to  all  black  shoes.     Polish  with 

I  brush  or  cloth,  25c.  "BABV  ELITE"  size,  10c. 

"DANDY"  combination  for  cleaning  and  polisb- 
ng  all  kinds  of  russet  or  tan  shoes,  25c.  "STAR" 
ilzc,  10c. 

BULLY  SHINE."  A  water-proof  paste  polish 
W  'or  all  kinds  of  black  shoes  and  old  rubbers. 
Slacks,  polishes,  softens  and  preserves.  Contains 
>il8  and  waxes  to  polish  and  preserve  the  leather. 
Large  tin  boxes,  10c.  Boxes  open  with  a  key. 
Susset    "Bully   Shine"   same   size   and    price. 

CHIC"  liquid  dressings  for  cleaning  and  re- 
roloring  all  kinds  and  colors  of  Suede,  Buck  and 
■Jubuck    footwear.     Any    color,   25c. 

fhlttemore  Bros.  &  Co.   .   20-26  Alban;  St.,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

}/</«/  and  Largest  Manufacturers  of  Shoe  Polishti  In  the  WorlJ 


(jRAY  MOTORS  FOR  BOATS 


Largest  Builderi    of  ^^  %m  r%       -xl  /-         TT* 

2-cycle  Mot<jri   ia  the  *  J  ■■.  *^  wrth  tomplete 

World.    Over    1000    "^  Ouifil  rea<(yto  install 

responsible  de&'vrs.       ^^      also  mjito  36  m.r 

Guaranteed  by  a  big  responsible  concern. 

for  big  catalog— («//s  and  shows   yon  all 

these  high  grade  motors  and  how  they  are 

GRAY  MOTOR  CO.*       666  Snj  Moltr  8M|.,    Detroit, 
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™         MR.  BUSINESS  MAN 

'ou  are  «oon  going  to  put  your  country  house 
a  order.     Do  not  neglect  to  provide  for  a 

(unning  Water  Supply. 

The  BIFE  BAM  makes  this 

osslble.      It    operates    with 

ny   fall  from   2   to  50  feet.i 

nd   will  pump   to  a  belghtf 
to  26  times  the  fall. 
Vorks   Day  and   Night, 
f  you  have  a  flow  of  3  or 
aore    gallons     per     minute 
rom    the    spring,    artesian 
'ell,        brook,        or        river 

VRITK     FOB     OCR     FREE     CATALOGI7E     AND 
ITHER   INFORMATION. 

IFB  ENGINE  CO.,        2135  Trinity  Bld<.,  New  York  City 


Not  Like  the 
Ordinary  Stool 

This  stool  is  indcstnact- 
ible:  makes  repairs  un- 
necessary: is  neat. strong, 
and  economical.  It  saves 
money  lor  you. 

yf  trial  Brdtr  (anvinctt, 

VVc    manufacture     metal 
lockers,  window  euard.s, 
tool  room  partitions. 
Send  for  Catalogue. 


CANADA   WIRE  &  IRON  GOODS   COIMPANY 


Hamilton 


Ontario 


brought  her  disillusion;  instead  of  look- 
ing back  upon  it  sorrowfully,  and  writ- 
ing, in  the  locked  journal  of  her  thoughts 
and  impressions,  that  was  kept  in  a  sec- 
ret drawer  of  her  writing-table: 

"There  is  no  teacher  like  Experience. 
By  suffering  and  humiliation  we  gain 
sympathy  for  the  sore  and  despised; 
and  acquire  insight  through  our  own 
short-sightedness.  How  often  in  the  old 
home-days  at  Wraye,  when  one  of  the 
village  women  has  wound  up  some  sor- 
rowful story  of  human  passion  and 
human  error  with :  'She  fell  in  love  wi' 
Mm  at  sight,  d'ye  see?'  have  I  not  inter- 
jected, quite  seriously  and  sincerely: 
'Oh!  hut  why?'  And  found  myself 
smiling  when  the  answer  would  be: 
'Nay,  now.  Miss  Ada,  however  can  I  tell, 
when  her  didn't  know  herself,  poor 
soul?'  " 

"  Oh  me !  .  .  .  I  shall  never  laugh 
again  over  such  stories.  Is  that  my  gain 
or  my  loss?" 

At  the  bottom  of  the  page  came : 

"Perhaps  I  wrong  him?  ...  It 
may  be  that  I  judge  him  unjustly,  that 
he  has  been  shamefully  slandered—  and 
that  he  is — really  is  —  what  once  he 
seemed.  God  grant  it.  Thou  God !  Who 
hast  the  knowledge  of  all  hearts,  and  by 
Thy  grace  canst  purify  the  unclean  and 
make  the  evil  good,  and  change  base 
things  to  noble !  And  if  it  be  Thy  Will 
that  I  am  never  to  know  the  sweetness  of 
earthly  love,  give  me  to  know  what  love 
may  be  in  Heaven ! ' ' 

CHAPTER  LVI. 

The  Marshal,  having  plumped  out 
with  golden  blood  the  depleted  veins  of 
Hector's  account  at  Rothschild's,  exact- 
ed his  fjound  of  flesh  in  the  matter  of 
the  Claim  of  Succession,  Kohler  and 
von  Steyregg,  those  birds  of  ill  omen, 
shortly  presented  themselves  at  the  Rue 
du  Bac,  bearing  the  elder  Dunoisse's  let- 
ter of  introduction,  addressed  to  "His 
Serene  Highness  the  Hereditary  Prince 
of  Widinitz,'  and  bearing  three  im- 
mense splashes  of  scarlet  sealing-wax, 
impressed  with  the  writers  own  preten- 
tious coat-of-arms.   .   .   . 

Two  such  men,  these  agents,  capacious 
vessels  of  clay,  into  which  the  Marshal's 
gold  was  continually  ladled.     ... 

Kohler  styled  himself  an  attorney 
and  commissioner  of  oaths  of  Prague. 
Three  or  four  bristling  yellow  hairs  at  i 
the  outer  angles  of  the  upper  lip  served 
hirn  as  a  moustache — one  thought  of  a 
white  rat  when  one  looked  at  him.  Von 
Steyregg  was  a  vast,  pachydermatous 
personality,  whose  body  was  upborne  on 
short  legs,  shaped  like  balusters,  and 
clad  in  the  tightest  of  checked  panta- 
loons. His  venerable  black  frock-coat 
had  grown  green  through  long  serv-  I 
ice — the  copper  of  the  buttons  peeped 
through  the  frayed  cloth.  | 

He  swore  in  a  dozen  languages  with  ! 


And  Cuticura  Ointment. 
They  do  so  much  to  allay 
itching  and  irritation  of  the 
scalp,  prevent  dry,  thin  and 
falling  hair,  remove  crusts, 
scales  and  dandruff,  and 
promote  the  growth  and 
beauty  of  the  hair, 

Cutfcura  Soap  and  Cuticura  Ointment  are  sold 
throughout  the  world.  Send  post-card  to  nearest 
depot  for  free  sample  of  each  with  32-page  book: 
Xcwbery.  27  Clmrterhouse  Sq.,  London  ;  R.  Towns 
&  Co.,  Sydney,  N.S.  W.;  Lennon.  Ltd.,  Cape  Town; 
Muller,  McLean  &  Co.,  Calcutta  and  Bombay; 
Potter  Drug  and  Chem.  Corp.,  Boston.  U.S.  A. 

o*~Men  who  shave  and  shampoo  with  Cuticura 
Soap  will  find  1 1  best  for  skin  and  scalp. 


The  London  All  Gear 
Drive  Pumping  Outfit 

Can    be    attached    to    any    pump 
either  low  down,  upright  or  con- 
tractor's diaphragm.    No 
belts  to  give  trouble. 

Suitable  for  any 
ordinary  pumping 
proposit  ion .  Lar- 
ger outfits  of  all 
kinds. 

When  writing 
for  Catalog  F.B. 
state  w^ork  to  be 
done. 

THE  LONDON  GAS  POWER  CO..  LTD. 
London.  Ont. 
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AH O USE  that  is  Yale-locked  is  as  securely  locked  as 
human  skill  and  ingenuity  can  make  it.     It  makes  no 
.  difference  whether  a  Yale  Cylinder  Lock  or  a  Yale 
Night-Latch  does  the  locking,  the  security  is  there. 

A  Yale  Night-Latch  is  a  Yale  Cylinder  Lock  from  the  outside,  opened  only  by  its 
own  key.  From  the  inside  it's  a  latch  opened  by  the  turn  of  a  knob.  It  is  called  "the 
lock  of  convenience."  It  is  the  lock  of  absolute  security  plus  convenience.  Your  hard- 
ware dealer  will  show  you  several  styles — all  safe  to  buy  if  the  name  Yale  is  on  them. 


Look  for  the  name  (YALE)  oa  Locks  and  Hardware 

Canadian  Yale  &  Towne  Limited 

Makers  of  YALE  Products  in  Canada:   Locks,  Padlocks,  Builders'  Hardware,  Door  Checks  and  Chain  Hoists 

General  Offices  and  Works:  St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
C— 9M 
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THE  COLLAR  FOR  DRESSY  MEN 

The  KantKrACK  Coated  Linen  Collar  pleases  everybody  who  wears 
one.  It  fit's  snugly  and  easily  on  the  neck.  The  flexible  lips  relieve 
all  strain  at  the  front  and  the  patented  slit  at  the  back  prevents  pres- 
sure of  the  button  on  the  neck.  It  is  a  linen  collar  treated  with  a 
water-proofing  process.  It  may  be  cleaned  with  a  sponge  in  an  instant. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  the   KANTKRACK 
Collar,   or  send   25c.  to  us,   with  style  and  size. 

ONE  GRADE  ONLY,  AND  THAT  THE  BEST. 

Made  in  Canada 

THE    PARSONS    &    PARSONS    CANADIAN    CO. 

104  MAIN  STREET.  HAMILTON.  ONTARIO 
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equal  facility   and    incorrectness    anc 
claimed  to  be  a  Magyar  of  noble  fami 
His   dog's-eared   visiting   card   dubl 
him  baron.    On  occasions  of  ceremoi 
an  extraordinary  star  in  tarnished  nui 
al,  suspended  from  a  soiled  watered-sill 
ribbon  of  red,  green  and  an  indistin 
guishable  shade,  which  may  once  hiiv< 
been  white,  dignified  his  vast  expat 
of     snuff -stained  shirt-front.     Thou 
its  owner  declared  this  ornament  to 
the  Order  of  St.  Emmerich,  besto^^ 
by  that  saintly  prince  upon  a  paten 
ancestor,  the  reader  may  suspect  it 
have  been  originally  a  stage-propei 

Both  men  invariably  addres 
Dunoisse  as  "Highness"  or  "Your 
rene  Highness."  They  maintained! 
scrupulous  parade  of  deference  and 
spect  in  their  dealings  with  their  vu 
tim — they  retreated  backwards  from  hi 
presence — to  Madame  de  Roux  they  al 
most  prostrated  themselves — kotowin. 
profoundly  as  the  ministers  of  the  Fii 
teenth  Louis,  before  the  dainty  Jewell© 
shoe-buckles  of  the  Pompadour.   .   . 

Of  the  mad  tarantula-dance  throu 
which  this  precious  pair  of  showniL 
presently  jerked  their  puppet — of  th! 
kennel  of  obloquy  and  shame  throug 
which  they  dragged  him  with  his  conr 
panion — the  writer,  confessing  to  som 
degree  of  parental  tenderness  fof  th 
hero  of  the  story,  designs  to  tell  as  brie 
ly  as  may  be. 

According  to  Kohler  and  von  Stej 
regg,  the  Eegent  Luitpold,  having  oi 
tained  from  the  King  of  Bavaria  pe; 
mission,  confirmed  by  the  approval  c 
the  Bund,  to  secularise  several  wealth 
monasteries  within  the  principality  ( 
Widinitz,  was  in  worse  odour  with  h 
Catholic  subjects  than  ever  before.  .  . 
Disaffection  was  spreading,  discontei 
prevailed.  The  iron  was  hot,  said  vo 
Steyregg  and  Kohler,  for  the  strikin 
of  a  blow  in  the  interests  of  the  son  < 
Princess  Marie-Bathilde. 

Was  it  not  a  beautiful  and  edifjdn 
notion,  asked  von  Steyregg,  that  tl 
heir-aspirant  to  the  feudal  throne  ( 
Widinitz  should  take  part  in  the  grei 
annual  festival  of  mid-August,  the  A 
sumption  of  the  Blessed  Virgin— -i 
which  season  the  Lutheran  Regent  ii 
variably  absented  himself  from  his  caj 
ital,  or  shut  himself  up  in  the  Schlof 
The  suggestion  of  so  open  a  bid  for  po; 
ularity  Dunoisse  at  first  scouted.  Bi 
the  whole  plan  had  a  spice  of  advei 
ture  that  charmed  and  excited  Madam 
.  .  .  Paris  would  be  intolerable  i 
August — a  delicious  month  to  travel 
Henriette  had  never  seen  Bavaria — si 
longed  to  breathe  the  air  of  its  romant 
pine-forests,  and  gaze  upon  its  sunse 
flushed  snow-peaks.  For  two  pins  A 
would  make  one  of  the  expedition,  si 
vowed. 

And  Dunoisse,   being  keenly  awa 
that,   although    no    suppers  would 
given  at  the  Elysee  during  the  red-h 
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111  lonths  of  autumn,  there  would  be 
aii  jtes  at  the  Tuileries  and  at  St.  Cloud, 
!1<  id  shooting  parties  at  Compiegne  and 

1  ontainebleau,  was  extremely  willing  to 
lis  tatify  the  desire  of  his  fair  friend. 
W     .     . 

iiti  Indeed,  when  von  Steyregg  and  Koh- 
ta  r  hinted  that  the  marshal  would  not 
an  elcome  the  addition  of  a  petticoat  to 
«:  le  party,  the  colonel  manifested  for 

1  le  first  time  in  their  experience,  energy 

!  id  decision. 
-^^'1    "My  father  may  please  or  not  please," 
i   3  said  to  them.     "I  do  not  go  without 

ii  'adame  de  Roux !" 

•I   The  Marshal  received  the  informa- 

•  on  with  a  fearful  outburst  of  profan- 

:   >"; 

11     'He  is  not  to  be  moved,   Monseig- 
i  mr!"  said  Kohler. 

■    "Excellency,"  put  in  von  Steyregg, 

:  i  he  prince,  your  son,  is  a  chip  of  the 

"j  d  block.     Without  the  petticoat  he 

■    ill  not  budge,  I  pledge  you  the  word 

'a  Magyar  nobleman  I"    He  shook  his 

lid  and  flaming  head  and  shook  off 

le  tear  that  as  usual  hung  pendulous 

■;■;  om  the  weeping  eyelid,  as  he  added : 

'     "And  the  lady  is  a  highly  attractive 

;  srson !" 

':  "We  shall  split  on  the  rock  of  her 
';  tractive  person!"  said  the  marshal 
,    itii   a   detonating   oath.      And   so   it 

'  timately  proved. 

'  In  the  highlands  of  South  Bavaria, 
-^  leltered  by  the  skirts  of  the  Alps,  lay 

'  i_e  Principality  of  Widinitz,  a  moun- 
inous  district  cloaked  with  beech- 
3ods  and  pine-forests,  jewelled  by  tur- 
loise  lakes,  and  valleys  like  hollowed 
oeralds,  kept  green  in  the  fiercest 
sats  by  the  mountain-torrents  and  gla- 
pr-rivers  and  streams  of  melt'.d  snow. 

That  August  journey  was  one  of  un- 
Duded  pleasure.     The  handsome  ofR- 

tr  r  and  the  lovely  lady  in  the  luxurious 
irk  green  travelling-chariot,  that  was 
led  with  pale  green  satin  and  drawn 

2'  '  three  powerful  grays,  were  taken  by 
hosts  and  hostesses  of  the  pic- 
resque,  vine-draped  and  rose-covered 
flting-inns  where  they  slept,  or  halted 

',;  change  horses,  to  be  a  honeymooning 
uple.  One  may  imagine  how  the 
incely  coronet  that  gleamed  above  the 
at-of-arms  emblazoned  on  the  door- 
.hels  of  the  green-chariot  (a  touch  of 
n  Steyregg's)  and  engraved  upon  the 
ver  plating  of  the  harness  (a  happy 
spiration  of  Kohler's)  swelled  the 
ials  of  the  bills.  As  for  the  Marshal's 
ents,  sharing  with  the  Colonel's  valet 
d  Madame's  maid  the  big  brown  lan- 
.u  that  lumbered  at  the  heels  of  four 
mt  beasts  in  the  wheel-tracks  of  the 

,;  een  chariot,  they  were  supposed  to  be 
"  major-domo  and  the  chaplain  of 
listiiiguished  pair. 


The  Cold  Side  of  Your  House 


.\n  ordiuary  furnace  often  fails  to  heat  where  the  wind 
strikes. 

That  is  because  warm  air  travels  in  the  line  of  least 
resistance.  In  an  ordinary  furnace  no  provision  is  made 
to  thoroughly  distribute  the  heat. 

An  ordinary  furnace  has  an  empty  space  between  the 
Hre-grate  and  the  circulating  pipes.  A  Kelsey  Warm  Air 
Generator  is   diflFerent. 

Surrounding  the  fire-grate,  there  are  from  8  to  16  heavy 
cast  iron  tubes.  Bach  of  these  tubes  is  really  an  Inde- 
pendent heat  generator.  The  weight  of  these  tubes  In  the 
average  size  generator  is  about  900  pounds. 

All  the  heat  from  the  coal  is  concentrated  in  these  heavy 
tubes.  Once  this  great  mass  of  iron  becomes  hot  it  stays 
so  for  hours  and  hours  and  maintains  a  uniform  pressure 
of  warm  air  throughout  the  building. 

Making  these  tubes  Zig-Zag,  Increases  their  heating  sur- 
face and  gives  extra  pressure  without  waste  to  all  parts 
of  the  house. 

With  the  Kelsey  Generator  the  heating  of  the  attic  bed- 
room or  the  coid  side  of  the  liouse  is  no  more  a  problem 
than   the  lieating  of  ttie  down-stairw  living   rooms. 

Our  boolilet*  "Achievements  in  Modern  Heating  and 
Ventilation"  tells  all  about  these  zig-zag  tubes.  WRITB 
FOB  IT   . 

The  Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 


Brockville,  Ont. 


Winnipeg,  Man. 


The  Reliance  Engraving  Co. 

Photo  Engravers 
Commercial  Photographers 

64  Temperance  Street 

Toronto 

PHONE    ADELAIDE    4094 


IF  A  VISITOR  CAME 


KinM 


Would  you  i>e  ready  to  welcome  a  visitor  on 
short  notice?     Most  people  would   not.     These 
w  h  o     own      a     Kiudel 
Bed     would     give     the 
visitor    the   warmest    of 
welcome,     because 
they     are     always 
in     a     position     to 
do    so    while    they 
liave  a  Kindel  Bed. 
It   is   a    handsome 
davenport  in   day- 
time and   at   night 
a     most     comfort- 
able bed.     Ail  at  a 
single    turn.      Can 
lie    operated    by    a 
child. 


Send    for    Catalog    "K" 
so  that  we  may  describe 
it    and    tell    you    about 
various    designs. 


The  Kindel  Bed  Co.,  Ltd. 

Toronto  Ontario 
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The  Weary   Work; 

To    get    respite 
He   will   not   shirk. 

But   use    Fluxite, 

It  IS  an  easy  matter  to  repair  pots 

and  pans,  and  other  articles  with 


FLUXITE 


The   Paste   flux   that 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

With  a  little  Fluxite  and  solder  the  work  Is  done 
In  a  few  minutes.  Both  amateurs  and  mechanics 
use  Fluxite  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 

Of  Ironmong^erg  and  Stores  In  small  and  large  tins 
Tho    "  FLUXITE "    SOLDBRING    SET 


contains  a  special  "small-space"  Soldering  Iron, 
a  pocket  Blow-Lamp,  Fluxite,  Solder,  etc.,  and  a 
pamphlet  on   "Soldering  Work." 

Sample  Sent  Post-Paid  Direct  ¥1.33. 

luto-Controller  Co.,  256  Vlinna  Riad,  Bermondsey,  Englanit 


Plenty  of  time  to  have 
some  Real  Enjoyment 

Tevi  or  twelve  weeks  yet  to  get  out  your  row- 
boat  and  apply  a  Spencer  High  Speed  Detach- 
able  Boat    Motor. 

Fita  any  boat  and  takes 
only  a  moment  to  apply  or 
detach.  Gives  a  speed  of 
8  to  10  miles  an  hour,  or 
as  slow  as  1 1-2.  Costa 
about  15c  for  every  30 
to  40  miles  traveled.  In- 
valuable for  fishermen, 
campers,  boat  liveries,  and 
all  lovers  of  our  inland 
lakes  and  bays. 


The  only  Double 

Cylinder  4-Cycle  Detach- 
able Boat  Motor  in  the 
world.  Built  like  an 
automobile  engine — runs 
better  than  the  best  en- 
gine you've  ever  seen. 
Cylinders  aie  vertical- 
ask  an  authority  which  is 
best,  a  vertical  or  hori- 
zontal engine.  Sold  on 
honor— and  with  a  five-year 
guarantee,  which  means 
dollars   to  you. 

The  "Spencer"  can  be  carried  from  place  to 
place,  operated  by  any  member  of  your 
family  over  five  years  of  age,  and  is  started, 
stopped  and  steered  from  any  place  in  boat. 
This  feature  insures  your  safety.  Made  in 
Canada,  by  Canadians,  for  Canadian  condi- 
tions— therefore  practical. 

Further  information  from  Dept.  A  on  request. 

H.  W.  SPENCER  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

204  St.  Nicholas  Bld(.  4S9  Yonge  Street 

Montreal.  Que,  Toronto,  Ont. 


ARTI^T^  Interested  in   the 
^tX  1  AO  1  J  PERMANF.NCF.  OF 

THEIR  PICTURES 

Should   write  to  Dept.  "M." 

ARTISTS'  SUPPLY  CO.       TORONTO 


■T^^^^  Wo  Have  Paid  Thouaanda  of  DoHarm 

^^h  j^^^fe^^to  Amateur  Song  Writer*.  You  may  bo  able  to 
^^^^L^J k  v^^^^^^write  a  steady  seller  and  share  in  future  proBts. 
We  "^^^4j  ^^^^^^^^Send  us  your  poems  or  melodies  for  only 
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CHAPTER  LVII. 

So  the  company  of  adventurers  trav- 
elled through  the  new,  strange,  lovely 
country,  feasting  and  making  merry, 
spending  the  Marshal's  money  royally ; 
and  of  such  queer  warp  is  the  cloth  of 
human  nature  woven,  the  grotesque 
homage  of  Kohler  and  von  Steyregg 
ceased  to  be  quite  intolerable  in  the  es- 
timation of  Dunoisse. 

When  the  inns  and  posting-houses 
began  to  display  the  arms  of  von  Wid- 
initz,  Kohler,  being  the  nimbler  of  the 
pair,  leaped  out  of  the  brown  landau, 
climbed  the  steps  of  the  green  chariot, 
and  offered  homage  to  the  pretender  to 
the  feudal  dignities. 

"Now  your  Serene  Highness  is  upon 
your  own  territory,"  said  he,  and  would 
have  grabbed  Dunoisse's  hand  to  kiss, 
but  that  its  owner  put  it  in  his  pocket. 
Von  Steyregg  was  standing  up  in  the 
vehicle  that  followed,  waving  a  huge, 
dingy  silk  handkerchief,  and  shedding 
tears  of  loyal  enthusiasm  from  both 
eyes. 

Thus  the  green  chariot  and  the  brown 
landau  rolled  on,  until  at  high  noon  up- 
on the  Vigil  of  the  Assumption,  after 
a  three-hours'  drive  through  ancient 
oak  and  beech-forests,  when  a  hundred 
unseen  church-bells  were  tripling  the 
Angelus,  the  gray  walls  and  gates  of 
the  towers  of  Widinitz  rose  before  the 
travellers,  venerable  in  their  setting  of 
ivy  only  less  ancient,  whose  rugged 
sterns  grew  thick  as  the  body  of  a  man. 

Signs  of  preparation  for  the  mor- 
row's solemnities  were  not  lacking.  The 
Market  Place  was  a  blaze  of  color,  with 
temporary  altars  erected  at  the  opening 
of  every  street.  And  nearly  every 
householder,  with  his  family  and  serv- 
ants, was  engaged  in  decorating  his 
dwelling  with  carpets,  bunting  and 
wreaths.  Said  von  Steyregg,  as  he  tum- 
bled out  of  the  brown  landau,  and  ran 
with  servile  hurry  and  flapping  coat- 
tails,  to  open  the  door  of  the  green  char- 
iot when  it  finally  stopped  under  the 
sign  of  "The  Three  Crowns"  inn :  "One 
would  think,  Highness,  that  the  news  of 
your  intended  visit  had  reached  Wid- 
initz before  you." 

"It  is  in  honor  of  Our  Lady's  Feast 
to-morrow,  all  that  you  see,"  explained 
the  landlord,  who  had  come  out  to  re- 
ceive the  strange  guests.  He  possessed 
a  suite  of  private  rooms,  worthy  of  per- 
sons of  such  distinction.  He  pointed  out 
one  or  two  of  the  lions  of  Widinitz 
before  he  ushered  them  in — the  Schloss, 
a  square  building  of  red  granite  with 
pepper-box  towers,  topping  a  green  hill 
that  breasted  up  upon  the  northern 
side  of  the  Market  Place.  Another 
steeper  hill  rose  upon  the  southern  side 
of  the  great  white  square  that  was  span- 
gled with  silver,  dancing  fountains. 

And  the  landlord  proudly  pointed  to 
a  third  hill  that  cropped  up  westwards. 
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jvered  with  vines,  laden  now  with  the 

flowing  purple  clusters  from  which  an 

[xcellent  red  wine   was  made  by  the 

De-growers  of  the  principality. 

Flasks  of  this  sterling  vintage  figured 

lon  the  guest-table  of  the  Inn  of  "The 

iree  Crowns,"  when  the  newly-arrived 

ravellers  sat  down  to  dine,  the  occu- 

lants  of  the  green  chariot  being  served 

their     private      apartment:     the 

arshal's  agents,  preferring  to  eat  at 

iiie  common  ordinary,   spread  in  the 
offee-room,   together    with    Madame's 
Qaid  and  the  Colonel's  man. 
Here,    down   both   sides   of   a   long 
able,  were  ranged  perhaps  a  score  of  de- 

Bent  citizens  of  the  sterner  sex,  engaged 
a  discussing  what,  for  the  ninety-nme 
:[  «r  cent  of  Catholics  among  the  com- 
'     any,  was  the  single  meal  of  the  fasting 

ay. 
1       Judge,  then,  how  frigidly  received  by 
"    he  faithful  were  Steyregg's  Gargantuan 
•raises  of  the  fish,  flesh,  fowl  and  pas- 
ty which  were  set  before  himself  and 
us  partner,   and   of  which   both   ate. 
I     opiously,  washing    down    their  meal 
dth  plentiful  libations  of  the  juice  of 
^Bie  local  vine. 

He  said  at  length: 
^  "Now,   having  fed,   I  may  say  my 
'unc  Dimittis.     After  such  a  meal"— 
le  produced  and  proceeded  to  use    a 
lattered  silver  toothpick — "I  feel  my- 
elf  the  equal  of  prince,  regent,  or  arch- 
lishop,  I  care  not  which !" 
A    clean-shaven,    fresh-faced,     grey- 
ired  citizen    with     a   starched     and 
lowy  shirtfrill  looked  up  from  his  dish 
'f  fricasseed  eggs  at  this  boast  of  von 
Iteyregg's  and  said,  a  trifle  sourly : 

"The  late  prince,  sir,  being  with  the 
eparted,  presumably  has  done  with  eat- 
Qg  and  drinking.  .  .  .  But  of  his 
irdship,  the  archbishop,  I  dare  to  say 
;at  like  any  other  respectable  religious, 
le  is,  with  his  clergy,  in  strict  retreat 
It  this  moment;  and  if  anything  be- 
ond  pulse — or  dry  bread  and  water — 
lave  passed  his  lips  to-day,  I  will  un- 
lertake  to  eat  this  book  of  mine!" 

He  wiped  his  lips,  threw  off  a  glass 
if  water  and  beckoned  the  waiter,  ask- 
Qg  what  was  to  pay?  The  man  nam- 
d  fifty  pfennigs,  the  client  threw  down 
I  mark  and  asked  for  change.  But  be- 
ore  the  base  metal  could  be  transferred 
rem  apron-pouch  to  pocket,  von  Stey- 
egg,  deserted  by  his  guardian  angel, 
ose  up,  stretching  out  an  immense  pro- 
esting,  mottled  hand: 

"Take  up  that  coin,  sir,  I  beg  of 
•Ou !  Nothing  is  to  pay,  for  you,  or 
iy_  other  citizen  of  Widinitz  who  oc- 
ipies  a  chair  at  this  board  together 
ith  my  companion  and  myself  on  this 
luspicious  day.  You  have  told  me  that 
'our  prince  is  no  more;  I  say  to  you 
■hat,  being  dead,  he  cries  from  the 
iomb — 'Remrgam!'  For  in  an  heir  of 
'lis  blood  and  name  he  shall  live  again. 
FTis  Serene   Highness  is,   at  this  mo- 
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ment,  with  Her  Excellency,  deigning  t( 
partake  of  refreshment  in  the  privat< 
room  overhead!" 

"Wief  Was?"  ejaculated  the  trades 
man,  staring  at  von  Steyregg  with  bulg 
ing  eyes.  "Ach  so!"  the  astonish e< 
man  added,  bringing  down  his  eye 
V)rows  with  some  difficulty.  "What  yoi 
tell  us  is  very  surprising,  if  it  be  true!' 

"My  friends,  I  state  the  fact,  upoi 
the  honor  of  a  Magyar  nobleman !' 
von  Steyregg  asseverated.  His  Sereni 
Highness  the  Prince- Aspirant  of  Wid 
initz — travelling  incognito  under  th 
style  and  cognomen  of  Colonel  voi 
Widinitz-Dunoisse — and  the  noble  an( 
lovely  lady"— a  cough  momentaril; 
checked  the  flood  of  the  Steyreggiai 
eloquence,  and  then  it  rolled  turbidl; 
on  again — ^"whom  I  mentioned  jus 
now,  are  here,  as  I  have  said,  partak 
ing,  after  the  fatigues  of  their  journej 
of  marinaded  trout,  ragout  of  veal,  sa! 
mi  of  grouse,  and  quelquechoses.  .  . 
To-morrow,  when  the  procession  of  th 
feast  takes  place  all  Widinitz  will  be 
hold  its  hereditary  sovereign  participal 
ing  in  the  solemnity. 

A  murmur  of  ambiguous  meanin 
travelled  round  the  table.  The  plum; 
tradesman  whom  von  Steyregg  had  fin 
addressed  pushed  back  his  chair,  roat 
and  then  said,  turning  to  the  Magya 
nobleman : 

"Wurdig  Herr,  you  have  paid  for  m; 
dinner,  and  I  am  bound  to  be  civil  t 
you.  But  this  is  a  Catholic  State  a' 
said  and  done;  the  Lutherans  are  th 
peppercorns  sprinkled  through  th 
salad,  and  if  any  other  man  than  yc 
had  told  me  that  this  gentleman  coul 
take  part  in  Our  Lady's  procession 
having  filled  his  belly  full  of  fish,  fles 
and  fowl  upon  the  eve  of  the  feast, 
should  have  called  him  a  liar  knowin 
that  no  person  is  permitted  to  take  paj 
in  the  solemnity  who  is  not  in  a  stal 
of  grace.  By  that  is  understood  fas 
ing,  or  at  least  abstinence,  upon  tl 
vigil,  vsdth  confession,  absolution,  pel 
ance  duly  discharged,  and  communio 
crowning  all ;  added,  a  proper  spirit  < 
devotion  to  the  most  chaste  Mother  ( 
God,  Who,  let  me  tell  you !  is  honoH 
in  this  state.  I  might  add  that  U 
recommendation  of  a  priest  is  usual! 
required,  and  here  in  Widinitz  the  sao 
tion  of  his  Lordship  the  Archbisho; 
But  perhaps  your  principal  has  a  di 
pensation  which  releases  him  from  the 
trifling  obligations?" 

The  Pagan  Steyregg,  flustered  l 
wine  and  confused  by  theological  te 
minology,  rushed  upon  his  fate.  ( 
course,  he  declared,  his  principal  ha4 
dispensation  and  Madame  also.  . 
Every  member  of  the  party  was  fil 
nished  with  the  requisite  in  case;_ 
need.  ...  It  was  not  customary 
persons  moving  in  exalted  soci 
spheres  to  travel  without,  he  beggi 
leave   to  inform  the  company,   whq^ 


;i5 


I'g   ■ 

''  tertainment  was  to  be  charged,  he 
,^i  iphatically  insisted,  upon  His  Serene 
l',;  ighness's  bill. 

i!;  The  table  was  vacated.  The  guests 
■^  jpersed,  not  one  remaining  save  the 
..;  rtly  citizen  with  the  finely-starched 
irt-frill.  He  said,  once  safely  out- 
le  the  coffee-room  door,  pausmg  to 
er  his  snuff-box  to  the  landlord,  whom 
encountered  on  his  way  from  the 
lar,  bearing  a  flask  of  Benedictine 
d  a  bottle  of  special  Kirschwasser : 
"You  have  queer  guests  upstairs,^  or 
lave  been  listening  to  a  lunatic  with- 
there!" 

The     landlord     said,     holding  _  the 
rsch  between  his  eye  and  the  light: 
"Heretics,  who  come  to  witness  our 
ocession  of  The  Assumption  as   they 
ght  visit  a  theatre-play. 
"They  give  the  surnames  of  von  Wid- 
tz-Dunoisse.    He  does,  that  is! 
"As  for  the  lady  who  accompanies 
n,  married  her  excellency  may  be; 
';    it  is    extremely    probable!     .     .     . 
'**  it  is  not  to  the  fellow  who  will 
for  this!" 
'Ach,    ach!"    ejaculated    the    sleek 
zen,  shaking  his    scandalized  head, 
_iis  is  truly  deplorable!"     He  added, 

■  owing  an  instant's  doubt  of  the  in- 
^-  ition  of  the  innkeeper:  "But  how  are 

u  sure?    May  you  not  mistake?" 
'','  "Because,"  said  the  host,  "because  the 
'    lonel — when  Madame  holds  up    her 
'■    tie  finger — obeys  without  questioning 
■ :  that  is  why  I  am  sure !     The  legal 

rtner  of  a  man's  bosom  may  nag  or 
•  jole  him ;  she  does  not  issue  orders  or 
'  mmands.  It  is  the  mistress,  not  the 
",   fe,   who   gives  herself  such   master-  i 

■  1  airs.    Again,  my  Frau  tells  me  that  [ 

tidame's  nightcaps  are  of  real  Valen- 
_nnes,  with  little  moss-rosebuds  set  in- 
e  the  frills ;  and,  says  my  dear  one — 
respectable  married  woman  would, 

.  a  mere  husband,  thus  bedeck " 

"Prut — prut!  it  would  be  well,  my 
od  friend,"  interrupted  the  respect- 
le  tradesman  hastily,  "to  remember 
it  this  is  a  peculiarly  solemn  season, 

d " 

But  the  host  went  pounding  on: 
,  "Moreover,  all  the  gold  plate  of  mad- 
'•■^  le's  dressing-case  is  engraved  'H.  de 

8s  .'     But  to  my  mind  the  thing 

'•"'  %t  convinces  most  is  that  the  Herr 
lonel  (who  is  a  Qualsclikopf  as  ^vell 
a  Duselfritz)  should  let  her  order  up 
is  from  the  cellar  just  to  taste!" — 
3  speaker  lovingly  blew  a  cobweb 
)m  the  fat  neck  of  the  Kirsch  bottle — 
lough  Kirsch  of  fifty  years  old  is  four 
!  alers  the  bottle,  and  he  has  said  to 
r  how  he  hates  the  stuff!  Would  any 
shand,  even  of  a  week  or  so,  tolerate 
1 1  prodigality  in  a  wife?" 
Nu,  nu!"  said  the  portly  citizen, 
ipletely  convinced.  "What  should 
done,"  he  cried  in  great  agitation, 
rid  the  town  of  such  a  scandal? 
link !    My  wits  are  upside  down !" 
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Conclusive  Evidence 

The  Financial  Post  of  Canada  is  the  authority  on  Canadian  investments. 
Such  information  as  is  given  each  week  in  its  Security  Review,  Bond  Situ- 
ation, Business  Outlook,  Mining  Market,  Real  Estate  Review  and  Middle  West, 
Pacific  Coast,  New  York  and  London  News  are  of  paramount  importance  in 
gauging  the  market  for  Canadian  investments. 

The  following  extracts  from  letters  recentlj  received  \>j  The  Post  indicate  that  The 
Post  does  appeal  to  investors,  and  the  interest  created  through  its  news  columns  brings 
results  to  its  advertisers.  The  first  letter  is  from  our  Winnipeg  Office,  the  second  from  a 
representative  real  estate  firm  in  Regina. 


"J.  M- 


-,  Manager  of  the  J.  M- 


block  of  land  In  Highland  Park,  Regina,  t«  Q.  McLi- 


Apr.  19,  1912. 
Co.,  told  me  that  be  sold  a 
and  J.  A ,  Lunen- 


bnrg.   Nova  Scotia,  for  fS.OOO  aa  the  direct  result  of  advertising  In   The  Financial 

Post,  as  The  Post  was  mentioned  In  the  correspondence.     Mr.  M is  highly 

delighted   with  The  Financial  Post."—!..   C.   H. 

April  IT,   1912. 
"We  realise  the  fact  that  The  Financial  Post  is  doing  good  work,  as  we  often 
get  Inqnlrles  referring  to  our  advertisement  In  your  issue." 

(Signed)  &  Co. 

Below  is  a  copy  of  a  letter  received  from  one  of  the  buyers  mentioned  in  the  first 
letter: — 

Lunenburg,   N.S.,  Jan.  25,  1912. 
"Enclosed  please  find  P.O.  Order  for  13.00  for  payment  of  my  renewal  to  De- 
cember,  1912.     I  am  very  much   pleased  with   The  Post  and   have  made  some  good 
investments  under  snggestlons  written   in   its  columns." 

(Signed)  J.  A 

Are  yon  interested  in  Canadian  investments!  If  so,  become  a  subscriber  to  The 
Financial  Post.  Do  you  wish  to  interest  the  investing  class  in  some  reputable  Canadian 
Investment!    If  so.  advertise  in  The  Financial  Post. 

WRITE  FOR  SAMPLE  COPY  AND  PARTICULARS  TO 

The  Financial  Post  of  Canada 

TORONTO 

Offices:    Montreal,  Toronto,  Winnipeg,"  Regina,  Vancouver,  New 
York  and  London,  England 
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BUSINESS  MEN  who  dictate  to  the  Dictaphone  are  mostly  and  rightly  interested  in  the 
saving  of  their  own  time.    If  is  the  time  of  the  high-priced  man  that  counts,  in  any 
business. 

But  the  hour-a-day  saving  of  your  stenographer's  time  is  an  important  item  also. 
The  Dictaphone  does  save  that  hour  a  day.  Your  typist  is  type-writing  your  first  letter 
the  first  minute  you  have  finished  dictating  it,  and  sticks  right  to  her  typewriter  all  day 
long.  Instead  of  stopping  her  pencil  work  every  time  you  interrupt  your  dictating,  she 
is  plugging  away  at  what  you  have  previously  dictated. 

You  get  your  morning's  mail  off  your  mind  and  back,  ready  to  sign,  before  you  could 
otherwise  get  through  dictating. 


Telephone  or  write  to  our  nearest  branch,  or  better  yet,  call 


Calgary,  Alta.— 216  I.O.O.F.  Bldgr. 
Halifax,  N.8. — GranviUe  and  SackriUe  Sta. 
Hamilton,    Ont. — Clyde  Block. 
I,ondon,  Ont.— 426   Richmond   St. 
Montreal,   Que. — McGill   Building. 
Ottawa,  Ont. — Hope   Chambers. 


Quebec,    F.Q. — 1230    Kne    St.    Valler. 

St.   John,    N.B.— 73   Dock    St. 

St.  John's,   Nfld. — Columbus  Bldg. 

Toronto,   Ont.— 52    Adelaide    St.    W. 

Vancouver,  B.C. — 321  Pender   St. 

Winnipeg,  Man. — 247  Notre  Dame  Avenue. 


Write  for  catalogs  and  full  particulars,  and  a  complete  list  of  all  branches, 
one   of    which   may     be     nearer     to     yon    than     any     of     the     above,     to 

TAE  D I  era  P/\VN  E 

(REQISTfcRED)  ► 

52  ADELAIDE  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY,  Sole   Dijtributors 

Exclusive  Selling  Eights  Granted  Where  We  Are  Not  Actively  Eepresented. 

Positions  are  open  In  several  of  the  large  cities  for  high-grade  ofTlce  specialty   salesmen. 


SUBSCRIBERS 

will  do  the  manufacturer  and  this  paper  a  great  service  by  men- 
tioning "  MacLean's"  when  answering  advertisements. 

The  advertiser  wants  to  know  what  prompted  the  enquiry,  and  we 
want  him  to  know  that  his  advertisement  in  "MacLean's"  pays  him. 


He  wrung  his  hands.  The  innke 
er,  that  simple  child  of  nature,  rubl 
his  nose  with  the  knuckle  of  his  thuc 
and  said : 

"What  if  you,  Meinheer,  who  supj 
the  palace  with  groceries  and  are 
highly  respected,  should  drop  a  hint 
his  lordship  in  writing?  Retreat  or 
retreat,  I'll  bet  you  a  flask  of  my  t 
the  archbishop  takes  measures,  o 
promptly,  too!  Here,  as  it  chances, 
my  cook's  errand-boy  with  his  basl 
Look  you,  I  will  put  a  new-caught  tri 
from  the  Wid  inside  it,  and  youi*  bit 
paper  under  that.  The  Father  Ec 
omus  will  be  sure  to  spy  it;  the  rest 
may  confidently  leave  to  heaven  1" 

CHAPTER  LVIII. 

WHAT  the  Father  Economus  s 
when  he  found  the  grocer's  billet  urn 
the  red-spotted  trout  we  may  not  he 
How  the  Archbishop  received  the  wa 
ing  must  be  equally  a  matter  of  conj 
ture.  Hasten  on  to  the  smarting  C( 
elusion  of  the  Day  of  Disgrace,  tl 
dawned  so  fairly. 

The  four  adventurers  had  supped 
gether  upon  the  best  the  inn  could  f 
nish.  Now,  seated  at  ease  about  i 
relics  of  the  banquet,  in  the  dinii 
room  of  the  private  suite  occupied 
His  Serene  Highness  and  Her  Ex( 
lency,  they  discussed  the  Plan  of  Ca 
paign.  Fragrant  vapours  of  choic 
Habanas  enhaloed  them,  by  permiss: 
of  Her  Excellency,  who  heM  betw< 
her  exquisite  lips  a  Turkish  cigare' 
And  as  they  smoked  and  talked,  the  C' 
tents  of  a  capacious  China  bowl 
Maraschino  Punch  (compounded 
Kohler,  who  was  a  clever  hand  at  si 
delicious  chemistry)  sank  lower,  ir 
by  inch.  .  .  . 

You  may  picture  Steyregg,  revi^ 
by  much  food  and  a  great  deal  of  liqu 
reading  from  a  folio  sheet  of  coars 
printed  rag-paper,  the  Programme 
the  following  day. 

"We  begin,"  he  boomed,  after  mi 
preliminary  throat-scraping,  "by  Y< 
Serene   Highness's  permission — if 
Herr  Attorney-Oath-Commissioner  t 
snuff  the  candles  I  shall  be  able  to 
better!— we    begin    with     Deputatii 
from  the     various     Trades-bands 
Companies  of  Handicraftsmen 
ing  banners.  .  .  .    Follow.  .  . 

The  gross  man  expanded  his  cb 
and  rolled  out: 

"The  Charity-Children  of  both  se 
the  boys  carrying  green  branches, 
girls  bouquets  of  flowers.     Succeed. 

"Confraternities   of    Sodalists,   m 
and  female,  headed     by     Persons 
Horseback  in  Roman  and  Silesian  ( 
tumes,  representing  St.  Laurence  w 
his  gridiron  and  St.  Hyacinth  with 
axe. 

"A  triumphal  Car,  with  a  Tableau 
St.  Helena  in  Roman  Imperial  Ilal 


car 


structing  St.   Macarius,     Bishop   of 
't  rusalem,  where  to  Dig  for  the  Relic 

the  True  cross.  .  . 

"The  Four  Mendicant  Orders  of  Re- 
Pl^ous  of  both  sexes,  with  tapers. 

"The  Boys  of  the  Dominican  Orphan- 

e  bearing  tapers. 

"The  Girls  of  the  Carmelite  School 

■ewing  flowers. 

a|"The  Image  of  Our  Lady  of  the  As- 
'Smption,  attended  by  Sisters  of  the 
i'der  of  the  Immaculate  Heart.'' 
HDunoisse  started  in  his  chair.  A 
i'  rning  heat  raced  through  him,  and 
Mb  he  shivered,  oppressed  by  a  deadly 
'  kness  of  the  soul. 

"The    Secular    Clergy,"    read    von 

jyregg,  and  cleared  his  throat.    "The 

chbishop  and  Chapter.     The  Sacred 

nopy,  borne  by  six  Noble  Officers  of 
..^ !  Garrison  in  Full  Uniform."  .  .  . 
llDunoisse,  with  an  ashen  fa:ce,  rose  up 


the  foot  of  the  table. 


It  had 


in  revealed  to  him  as  by  a  lightning- 
■sh,  over  what  a  bottomless  abyss  he 
,,  ng.  .  .  .  Henriette  appeared  to 
'  tice  nothing.  .  .  von  Steyregg  pur- 

;f  'In  this  unhappy  document,  Mad- 

'  e,  I  have  suggested  an  alteration.  As 

; ,  'e  provided,  the  Mayor  and  Corpora- 

!  '  a,  the  Garrison — in  uniform  of  re- 

1  vy — with  the  townspeople,  peasants, 

,%*  Idren,  and     beggars     were  to  have 

■  ''j  ught  up  the  rear  of  the  procession. 

'^"  t  my     amendment     (forwarded  in 

4ting  to  the  Archbishop,  since  that 

"'late  has  rudely     closed     his  doors 

.inst  us),  is,  that  His  Lordship  and 

"1  Chapter  should  be  followed  by — 

""'Int  but    a    moment! — I    will  set  it 

i^^  rn.  ...» 

'  *  le  sucked  a  black-lead  pencil,  scrawl- 
sr>  >i  m  the  wide  margin  of  the  official  pro- 

mme,  and  read  as  he  scrawled: 
51  His  Serene  Highness,  Hector-Marie- 
iii?  DQont,  Prince-Aspirant  of  Wi<linitz, 
wm  rj'ing  a  taper,  and  attended  by  tlie 
u"!?  hlgehoren  Herr  Attoniey-and-Oath- 
omissioncr  Ottilus  Koliler,  and  the 
e:-!)  :hicohl(/el>oren  Herr  IJaron,  Rodo- 
h,^  1  Siegfridus  Theodore  von  Steyregg, 
ight  of  the  Most  Pious  Order  of 
t  Emmerich." 

As  regards  a  favorable  answer  from 

|_  arrogant  prelate.  Your  Excellency, 

""  guarantee  it  within  the  hour — or 

having,  in  His  Serene  Highness's 

,ie,    as  his      business-representative, 

irtaken   that  compliance  with   uis 

res  will  be  made  profitable  in    the 

niary  sense  by  a  donation  of  One 

u.sand   Thalers   to   the  Restoration 

d  of  the  Cathedral.    Ahem !" 

e  winked  his  left  eye,  which    the 

oe,  turlian  threatened  to  extinguish, 

'up  the  official  progi-amme  and 

it  on  the  table,  saying: 

is  reading  dries  the  throat  con- 

ly.       With    Her    Highness's— I 

with  Madame's  permission,  I  will 

another  drop  of  punch!" 


Rbl 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


133 


The  Barr 
Account  Register 
Stops  Your  Losses 


Just  as  the  weeds  "eat  up  "  the  profits  from  the 
farmer's  crops,  so  bad  debts  and  slow  collections 
"  eat  up"  the  profits  of  the  retailer.  Put  a  stop 
to  these  losses  NOW  ! 


What  the  Barr  Account  Register  Will  Do 


Gives  your  customer  a  bill  of  current  purchase. 
Gives  your  customer  a  statement  of  account  to  date. 
Does  all  your  bookkeeping  with  one  writing. 
Keeps    your    accounts      always      posted      up    to    the 
minute. 


Prevents   mistakes   In   bookkeeping. 

Prevents   clerks   forgetting   to   charge   items. 

Enables  you  to  set  a  credit  limit  on  all  your  cus- 
tomers, and  to  know  immediately  when  that 
limit  is  reached. 

Decreases  the  cost  of  running  your  business. 


Write  NOW  for  full  particulars.     Catalogue  on  request. 

BARR  REGISTERS  LIMITED,  TRENTON,  ONTARIO 


WASHBURNE'S  CELEBRATED  PAT.  PAPER  FASTENERS 
YEARLY  SALE  100  MILLION 

THE  ONLY  PAPER  FASTENER  having  the  advantage  of  a  SLEEVE  PROTECTED 

PIERCING  POINT,  adapting  it  to 
REPEATED  USE  without  injury. 
Note  illustration ^ 


(Enlarged  for  clearness) 


Made  of  Brass  and  Nickel-plated 

Steel,  3  sizes.  Put  up  in  bright  metal 

!l  boxes  of  50  and  100  fasteners  each. 

Your  Stationer,  1 0.  1 5.  20  &  25^. 

Send  1 0^  for  sample  box  of  50  assorted.  Booklet  free. 
Special  prices  in  board  boxes  of  !  000  fasteners  each. 
Note  our  Trade  Mark  "O.K."  on  each  fastener  and  box.     Accept  no  other.     There  it  nothing  ju>t  as  good. 

Liberal  discount  to  the  Trade 

THE  0.  K.  MFG.  CO.,  Syracuse,  N.Y.,  usa. 


Makers  of  Stationers'  Specialties 


L.  «c  C  .  HARDTMUTH.  Kingsway,  London.  Eng., 

S    f  selling  Agents  for  Europe,  Asia,  Australia, 

Nr  v  Zealand  and  Soutli  Afiica. 


A.  M.CAPEN'SSONS, 

eOPeadSt.NewYort,  N.V. 

Sole  selling  agents  for  Latin  America. 


IT  WILL  PAY  YOU 

to  purchase  your   wants    from  houses  advertising  in  "MacLean's 
Magazine."    They  represent  the  good  houses  in  their  particular  line. 

Progressive  manufacturers  usually  have  the  best  values.     Progres- 
sive manufacturers  advertise. 
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SALES  BOOKS  play  an  important  part  toward  increasing  or  decreasing  a 
merchant's  profits.  SPEED  in  handling  the  books  means  more  customers  served 
in  less  time.  It  means  quick  service.  No  impatient  customers  becoming  dis- 
gruntled. Then  there  is  the  matter  of  quality — durability,  and  moisture-proof 
qualities  and  cleanliness.     All  these  and  other  features  are  embodied  in 

The  "  Surety  "  Sales  Book  is  made  in  styles  and  sizes  suitable  for  every  business. 

Send  for  a  sample 

The  back  of  the  original  sheet  (in  duplicate  books),  is  coated  with  a  carbon  that 
does  not  smut  with  ordinary  use  and  which  gives  a  perfect  copy  every  time.  In 
the  triplicate  books  the  original  and  duplicate  sheets  are  coated  with  the  SURETY 
coating — the  only  kind  on  the  market  that  will  not  deteriorate  with  age. 

We  Also  Make  Every  Style  and  Size  of  Single  Carbon  Pad 

Write  for  quotations  on  the  kind  of  books  you  are  using,  and  send  us  a  sample  book.  We  have 
installed  every  known  facility  to  turn  out  the  highest  quality  of  work  cheaply  and  quickly. 

Send  us  a  postcard  to-day.     It  may  be  worth  a  great  deal  to  your  business. 

We   have  30   McCaskey  travelling  men  in   Canada.      We  can 
put  you  in  touch  with  the  one  nearest  you.     WRITE  TO-DAY. 

Manufacturers  of  the  McCaskey  System 

Dominion  Register  Company,  Limited 

92  Ontario  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 

BRANCHES— Trafford  Park,  Manchester,  England  ;  Melbourne,  Australia 


THE  INVESTOR'S  PRIMER 

A  Concise  Handbook  by  John  Moody,  con- 
taining definitions  of  all  the  Important  terms 
and  phrases  employed  In  the  investment  and 
banking  business.  Part  1  covers  the  definitions 
of  Finance.  Part  2  gives  specific  Information 
regarding  various  issues  of  Preferred  and 
gu.nranteed  stocks. 

Pricf   $1.00.      Send   all   orders  to 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
143-149  University  Ave.         -         Toronto 


Canadians  in  tlie  Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagementB  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the  steamer  and   take  parties. 

JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 


He  filled  a  bumfier  and  propo.sed  s 
toast:  "To  the  Sue.  ss  of  The  Advon 
ture  I" 

Kohler  drank  th  ;  sentiment  with  en 
thusiasm.  Henrietle  sipped,  smiling  a 
her  moody  lover,  who  pushed  his  glas 
away.  And  a  resonant,  cultured  voic 
said  from  the  doorway: 

"Permit  me  to  beg  pardon  of    th 
company   for   having    entered    un:i 
nounced!" 

The  heads  of  the  adventurers  turnei 
as  by  a  single  impulse.     The  landlorc 
who  had  knocked  unheard,  and  ushers 
in  a  stranger  under  cover  of  the  to^t 
drinking,  was  seen  to  be  posed,  in 
attitude   of   rigid   respect,    beyond    tb 
threshold.  The  person  who  had  spokei 
a   short   priest  with   singularly   brigl 
gray  eyes  shining  out  of  a  pale,  thii 
featured  face; — who  was  wrapped,  di 
spite  the  sultry  heat  of  August,  in 
voluminous   and   shabby   black   cloal 
and  did  not  seem  at  all  embarrassed- 
was  standing  just  within  the  door. 

_He  said,  and  the  great  volume  of  h 
voice  seemed  to  fill  the  room  and  flo 
outwards  through  the  French  windo\ 
that  opened  upon  a  stone  balcot 
overhanging  the  Market  Place: 

"May  it  be  understood  that  I  a 
here  as  the  mouthpiece  of  the  Arc 
bishop  of  Widinitz?  .  .  .  May 
presume  that  I  shall  be  patiently  1: 
tened  to?  ...  I  will  be  as  bri 
as  is  compatible  with  clearness.  Pri 
remain  seated,  all  of  you.  No,  sir, 
am  obliged!     ..." 

For  Henriette  had  risen  languid 
and  curtsied  deeply.  Von  Steyregg  h. 
hoisted  himself  to  those  baluster-shap 
legs  of  his,  Kohler  had  got  up  with  1 
mouth  full  of  almonds  and  raisins :  ai 
Dunoisse,  with  the  polished  grace  th 
distinguished  him,  was  offering  the  1 
tie  priest  his  chair. 

The  ecclesiastic  scanned  the  dai 
handsome  face  and  the  soldierly,  mi 
cular,  supple  figure  with  a  degree.' 
kindness.  He  said,  as  he  waved  { 
offered  seat  away: 

"What  I  have  to  say,  Colonel  Di 
oisse,  will  be  best  said  standing.  Yc 
intention  to  visit  this  town  was  i 
previously  notified  to  the  archbisht 
He  was  not  consulted  in  the  matter! 
your  intentions  and  views.  Otherwl 
you  might  have  been  spared  the  col 
mission  of  a  grievous  error,  which  c,j 
not  but  create  antagonism,  prejudil 
and  contempt  in  the  minds  of  th| 
whom  you  would  most  desire  to 
gratiate " 

He  broke  off,  for  von  Steyregg  .sm 
upon  the  table,  and  bellowed,  while 
decanters  and  glasses  jingled,  peac 
hopped  from  the  centre  dish,  and 
thumper's  turban  fell  off  and  rolled  ' 
der  the  board: 

"  'Contempt,'  sir,  is  not  a  word  to 
used  in  connection  with  His  Sen 
Highness.     I,  Rodobald  von  Steyre 
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ttron  and  Knight  of  the  Sublime  Or- 

ir  of  St.  Emmerich,  protest  against  its 

|>!" 

|iiaving  protested,  Steyregg  dived  for 

turban,  replaced  it  on  his  head,  and 

irted  defiance.    The  small  pale  priest 

:arded    him  with    a  faint,    lurking 

le,  and  said  calmly: 

Sir,  the  Archbishop  received  a  let- 
from    you    this    evening.     I    am 

uged  with  the  answer  to  the  docu- 

Qt  herewith." 

ie  turned  to  Dunoisse  and  contin- 


Colonel  Dunoisse,  the  fact  of  your 
ance  by  blood  with  the  reigning 
ise  of  Widinitz  is  incontestable  and 
leniable.  Did  not  the  Salic  law  ob- 
1  in  this  principality,  upon  you 
lid  undoubtedly  devolve  the  here- 
iry  crown.  But  the  fundamental 
as  it  stands  strictly  excludes  the  fe- 
e  line  and  the  males  derived  from 
And  were  it  possible  to  change 
;  law,  even  at  the  eleventh  hour,  I 
deputed  to  say  to  you  that  the 
{:  jedure  would  be  strenuously  opposed 
the  person  who  would  in  that  event 
d  as  the  direct  dynastic  successor 
he  hereditary  authority!" 
My  mother !" 
'J>unoisse,  through  whom  the  words 
darted  with  a  shock  and  thrill  re- 
bling  the  discharge  from  an  electtic 
ery,  thrust  from  him  the  chair  on 
ch  he  had  hitherto  indifferently 
led,  and  turned  upon  the  speaker  a 
that  had  suddenly  grown  sharp 
pinched,  saying  in  a  voice  that  was 
ously  flat  and  toneless : 
JTou  are  in  communication  with  my 
her,  sir?  You  have  been  deputed 
ler  to  say  this  to  me?" 
he  priest  bowed  assent,  and  contin- 
calmly : 

For,   though   it  be  true  that    the 
.ighty,  in  His  Infinite  wisdom,  has 
tened  us  CathoUcs  of  Widinitz  by 
ing  over  us  a  sovereign  of  the  Re- 
led  Faith;  and  though  we  cannot 
deplore  the  rigor  with  which  the 
snt  has  treated  certain  comrnunities 
sligious    hitherto    resident    in     the 
apality ;  we  are  bound  to  own  that 
;her  respects  we  have  been  tteated 
clemency  and  justice.     In  addi- 
the  domestic  life  of  our  Regent 
,3e  from  scandal.     .     .     ." 
[jnoisse's  ears  burned  like  fire-    The 
priest's  great  voice  went  on : 
Ve  recognize  in  His  Serene  High- 
a  chaste  spouse,  a  wise  father,  a 
jnt    governor.      How    ill-advised 
id  we  be  to  prefer  to  a  ruler  such 
lis  a  bad  Catholic,  an  individual 
.  personal  history  affords  a  lament- 
example  of  ungoverned  passions; 
dead  to  all  sense  of  shame,  blazons 
ifamy  before  the  eyes  of  the  con- 

tious  and  the  decent " 

Iinoisse  interrupted,     saying     with 
flips : 


:i  H 


wllii 


You  paid  in  dollars 
and  cents  for  what 
jou  never  received 


T^IVE,  ten,  sometimes  fifteen  min- 
utes late  is  a  daily  occurrence  with 
some  of  your  employees.     Thought- 
lessness,— but  you  must  pay  for  it. 


Educate  Your  Employees 

to  value  time  and  punctuality,  and  thus  save  the  leaks  out  of 
your  own   profits. 

The  International  Time  Recording  System 

is  the  most  effective  system  for  stopping  irregularities  andfprotect- 
ing  you  from  loss  in  profits.  Simple  and  effective,  it  metes  out 
justice  without  fear  or  favor,  recording  the  time  you  receive  for 
the  wages  paid  out.  Ninety  per  cent,  of  the  Time  Recorders 
used  throughout  the  world  are  the  "  International  "  make.  Why? 
Because  of  their  lasting  reliability  and  simple  effectiveness. 

We  will  be  glad  to  show  you  a  system  to  suit  your  particular  requirements. 
A  system  that  will  guard  the  leaks  in  your  profits. 

WRITE  us  A  POST  CARD  TO-DAY 
—NOW 

International  Time 
Recording  Company 
of  Canada,  Limited 

19-23  Alice  Street 
TORONTO,  ONT. 

315-316  Transportation  Building,  Cor.  St. 
James  and   St.   Francis  Sts.,   MONTREAL 

SOOlSterling  Bank    Building,    WINNIPEG 


WINDSOR  HOTEL 

New  Westminster.  B.C. 

P.  O.  Bilode»u,  -   Proprietor 

Phone  188     P.O.  Box  573 

Rates  :  American  Plan,  $1.50 

to  $2.50 
European  Plan,  75c.  to  $1.50 


What  the  Critics  say  of  MacLean's    Magazine 

"The  one  mneazine  which  maintains  its  popularity  by 
g'iving:  clever  nction  and  up-to-date  readable  articles.' 
**  No  superior  in  point  of  literary  merit  and  in  judicious 
editing.  Emphatically  the  magazine  for  the  thinker 
and  the  worker. " 

Bend  in  your  order  now.     $2.00  per  ysar. 

MACLEAN'S  MAGAZINE 

143-146  University  Ave.  Toronto 


XU.  ;.  .^^U.  .  .       127  Drummond  St. 

COMMERCIAL        Montreal 
DAY  SCHOOL  ^-"-''» 

A  FIRST  CLASS  BUSINESS  SCHOOLFOR  MEN  AND  BOYS 

Our  magnificent  new  Building  with  its  fine  equip- 
ment and  efficient  training  staff  offers  to  young  men 
the  opportunity  to  obtain  a  thorough  and  practical 
business  training  under  helpful  influences. 
We  have  hundreds  of  calls  for  qualified  young  men 
through  our  Employment  Department. 
Prospectus  and  full  particulars  on  application. 

TERM  OPENS  SEPTEMBER  2.  1913 
W.  H.  HENDERSON,  Educational  Director. 
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More  than  that 

it  will  show  you  how  you  can 
run  your  Shipping  Depart- 
ment on  a  more  economical 
basis  with  less  labor  —  less 
space  and  more  work  in  the 
same  time. 


Many  manufacturers  have  found  the  H.  &  D.  Corru- 
gated Fibre  Board  Boxes  money  savers — in  first  cost; 
in  eliminating  damages  besides  the  saving  in  freight 
and  express  charges. 

The  H.  &  D.  Corrugated  Fibre  Board  Boxes 

are  not  for  one  particular  product.  We  can  design  a 
package  for  your  product  no  matter  how  fragile  it  is 
or  what  variety  you  need. 

We  will  send  you  a  free  sample  especially 
designed  for  your  particular  requirements. 
Simply  state  the  nature  and  size  of  your  pro- 
duct when  writing  for  the  booklet  which  you 
should  have  for  your  business  sake. 

WRITE  US  TO-DAY. 

The  Hinde  &  Dauch  Paper  Company 
of  Canada,  Limited 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Books  for  Investors 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson  -  -  Price  $1.00 

A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and  analyzing 
in  a  clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  speculation,  with  suggestions  as 
to  methods  for  avoiding  such  losses. 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody  .  -  -  .  Price  $1.00 

A  concise  handbook  containing  in  simple,  easily  understandable  language,  definitions  of 
all  the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment  and  banking  business, 
alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general  definitions  of  finance.  Part  2  giving 
specific  information  regarding  various  issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed  stocks. 
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"May  I  take  it  that  these  person  i 
ties  are  levelled  at  myself?" 

The  little  priest  returned,   with  < 
traordinarily  quiet  dignity:  \ 

"The  rebuke,  Colonel  Dunoisse,  i 
meant  for  you.  I  do  not  deal  in  p  8 
sonalities."  i; 

He  added,  in  a  voice  that  sent  ket 
icy   thrills   coursing  down   the   spii  i 
of  the  list«ners :  i  il 

"The  Archbishop  replies  to  the  0  % 
posal  contained  in  your  agent's  1^  i 
emphatically  in  the  negative.     He  t  i 
to  you,  Colonel  Dunoisse,  with  the  vq  t 
that  speaks  to  you  now:  'You  have   m 
fered  us  a  price  in  money  for  the  pti  I ! 
lege  of  participating  in  the  morro  ^ 
procession.     You  have  not  scrupled  *' 
present  yourself  as  a  partaker  in  J  K 
solemnities  of  our  Blessed  Lady's  J  i 
tival.     You  shrink  not  at  the  thouj 
of  approaching  Him  Who  is  borne  ^ 
neath  the  Sacred  Canopy,  unconfesf 
unabsolved — in  a  state  of  deadly  ; 
Shameless,  unabashed,  you  would 
play  yourself  to  the  scandal  of  Cliri 
servants,  accompanied  by  the  partne: 
your     lamentable     errors — with     y 
acknowledged  mistress,  the  unfaitt 
wife  of  another,  flaunting  by  your  si^ 

Henriette,  pale  as  death,  leaped 
from  her  seat  as  a  woman  might  ^ 
had  swallowed  some  deadly  alkal' 
Dumbly,  as  though  the  poison  veritg , 
stiffened  her  muscles,  she  writli 
fighting  for  speech — wrenching  at  i 
velvet  ribbon  that  confined  her  swell : 
throat. 

"You! — you! — you  hear  these  ,•; 
suits?"  she  at  last  stammered,  poinlj 
a  quivering  hand  at  Dunoisse,  wl4 
the  words  seemed  to  have  deprivec^ 
the  powers  of  speech  and  motion.  ' 
you  deaf,  sir,  that  such  things 
.spoken,  and  you  stand  there  silen,' 
one  of  those  statues  in  the  Cathedfi 
Are  you  dumb  or  paralyzed  that  yor 
not  order  this  man  to  leave  my  f 
ence?  Cannot  you  see,"  she  ra 
"that  this  is  no  messenger  from 
archbishop?  Some  fanatical  priei 
some  presumptuous  secretary- 
dared — has !      Just       Heaven ! 

my  husband  had  been  here,  he  w( 
have   thrown   the   creature   from 
room !" 

But  Dunoisse  remained  speed 
and  frozen,  under  the  fiery  torren 
her  upbraidings.  It  was  von  S 
regg  who,  in  absence  of  any  demom 
tion  from  his  principal,  seized  his 
portunity  to  be  effective  and 
turesqne.  He  strode  haughtily  to 
door,  and,  opening  it,  turned  \\ 
majesty  to  the  intruder,  trumpeting 

"With  your  person,  sir,  respeci 
your  cloth  as  I  abhor  your  sentime 
I  will  not  soil  my  fingers.  But  ur 
you  instantly  remove  yourself  f 
these  apartments,  private  to  His  Sei 
Highness  and  Her  Excellency,  I  wi 
I  will  ring  for  the  landlord  and  I   o 
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^-  I  carried  out  and  put  upon  the 
et!" 

'nl^^hat  could  hardly  be,"  said  the  lit- 
gray  priest  mildly,  "for  I  am  the 

ijsfthbishop  of  Widinitz.     .     .     ." 
le  showed  one  lean  finger  outside 
folds  of  the  shabby  cloak.      Upon 
digit    a    great  sapphire   gleamed 

'£  si^ly.  .  .  .  And  a  silence  of  un- 
,kable  consternation  fell  upon  the 
spirators,  that  was  suddenly  broken 
a  half-brick,  deftly  thrown,  that 
ihed  through  a  pane  of  one  of  the 
nch    windows,    shivered    a    crystal 

h  ndelier  full  of  twinkling  wax  lights 

i'nei  t  hung  above  the  supper  table;  and 
)ped  into  the  punch-bowl,  dispersing 
fers  of  Oriental  ware  and  gouts  of 
p-ant  liquor  into  every  corner  of  the 
n.     .     .     , 
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CHAPTER  LIX. 


'he    crash    broke    the    spell    that 
;ged  Dunoisse's  faculties.     He  cried 
_^in  savage  anger,  and  tore  open  the 
™  iging,     splintered     window,       and 
led  out  upon  the  balcony,  stopping 
rt  in  sheer  astonishment  at  the  spec- 
e  Jie  beheld  below. 
f^  'or  the   vast  white   square   of    the 
"'l'  rket  Place,  that  was  centred  by  four 
^  jtal,  springing  fountains,  and  back- 
by  an  August  sunset  of  pale  green 
clear  rose  and    glorious    flaming 
ige-red,  was  full  of  heads  of  women 
men,  some  bare,  some  covered,  so 
ely  packed  that  an  acrobat  might 
e  walked  on  them  without  leaping 
ingle    gap      And    at    the  sight    of 
■^,'  loisse  the  vast  assembly  sent  out  its 
f™  ith  as  at  a  single  hissing  expiration : 
iSf«  ssf" 

ieyond  that,  nothing  more.  But  the 
restraint  of  the  vast  crowd  was 
5e  than  sinister.  Plainly  these  lump- 
Teutons  were  not  ther*e  to  waste 
lable  time  in  threats.  Their 
nee  menaced  and  appalled  beyond 
Gallic  yells  and  execrations.  And 
Dunoisse  stood  speechless,  staring 
m  into   all   those  tigerish   eyes,    a 

''f\  mg  thin  hand  gripped  his 
ulder,  and  the  Archbishop's  voice 
( in  his  ear : 

Tou  witness  the  terrible  effect    of 
own       insane       rashness — the 

™  alegious  presumption  of  your 
nts.  .  .  . !  Present  yourself 
in  the  streets  to-morrow — attempt 
oin  in  the  procession — and  the  peo- 
will  tear  you  to  shreds!    Be  silent! 

il'ltai  speak  to  them!" 

le  plucked  Dunoisse  back  into   the 

tif-   m  with  one  imperative  hand,  un- 

tep   iking  the  shabby  black  cloak  with 

«>ther.    He  shook  it  deftly  from  his 

ulders,   removed   his   soft   felt   hat, 

6w  it  aside,  and  stepped  out  upon 

balcony,  revealed  as  a  small  slight 

T.r   ire  in  a  worn    black    cassock,    red- 

aiJil«d,   red-buttoned,   and    sashed,     his 
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How   the    ControUed-Key 
Compels  Correct  Operation 


up  there  close  to  the  9  key  That  fixes  it  al  I  right." 

"Now  you  see  how  the  Controlled-Key 
compels  correct  operation. 

"Whenever  you  keep  a  key  from  registering  its 
full  value  by  putting  it  only  part  way  down,  the 
machine  will  instantly  lock  up  and  you  can't  add 
another  figure  until  you  correct  the  mis-operation 
by  completing  the  uiijinislted  stroke.  You  may 
go  wrong  but  you  canU  get  by_  with  your  error. 

"Another  feature  of  this  Controlled-Key  is 
that  you  cannot,  through  a  fumble,  acciden- 
tally depress  a  key  next  to  the  one  you  are  op- 
erating. The  interference  guards  at  the  sides 
of  the  key-tops  prevent  that. 

"Did  you  notice,  also,  how  the  keys  are  cush- 
ioned? Soft  as  pillows — no  chance  of  finger 
fatigue  there." 


Montreal 
Power  Bids. 


"Compels,  you  say?     Show  me  how." 

"That's  easy,  just  try  adding  a  few  figures 
and  see  for  yourself.  Take  the  first  number 
of  your  column,  4875.  Push  down  the  4  key — 
that's  it;  now  the  8  key — all  right;  the  7  key 
— the  5  key." 

"But  the  5  key  won't  go  down — must  be 
something  wrong  with  the  machine." 

"No,  the  machine's  all  right.  The  trouble 
is  you  didn't  put  the  7  key  clear  down  and  as 
a  result  the  machine  has  locked  up.  Nothing 
doing  until  you  go  back  and  complete  that  un- 
finished stroke.  There,  that's  it — now  vou 
have  4—8—7—" 

"Yes,  but  the  machine  is  still  locked — see, 
the  5  key  won't  go  down." 

"No,  not  until  you  touch  that  Release  Button 

Adds 
Multiplies 
Divides 
Subtracts 


Besides  assurance  of  accuracy,  you 
have  in  the  Comptometer  the  handiest, 
speediest  and  most  durable  adding  ma- 
chine ever  made — one  that  saves  time  and 
money  on  all  your  office  calculations,  includ- 
ing bill  and  inventory  estensions,  discounts, 
percentages,  fractions — anything  in  figures. 

Writ'i  or  phone  for  a  demonstration  to  show  what  the  ControUed-Key 
Comptometer  will  do  on  your  book  additions,  billing,  cost  work,  etc. 

Felt  &   Tarrant  Mfg.  Co.,  1696  N.   Paulina  Street,  Chicago,  III. 
Canadian  Offices  or  Dealers 
Toronto  Winnipeg  Calgary  Vancouver 

Traders  Bank  Bids.  McGreevy  Bile. 


1309   nth  St.  W. 


Rogers  Bldff. 


Don't  Tolerate  Smeared  Copy 

"Whitedge"  Carbon  Paper  is  a  light  carbon  paper 
with  new  valuable  qualities  not  found  in  any  other 
carbon  paper.  "Wtitedge"  prevents  smut  on  copy 
caused  by  pressure  of  typewriter  marginal  guides.  It 
has  imcarbonized  space  for  handling  without  soiling 
the  fingers.  It  is  the  only  erasing  carbon  paper  made. 
Better   and   different  than   other   makes. 

We'll    send    yoa    a    free 

sample.   Write   for  It,   or 

better  atUl,  lend  u8  your 

I  order  now. 

Charges    prepaid    to   any 

address    in    Canada. 

Price    »3.76     per    Box. 

A.  S.  HUSTWITT 

44  IDEltlDE  ST.  WEST.  TIBONTO 


ANTI-DUST 

Ditinfectant  Sweepins^.  Powder 

IS  A 

LIFE-PRESERVER 

Bacauta  it  Kill*  all  Disaaaa  Garm* 

NO  DUST  WHILE  SWEEPING 

Ask  Yonr  Daalar 

The  SAPHO  MFG.  CO.,  Ltd.,  Montreal 

MacLAREN  IMPERIAL  CHEESE  CO.. [LTD. 
Sola  Distributors  for  OBtario 
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Has  your  typist  got  the  pounding  habit? 

Does  she  tire  herself  out — and  wear  the  ma- 
chine out — by  the  way  she  pounds  the  keys? 

A  sure  cure  for  this  habit  is  the  type- 
writer which  requires  No  POUNDING 
—the 


LIGHT 
TOUCH 

'-pHE  hght, 
elastic 
touch  of  the 
Monarch 
makes  the  ma- 
chine  last 
longer.  It  also 
makes  the  op- 
erator  last 
longer.  Re- 
lease from  fa- 
tigue means  a 
better  day's 
work  —  and 
more  of  them 
— day  after  day 
— year  after 
year. 


MONARCH 


Thus  employer  and   operator  both 
profit  by  the  Monarch  Light  Touch. 

•  Monarch    Department 

Remington  Typewriter  Company 

144  Bay  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
Offices  in  Ottawa,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver,  etc. 


Kennard  House 

Corner  of  Weit  6th  and  St.  CUir  Avenue 

Cleveland,  Ohio 


EUROPEAN  PLAN  RATES,  $1.00  to  $2.50 

M.  J.  McGRAW.  Profrletor. 


Two  blocks  from  Union  Station  and  boat 
landing. 


MEN  WHO  SELL  THINGS 

By  WALTER  D.  MOODY 

The  author  lays  bare  the  secrets  of  successful  salesman- 
ship and  shows  how  the  weak  spots  of  a  salesman's 
methods  may  be  eliminated.  It  can  be  read  with  enjoy- 
ment and  profit  by  every  salesman  and  business  man. 

PRICE  $1.00 

Sent  prepaid  oply  on  receipt  of  price. 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT 
The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Ltd. 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto 
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high-domed  baldish  head  covered  withi 
crimson  skull-cap,  the  sacred  symb 
hanging  by  its  golden  chain  upon  \ 
breast.  And  at  the  sight  of  him 
change  came  over  all  those  waith 
faces,  and  a  feline  purr  of  satisfactu 
came  from  the  great  crowd. 

The  Archbishop  said,  in  a  mild  ai 
gentle  tone,  addressing  the  a.ssembliig 

"My  children,  we  are  not  ignora  ^ 
of  the  cause  of  this  demonstration.  Y. 
are  gathered  here  to  protest,  by  foice 
necessary,  against  what  justly  appet 
to  you  a  sacrilege  of  the  most  flagitio 
kind " 

In  every  attentive  face  there  show 
upon  the  instant  a  gaping  hole.  A  re 
of  assent  responded  that  shattered  t 
leaping  columns  of  the  Market  Pla 
fountains  into  a  rain  of  glittering  fr£ 
ments.  Scared  doves  rose  in  bev: 
from  the  housetops,  wheeling  in  circ 
under  the  rose-flushed  sunset  sky.  T 
Archbishop  went  on,  in  a  voice  of  -, 
tonishing  resonance  and  power: 

"My  children,  be  at  peace !  No  i 
dignity  such  as  you  have  had  reason 
fear  will  be  offered  to  the  Divine  Pr. 
ence  of  Our  Lord  in  the  Most  Bless. 
bacrament,  or  to  the  Immaculate  V 
gmity  of  His  Holy  Mother!" 

He  lifted  his  hand. 

"Therefore  I  say  to  you,  profane  r 
the  Eve  of  the  Feast  with  violence!  D 
perse  without  casting  one  other  stoi 
iie  assured,  Colonel  von  Widinitz-Du 
oisse  will  not  walk  in  the  processi 
unless  in  a  state  of  soul  conducive 
edification.    I  bid  you  now  go  home 

The  Archbishop  might  have  be 
obeyed,  but  that  a  lean  tall  man  in  se^ 
black,  with  burning  cavernous  ey^g' 
a  lean,  parched,  yellow  face,  leaped 
upon  the  bronze  balustrade  of  one 
the  Market  Place  fountains,  and  cri( 
in  a  voice  that  cracked  like  a  breaki 
stick  : 

"He  has  scattered  money  among  y( 
and  some  of  you  have  stooped  to  gatl 
it!  For  shame!  Do  you  not  kn^ 
whence  those  accursed  coins  w( 
taken?  Then  I  will  tell  you.  Fn 
the  dowry  of  the  Carnielite  Sis' 
Terese  de  Saint  Francois!  From  1 
funds  of  the  House  of  Mercy  over  wh( 
closed  doors  the  ivy  is  growing!  Frc 
the  Treasury  of  Christ !  .  .  .  T^ 
hurl  back  the  defiled  and  tainted  coj 
with  contempt  and  indignation !  Dti 
forth  the  thief's  son  with  his  harli 
Purge  the  town  of  them !    Kill— a-a-8 


This  story  ^vill  be  continued  in  the  October  ll 
of  this  magazine' 
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The  Molsons  of  Montreal 

(Continued   from   page   7) 


ould  be  to  beat  them  out  of  a  bushel- 
e  wanted  the  best  grain,  and  he  paid 
omptly  for  the  best. 

TRAITS  THAT  COUNTED. 

In  addition  to  being  a  straight  busi- 

jss  man,  John  Molson  had  something 

apoleonic   in   his   make-up.      No   or- 

nary  man,  away  back  in  those  pioneer 

lys,  could  plan  and  scheme  and  think 

advance  of  his  times  as  he  did.    Wit- 

y  tss  his  imagination  in  grasping  men- 

Uy  the  idea  of  steam  propulsion  and 

■'[  en  his  practical  ability  to  go  ahead 

"'  '  id  work  out  his  theories  to  demonstra- 

""''  m  point.    With  it  all  he  had  the  great 

s™  anding  virtue  of  punctuality  in   his 

eape   ^its  and  in  his   keeping  of  engage- 

li  M  i0n,t8.     He  is  well  worthy  to  be  ranked 

id  a  ith  the  old  English  types  of  gentle- 

keal  en  manufacturers,    like     Watt    and 

fkwright  and  Wainwright. 

.    The  Molsons  who  have  followed  after 

6  founder   of  the   Canadian   family 

ive  no  reason  to  be  ashamed  of  their 

itecedents.    The  old  man  set  the  pace 

^'  '    succeeding  steadily  by  fair  methods 

'•  {   id  giving  everybody  with  whom    he 

te  ^  alt  an  honest  deal.    It  is  a  reputation 

From  at  not  many  crowned  heads,  not  many 

verf!  inces  of  finance,  can  justly  claim,  and 

j!  fi   is  to  the  credit  of  the  Molson  family 

,  T    general  that  they  have  lived  up  to  the 

ig(   putation  established  by  their  found- 

ij!  I       They  are  a  people  of  many  posses- 

,  jjj   >ns,  and  if  the  average  wealthy  family 

^        to-day   can    show    as    much   clean 

mey  as  can  the  Molson's,  then  the 

w*    tencial  world  must  be  a  great  deal 

pre  morally  sound  than  an  outsider 

even  an  insider  can  judge. 


lOtt 


y  our  recent  visitor  to  Canada,  Vis- 
)unt  Haldane,  when  he  was  Secretary 
f  State  for  War.  Dr.  Molson  holds  thfe 
mk  of  captain  in  the  4th  Sussex  Bat- 
ilion  of  the  Territorial  Army,  and  lives 
lost  of  his  time  upon  a  fine  estate  on 
le   Sussex   downs.      Even   in   the   old 

ignoi  )untry,  where  dignity  and  wealth  run 
isily  together.  Dr.  Elsdale  Molson  is 

:,;  nown  as  a  dignified  personality,  and 
e  has  a  natural  charm  of  manner  that 
^(  lakes  him  a  popular  guest  at  country 
"    ouse  parties. 

Dr.  Molson  really  is  the  development 

type  which  was  presented  by  John 

olson,    the    Canadian    immigrant  of 

782.     The  old  man's  word  was  reck- 

led  fully  as  good  as  his  bond,  and  he 

ingi:  as    proud  and  jealous    of    the   trust 

a  }jt  aced  in  it  and  in  him.  Farmers  who 
amed  it  into  old  Montreal  week  by 
■  ^  eek  after  the  harvests  to  bring  him 
leir  grain  knew  him  for  a  straight 
saler.  They  had  no  need  to  ask  him 
ir  documents  in  return  for  their  bar- 
y;   they   knew  that  one  of  the   last 

nm  tings  John  Molson  would  think  about 


To  protect 
the  skin 
when 
traveling 


More  than  any  other  time  the  skin 
needs  protection  during  a  railway 
journey.  The  dry  heat  and  dust  wither 
it,  the  soot  and  grime  sink  into  every 
pore,  imposing  a  burden  too  great  for 
the  skin  to  meet  and  making  it  excess- 
ively sensitive  and  tender. 

Use  this  treatment 

Bathe  your  face  with  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap 
several  times  during  the  day's  journey.  Rub  its 
lather  gently  over  and  over  your  face.  Rinse  and 
repeat  with  a  fresh  lather.  Then  bathe  it  for 
several  minutes  with  clear,  cold  water— the  colder 
the  better, 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  is  the  work  of  an  au- 
thority on  the  skin  and  its  needs.  This  treatment 
with  its  refreshing,  beneficial  lather  counteracts 
the  irritation  caused  by  the  smoke  and  dust  and 
relieves  the  "drying"  effect  of  the  heat.  Used 
as  stated,  several  times  during  a  day's  journey, 
and  you  will  arrive  at  the  end  with  your  skin  as 
fresh  and  attractive  as  when  you  started. 


Read  the  Woodbury 
treatment  to  protect  your 
skinwhen  traveling. 


Make  it  a  habit  to  use  Woodbury's  regularly 
wherever  you  are.  It  keeps  your  skin  active  so 
that  it  can  withstand  trying  conditions,  keeps  it 
in  perfect  health. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c  a  cake.  No 
one  hesitates  at  the  price  after  their  first  cake. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  is  not  expensive,  for  it  is 
solid  soap— all  soap.  It  wears  from  two  to  three 
times  as  long  as  the  ordinary  soap. 

Tear  off  the  illustration  of  the  cake  shown  be- 
low and  put  it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder  to  get 
Woodbury's  today  and  get  its  benefits. 


Woodbury^ s  Facial  Soap 

For  sale  by  Canadian  druggists  from  coast  to  coast  including  Newfoundland 

Write  today  to  the  Woodbury 
Canadian  factory  for  samples 

For  4c  nve  ivill  send  a  sample  cake.  For  10c  sam- 
ples of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial  Cream  and  Facial 
Poiiider.  For  50c,  a  copy  of  the  Woodbury  Book  on  the 
care  of  the  skin  and  hair  and  samples  of  the  Woodbury 
preparations.  Write  today  to  the  Andreiu  Jergens  Co., 
Ltd.,      io$-H Sherbroole  Street,  Perth,  Ontario. 
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Stylish  and  Distinctive  Ladies'  Waists:  sp'^ciL 

Pure   Poplan,    as  noted   in   cut,   piped   with   contrasting   colors   of   same  material. 

With   collar,    $5.00;   wjfhout   collar,   $4.50;   also  waists   from   $1.00   up,    in   mannish 

ideas.     Pure  white  silk,  .^pan  Twill,  with  contrasting  colors,  made  to  measure,  $5,00. 

Simply    send    us    bust    size    and    lenRtti    of    sleeve ;    measure    sleeve    from    back 

of  neck.      You'll  be  delighted  with  these  waists  and  we  will  depend  upon 

satisfied  customers  for  business. 
Send   us   a   trial   order   and   you'll    be  delighted.     Mail   orders   promptly   attended   to. 
1  will  buy  back  any  article  that  does  not  prove  8atiisfa€tory. 

S.   A.   HORWITT,    190(A)    St.  James  Street,  Montreal,  Canada 

Hosiery  for  ladies  in  silk,  Hsle,  cashmere,  cotton  or  wool  from  50c  «;>. 
in  nc<irUi  all  popular  shades. 


i|!![|!||!i!IB|:[il|||ii|i!iiii|iii!i|^jil!li!illi|!i|'i||ilil»iim|l!ii;'n!niiiiTT 


!!!l'l"ll!li:8' 


m 


■•:o:»rci:i:«:»:o:ii»:ox»:oxci:o:»:»:or«:i:t:i>:" 


■H 


lililiinlililliniliiaiMliihliilililMililllllliiiiilllllillUiiiH 


140 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


There's  a  Record  in  the  Register 

Before  the  Customer  Gets  the  Goods 

The  "Get  a  Receipt"  plan  enforces  a  record  inside  the  register  before 
the  goods  are  wrapped.  The  receipt  is  wrapped  in  the  parcel  and 
the  record  must  be  made  before  the  receipt  is  issued. 

This  record  is  the  clerk's  own  acknowledgment  that  he  has  sold  a  certain  amount  of 
goods  and  will  be  responsible  for  a  corresponding  sum  of  money.  It  is  your  receipt  for 
the  transaction. 

This  protects  your  business,  shows  you  at  all  times  just  where  you  stand,  benefits  your 
customers,  saves  time  and  increases  profits. 

Write  for  information  today  about  the  National  Cash  Register  that  is  built  for  the  par- 
ticular needs  of  your  business. 

The  National  Cash  Register  Company 

285  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 
Canadian  Factory:   Toronto,  Canada 


Send  Us 

A  Postcard 

To-day 


This  Is  Real  Fun  For  You ! 

Buildinff  a  boat  for  yourself  passes  away  some  hours  that  are  not  only  pleasant  but  in- 
structive also.       It  is  not  difficult  either  when  you  eo  about  it  in  the  proper  manner 
what's  more  it  will  save  money  for  you. 

Tell  us  your  ideas  and  let  us  help  you. 

No  matter  whether  it  be  a  motor  boat,  yacht  tenders,  semi-speed  cruising 
launches  or  knock  down  boats  of  any  description. 

Learn  our  way.     It  will  pay  and  afford  yon  a  great  deal 
of    pleasure.      Shall    we    discuss    the    matter    with     you? 

Write  UB  far  suggestlonm 

ROBERTSON  BROTHERS 

Foot  of  Bay  Street.  HAMILTON,  ONT. 


A    Banker  and  Gladioli 

(Continued  from  page  12) 

can  be  assimilated  by  the  market,  eve 
though  it  takes  from  five  to  fifteen  yea 
to  develop  a  fresh  variety.  Wonderf 
success  has  attended  the  introductic 
of  all  Mr.  Groff's  plants,  for  they  ha' 
'  een  awarded  every  gold  medal  off  en 
in  America  for  gladioli. 

The  Simcoe  banker  is  in  the  san 
lass  with  Luther  Burbank.  While  t] 
litter  is  experimenting  with  fruit  tl 
irmer  is  dealing  with  flowers  and  in 
vay  his  work  is  just  as  noteworthy 
ihat  of  the  Californian.  But  the  ai 
nificant  thing  is  that  here  one  has  a  bu 
iness  man  who  must  of  necessity  devo 
a  good  many  hours  every  day  to  tl 
duties  of  his  office,  yet  who  has  foui 
time  in  his  leisure  hours  to  carry  on 
valuable  hobby  with  remarkable  resul' 
Surely  if  there  were  more  hobbyists 
the  same  kind,  intent  on  the  develo 
ment  of  beautiful  things,  this  wor 
would  be  a  happier  place.  As  it  is  oi 
needs  but  visit  Simcoe  in  the  month 
August  to  learn  how  the  pastime  of 
local  banker  has  made  his  home  tov 
doubly  attractive. 


WHITE  HEPATICA 

By  Gertrude  M.  Potwin. 


I 


I  WAS  hastening  along  the  shriekii 
swarming  street.  I  dodged  the  dii 
children,  shrank  from  the  terril 
voices — shrill  and  hoarse, — ^loathed  1 
uncouth  actions,  the  vulgar  words,  1 
whole  ugly  bedlam.  "Well  for  1 
world,"  I  thought,  "if  the  sordid  swa 
could  be  effaced  at  a  single  stroke !" 

Just  then  I  noticed  a  little,  silent  g 
seated  in  a  baby-carriage  near  a  do 
way.  Though  poorly  clad  and  beloi 
ing  evidently  to  that  neighborhood,  i 
was  as  fair  and  fresh  as  the  first  spri 
blossom.  Her  eyes  rested  on  a  gro 
of  screaming  children  at  play,  and  c 
her  face  hovered  a  heavenly  smile, 
was  a  Madonna  smile,  or  that  of  an 
fant  Christ.  The  little  one  saw  no  stai 
she  heard  no  jangle.  She  was  aware  oi 
of  fellow-children  in  goodly  number, 
children  at  their  sport ;  she  loved  the 

I  blessed  her     for     that  wonderf 
sweet  smile  1 

— The  Craftsman. 
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Premier  Murray  of  Nova  Scotia 

Cape  Breton  or  Pictou  are  the  Stamping  Grounds  for  Leaders  of  Men 

By  W.  A.  CRAICK 

When  the  premiers  of  the  nine  provinces  of  the  Dominion 
assemble  in  interprovincial  conference,  the  prime  ministers  of 
Ontario  and  Quebec  may  dominate  the  proceedings  as  first 
citizens  of  the  most  populous  parts  of  the  Canadian  Confedera- 
tion, but  to  the  prem,ier  of  Nova  Scotia  must  be  accorded  pre- 
cedence as  the  senior  minister  in  point  of  length  of  tenure  of 
office.  George  H.  Murray  was  called  on  to  form,  an  adminis- 
tration seventeen  years  ago,  following  the  removal  of  the  former 
premier  of  the  province,  the  Hon.  W.  S.  Fielding,  to  Ottawa. 

The  political  pot  boils  so  furiously  in  the  maritime  provinces 
that  the  writer  who  attempts  to  describe  the  personality  of  any 
of  the  public  men  in  that  part  of  the  Dominion  has  a  difficult 
task  to  perform.  To  approximately  half  the  population,  mem- 
bers of  the  Government  are  always  exceptional  men,  gifted 
with  high  qualities  and  abilities;  to  the  other  half  they  are 
nothing  out  of  the  ordinary  and  their  achievements  are  very 
much  over-rated.  A  eulogy  infers  the  partisan  and  however 
well-meant  is  always  sure  to  be  discounted  by  supporters  of  the 
opposite  party. 

Prem,ier  Murray  does  not  escape  this  judgm,ent.  He  has 
his  admirers  and  he  has  his  detractors.  The  former  are  loud 
in  his  praises,  the  latter  no  less  pronounced  in  their  disparage- 
ment While  public  men  in  general  all  over  the  world  are 
subject  to  this  extremity  of  opinion,  political  feeling  runs  so 
high  in  Nova  Scotia  that  the  cleavage  there  is  all  the  more 
evident.  To  avoid  on  the  one  hand  an  excess  of  adulation  such 
as  would  please  his  friends  and  on  the  other  an  extreme  of 
criticism  calculated  to  delight  his  opponents,  is  a  course  fraught 
with  difficulty  for  anyone  who  attempts  to  prepare  an  unbiassed 
estimate  of  the  career  and  personality  of  Premier  Murray. 


Premier  ^[urray   in   a  happy  vein. 


IT  is  said  with  some  justice  that  the 
men  who  run  Nova  Scotia  come  either 
from   Pictou   County   or   Cape  Breton 

I  Island.  The  former  has  enjoyed  a 
wonderful  record  as  a  producer  of  great 

i  men  and  the  latter  plays  a  good  second 
to  it.  George  H.  Murray  is  not  a  Pic- 
tonian  but  was  born  at  Grand  Narrows, 
Cape  Breton,  the  son  of  hardy  Scotch 
Presbyterian  stock.  His  natal  day  was 
June  7,  in  the  year  1861,  so  that  he  is 
now  fifty-two  years  of  age. 

Educated  at  the  common  school  at 

;  Grand  Narrows  and  at  Boston  Univer- 
sity, where  he  went  to  take  his  law 
course,  he  was  called  to  the  bar  in  1883 
and  took  up  the  practice  of  law  in  the 
town  of  North  Sydney  forthwith.  In 
those  days  Cape  Breton  Island  was 
ultra  tory  in  its  political  complexion. 
The  vote  was  largely  under  the  control 


of  the  mine  owners,  whose  sympathies 
were  naturally  with  the  party  which 
favored  protection.  The  young  North 
Sydney  lawyer,  who  cherished  political 
ambitions,  found  the  field  a  fairly  lu- 
crative one  from  the  professional 
standpoint,  but  a  most  unpromising 
one  politically. 

At  the  age  of  twenty-five,  when  most 
striplings  would  lack  sufficient  audac- 
ity to  make  the  attempt,  George  Mur- 
ray offered  himself  as  a  candidate  for 
the  House  of  Commons.  Glad  of  an 
opportunity  to  put  forward  anyone  in 
the  cause  of  liberalism,  the  party  lead- 
ers welcomed  his  candidacy  and  did 
their  little  best  to  help  him  win.  But 
the  struggle  was  too  unequal  and  he 
was  smothered  under  an  avalanche  of 
conservative  votes. 

However    his    plucky    fight    against 


heavy  odds  did  not  pass  unnoticed  and 
was  not  unappreciated.  Premier  Field- 
ing recognized  certain  qualities  in  the . 
Cape  Breton  man  and,  needing  repre- 
sentation from  that  part  of  the  prov- 
ince, invited  him  in  the  early  part  of 
1889  to  take  a  seat  in  the  Legislative 
Council,  —  the  provincial  Senate, — 
Nova  Scotia  being  one  of  the  three 
Canadian  provinces  which  still  retains 
this  upper  chamber  in  its  system  of 
government.  One  usually  associates 
grey  hairs  and  old  age  with  member- 
ship in  such  a  body,  but  George  H. 
Murray  had  not  reached  his  twenty- 
eighth  birthday  before  he  was  sitting 
with  the  greybeards  in  the  old  Legisla- 
tive Building  in  Halifax. 

When  Sir  John  A  Macdonald  made 
his  last  appeal  to  the  country  in  1891, 
the  liberals  of  Cape  Breton  again  pre- 
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vailed  on  their  former  candidate  to 
contest  the  constituency.  Mr.  Murray 
fought  his  second  battle  with  the  same 
courage  and  determination,  but  still 
he  could  make  no  impression  in  the 
solid  front  of  the  conservative  cohorts. 
He  was  beaten  for  the  second  time  and 
retired  to  the  shelter  afforded  by  his 
position  in  the  upper  chamber  at  Hali- 
fax. Shortly  after  this  defeat,  Mr. 
Fielding  appointed  him  a  member  of 
the  executive  council  and  from  that 
day  to  this,  Mr.  Murray  has  figured 
continuously  in  the  provincial  govern- 
ment. 

Apart  from  the  share  he  took  as  a 
member  of  the  government  represent- 
ing Cape  Breton  in  the  formation  of 
the  Dominion  Coal  Company,  the  fu- 
ture premier  passed  the  year  from  1891 
to  1896  in  comparative  seclusion.  He 
was  regarded  as  little  more  than  an  un- 
usually bright  and  active  young  law- 
yer, who  was  building  up  a  good  prac- 
tice in  North  Sydney  and  was  a  useful 
member  of  the  Fielding  administra- 
tion. Outside  his  own  province  he  was 
practically  a  nonentity. 

Then  all  at  once  the  name  of  Mur- 
ray received  a  nation-wide  prominence. 
In  the  early  part  of  1896,  David  Mc- 
Keen,  M.P.,  for  Cape  Breton,  resigned 
his  seat  to  make  room  for  Sir  Charles 
Tupper,  who  had  appeared  on  the  scene 
to  revive  the  drooping  fortunes  of  the 
conservative  party.  A  bye-election 
was  announced.  All  eyes  were  centred 
on  the  easternmost  constituency  of  the 
Dominion  where  it  was  hoped  by  his 
friends  that  the  new  premier  would  be 
returned  by  acclamation.  But  such 
good  fortune  was  not  to  be.  For  the 
third  time  George  H.  Murray  entered 
the  lists.  For  the  third  time  he  fought 
a  desperate  battle  against  great  odds 
and  for  the  third  and  final  time  he 
went  down  to  defeat. 

Mr.  Murray's  defeats  have  always 
been  the  precursors  of  good  luck. 
After  his  first  beating,  he  was  made  a 
legislative  councillor.  After  his  second, 
he  became  a  member  of  the  provincial 
government.  And  after  the  third,  he 
was  soon  called  on  to  form  an  admin- 
istration himself,  as  premier  of  the 
province.  The  success  of  the  liberals 
in  June,  1896,  removed  Premier  Field- 
ing to  Ottawa  and  on  July  17  he  was 
succeeded  in  office  by  his  lieutenant. 
Mr.  Murray  appealed  to  the  people  the 
following  April,  himself  contesting 
Victoria,  and  was  returned  by  a  large 
majority.  Subsequently  he  has  fought 
general  elections  in  1901,  1906  and 
1911. 

The  Murray  administration  in  Nova 
Scotia,  judged  by  certain  standards, 
has  not  been  distinguished  by  any 
spectacular  achievements.  At  the  same 
time,  considering  the  comparatively 
small  population  and  limited  reserves, 


Sir    Chas.    Tupper,    a    veteran    statesman    of 
Canada  since  Confederation. 


the  premier  has  accomplished  several 
worthy  objects.  Perhaps  his  most  not- 
able contribution  to  provincial  progress 
has  been  the  support  he  has  given  to 
the  cause  of  technical  education,  cul- 
minating in  the  establishment  a  few 
years  ago  of  the  Nova  Scotia  Technical 
College  in  Halifax.  This  is  presum- 
ably the  first  instance  of  a  state  of  tech- 
nical education  in  Canada.  His  gov- 
ernment has  also  been  responsible  for 
the  establishment  of  the  Nova  Scotia 
Agricultural  College  at  Truro,  the  nu- 
cleus of  agricviltural  education  in  the 
Maritime  provinces.  Nova  Scotia  like- 
wise takes  precedence  of  nearly  all  the 
provincial  governments  of  Canada  in 
its  legislation  on  workmen's  compensa- 
tion. In  short  the  Premier  has  en- 
deavored with  sincerity  to  do  the  best 
he  could  to  build  up  the  province.  He 
has  sought  to  encourage  immigration, 
to  foster  industry  and  to  encourage 
agriculture.  If  he  and  his  ministers 
have  failed  to  make  very  much  pro- 
gress, the  blame  does  not  lie  with  lack 
of  effort  so  much  as  with  paucity  of 
material  with  which  to  build. 

When  the  late  D.  C.  Eraser  was  lieu- 
tenant-governor of  the  province.  Nova 
Scotia  had  the  championship  team  of 
adminirtrators  in  the  Dominion,  for 
the  premier  was  .but  little  less  in  stature 
and  build  than  the  Giant  of  Guysboro 
himself.  Standing  well  over  the  six 
feet  and  of  strong  physique.  Premier 
Murray  has  always  been  an  impressive 
figure.  The  unfortunate  and  distin- 
guishing loss  of  a  leg  a  few  years  ago 
has  marred  his  bodily  perfection  to  a 
certain  degree,  for  he  is  now  compell- 
ed to  hobble  along  cautiously  with  the 
aid  of  stout  cane  and  an  artificial  limb, 
but  none  the  less,  when  in  repose,  he 
is  sufficiently  stalwart  to  attract  atten- 
tion. 

The  amputation  of  his  leg  was  ren- 


dered necessary,  not  from  an  accident 
but  as  the  result  of  an  illness.  It  seems 
t!iat  a  clot  of  blood  became  lodged  in 
one  of  the  arteries,  stopping  circula- 
tion, and  that  to  relieve  the  resulting 
congestion  the  only  remedy  was  to  re- 
move the  limb.  This  was  done  just 
above  the  knee.  Since  then  he  has 
been  fitted  with  an  artificial  leg  and, 
while  he  is  able  to  use  it  freely,  he  is 
rather  timid  and  walks  carefully.  The 
only  session  that  he  has  Ijeen  absent 
from  the  house  since  he  became  prem- 
ier was  the  one  when  he  was  compelled 
by  this  illne.«s  to  recuperate  in  the 
south. 

Even  when  he  was  in  the  enjoyment 
of  complete  bodily  health.  Nova  Sco- 
tia's premier  was  not  addicted  to  any 
form  of  recreation  other  than  walking 
and  now,  of  course,  this  is  denied  him 
in  large  measure  under  the  circum- 
stances the  automobile  has  come  as  a 
great  boon  to  him.  He  does  not  drive 
his  car  himself,  but  he  thoroughly  en- 
joys a  ride  in  it  and  when  he  is  sum- 
mering in  Cape  Breton  he  is  constantly 
on  the  road,  getting  into  personal  touch 
with  his  constituents  and  taking  de- 
light in  the  beautiful  scenery  of  the 
Island. 

The  Premier's  never-failing  source 
of  pleasure  is  the  companionship  of 
men.  He  is  never  happy  alone ;  in  fact, 
he  never  is  alone.  If  his  friends  do 
not  come  to  him,  (and  they  usually 
do,  swarm  about  him)  he  does  not  hesi- 
tate to  invite  them  in.  His  room  at 
the  Halifax  Hotel,  where  he  sojourns 
most  of  the  year,  is  always  the  Mecca 
of  a  crowd  of  his  supporters  and  no 
matter  how  many  may  be  on  hand, 
there  is  always  room  and  to  spare  for 
another.  These  gatherings  of  con- 
genial spirits  are  frequently  prolonged 
to  a  late  hour ;  the  Premier  hates  going 
to  bed,  just  about  as  much  as  it  is  said, 
he  dislikes  rising  in  the  morning. 

The  inference  must  not  be  taken 
from  this  that  Mr.  Murray  is  intemper- 
ate or  countenances  intemperance.  He 
is  not  a  teetotaller  and  makes  no  pre- 
tensions in  that  direction,  but  he  is 
careful  and  of  late  years  has  been  one 
of  the  most  abstemious  of  men. 

There  are  those  who  saj^  they  have 
never  seen  him  with  a  book  in  his  hand 
and  for  that  matter  he  reads  very  little. 
He  is  a  student  of  the  living  page  and 
from  his  fellow  men  he  probably  learns 
more  than  he  would  from  any  number 
of  printed  volumes.  Gifted  with  an  ex- 
cellent memory,  he  can  recall  conversa- 
tions almost  to  the  letter.  He  delights 
to  meet  with  people  who  are  experts  in 
their  several  callings  and  to  draw  them  iB 
out  about  their  work,  until  he  himself 
becomes  thoroughly  posted  on  the 
modern  developments  in  which  they 
are  interested.  This  faculty  stands 
him  in  good  stead  in  many  ways,  for 


I 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


it  enables  him  to  learn  a  great  deal  in 
a. short  time,  as  well  as  informing  him 
accurately  on  popular  opinions  and 
prejudices. 

He  carries  his  curiosity  in  men  and 
their  work  down  to  the  humblest  call- 
ings. Passing  along  the  street,  he  is 
eager  to  find  out  why  a  laborer  is  dig- 
ging a  ditch  and  will  stop  to  question 
him.  This  is  not  done  in  any  superior 
way  or  to  court  favor,  but  simply  as 
man  to  man. 

Those  who  accept  his  invitation  and 
come  to  his  room  to  spend  the  evening 
may  expect  to  find  the  conversation 
running  off  in  any  one  of  a  thousand 
directions.  Naturally  politics  are  his 
principal  concern.  He  is  a  born  poli- 
tician and  takes  a  keen  interest  in 
every  move  in  the  political  game.  But 
he  can  talk  of  other  subjects  with  equal 
zest,  particularly  if  they  have  some 
bearing  on  government.  He  likes  to 
tell  about  his  experiences,  political  and 
otherwise,  and  having  a  good  sense  of 
humor,  he  can  render  them  highly  en- 
tertaining. 

A  favorite  story  relates  to  the  time, 
some  years  since,  when  his  first  son  was 
born.  He  was  living  in  North  Sydney 
and  was  a  regular  attendant  at  the 
Presbyterian  Church.  The  minister  of 
the  church  happened  to  be  an  out-and- 
out  Tory,  who  was  by  no  means  averse 
to  expressing  his  political  opinions  in 
the  pulpit.  So  outspoken  did  he  be- 
come that  his  parishioners  of  the  lib- 
eral persuasion,  one  by  one  left  the 
church  in  disgust  until  Mr.  Murray 
was  about  the  only  liberal  left.  The 
future  premier  was  rather  more  amus- 
ed than  offended  by  the  attacks  of  the 
true-blue  person  and  stayed  on. 

When  it  came  time  to  select  a  name 
for  the  infant,  he  determined  to  get 
even  with  the  minister.  In  spite  of  the 
protestations  of  his  mother,  who 
thought  it  a  grievous  thing  to  give  the 
child  anything  but  an  accepted  family 
name,  he  decided  on  Wilfrid  Laurier, 
and  he  still  chuckles  as  he  recalls  how 
the  tory  preacher  had  to  invoke  the 
divine  blessing  on  a  Wilfrid  Laurier 
Murray. 

Latterly  the  Premier  has  introduced 
bridge  into  his  friendly  evening  parties, 
and.  while  he  is  not  said  to  be  overly 
proficient  at  the  game,  he  still  derives 
considerable  amusement  from  it  .pnd  is 
improving  in  his  play.  One  who  is  fond 
of  conversation  and  takes  pleasure  in  a 
jest  can  hardly  be  expected  to  bestow 
that  amount  of  concentration  in  the 
game  necessary  for  its  most  skilful 
handling. 

However  much  his  political  oppo- 
nents may  disagree  with  his  acts  as 
premier,  the  conserA'atives  of  Nova 
Scotia  have  very  little  to  say  against  his 
personal  probity  and  honor.  They  may 
belittle  him,  accuse  him  of  lack  of  pro- 


gressiveness  and  a  tendency  to  vacillate 
and  question  the  wisdom  of  certain  of 
his  policies,  but  personally  they  esteem 
him.  This  friendliness  towards  him  as 
a  man  dates  back  many  years.  He  him- 
self tells  of  the  time  when  he  received 
from  the  conservative  government  at 
Ottawa  the  intimation  of  his  appoint- 
ment as  a  Q.C.  So  bitter  was  the  part- 
isanship in  Cape  Breton  at  the  time 
that  his  friends,  on  hearing  it,  came  to 
him  and  advised  him  strongly  not  to 
accept  it.  He  was  induced  to  write  to 
Ottawa  and  ask  that  the  appointment 
be  withdrawn.  By  return  of  mail,  he 
received  a  personal  letter  from  Sir 
Charles  Hibbert  Tupper,  requesting 
him  to  reconsider  his  decision,  stating 
that  he  had  been  appointed  on  his 
merits  and  that  the  Government  would 
be  much  disappointed  if  he  would  not 
consent.  This  manifestly  friendly  atti- 
tude of  his  opponents  so  appealed  to 
him  that  he  agreed  to  accept  the  honor. 

On  another  occasion,  after  Sir 
Charles  Tupper  had  defeated  him  in 
the  very  bitter  campaign  already  men- 
tioned he  happened  to  be  in  Ottawa 
and  much  to  his  surprise  Sir  Charles 
invited  him  to  a  dinner  party,  which 
the  then  premier  had  got  up  expressly 
for  him.  After  the  dinner  Sir  Charles 
proposed  his  health,  saying  that  while 
the  fight  had  been  perhaps  the  most 
rancorous  he  had  ever  been  in,  yet  he 
had  to  admit  that  Mr.  Murray  had 
never  said  a  single  disrespectful  or  in- 
jurious word  about  him  and  that  it  was 
one  of  his  regrets  that  on  so  many  oc- 
casions in  his  career  he  had  himself 
been  guilty  of  making  severe  attacks 
on  his  opponents.  This  tribute  from 
the  old  campaigner  is  one  of  Mr.  Mur- 
ray's most  treasured  memories. 

It  was  after  the  same  memorable  elec- 
tion in  Cape  Breton  that  Mr.  Murray 
was  banqueted  by  the  liberals  of  Nova 
Scotia  in  Halifax.  Seldom  was  a  more 
successful  gathering  held.  Represent- 
atives assembled  from  all  parts  of  the 
province.  Though  he  was  not  the  vic- 
tor, yet  he  had  given  such  a  good  ac- 
count of  himself  and  had  shown  him- 
self to  be  such  a  capable  fighter  that  his 
party  was  kindled  with  enthusiasm. 
He  was  heralded  as  the  coming  man 
in  provincial  politics  and  liberals  look- 
ed to  him  as  a  valuable  addition  to 
their  forces. 

The  Premier's  personal  integrity  is 
attested  by  many  incidents.  His  sev- 
enteen-year record,  free  so  far  as  one 
may  judge  from  any  suspicion  of 
wrong-doing,  is  in  itself  abundant  tes- 
timony. But  one  may  go  back  to  the 
Fielding  regime,  when  he  took  a  lead- 
ing part  in  puttina:  through  the  legis- 
lation that  brousiht  the  Dominion  Coal 
Company  into  existence,  and  find  him 
rejecting  an  ofi'er  made  by  the  promot- 
ers of  the  company,  whereby  he  might 


have  acquired  a  block  of  stock  at  the 
underwriters'  price.  This  transaction 
would  have  put  thousands  of  dollars  in 
his  pocket  within  a  few  years,  but  he 
deemed  it  incompatible  with  his  posi- 
tion as  a  member  of  the  government 
even  to  consider  it.  He  has  carried 
this  principle  with  him  ever  since  and 
has  been  as  careful  of  the  provincial 
finances  as  of  his  own  personal  prop- 
erty. 

Some  would  have  it  that  he  is  over- 
careful  and  that  it  is  hard  to  persuade 
him  to  spend  money  in  ways  that 
would  be  of  undoubted  value  to  the 
province.  He  is  perhaps  somewhat 
lacking  in  imagination,  there  is  little 
of  the  idealist  about  him.  Schemes  of 
an  aesthetic  nature  rarely  appeal  to 
him,  but  to  commonsense,  practical 
plans  for  advancing  the  interests  of 
Nova  Scotia,  he  lends  a  ready  ear.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  he  was  not  very  en- 
thusiastic over  the  celebration  of  the 
hundred  years  of  responsible  govern- 
ment, though  he  supported  the  idea  in 
the  end,  but  he  did  appreciate  the  force 
of  the  argument  for  technical  educa- 
tion and  was  willing  to  spend  money 
freely  to  establish  the  provincial  tech- 
nical college. 

His  fairmindedness  is  unquestioned. 
He  is  not  a  man  who  sticks  with  pig- 
headed obtuseness  to  his  opinions  after 
they  have  been  shown  to  be  wrong.  He 
wilt  admit  his  mistakes  gracefully.  He 
has  also  proved  himself  to  he  superior 
to  partisanship  on  several  occasions, 
when  important  appointments  have 
been  made.  The  establishment  of  the 
College  of  Agriculture  necessitated  the 
the  selection  of  a  principal.  In  chos- 
ing  him.  Premier  Murray  was  not 
guided  by  political  contingencies.  He 
named  the  best  man,  notwithstanding 
the  fact  that  he  was  a  conservative.  He 
likewise  bestowed  the  office  of  superin- 
tendent of  education  on  a  conservative 
and  for  deputy  commissioner  of  public 
works  and  assistant  road  commissioner 
chose  men  of  the  same  political  stamp. 

There  is  about  the  Premier  a  genu- 
ine aversion  to  personal  publicity.  It 
is  said  that  he  would  rather  go  to  a 
dentist  than  experience  the  ordeal  of 
sitting  for  his  picture.  One  rarely  sees 
anything  in  print  respecting  his  per- 
sonality and,  if  a  writer  attempted  to 
pump  him  for  material  he  would  be 
gently  but  firmly  rebuffed.  Not  long 
ago,  it  was  arranged  to  hang  portraits 
of  all  the  Nova  Scotian  premiers  in  the 
executive  council  chamber.  The  zeal- 
ous official  to  whom  the  duty  was  as- 
signed of  securing,  framing  and  instal- 
ling the  pictures,  included  one  of  Mr. 
Murray.  As  soon  as  the  premier  saw 
it.  he  ordered  it  to  be  removed.  'Wait 
till  I'm  dead,  before  you  immortalize 
me,"  was  his  remark,  which  illustrates 
('Continued  on  page  112.) 
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The  Burden  of  Interest 

How  Long  will  High  Interest  Rates  in  Canada  Prevail  ? 


IN  THE  ECONOMIST  (London)  of 
August  23rd  last  an  article  appears  over 
which  this  head  is  placed :  ' '  The  Famine 
of  Capital."  One  fact  disclosed  by  the 
recent  statement  issued  by  the  Dominion 
Government  respecting  the  condition  of 
Canadian  chartered  banks  showing  loans 
to  the  extent  of  $44,000,000,  seems  to 
bear  out  the  fact  that  there  is  some 
dearth  of  capital.  So  far  as  Canada  is 
concerned,  generally,  it  may  be  said 
there  is  scarcity,  but  not  a  dearth  of 
capital.  Our  municipalities  can  sell 
their  securities,  but  they  don't  like  to 
do  so  at  present  rates  of  interest  asked. 
They  are  looking  to  the  future  when,  it 
is  hoped,  rates  will  be  lower.  Better  to 
pay  what  the  banks  charge,  temporarily, 
rather  than  tie  themselves  up  to  a  high 
rate  of  interest  for  as  long  a  period  as 
their  securities  run.  This  is  the  view 
taken  by  municipal  financiers  very  gen- 
erally. Capital  would  be  forthcoming, 
there  is  but  little  doubt,  if  the  rate  of 
interest  on  the  securities  sold  were  lower. 
That  there  is  money  to  be  had,  even 
in  London  at  the  present  time,  is  evi- 
denced by  the  fact  that  Sir  William 
Mackenzie  during  August  succeeded  in 
placing  securities  to  the  extent  of 
$13,000,000.  Sir  William,  however,  does 
not  need  to  pay  as  much  respect  to  pre- 
cedent as  do  the  elected  heads  of  our 
municipalities.  He  has  not  so  far  dis- 
closed the  terms  upon  which  the  loans 
he  placed  were  secured,  except  in  the 
case  of  the  five-year  notes  which  he  han- 
dled for  the  Canadian  Northern  Rail- 
way. They  were  for  five  years  and  at 
the  expiration  of  that  time  will  probably 
be  exchanged  for  longer- termed  securit- 
ies if  the  interest  rates  then  are  more 
favorable.  It  would  appear  therefore 
that  as  muck  borrowing  as  possible  is 
being  left  over  until  the  market  im- 
proves, and  much  of  the  amount  being 
borrowed  is  in  the  form  of  short  term 
notes.  Toronto  has  recently  given  us 
an  example  of  this  class  of  financing,  and 
that  city  followed  the  example  of  others. 
There  is  apparently  being  stored  up 
many  demands,  and  so  long  as  they  over- 
hang the  market  it  is  not  likely  that  in- 
terest rates  will  slacken  very  much. 

WHAT  LEADING  BUSINESS  MEN  THINK. 

As  to  the  immediate  future  the  out- 
look is  not  too  bright.  There  is  nothing 
in  the  financial  horizon  of  a  dangerous 
character  or  anything  that  will  interfere 
with  the  normal  course  of  business. 
Canada  for  some  months  will  have  to 
be  content  with  being  normal. 


By  JOHN  APPLETON 


Editor's  Note. — It  is  not  probable 
that  the  trade  boom  in  the  United 
Kingdom  will  subside  for  sometime  yet, 
and  in  consequence  money  will  remain 
dear.  Sir  William  Mackenzie  thinks, 
after  his  visit  to  England,  that  the 
trend  towards  normal  has  set  in.  Ee- 
turns  so  far  do  not  show  that  it  has. 
It  is  certain,  however,  that  when  the 
supply  of  new  capital  to  new  countries 
is  greatly  diminished,  a  decline  in  the 
volume  of  British  trade  will  follow, 
releasing  from  employment  large 
amounts  of  capital.  At  the  same  time 
high  interest  rates  in  the  new  coun- 
tries, such  as  Canada,  will  check  bor- 
rowing. These  two  factors  will  cause 
money  to  accumulate  in  the  hands  of 
British  and  other  investors,  and  in  con- 
sequence lower  rates  will  follow. 
Canada  is  in  a  good  position  to  take 
full  advantage  of  a  return  of  lower 
rates,  says  Mr.  Appleton,  but  it  will 
be  some  time  before  they  become 
general. 


In  a  recent  interview  in  a  Montreal 
newspaper,  Mr.  C.  B.  Gordon,  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Dominion  Textile  Co.,  stated 
that  business  was  returning  to  normal. 
This  is  the  fact  that  so  many  people 
have  lost  sight  of  in  their  calculations. 
Business  has  been  during  the  past  few 
years  abnormal  in  volume  and  in  activ- 
ity. Partial  exhaustion  of  the  supply 
of  available  new  capital  has  sent  up  in- 
terest rates,  and  this  change  has  checked 
expansion. 

It  is  worth  noting  that  the  leaders  in 
commerce  and  finance  in  the  Dominion 
are  practically  unanimous  in  the  opin- 
ion that  money  will  not  be  easy  for 
some  months,  and  at  the  expiration  of 
those  few  months  it  will  be  found  that 
new  capital  available  will  be  higher- 
priced  as  compared  with  rates  normal 
during  the  five-year  period  just  passed. 
Our  ordinary  and  normal  business  needs 
are  being  taken  care  of,  but  the  country 
as  a  whole  is  barely  accustomed  to  the 
normal  gait.  The  bounding  gait  can 
only  be  attained  when  there  is  a  plenti- 
ful supply  of  cheap  money.  That  we 
cannot  have  for  some  time.  Let  us  see 
therefore  what  our  leaders  have  to  say 
as  to  the  immediate  outlook.  The  fol- 
lowing short  interviews  are  culled  from 
the  press  of  the  past  two  weeks  and  may 
be  taken  as  representing  fully  the  opin- 
ions prevailing  in  the  best-informed  com- 
mercial circles  of  the  Dominion : 

Sir  Thomas  Shaughnessy,  President 
of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railroad : 


"Our  Canadian  banks  realize  their  re- 
sponsibilities as  financial  guides  and  guar- 
dians, and  just  now  they  are  taking  up  a 
conservative  attitude  which  is  both  wise 
and  timely.  Like  wise  bankers  in  other 
countries,  when  there  is  a  war  feeling  in 
the  air,  they  are  strengthening  their  re- 
serves, and  1  think  that  at  the  present  time 
our  banks  are  very  strong  in  their  reserves. 
So  the  situation  in  that  respect  is  sound. 

' '  The  existing  general  scarcity  of  money, 
or  rather  the  high  rate  of  interest  demand- 
ed by  lenders,  has  necessarily  had  the  ef- 
fect of  restricting  the  issue  of  municipal 
and  other  securities  and  there  has  been  a 
consequent  falling  off  in  the  amount  of 
public  work  that  is  being  done.  But  this 
state  of  affairs  is  merely  temporary,  due 
almost  wholly  to  extraneous  causes,  and  I 
can  see  no  real  reason  for  anxiety.  The 
general  trade  of  the  country  appears  to  me 
to  be  reasonably  good,  and,  with  a  fair 
crop,  we  have  every  reason  to  expect  that 
conditions  will  be  quite  normal  again  in 
the  late  autumn. 

Mr.  S.  J.  Moore,  President  of  the  Met- 
ropolitan Bank: 

"Thirty  days  ago,  I,  with  many  others, 
had  a  feeling  that  business  in  the  conclud- 
ing six  months  of  the  year  would  probably 
show  recession  as  compared  with  the  same 
period  last  year.  However,  within  tlie  last 
few  weeks,  general  sentiment,  as  I  judge 
it  from  talking  with  business  men  I  meet, 
is  very  much  improved.  I  do  not  think 
that  money  will  be  so  tight  as  we  tliought 
it  would  be  a  short  time  ago,  and  I  would 
not  be  much  surprised,  in  fact,  if  we  found 
that  preparations  for  tight  money  had 
been  a  little  overdone." 

Hon.  J.  D.  Hazen,  Minister  of  Marine 
and  Fisheries: 

"Canada  has  no  financial  crisis.  Money  is 
just  as  plentiful  here  as  you  will  find  it  in 
any  part  of  the  world.  For  legitimate 
business  there  is  plenty  of  money  in  the 
banks,  but  not  for  speculating."  "When 
this  great  crop  is  taken  off  and  the  money 
is  in  circulation,  I  think  financial  condi- 
tions will  be  much  easier.  The  banks  are 
handling  the  situation  in  a  very  satisfac- 
tory manner  and  there  is  nothing  to  fear 
from  this  temporary  stringency.  During 
the  past  six  months  the  banks  have  in- 
creased their  loans  over  $20,000,000.  I  feel 
assured  that  there  are  good  times  in  store 
for  all'  Canada  in  the  near  future." 

Mr.  C.  B.  Gordon,  President  Dominion 
Textile  Company: 

"So  far  as  I  can  see  into  the  future  I 
do  not  anticipate  the  necessity  of  even  a 
temporary  shutting  down  of  the  company's 
huge  mills.  Orders  'are  coming  in — but 
slowly.  There  is  not  the  activity  of  a  year 
ago,  but  we  are  already  well  booked  up 
with  orders  for  the  spring  trade. 

"In  common  with  industries  generally 
throughout  Canada  a  year  ago,  the  textile 
trade   was   at  its  high   point.     While   the 
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strained  conditions  of  the  money  market 
(which  really  set  in  early  last  fall)  had  a 
drastic  eflfect  on  stock  market  price  levels, 
there  has  been  no  serious  crippling  of 
legitimate  business  in  the  Dominion.  At 
the  moment,  the  majority  of  industries  are 
beginning  to  feel  some  slight  tendency  to- 
ward a  slackening  pace. 

"We  have  arrived  at  the  point  which  we 
had  expected  some  time  ago.  I  think  if 
the  truth  were  known,  it  would  be  found 
that  many  other  big  corporations  are  in 
the  same  position.  The  situation  is  by  no 
means  serious,  however.  It  is  more  a  re- 
turn to  normal."  explained  Mr.  Gordon. 

"Orders  ahead  should  carry  the  com- 
pany well  into  the  spring  of  1914.  AVhere 
there  has  been  a  falling  off  in  booking  or- 
ders it  is  noted  that  the  Western  provinces 
show  the  greatest  decrease  when  compared 
with  last  year's  figures." 

Mr.  H.  V.  Meredith,  General  Manager 
of  the  Bank  of  Montreal: 

"Money  will  probably  be  tight  for  some 
time  to  come.  I  would  warn  business  men 
against  incurring  large  obligations  on 
Capital  account  unless  they  have  com- 
pleted financial  arrangements.  The  strin- 
gency was  due  to  extreme  buoyancy  of 
trade  during  the  past  few  years  and  as  long 
as  the  demand  was  as  great  as  it  had  been 
there  would  be  no  cheap  money. 

"I  have  visited  the  West  in  order  that 
I  may  see  the  great  development  that  has 
taken  place  in  the  interval  and  to  obtain 
first  hand  information  of  the  situation  in 
the  West  generally.  I  have  unbounded 
confidence  in  the  future  of  this  great  coun- 
try and  so  long  as  immigration  continues  to 
pour  in,  as  it  has  done  in  the  past,  I  fore- 
see no  possibility  of  even  a  temporary 
check  to  its  continued  growth  and  expan- 
sion. 

"We  must  not,  however,  lose  sight  of 
the  fact  that  owing  chiefly  to  a  world-wide 
buoyant  trade,  we  are  passing  through  a 
period  of  money  stringency,  such  as  has 
probably  not  been  experienced  for  a  cen- 
tury. It  would  be  well,  therefore  that  com- 
mitments for  capital  expenditure  should 
not  now  be  undertaken,  without  due  regard 
to  existing  conditions,  and  until  the  pres- 
ent tension  has  been  relaxed  and  the  out- 
look becomes  clearer. 

Sir  William  Whyte,  the  last  week  in 
August:  I  observed  a  lot  of  vacant  office 
accommodation  in  some  of  the  cities, 
places  like  Lethbridge  and  Moose  Jaw, 
with  a  heavy  industrial  pay  roll,  are  in 
better  shape  than  places  without  similar 
resources.  I  believe  that  we  cannot  look 
for  easier  money  for  some  time. 

"This  is  not  a  bad  thing,  though.  It 
will  give  us  a  chance  to  clean  house;  we 
have  been  going  ahead  too  fast.  Of  the 
essential  stability  of  the  country  there 
cannot  be  the  slightest  doubt." 

Sir  William  Whyte,  it  will  be  noticed, 
is  somewhat  bearish.  It  cannot  be  new 
to  him  to  observe  in  the  West  empty 
oflSce  space.  Two  years  ago  it  was  at  a 
premium.  At  present  it  is,  according  to 
Sir  William,  available.  All  Canadian 
cities  have  had  to  go  through  this  ex- 
perience. There  have  been  times  in  their 
history  when  office  space  was  available 
at    very    nominal    figures.      Generally 


speaking,  however,  at  the  present  time 
rents  are  fairly  firm  in  most  cities.  But, 
as  Sir  William  observes,  there  is  no  ques- 
tion as  to  the  essential  stability  of  the 
country.  If  we  read  his  opinion  in  con- 
junction with  that  of  Mr.  C.  B.  Gordon's 
we  get  at  what  may  be  taken  as  the  real 
state  of  afi:airs:  getting  back  to  normal. 
Out  of  this  groove  Canada's  business 
step  is  not  likely  to  get  until  money  is 
cheaper.  No  harm  can  come  of  the  rest 
in  the  meantime.  Sound  business  enter- 
prises, those  of  intrinsic  value  to  the 
country,  will  move  along  as  usual,  but 
the  speculative  scum  will  be  eliminated. 
When,  however,  will  the  lower  interest 
rates  come  and  re-start  the  activities 
silenced  by  tight  money? 

A  DIAGNOSIS  OP   CANADA'S   CASE. 

It  is  not  by  any  means  a  very  easy 
question  to  deal  with,  or  one  for  which 
a  solution  is  easy  to  find.  The  United 
Kingdom  for  the  past  twelve  years  or 
so  has  been  acting  in  a  very  fatherly  way 
to  many  young  countries,  some  of  which 
do  and  others  do  not  come  under  the 
sway  of  the  Union  Jack. 

All  the  South  American  states  have 
drawn  largely  from  John  Bull's  purse, 
and  the  same  can  be  said  of  Mexico  and 
Canada.  The  Economist,  in  the  article 
to  which  we  have  already  referred,  says 
with  respect  to  what  it  terms  the  heaviest 
borrowers  amongst  the  younger  coun- 
tries, Mexico,  Argentine,  Brazil  and 
Canada : 

"The  development  of  these  new  coun- 
tries has  been  carried  on  almost  entirely 
with  European  money,  and  mainly  with  the 
savings  drawn  from  the  pockets  of  British 
investors.  We  have  been  to  them  very 
much  what  the  bank  manager  is  to  the 
young  energetic  trading  firm,  supplying 
them  with  money,  watching  their  growth 
with  satisfaction,  and  taking  toll  of  their 
industry  or  extravagance  in  coupons  and 
dividend  warrants.  But  in  the  history  of 
young  firms  there  often  comes  a  time  when 
the  bank  manager  becomes  less  ready  to 
advance,  looks  rather  less  favorably  at 
their  security,  begins  to-  think  that  he  is 
seeing  rather  too  much  of  their  paper,  and 
decides  to  adopt  a  more  cautious  policy  in 
the  future.  The  result  is  often  embarras- 
sing to  the  firm,  for  important  enterprises 
have  been  started  upon  the  supposition 
that  money  can  be  borrowed  till  its  com- 
pletion at  a  comparatively  low  rate  of  in- 
terest. A  tightening  of  the  market  had 
not  been  contemplated,  and  a  sudden  with- 
drawal of  the  motive  power  runs  counter 
to  all  the  estimates  on  which  the  firm  had 
been  working.  When  this  situation  is 
reached  everybody  is  apt  to  feel  uncom- 
fortable ;  the  bank  manager  because  the 
bank's  money  is  at  stake,  the  firm  because 
its  development  and  perhaps  its  existence 
are  endangered,  and  the  creditors  of  the 
firm  because  they  are  deeply  concerned 
with  its  success." 

The  foregoing  fits  the  case  with  re- 
spect to  Canada,  with  the  exception  that 
the  banking  institutions  in  the  face  of 


tightening  money-  intimated  generally  to 
their  customers  that  there  would  be  no 
credit  beyond  limits  agreed  upon.  Cus- 
tomers, however,  have  found  it  somewhat 
difficult  to  keep  going  comfortably  in  the 
face  of  slow  payments.  Between  them 
and  their  banks  there  has  been  a  little 
give  and  take,  with  the  result  that  dur- 
ing one  of  the  acutest  stringencies 
through  which  Canada  has  passed  there 
has  been  no  spectacular  smashes  and  the 
mortality  amongst  the  "infant"  indus- 
tries and  "infant"  commercial  enter- 
prises of  all  kinds  has  been  no  more  than 
normal.  "That  uncomfortable  feeling" 
has  been  present,  but  doctors  instead  of 
quacks  dealt  with  it.  It  was  a  case  of 
good  advice  being  taken  to  heart ;  if  cash 
had  been  the  only  medicine  that  would 
have  efi'ected  a  cure,  disaster  would  have 
followed.  But  there  has  been  no  dis- 
aster. 

A  NEW  CONDITION. 

There  is,  however,  a  new  condition  to 
be  dealt  with.  We  can  remain  in  good 
business  health,  but  we  cannot  attain  to 
greater  stature  unless  we  can  bring  to 
our  aid  new  capital.  Our  case,  says  the 
Economist,  corresponds  to  the  young  en- 
terprising firm  and  then  proceeds  to  say : 

"The  promise  of  Canada  is  undisputed, 
but  there  is  not  the  same  confidence  in 
Canadian  promotions  partly  because  so 
many  fingers  have  been  burned  in  land 
companies,  or  timber  limits  or  manufac- 
turing corporations.  No  doubt  also  the 
borrowing  of  municipalities  has  in  the  past 
been  far  too  easy,  and  as  we  look  back  in 
the  light  of  current  rates  on  some  of  the 
issues  of  four  or  five  years  ago,  we  can 
only  wonder  how  the  English  investor  ever 
came  to  put  his  money  into  them.  There 
is,  we  think,  a  general  feeling  that  Canada 
has  found  finance  in  London  too  simple, 
and  that  her  natural  enterprise  has  been 
over-encouraged. ' ' 

But  it  would  appear  that  Canada  is 
not  alone  in  this  respect.  Of  Argentine 
the  same  writer  says : 

"Argentine  is  not  the  popular  tune  that 
it  was  five  years  ago,  mainly  because  her 
railways  have  been  less  prosperous,  and 
because  the  English  investor  now  realizes 
that  even  in  the  Argentine  it  is  possible 
to  spend  capital  without  an  immediate  re- 
turn of  interest.  The  readiness  of  British 
capitalists  to  supply  funds  enabled  the 
Argentine  government  to  set  the  railways 
competing  for  the  right  to  build,  and  to 
force  the  growth  of  railroad  mileage  with 
comparatively  little  regard  for  the  inter- 
ests of  railroad  shareholders.  The  finance 
of  these  Argentine  companies  is  not  likely 
to  become  easier  in  the  next  two  years." 

Of  Mexico  it  can  only  be  said  that 
investors  will  generally  keep  away  from 
that  country  until  they  have  got  over  the 
illusion  that  settled  government  had 
come  when  Diaz  became  the  head  of  the 
government  there.  We  have  therefore  a 
changed  condition  in  Europe  with  re- 
(Continued  on  page  159.) 
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The  Love  of  Adrian  Beauchamp 

A  Dramatic  Incident  in  the  Life  of  a  British  Minister 


THE  PRIME  Minister  sat  at  his  desk, 
dictating  the  outUne  of  a  speech  he 
was  shortly  to  deliver  on  the  subject 
of  the  Reform  of  the  Divorce  Laws. 

"The  moral  and  intellectual  vitahty 
of  a  nation  is  based,  to  a  very  large 
extent,  on  the  character  of  its  women, 
inasmuch  as  it  is  they  who  breed,  train 
and  educate  Young  England,  and — 

"Er — well,  put  a  line  there,  Jenkins, 
and  write  down  this. 

"Let  me  see — yes:  Procrastination  in 
moral  reform  means  a  kind  of  nega- 
tive progress  to  the  devil  of  Before-Re- 
form,  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  fall- 
ing away  from  political  and  social 
ideals,  and  an  establishment  of  inferior, 
unref  ormed  actualities.  Admitting  that 
our  women — we  do  admit — you  all 
admit — are  inwardly  as  moral  as  hu- 
manity can  be,  there  is  one  further  step 
necessary,  and  that  is  to  crown  their 
morality,  so  as  to  render  it  of  monu- 
mental social  height  and  prominence  at 
the  very  gateway  of  society,  in  com- 
parison with  the  degradation  of  vice 
necessary  for  admittance  to  the  under- 
world." 

"Now  put  this:  Convention  is  the 
backbone  of  action,  that  is  to  say,  it  is 
the  moving  power,  the  impelling  force 
of  action  done  in  the  face  of  the  world. 
We  govern  because  it  Is  conventional 
to  govern.  We  sleep  because  it  is  con- 
ventional to  sleep.  We  go  to  war  be- 
cause it  is  conventional  to  go  to  war, 
and  in  rightful  cause  because  it  is  con- 
ventional to  make  war  for  a  right  cause. 
If  we  go  to  war  for  a  bad  cause  we  are 
unconventional  and  we  are  treated  as 
outcasts.  In  fact,  to  sin  against  con- 
vention is  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  a 
worse  sin  that  any  against  morality.  If 
we  bolster  up  a  bad  act  so  as  to  give 
it  a  conventional  appearance,  we  are 
pardoned;  but  if  we  are  unconvention- 
ally good  we  are  never  forgiven.  Conse- 
quently, we,  the  government  of  the  Em- 
pire, must  render  social  immorality  the 
most  terrible  sin  against  convention,  the 
fundamental,  necessary  constituent  of 
convention.  And  to  enforce  the  conven- 
tionality of  high  morals,  we,  the  en- 
forcers, the  Government,  the  represen- 
tatives of  morality,  must  be  incorrupt- 
ible and  without  moral  stain." 

"I  will  enforce  my  point  by  illus- 
tration, although  it  is  painful  for  me 
to  do  so.  It  is,  however,  necessary,  as 
the  justification  of  a  recent  action  of 
the  Government  for  which  it  has  been 
severely  criticised  during  the  past 
month.  I  refer  to  the  forced  resigna- 
tion of  and  the  subsequent  divorce  suit 


By  J.  de  la  MARE  ROWLEY. 


Editor  'a  note. — A  particularly  strong 
story,  with  the  hero  a  prime  minister 
and  the  heroine  the  wife  of  the  leader 
of  the  Opposition!  The  interest  in  the 
dramatic  situation  that  develops  and 
threatens  to  overturn  a  Government  is 
maintained  throughout.  It  is  one  of 
the  cleverest  bits  of  fiction  that  has 
appeared  this  year. 


brought  against  a  former  member  of  the 
Cabinet,  Sir  Montague  Williams."       / 

The  Prime  Minister  stopped  for  a 
moment  to  light  his  pipe.  Daniel  Hen- 
derson always  smoked  when  working, 
and  it  was  a  known  fact,  an  impor- 
tant anecdote  of  the  great;  the  Opposi- 
tion made  fun  of  it,  saying  that  tobacco 
tinged  all  the  Premier's  speeches  and 
actions,  rendering  them  airy  and  fleet- 
ing as  smoke.  How  cruel  Oppositions 
are !  Yet  Daniel  Henderson  still  smok- 
ed on,  and  scorned  such  witticisms. 

"You  have  a  cutting,  haven't  you?" 
said  he  to  his  secretary,  "in  connec- 
tion with  that  case  ?" 

"Yes,  sir,  from  yesterday's  Post.  One 
of  the  leaders,  sir." 

"That's  the  one.  Just  attach  it  to 
your  typewritten  notes.  Perhaps  you 
had  better  read  it  through  to  me." 

The  secretary  fetched  from  a  file,  a 
newspaper  cutting,  and  having  fasten- 
ed it  to  his  note  book,  read  it  aloud  to 
the  Minister: 

THE  MONTAGUE  WILLIAMS  DIVORCE  CASE 

"This  astonishing  case  has  now  ter- 
minated, judgment  being  given  in  favor 
of  the  petitioner.  Every  right-thinking 
Englishman  will  be  honestly  proud  of 
the  perfectly  sane  and  dignified  man- 
ner adopted  by  the  Government  during 
the  procedure  of  a  case,  which,  inci- 
dentally, threatened  at  one  time  to  dis- 
member the  Cabinet.  The  country  was 
made  aware  of  the  opinion  of  the  Prime 
Minister  relative  to  the  conduct  of  Sir 
Montague  Williams  in  his  eloquent 
speech  delivered  before  the  House  last 
night.  Mr.  Henderson  pointed  out 
how  exceedingly  painful  such  an  affair 
was  to  him,  but  at  the  same  time  show- 
ed by  his  former  action  of  some  weeks 
ago,  when  he  requested  the  immediate 
resignation  of  Sir  Montague  Williams, 
his  sense  of  the  position  of  the  Prime 
Minister  as  the  representative  of  the 
people,  the  social  morality  and  progress 
of  the  country.    We  recollect  how  star- 


tled London  and  the  whole  of  Eng- 
land were  exactly  a  month  ago  at  the 
speech  of  the  Premier,  in  which  he 
publicly  asked  Sir  Montague  Williams 
to  resign  his  position  in  the  Cabinet. 
As  we  all  know.  Sir  Montague  did  so, 
and  the  Prime  Minister  was  attacked 
from  all  sides  for  his  apparently  most 
unjustifiable  procedure.  He  declined  to 
give  any  reason  for  the  public  disgrace 
of  a  fellow  statesman.  He  merely  stated 
that  the  justification  would  be  visible  to 
the  whole  world  before  long.  And  how 
complete  is  that  justification  now!  The 
divorce  suit  brought  against  Sir  Monta- 
gue Williams  by  his  wife  during  the 
last  three  weeks,  has  revealed  that  the 
former  Cabinet  Minister,  a  man  en- 
trusted with  the  cares  of  government, 
and  with  the  welfare  of  many  millions 
of  taxpayers,  a  man  openly  defying  the 
reform  movements  in  public  morals  in- 
augurated by  his  own  party,  is  a  diso- 
lute  and  debauched  decadent  of  the 
vilest  description.  The  revelations  of 
the  divorce  court  during  the  past  three 
weeks  have  been  nauseous  in  the  ex- 
treme, but  form  an  ample  and  splendid 
justification  of  an  action  almost  unpar- 
alleled in  the  constitutional  history  of 
this  country. 

"Mr.  Henderson  nobly  remarked  in 
his  able  speech  yesterday,  how  deeply 
grieved  he  had  been  many  weeks  ago 
to  hear  by  accident  of  a  rumor  of  the 
real  character  of  his  colleague,  how 
careful  he  had  been  in  his  investiga- 
tions as  to  its  truth,  how  thunderstruck 
he  had  been  on  finding  overwhelming 
proof  of  the  veracity  of  his  informers, 
and  how  his  public  request  for  the 
minister's  resignation  had  only  been 
necessitated  by  the  failure  of  many  pri- 
vate appeals.  Sir  Montague  Williams 
determined  to  brazen  it  out,  and  even 
after  his  dismissal  received  the  sym- 
pathy of  a  vast  sectiori  of  the  public. 
He  hoped  that  his  wife  would  not  have 
the  courage  to  begin  proceedings  against 
him.  But  he  has  met  with  his  punish- 
ment. We  only  wish  to  express  our 
gratefulness  to  Mr.  Henderson  for  his 
exceptional  behavior  in  this  matter. 
His  honorable  conduct  will  go  far  in 
convincing  the  vast  majority  of  voters 
that  by  the  Government  now  in  power, 
their  moral  and  social  welfare  is  ably 
and  sincerely  upheld." 

The  Prime  Alinister  listened  silently, 
while  his  secretary  read  the  above  in  a 
slow  sing-song  voice  and  puffed  the 
smoke  from  his  big  Dutch  pipe.  He 
made  no  remark  at  the  finish,  but  sig- 
nified that  he  wished  to  be  alone.    The 
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secretary  went  out  closing  the  door 
quietly  behind  him. 

The  Premier  took  up  a  visiting  card 
which  lay  on  his  desk.  He  looked  at 
it  for  awhile,  turning  it  over  and  over 
once  or  twice  in  his  fingers.  It  was  a 
little  habit  of  his. 

He  pressed  the  bell-knob. 

"Show  in  this  Mr.  Ferguson,"  he 
said  to  the  official  who  answered. 

Mr.  Official  bowed,  and  a  minute 
later  returned  with  "Mr.  Cyril  Fergu- 
son, City  Club.  Cornhill,  E.C." 

Mr.  Cyril  Ferguson,  a  remarkably 
tall  man,  had  not  a  very  prepossessing 
appearance.  He  was  sandy  in  color, 
and  being  a  hairy  man,  had  a  kind  of 
ginger-colored  moss  all  over  him,  es- 
pecially abundant  in  his  ears  and  nos- 
trils, and  on  the  back  of  his  hands. 
Where  hair  ought  to  have  been,  how- 
ever, there  was  a  decided  lack,  for  a 
sandy  baldness  crowned  his  cone-shaped 
head,  although  he  seemed  scarcely  more 
than  thirty.  His  pale,  colorless  eyes 
tilted  upwards  from  nose  to  ears,  and 
were  half  shaded  by  sandy,  gingery 
lashes,  as  if  some  moldy  spider  had 
spun  a  web  over  them.  His  nose  was 
long  and  twisted,  sailing  over  at  the 
end  towards  the  right-about,  and  the  tip 
was  of  a  deeper  hue  of  ruddy  ginger 
than  the  rest  of  his  irritating  cpm- 
plexion.  He  had  no  chin  to  speak  of, 
although  his  mouth  was  distinctly  large, 
upwards  turned  at  each  end,  so  as  to 
run  parallel  with  his  eyes.  He  wore  a 
low  collar,  spotlessly  clean,  and  very 
large  so  that  his  throat,  skinny  and 
red,  could  work  coinfortably.  A  neat 
frock  coat,  nicely  brushed,  was  suspend- 
ed from  his  bony  shoulders,  falling  in 
many  folds  down  his  mingy  back.  His 
trousers  were  creased  but  baggy.  Heavy 
boots,  square-toed  yet  polished,  adorned 
his  monstrous  feet,  and  he  shuffled  them 
along  as  he  walked  as  though  they 
were  weighted  with  lead. 

"Well,  sir?"  said  the  Prime  Min- 
ister, somewhat  sternly. 

"Cyril  Ferguson,  sir,  Cyril  Ferguson, 
of  the  City  Club,  Cornhill,  E.C,  sir," 
answered  that  gentleman,  in  a  half- 
oily,  half-husky  tone  of  voice.  Labials 
and  sibilants  were  oily,  gutturals  husky. 

"So  I  see.  What  is  your  business? 
Why  did  you  request  a  private  inter- 
view?" answered  the  Minister,  short- 
"Do you  object  to  me  sitting  down, 
sir?"  asked  the  gingery  individual, 
shifting  towards  a  chair.  Daniel  Hender- 
son made  a  curt  sign  of  acquiescence, 
and  began  impatiently  to  tap  the  table 
with  a  ruler.    This  man  annoyed  him. 

Mr.  Ferguson  heaved  a  heavy  sigh, 
like  the  squelch  of  sea  through  a  mass 
of  sand,  and  packed  his  many  feet  of 
bones  and  acres  of  skin  into  a  large  arm 
nhair. 

"I  belong  to  the  City  Club — offices 
and  clubrooms  in  Cornhill,  E.C. — good 


smoking-room — founded  for  the  bene- 
fit of  our  civic  laws  and  commerce,  and 
for — 

"Well,  well,  well,  sir— well!"  inter- 
rupted the  Minister,  rapping  out  each 
"well"  with  a  sharp  tap  behind  it  that 
sent  it  right  into  Mr.  Ferguson's  head. 

— "The  nation,"  quietly  added  Mr. 
Ferguson,  "and  I  might  inform  you  also 
sir,  that  it  recently  numbered  amongst 
its  members  that  unfortunate  guardian 
of  trade.  Sir  Montague  Williams,  our 
late  vice-president." 

The  Minister  frowned  angrily. 

"I  have  no  interest  whatever  in  Sir 
Montague  Williams,  or  his  affairs,  and 
I  can  spare  you  not  a  minute  more  of 
my  time.  I  must  request  your  depar- 
ture, sir.  I  understood  you  wished  to 
see  me  with  reference  to  a  question  of 
commercial  law." 

Mr.  Ferguson  smiled. 

"Well,  no,  not  exactly.  That  was  a 
little  ruse,  my  dear  sir,  a  knowing  lit- 
tle trick  of  the  trade,  you  understand. 
A  feint,  as  it  were." 

The  Minister  arose  briskly  from  his 
chair,  and  walked  quickly  to  open  the 
door. 

"One  moment,  one  single  moment," 
ejaculated  Mr.  Ferguson,  rising  also, 
and  stretching  out  his  bony  claws.     "I 


'Cyril  Ferguson,  sir,  of  the  City  Club,  E.  C, 
sir." 


have  a  message  from  Sir  Peter  Mathew- 
son." 

Daniel  Henderson  turned  round  with 
a  start.  Sir  Peter  Mathewson  was  the 
leader  of  the  Opposition,  or  rather  its 
nominal  leader  only,  for  all  England, 
the  whole  world,  knew  that  the  policy 
of  the  Opposition  was  directed  by  the 
wonderful  brain  and  talent  of  Sir  Pe- 
ter's beautiful  and  distinguished  wife. 
.  The  Minister  looked  more  closely  at 
this  strange  messenger,  this  young  man 
grown  prematurely  old,  with  a  hght  of 
cunning  idiocy  in  his  eyes,  a  constant 
grin  on  his  heavy  lips.  He  was 
grotesque,  absurd.  The  Minister  felt 
that  he  loathed  the  look  on  those  eyes; 
he  felt  a  sickening  feeling  as  he  looked 
at  him.  He  seemed  a  creature  let  loose 
from  a  nightmare  that  long  time  ago 
he  had  dreamed. 

"What  message  have  you  from  him?" 

"Concise  and  to  the  point,"  said  the 
member  of  the  City  Club,  with  a  sug- 
gestive stretching  of  his  perpetual  grin, 
if  It  could  be  called  such,  for  the  big- 
gest smile  was  but  suggestion,  as  the  lips 
seemed  perpetually  lengthened  to  the 
limits  of  laughter— of  the  grim,  ugly 
kind,  not  humorsome. 
,. "{  have  the  honor  to  be  Sir  Peter 
Mathewson 's  lawyer,  my  dear  Mr.  Hend- 
erson, he  continued,  with  odious  fam- 
iliarity, "and  he  has  entrusted  me  with 
what  I  consider  a  rather  important  com- 
mission. In  fact,  sir—"  leaning  for- 
ward and  leering  with  his  half-shut  eyes 
right  into  the  Minister's  handsome  open 
ones-^"I  am  asked  by  him  to  request 
your  immediate  resignation." 

The  Minister  lost  all  patience,  an- 
gered by  this  idiotic  and  obnoxious  in- 
truder. 

"Get  out  of  this,  sir,  and  take  your 
inipertinent  messages  to  the  devil,'"  he 
fairly  roared,  with  arm  outstretched  to- 
wards the  door. 

"I  think  I  have  taken  it  there,"  re- 
plied the  unperturbed  Ferguson,  caress- 
ing his  lower  lip — loose  and  blubbery— 
with  his  hairy  fingers.  "And  here,  Mr. 
Daniel  Henderson,  if  you  want  them, 
are  my  credentials." 

So  saying,  he  handed  the  Minister  a 
sealed  letter. 

The  Premier  snatched  it  from  his 
hand,  and  tore  open  the  envelope.  It 
contained  the  following: 

76  Chandos  Street  W. 
To  the  Right  Honorable  Daniel  Hender- 
son: 
Sir: 

I  shall  be  obliged  if  you  will  give 
due  credence  to  the  bearer  of  this,  my 
lawyer,  Mr.  Cyril  Ferguson,  who  haa 
undertaken  to  convey  to  you  an  urgent 
and  peremptory  request  from  myself,  in 
the  interests  of  my  party  and  of  the 
country.  Mr.  Ferguson  is  my  personal 
and  accredited  representative  in  this 
matter.    For  the  sake  of  all  concerned. 
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and  the  honor  of  the  country,  I  send 
this  message  cqnfidentially,  and  I  might 
add,  for  your  peace  of  mind,  that  the 
facts  are  known  to  myself,  Lady  Ma- 
thewson,  and  Mr.  Ferguson  alone. 
I  have  the  honor  to  be. 

Your  Obedient  Servant, 
Peter  Mathewson. 

The  Minister  crumpled  up  the  paper 
between  fingers,  glaring  at  the  lawyer 
with  contemptuous  anger  mingled  with 
profound  astonishment. 

"Explain  this  tomfoolery  at  once, 
sir,"  he  shouted,  "or—"  He  tapped  the 
table  beside  which  he  was  standing, 
vigorously  with  his  knuckles. 

Mr.  Ferguson  readjusted  his  coattails 
and  bones  in  the  arm-chair,  and  stretch- 
ed his  mouth  a  millimetre  or  so  each 
side  with  fine  complacence. 

"It's  like  this,  my  dear  sir,"  he  said 
slowly,  while  the  Minister  stood  before 
him  glowering  with  suppressed  wrath 
at  this  insolent  note  and  this  abom- 
inable messenger.  "It's  like  this.  My 
employer.  Sir  Peter,  an  admirable  man 
always  desirous  of  learning  and  bene- 
fiting by  and  from  the  knowledge  and 
capacity  of  his  antagonists  and  oppo- 
nents was  delighted  with  your  speech 
recently  delivered  or  recited  relative  to 
this  sad  and  deplorable  affair  of  Sir 
Montague  Williams,  and  appertaining 
to  his  dismissal.  Indeed,  most  shock- 
ing!" 

The  Minister  made  a  movement  to- 
wards him.  Mr.  Ferguson  looked  shifty, 
and  continued  a  Uttle  more  hurriedly: 

"Admired  it  tremendously,  sir,  oh, 
tremendously,  examined  every  sentence. 
Especially  those— splendidly  conceived 
in  which  you  touched  on  the  abso- 
lute necessary  for  straight-living  Min- 
isters, their  heavy  responsibility  as  guar- 
dians and  guiders  of  the  public  morals, 
their  duty  towards  the  virtuous  woman 
and  the  honest  man,  the  necessity  for 
the  elimination  of  corrupt  hypocrites, 
and  other  principles  equally  healthy 
and  edifying.  In  fact,  my  dear  sir. 
Sir  Peter,  and  more  especially,  my  lady, 
were  so  remarkably  interested  in  the 
magnificent  moral  vision  portrayed  that 
they  both  desired  to  see  more  closely 
the  virtuous  harmony  of  this  wonder- 
ful Cabinet,  from  which  Sir  Montague 
WilUams  was  so  righteously  expelled. 
Moreover  they  so  much  admired  the  dis- 
tant prospect  of  you,  sir,  you,  as  the 
fountainhead  of  this  misullied  stream 
of  virtue,  that  they  desired  closer  ac- 
quaintanceship, if  not  in  the  future, 
why,  then,  in  the  past." 

The  sandy-haired  lawyer  leered 
atrociously  and  sucked  his  underlip 
with  relish.  .       .      ,    • 

The  Minister  sat  down  in  his  chair, 
and  took  up  his  pipe.  He  was  perfectly 
cool  and  collected. 

"Be  qvdck,  please.    I  am  in  a  hurry, 


said  he,  in  an  even  voice,  without  a  trace 
of  his  former  temper  showing  in  it. 

"I  shall  not  detain  you  much  longer, 
my  dear  sir,"  replied  Ferguson,  "I  will 
only  say  that  Sir  Peter  in  his  honest 
and  earnest  endeavor  to  better  his  own 
moral  condition  by  a  study  of  the  clean 
and  holy  youth  led  by  that  paragon  of 
goodness,  the  present  leader  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, the  eloquent  speaker  on  the 
necessity  for  the  morality  of  Ministers, 
the  destroyer  of  that  unfortunate  but 
dissolute  Sir  Montague  Williams,  came 
across  sonae  surprising  little  adventures, 
highly  spiced  with  charming  yet  some- 
what shocking  details,  which  were  once 
encountered  by  a  terribly  naughty  and 
gay  young  gentleman  who  bore  the  ro- 
mantic name  of  Adrian  Beauchamp — 
such  an  obvious  'nom  d'amour'!— 
during  that  young  gentleman's  resi- 
dence in  Paris  some  thirty  years  ago  or 
more.  Adventures,  both  daring  and 
delightful,  with  many  pretty  ladies  of 
light  behavior,  more  especially,  with  a 
Mile.  Mathurin,  of  the  Opera  Comique. 
And  Adrian  Beauchamp,  it  appears, 
afterwards  went  into  politics,  under  an- 
other name,  his  right  name,  sir,  and  be- 
came very  great  and  moral  indeed,  most 
incorruptible,  with  all  sorts  of  impolite 
names  for  such  misses  as  the  lady  of  the 
Opera  Comique.  Dear  me,  dear  me, 
how  wonderful  it  has  all  been!  How 
tremendous  must  the  swerve  round  have 
been  I" 

And  the  lawyer  again  sighed  his 
sand-slushy  sigh,  rocking  his  bones 
backwards  and  forwards  as  he  spoke. 

The  Minister's  face  was  pale,  and  his 
strong  mouth  slightly  quivered.  He 
was  gazing  intently  at  the  fingernails  of 
his  right  hand.  The  other  hand  ,rest- 
ing  on  the  table,  played  nervously  with 
a  penholder. 

As  the  lawyer  did  not  immediately 
continue,   the  Minister  looked  up. 

"Is  that  all  you  have  to  say?"  he  said 
quietly. 

"Quite  all,"  said  the  lawyer,  lifting 
himself  up,  like  a  Gargantuan  skeleton 
arising  from  the  grave,  "but  I  would 
repeat  that  Sir  Peter  and  his  party 
would  be  most  exceedingly  obliged  if 
this  gay  young  Adrian  Beauchamp 
would  resign  his  arduous  political  work 
and  return  to  champagne  and  the  ladies. 
Sir  Peter  thinks,  my  Lady  thinks,  we 
all  think,  that  Mr.  Beauchamp  should 
return  to  a  more  happy  and  fruitful 
field,  more  suited  to  his  peculiar 
genius." 

The  Minister's  voice  trembled  with 
passion  as  he  answered.  But  one  could 
not  tell  whether  it  was  from  anger  or 
emotion. 

"Tell  your  master  that  if  he  desires 
to  discuss  any  subject  in  connection  with 
the  country,  or  of  political  interest,  with 
me,  that  I  will  see  him  personally.  To 
you  I  have  nothing  to  say.  Go !" 
He  pointed  to  the  door,  and  so  majes- 


tic was  the  tone  of  his  voice,  so  flaming 
the  fire  in  his  eye,  so  noble  the  com- 
mand of  his  gesture,  that  even  Mr.  Law- 
yer Ferguson  moved  towards  the  door 
abashed  and  cowered.  He  turned,  how- 
ever, before  he  opened  it 

"And  that's  your  answer,  Mr.  Adrian 
Beauchamp?" 

The  Minister  touched  the  bell.  The 
official  appeared  \vith  the  rapidity  of 
lightning. 

"Show  this  person  out,"  said  the  Min- 
ister, and  the  door  closed  on  the  ob- 
noxious lawyer. 

He  would  have  been  gratified  had  he  ; 
seen  Daniel  Henderson  then.  No  soon- 
er was  the  premier  alone  than  a  dread- 
ful pallor  stole  over  his  features.  His 
brow — broad  and  splendid — creased  in- 
to knots  and  lines  of  agony,  and  his 
teeth  bit  fiercely  at  his  trembling  lips. 
His  hands  gripped  the  arms  of  his  chair 
terribly,  as  though  he  had  been  drown- 
ing and  they  clasped  but  a  feeble  plank, 
the  last  barrier  before  death.  And  his 
chest  seemed  torn  by  a  raging  storm, 
pent  up,  unable  to  escape. 

But  for  a  moment,  though.  Daniel 
Henderson  was  a  strong  man,  accustom- 
ed to  action.  His  breath  came  in  jerky 
gasps,  he  almost  choked,  but  he  jumped 
to  his  feet,  and  paced  to  and  fro,  to 
and  fro,  across  the  room,  thinking  with 
all  the  power  of  his  brain,  examining, 
calculating,  foreseeing,  thinking,  think- 
ing I 

He  seized  the  telephone  and  was  con- 
nected with  a  Mr.  Guy  Lestrange  Ar- 
ranged a  dinner  appointment.  Most 
important.  Be  sure  to  be  on  time.  And 
quite  private. 

And  then? 

The  Prime  Minister  locked  the  door, 
and  sitting  in  his  arm  chair,  his  head 
buried  in  his  hands  and  bowed  over 
the  table,  he  thought  and  thought  and 
thought,  till  twilight  darkened  into 
night  with  a  last  faint  flush  on  the  ceil- 
ing, and  the  winter  moon  shone  on  the 
Minister's  silvered  head. 

CHAPTER  II. 

Mr.  Guy  Lestrange  sat  in  the  lounge 
at  the  Parliament  Club,  St.  James'.  He 
was  a  noticeable  man.  Well-made, 
masculine  figure,  with  something  of  im- 
maculate finish  in  every  limb.  Yet  the 
features  of  his  face  were  not  strictly 
regular,  in  fact,  his  face  would  not  defi- 
nitely be  described  as  handsome.  His 
mouth,  that  keynote  of  character,  was 
strong  yet  sensitive,  closing  firmly  over 
excellently  white  teeth.  But  about  his 
eyes  there  was  something  almost  sug- 
gestive of  furtiveness.  When  he  was 
thinking  they  were  narrowed  into  rnere 
slits  and  one  could  barely  see  the  light 
of  the  eyes  shining  through.  There 
was  something  sinister  about  him  when 
he  was  serious,,  but  at  will  he  could 
adopt  a  look  of  boyish  openness  and 
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derenity,  and  then  one  remarked  on  the 
fullness  of  his  eyes.  He  apparently  had 
the  power  of  sinking  them  deep  into  his 
head,  and  it  was  this  muscular  action 
that  gave  to  his  face  a  certain  indescrib- 
able interest,  yet  which  at  the  same  time, 
subtracted  from  its  natural  charm.  His 
smile  was  extremely  pleasant ;  his  voice 
full,  deep  and  melodious.  He  had  a 
nervous  little  habit  when  talking,  of 
seeming  to  play  an  invisible  piano  with 
his  right  hand,  while  his  left  hand  often 
stroked  his  underlip.  He  dressed  ex- 
ceedingly well,  in  the  very  best  of  taste, 
becoming  in  consequence  a  standard 
model  of  clubland  and  stageland  fash- 
ion. 

Of  his  antecedents  we  know  nothing. 
Sufficient  here  to  say  that  sometime  or 
other  he  had  apparently  been  to  Oxford, 
as  his  most  intimate  friends  were  Ox- 
ford men  But  when,  or  how  old  he 
was,  no  one  appeared  to  know.  He 
looked  about  35. 

He  was  certainly  a  power  in  London, 
a  power  behind  a  great  many  scenes, 
political,  social  and  dramatic.  By  pro- 
fession he  was  a  dramatic  critic,  writing 
witty  and  often  caustic  reviews  in  the 
Dramatic  and  Literary  Review.  Other 
means  he  seemed  not  to  possess,  al- 
though from  his  appearance  he  would 
have  been  considered  a  rich  man.  He 
borrowed  a  good  deal  from  his  friends, 


and  they  were  always  willing  to  lend, 
for  one  never  knew  how  useful  Le- 
strange  could  be  in  a  crisis.  He  knew 
such  a  great  many  people,  and  was 
familiar  with  the  apparatus  in  the  side- 
scenes.  He  was  secret  as  the  grave,  too 
— even  more  so,  for  he  weighed  down 
all  ghosts  with  lead  and  never  wrote 
memoirs.  He  was  a  universal  trustee  of 
state  mysteries  and  intrigues.  He  had 
such  an  acute  mental  power,  narrowing 
the  most  voluminous  matters  into  a 
finite  point — or  rather,  an  infinite  to  all 
but  himself — on  which  he  concentrated 
his  mind,  and  evolved  it  into  The  Solu- 
tion, tangible  and  possible. 

He  was  the  first  man  the  minister 
thought  of  when  faced  with  perhaps  the 
most  difficult  and  disastrous  situation  of 
his  whole  public  career. 

Daniel  Henderson  arrived  at  the  club 
at  seven  o'clock  sharp  a  hale  man  to 
see,  upright,  strongly  made,  fine  fea- 
tures, stern,  age  about  56.  He  found 
Lestrange  reading  the  Sportsman.  Guy 
was  a  frequenter  of  Newmarket  and 
Doncaster. 

"How  d'ye  do,  Lestrange?"  said  the 
Minister  ,clapping  that  gentleman  on 
the  shoulder,  and  sitting  down  in  the 
chair  opposite  him.     "How  are  you?" 

"Fit  as  a  fiddle,"  replied  Lestrange, 
smiling  his  delightfulest,  "and  your- 
self, sir?" 


"Fairly,  fairly,  my  boy,  but — " 

Lestrange  looked  at  him.  The  Min- 
ister's face  was  drawn  and  white,  and 
his  eyes  were  bloodshot. 

"Anything  wrong?"  queried  Guy, 

"It's  what  I  want  to  see  you  so  much 
about,  Guy,"  replied  the  Minister,  shad- 
ing his  eyes  with  his  hand.  And  then 
his  voice  sank  almost  to  a  whisper.  "I've 
found  this  afternoon  that  there's  an 
avenger  somewhere  in  this  world  with  a 
very  strict  account  of  all  that's  due  to 
us." 

Lestrange  hated  this  kind  of  talk 
about  avengers.    He  rose  to  his  feet. 

"Suppose  we  go  and  have  a  bit  of 
dinner,"  he  said,  looking  at  his  watch. 
'It's  gone  seven." 

"Certainly." 

The  Minister  followed  him  into  the 
dining  room,  and  the  two  sat  down  at  a 
table  in  the  far  corner  ,where  they  could 
be  unobserved  and  undisturbed. 

"Tell  the  man  to  bring  in  whatever 
you  want,  Lestrange — a  little  fish  is 
enough  for  me — and  then  stay  away  I 
want  a  long  talk  with  you." 

"Right  you  are  ,sir,"  said  Guy,  sur- 
veying the  menu.  Not  the  greatest  pow- 
er on  earth  could  prevent  Lestrange 
from  having  a  good  dinner.  Dinner 
was  the  vital  principle  of  his  brain, 
wine  the  arouser,  hot  strong  tea  the  se- 
dative. 


"I  can  escape,  I  can  resign.     But  what  of  England  I     What  of  my   work!" 
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As  soon  as  the  waiter  had  placed  an 
appetizing  little  dinner  on  the  cloth  and 
disappeared  the  minister  plunged  at 
once  into  the  subject. 

"Lestrange,  this  afternoon,  I  received 
this  note  from  Mathewson."  He  hand- 
ed Lestrange  the  letter  presented  by  the 
sandy  lawyer. 

Guy  read  it  in  silence,  but  his  eyes 
sank  deeply  into  his  head  as  he  did  so, 
and  he  no  longer  seemed  a  boyish  man 
when  he  passed  it  back  to  the  Minister. 

"And  the  message?  "  he  asked,  look- 
ing keenly  at  the  Premier. 

"  A  request  for  my  immediate  re- 
signation," answered  the  Minister,  in 
a  low  voice,  and  his  teeth  began  to  bite 
into  his  lips. 

Lestrange  whistled  softly,  and  took  a 
drink. 

"  "What  the  deuce  for  ?  "  said  he, 
after  a  moment. 

The  Minister  replied  at  once,  without 
hesitation,  in  an  even  voice. 

"  Somehow  or  other  he  has  obtained 
knowledge  of  certain  incidents  in  my 
early  career  in  direct  antagonism  to  the 
sentiments  I  have  expressed,  and  sin- 
cerely expressed,  in  my  speeches  re- 
cently, specially  with  reference  to  the 
case  of  Montague  Williams." 

He  stopped  and  gave  an  awkward 
little  cough. 

Lestrange  leaned  back  in  his  chair. 
His  face  was  in  the  shadow,  thrown  by 
the  shade  of  the  lamp  standing  in  the 
centre  of  the  table. 

"  May  I  ask  if  these-er-these  inci- 
dents are  facts,  sir?  "  he  said,  slowly, 
and  somewhat  ner\'ously. 

"  Absolutely  true,"  replied  the  Min- 
ister, "  and  the  disclosure  of  them  will 
lead  to  the  public  disgrace  of  myself 
and  the  fall  of  my  party.  I  shall  be 
branded  as  a  vile  hypocrite,  although 
Heaven  knows  I  am  not  so.  And  worse, 
the  reforms  that  I  have  effected  will  be 
laughed  and  sneered  at,  and  my  life's 
work  will  be  a  failure.  This  can  only 
be  saved  by  my  immediate  resignation. 
And,  Guy,  my  boy,  I  haven't  long  to 
live." 

The  voice  of  the  Minister  shook  with 
emotion,  and  his  breath  came  thick  and 
fast. 

"  When  must  you  answer  him?  " 

"  I  angrily  dismissed  this  vile  mes- 
senger of  his,  and  told  him  I  should  be 
pleased  to  see  Sir  Peter  personally  if 
he  wished  to  discuss  anything  with  me. 
That's  all  I've  done." 

Lestrange  leapt  up  from  the  table 
and  ran  to  the  telephone.  He  returned 
in  about  five  minutes. 

"  I've  just  been  talking  to  Sir  Peter," 
he  said,  "  and  I've  taken  the  liberty  of 
asking  him  round  to  see  you  to-mor- 
row. He  is  coming.  So  we  have  till 
then." 

The  Minister  nodded  his  approval. 
He  seemed  too  dazed  to  act  for  himself. 


He  had  thought  years  of  suffering,  of 
work,  were  heaped  over  those  events  of 
his  early  manhood,  years  of  repentance 
and  better  deeds.  Yet  no  I  Here  they 
were,  grim  as  ever,  inexorable  I 

Guy  sat  down  again.  His  every 
motion  was  prompt. 

"  Now,  sir,  if  you  don't  mind,  I'd 
like  to  hear  all  the  facts.  What  is  this 
knowledge  he  possesses?  You  know  I 
will  do  my  best  for  you,  sir." 

"  I  know  it.  Guv ;  I  know  it.  I'll  tell 
you  all." 

He  settled  himself  in  his  chair  and 
bent  forward,  speaking  quickly  and 
with  great  earnestness. 

"  When  I  was  twenty  or  so,  Guy,  I 
ran  away  from  home.  My  father  was 
a  stern  man,  had  no  sympathy  with 
youthful  wildness.  He  was  right,  Guy ; 
he  was  right.  I  got  into  debt,  and  he 
threatened  me  with  all  sorts  of  disgrace. 
I  ran  away  from  my  debts  and  left  him 
to  pay  them,  which  he  did,  faithfully. 
I  went  to  live  in  Paris  under  the  name 
of  Adrian  Beauchamp.  I  earned  my 
living  by  miscellaneous  writing  and 
reviewing,  and  fell  in  with  a  fast  set 
connected  with  the  Parisian  papers  and 
the  stage.  I  gambled  a  good  deal,  lost 
a  lot  of  money,  and  borrowed  from 
moneylenders.  Made  friends  with  them 
in  order  to  pay  them,  especially  with 
one  Dubourg,  a  thoroughly  dissipated 
man,  but  to  whom  I  owed  somewhere 
around  a  couple  of  thousand  francs. 
I  believe  he  was  really  fond  of  me,  as 
I  could  never  find  any  other  reason 
why  he  should  wish  to  go  about  with 
me.  He  introduced  me  to  other  gam- 
blers and  men  of  the  under  world  of 
Paris,  and  to  innumerable  fast  women. 
This  low,  degrading  life  fascinated  me, 
fool  that  I  was,  probably  because  I  had 
been  so  strictly  brought  up.  Finally, 
I  met  Dubourg's  sister,  an  angel  of 
purity  then,  and  Dubourg  worshipped 
her.  She  was  his  only  Heaven.  Her 
name  was — was  Julie.  And  she  was 
on  the  stage,  at  the  Opera  Comique, 
under  the  name  of  Mile.  Mathurin." 

The  Minister  paused,  and  drained 
his  wineglass.    Lestrange  did  not  move. 

"  She  was  beautiful  and  young,  in- 
nocent then,  too;  but  I  was  mad  and  a 
villain.  I  flattered  her  with  words  and 
gifts.  Yet  it  was  not  false.  I^ — I  did 
love  her.  Yes,  I  loved  her.  But — I 
was  a  villain.  And  she  became  my 
mistress,  without  Dubourg's  knowledge. 
I  betrayed  him  and  ruined  her  under 
the  roof  of  the  house  that  had  be- 
friended me." 

The  Minister  drew  his  breath  with  a 
quick  gasp. 

"  And  he  loved  his  sister,  poor  fel- 
low," he  went  on,  "  loved  her  as  a  lily, 
white  and  fair  on  this  dark  and  vile 
earth.  And  later — he  finds  out  the 
truth;  finds  me  out!  " 

The  Minister  was  in    Paris,    thirty 


years  back.  Lestrange  stared  full  into 
the  eyes  that  saw  him  not. 

"  He  frowns,  a  terrible  black  frown ! 
And  he  flies  at  my  throat,  clutches  here, 
and  I  choke.  I  protect  my.self.  I  am 
strong  and  young,  and  I  knock  him 
down.  And  on  the  morrow  we  meet 
and  fight.  There's  the  wall,  and  the 
rain  cloud  behind,  blacker  and  blacker 
towards  the  west.  And  the  orange- 
bound  horizon.  We  stare  into  each 
other's  eyes.  And  he  is  proud  and 
furious,  and  I  am  afraid,  deadly  afraid. 
I  tremble.  I  pull  the  trigger  with  a 
frightened  finger.  And  the  bullet 
splits  his  heart  in  twain.  I  have  killed 
him,  killed  him.  And  his  sister?  Ah, 
his  sister!  Her  name  was  Julie.  And 
she  had  blue  eyes  once,  pure  once, 
now — " 

The  voice  of  the  Minister  sank  so  low 
that  Lestrange  scarce  could  hear  him 
as  he  spoke.  His  hand  clutched  at  the 
tablecloth. 

The  waiter  entered. 

"  Shall  I  bring  in  the  other  bottle, 
sir  ?  " 

The  Minister  started,  and  jerked 
back  into  his  chair.  He  gazed  wildly 
at  Lestrange. 

"Yes,  yes;  put  it  here.  That'll  do. 
Thank  you,"  said  Lestrange,  quickly. 
And  the  waiter  departed. 

"And  then?"  said  Lestrange,  gently. 

The  Minister  pulled  him.self  to- 
gether.    He  was  terribly  nervous. 

"She  loved  her  brother  far  better 
than  she  loved  me.  And  she  loathed 
me  for  my  crime.  So  she  went  away. 
And  a  month  later  she  ji,ave  birth  to 
my  child.    Mine,  Guy,  mine!" 

The  Minister's  hands  tremble  and 
he  seemed  afraid  to  raise  his  eyes  to 
meet  the  look  of  his  hearer. 

"For  a  whole  year  I  sought  to  find 
them.  I  sent  them  money.  I  do  not 
know  whether  it  was  received  or  not. 
I  loved  her  passionately,  and  my  child 
— I  dreamed  of  it,  with — I  thought- — I 
imagined  its  eyes  might  be  like  mine, 
and  I  called  it  by  name,  Adrian,  Adri- 
an !  But  I  had  never  seen  it.  I  only 
played  with  myself,  Guy.  I  could  do 
no  more." 

He  spoke  in  firmer,  stronger  tone 
now. 

"And  two  years  afterwards  I  return- 
ed to  England.  She,  apparently,  was 
dead.  I  only  found  the  slightest  trace 
of  this,  scarcely  evidence  at  all,  but  I 
accepted  it  and  have  ever  believed  that 
she  threw  herself  and  her  child  into  the 
Seine.  Forever  gone  too,  with  her,  was 
Adrian  Beauchamp,  and  I  became 
Daniel  Henderson  once  again.  And  a 
politician.  And  I  forgot  all,  buried 
all,  even  her.  Only  sometimes,  when 
I  cannot  sleep — often  now — I  find  my- 
self calling  to  my  little  man  Adrian, 
and  then  I  suffer — terribly,  terribly! 
And  thought  that  was  atonement." 
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He  gave  a  sigh  of  relief  as  he  finish- 
ed his  story.  His  face  seemed  seared 
by  emotion,  anger  and  pain  and  pas- 
sion, one  after  another,  sweeping  across 
his  face  during  the  progress  of  his 
story.  Lestrange  scarcely  recognized 
the  astute  Prime  Minister,  the  courage- 
ous, conscientious,  highly-respected, 
and  sternly  moral  statesman,  in  this 
wild-eyed  old  man,  a  bundle  of  shatter- 
ed nerves. 

"Come,  sir,  come,"  he  said  sudden- 
ly, "this  is  not  so  bad.  We've  all  had 
our  fling." 

"Don't  speak  like  that,  Lestrange," 
interrupted  the  Minister,  and  he  spoke 
fiercely,  as  though  he  stood  in  St. 
Stephen's  Hall,  his  voice  steady  and 
ringing.  "There  is  no  excuse.  Fashion 
and  convention  gild  these  gigantic  sins 
and  call  them,  smilingly,  follies  of 
youth,  wild  oats.  And  every  man  may 
have  his  harlot  if  he  dresses  her  well 
and  pays  her  money,  and  flaunts  her 
not  too  openly,  until  he  says  that  he 
will  settle  down.  Then  he  must  dis- 
miss her,  and  offer  himself  to  a  virgin 
as  a  fit  mate.  And  a  boy  may  kill  his 
father  and  his  mother,  may  send  them 
to  early  graves  because  of  his  shame- 
lessness,  and  there  they  can  find  rest 
and  peace,  there  only.  And  there  can 
they  hide  the  pain  of  their  broken 
hearts,  and  salve  the  honor  of  their 
family.  And  freely  may  men  corrupt 
innocence,  and  fling  out  on  the  world 
a  polluted  and  branded  offspring.  This 
fashion  and  convention  winks  at,  with 
a  smile  on  its  lips,  and  a  murmured 
apology,  an  obliging  discreet  veil.  Wild 
oats,  wild  oats  Forget  and!  forgive! 
Can  she  forget?  Can  she  forget?  Can 
the  — " 

"Stop!"  And  the  voice  of  Lestrange 
sounded  hard.  "Are  you  the  right 
man  to  say  all  this?" 

"Guy,"  said  the  Minister,  and  once 
more  he  spoke  with  quietness,  "I  am 
justified.  All  my  life  has  been  an 
atonement.  From  that  day  when  I 
left  France,  I  have  devoted  myself  to 
my  country.  Ask  it,  Guy,  ask'  it?  It 
will  tell  you  what  I  have  done,  what  I 
am  doing.  I  have  had  no  pleasure.  I 
am  a  lonely  man.  I  live  alone.  And 
too,  I  have  an  internal  complaint  that 
at  times,  tortures  me  till  I  almost  die 
with  the  pain.  This  it  is  that  fore- 
shadows my  death  very  soon,  and  I 
know  that  it  is  coming.  I  must  lose  no 
time.  I  must  complete  what  I  have  be- 
gun. And  yet  I  do  not  complain  of  all 
this.  I  deserve  it.  But  in  my  beliefs 
I  am  sincere.  I  have  learned  my  les- 
son. Do  you  think  I  wish  others  "to  do 
as  7  have  done?  And  undergo  my 
penance?  My  very  desire  to  purify 
Society,  to  tear  aside  the  veil  that  hides 
its_  sores  and  foulness,  to  wash  away 
this  pollution,  is  proof  of  my  sincerity. 


I  had  buried  my  wrongdoings,  and  I 
hid  my  punishment.  Was  I  then  to 
stop  there?  merely  because  I  feared  to 
be  hypocritical,  when  I  was  not  so? 
No  man  can  be  more  sincere  than  I, 
Lestrange.  And  my  sincerity  has  driv- 
en me  to — to  this,  for  my  attack  on 
Williams,  my  speeches  on  the  subject 
have — how  I  cannot  guess  or  imagine 
— have  led  to  this  disaster." 

"And  why  were  you  so  bitter  against 
Williams?  said  Lestrange  in  a  low 
tone,  "when  he,  too,  had  sinned,  as 
you  had?  Was  he  not  suffering  as 
well  the  atonement  you  speak  of?" 

"No,  ten  thousand  times,  no"  al- 
most shrieked  the  Minister,  banging 
his  clenched  fist  down  on  the  table,  so 
that  the  glasses  shook  and  tinkled, 
"Williams  was  radically  corrupt.  What 
had  he  reformed?  What  was  his  life- 
work?  What  repentance  had  hef  I 
recognized  his  remarkable  cleverness 
before  I  knew  his  character,  and  there- 
in I  was  a  fool.  I  entrusted  him  with 
the  working-out  of  my  attempts  at  so- 
cial reform.  And  then  I  heard  a 
rumor  of  the  scandal  of  his  private  life, 
viler  many  times  than  the  vilest  thing 
I  have  ever  done.  And  that  disgusting 
privacy  was  his  secret  Paradise,  he 
found  pleasure  there  and  nowhere  else. 
And  yet  this  was  the  man  whom  I  had 
blindly  chosen  as  my  colleague,  who, 
while  with  me,  endeavored  to  frustrate 
my  every  plan !  He  was  an  eyesore  to 
God  and  man,  and  could  I,  governing 
this  kingdom  for  my  King  and  for  my 


people,  allow  this  man  to  continue  as  a 
Minister  merely  because  I  had  sinned 
in  my  youth?  Can  you  dare  say,  Les- 
trange, that  my  action  in  reveaUng  and 
disgracing  him  was  unjustifiable?  Do 
you  dare  compare  him,  sir,  with  me? 
He,  living  a  secret  life  of  devilish 
pleasure,  me  a  secret  life  of  devilish 
torment?" 

He  spoke  angrily,  his  voice  deep  and 
wrathful. 

Yet  Lestrange  kept  perfectly  cool. 

"I  do  not,  sir,  most  decisively.  You 
have  every  justification.  But  I  wished 
to  hear  it.  There's  just  one  other  point 
if  I  may  mention  it,  and  I  hope  you 
will  pardon  me  for  doing  so.  Why  do 
you  not  regard  this  threatened  disgrace 
as  the  crown  of  that  atonement  of 
which  you  speak,  the  death-stroke,  as  it 
were?" 

He  looked  straight  into  the  eyes  of 
the  Minister,  and  the  Minister  looked 
squarely  back. 

"Lestrange,  my  work  is  incomplete. 
I  have  gone  a  long  way,  and  now  on 
the  horizon,  there  are  signs  of  the  suc- 
cess that  eventually  awaits  me.  By 
hard  work,  its  realization  is  possible 
even  before  my  death,  which  is  near. 
As  you  mean  to  say,  I  have  earned  this 
disgrace — yes,  I  have  from  my  self- 
confession,  although  you  may  not  per- 
sonally think  so,  but  I  know,  and  I 
have  earned  it.  Yet  such  an  end  would 
kill  my  work.  It  would  kill  all  the 
good  I  have  done,  and  leave  only  the 
evil,   flourishing  with   renewed   vigor. 


'She  gave  her  hand  to  the  handsome  Lestrange  who  lowered  his 

head  and  softly  brushed  her  fingers  with  his  lips. 
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What  would  people  think  of  the  re- 
forms and  principles  of  a,  dissolute 
wretch  like  Adrian  Beauchamp?  All 
my  work  would  die,  ended  forever,  yes, 
forever  I  .  .  .  But  it  must  not  be, 
must  not  be.  Is  England  to  suffer  be- 
cause /  have  done  wrong?  I  can  es- 
cape; I  can  resign.  But  what  of  Eng- 
land?   What  of  my  work?" 

Lestrange  lit  a  cigarette,  and  puffed 
out  blue  spirals  into  the  air. 

"I  am  sorry  I  asked  you  that  ques- 
tion," he  said,  "you  must  pardon  me." 
And  then  added,  with  a  quick  change 
of  tone,  "Thank  you,  sir.  I'm  au  fait 
with  the  whole  case,  and  perfectly  satis- 
fied that  you  must  win  through.  Have 
you  any  idea  how?" 

Lestrange  was  always  ready  to  gather 
in  other  men's  ideas,  if  they  had  any. 
But  the  Minister,  afire  when  he  was  elo- 
quent with  anger  or  emotion,  had  sunk 
back  into  his  nervous  and  dejected  con- 
dition. 

"Nothing,  nothing,"  was  all  he  said. 

"You  have  no  idea  how  they  got 
hold  of  this  knowledge?  By-the-way, 
you  are  certain  they  have  it,  and  are 
not  bluffing  you?    asked  Lestrange. 

"Absolutely,"  replied  the  Minister, 
"this  man  Ferguson  mentioned — her 
name,  and  my  Parisian  name  too.  They 
must  know  sdl." 

"And  you  have  no  idea  how  they 
know?  Sir  Peter  is  a  good-natured 
nonentity,  so  put  him  aside.  Who  is 
Ferguson?" 

"Mathewson's  lawyer.  Has  been  so 
for  the  last  ten  years,  ever  since  his 
marriage  with  the  present  Lady  Clara. 
She  introduced  him  to  her  husband,  I 
have  heard,  and  induced  him  to  give 
the  fellow  regular  work." 

"You  have  never  met  him  before?" 

"Not  to  my  knowledge.  In  fact, 
when  he  came  to-day,  I  did  not  even 
connect  his  name  with  Mathewson." 

Lestrange  smoked  thoughtfully  for  a 
while.  A  piano-organ  was  playing 
"Let's  Be  Gay,  Let's  Be  Gay,  Let's,  Be 
Gay"  outside,  and  the  sound  was  faint- 
ly heard  from  the  distance. 

"See,  here,  sir,"  he  said  at  last,  "you 
know  as  well  as  I  do  that  this  move  has 
i>  by  Lady  Matheson.  She  di- 
rects the  Opposition,  as  you  are  aware, 
and  Sir  Peter  definitely  says  in  this  let- 
ter that  she  knows  about  the  business, 
she  and  Ferguson  only." 

"True,"  replied  the  Minister,  "I  be- 
lieve with  you  that  she  is  my  biggest 
enemy  in  this  case." 

"Ferguson  is  merely  a  tool  of  hers- 
I  have  heard  mention  of  him.  A  year 
ago  he  was  in  a  lunatic  asylum,  but  he 
recovered,  or  at  any  rate  was  harmless, 
and  Lady  Matheson  insisted  that  her 
husband  should  take  him  into  service 
again.  Then  the  remedy  must  be  found 
with  the  lady.  Has  she  ever  been  con- 
nected with  Williams  in  any  way?" 


"I  couldn't  say.  But  I  believe  she  is 
of  unblemished  reputation." 

"Do  you  know  her?"  asked  Lestrange. 

"Not  personally.  She  has  been  point- 
ed out  to  me  several  times,  from  a  dis- 
tance, but  I  have  never  met  her  face 
to  face.  I  should  not  recognize  her  if 
I  saw  her  in  the  street." 

"She  is  a  wonderful  woman,"  said 
Lestrange,  who  knew  every  one,  "beauti- 
ful too,  and  with  a  scathing  wit.  Yet 
strangely  emotional.  I  have  only 
spoken  to  her  a  few  times,  but  we  got 
on  very  well  together." 

He  stood  up.  Guy  Lestrange  was  es- 
sentially a  man  of  action. 

"Well,  sir,  I  will  do  my  utmost,  I 
tell  you.  I  will  see  Lady  Mathewson  to- 
night, and  try  to  argue  her  out  of  this 
move.  I  have  confidence  enough  in 
myself  to  know  that  I  have  at  least  a 
sporting  chance  of  success.  If  I  fail, 
then  you  will  have  to  resign,  and  take 
up  the  fight  again  as  Opposition.     I'll 

fet  her  word  of  honor  that  nothing  shall 
e  revealed  if  this  last  step  is  necessary. 
I  promise  you." 

"God  bless  you,  my  boy,"  whispered 
the  Minister,  taking  Lestrange's  hand, 
"and  Heavenjae  your  aid.  You,  if  any- 
one, can  win  for  me.  I  have  only  a 
little  longer  to  live,  and  should  the  Op- 
position get  in  my  life  work  will  be 
incomplete." 

Lestrange  wrung  the  old  man's  hand. 
The  Minister  was  old  now,  in  this  hour 
of  conflict. 

"Hang  it  all,  sir,"  said  Guy,  with  a 
delightfully  light-hearted  laugh,  "of 
course  I  shall  get  you  through  safe  all 
right.  Trust  me  for  that.  What  lady 
could  ever  refuse  me  a  favor?  And 
it's  a  pleasure  to  me,  too,  the  healing 
of  these  little  wounds  in  intrigues  of 
state,  I  can  tell  you.  Cheer  up,  sir, 
cheer  up." 

He  took  the  Minister's  arm  in  his 
strong,  firm  hand,  and  led  him  to  the 
automobile  waiting  outside. 

It  was  a  fine  clear  night,  stars  shining 
overhead,  and  the  clocks  were  just  strik- 
ing eight. 

Lestrange  whistled  a  Viennese  waltz 
as  he  stepped  back  into  the  club. 

But  as  he  put  on  his  boots,  his  face 
had  a  worried  expression  on  it,  and  as 
he  stood  outside  on  the  pavement,  wait- 
ing for  a  taxi,  he  endeavored  to  relieve 
his  feelings. 

"Devil  take  the  damned  wenches," 
said  he.  And  whistled  the  last  bars  of 
the  Viennese  waltz. 

CHAPTER  III. 

Mr.  Lestrange  was  shown  into  my 
Lady's  boudoir.  She  had  a  slight  head- 
ache, he  was  informed,  and  could  not 
fume  downstairs,  but  wculd  be  delighted 
t-^  see  him. 

Of  course.  Everyone  was  delighted 
to  see  Mr.  Lestrange  because  everyone 
was  half  afraid  of  him.     People  were 


never  quite  sure  what  he  knew  and  what 
he  didn't  know  about  them.  So 
trusted  to  friendly  expression,  and  were 
always  polite  in  the  extreme.  Besides 
he  was  such  an  amusing  man. 

Lestrange  was  sorry  to  hear  about 
the  headache,  not  merely  politely  so, 
but  heartily  so.  A  woman  is  bad 
enough — but  a  woman  with  a  headache ! 
Lestrange  banished  the  thought  as  like- 
ly to  unnerve  him. 

Lady  Mathewson  was  in  evening 
neglige,  reclining  on  a  sofa-armchair. 
She  could  well  adopt  this  delicious  cos- 
tume, because  although  certainly  not 
far  short  of  fifty,  she  was,  in  the  words 
of  the  world,  "admirably  preserved" — 
as  though  women  were  a  kind  of  sticky 
jam. 

She  gave  her  hand  to  the  handsome 
Lestrange,  who  bowed  his  head,  and 
softly  touched  her  fingers  with  his  lips. 
He  had  many  such  pretty  Continental 
ways,  especially  pleasing  to  matured 
ladies,  who  passionately  love  homage  to 
person.  Generally,  the  young  girl  gives 
homage  to  the  elderly  man,  who  doesn't 
want  it — unless  he  is  conceited  absurdity 
— while  the  elderly  ladies  expects  it 
from  the  young  man,  who  doesn't  give 
it,  unless  he  is  politic,  and  she  exceed- 
ingly tactful.  Such  is  the  way  of  the 
world ! 

But  Lestrange  was  polite,  and  sat 
down  by  my  Lady  and  asked  with 
chivalric  tenderness  after  her  health, 
even  with  a  touch  of  gentle  pathos  in 
his  eloquent  voice.  He  gave  her  the 
news,  political  and  fashionable,  speckled 
here  and  there  with  the  polite- 
scandalous,  in  a  charming,  anecdotal 
way,  mildly  witty,  and  listened  care- 
fully to  every  word  the  lady  had  to  say, 
willing  to  be  the  prompter  of  the  con- 
versation, not  the  monopolizer  or  even 
the  major  constituent. 

My  Lady  was  an  admirable  conversa- 
tionalist, and  very  clever.  At  first  she 
wondered  why  Lestrange  called  at  this 
hour.  For  some  purpose,  evidently,  she 
thought,  as  she  knew  his  character.  But 
so  deterously  did  he  banish  away  an 
idle  hour  that  her  suspicions  fled  away 
like  stars  before  the  sun,  and  she  felt 
quite  easy — so  much  so  that  she  didn't 
self-confess  it — that  Mr.  Lestrange  had 
come  only  to  see  a  lady  whom  he  ad- 
mired, and  in  whose  society  he  found 
pleasure.  Perhaps,  too,  to  get  a  grain 
iir  two  of  Opposition  news,  although  it 
was  generally  known  that  Lestrange  was 
no  partisan  in  politics  and  did  not 
openly  concern  himself  with  them. 

Which  was  exactly  the  effect  Mr.  Guy 
Lestrange  wished  to  produce.  "Make  a 
friend  of  your  enemy,"  was  his  states 
mancraft,  "and  knife  him  then  if  he 
will  not  listen  to  reason."  Crude  but 
sure! 

Lady  Clara  was  talking  about  the  dis- 
like of  the  masculine  clergyman  to  so- 
( Continued  on  page  49.) 
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Father  Pat  of  Kootenay 

Is  There  Always  a  Good  Side  to  a  Suspicious  Character? 


SOMETHING  like  sixteen  years  ago  a 
sky  pilot  in  a  live  Western  town  played 
a  game  of  cards  on  the  way  to  church, 
won  the  game,  and  brought  all  the  boys 
along  with  him  to  evening  service.  The 
town  was  Rossland.     The  time  was  the 

Eeriod  of  the  boom,  when  well  groomed 
rokers  sat  in  their  offices  dictating  let- 
ters that  would  have  turned  Ananias 
black  in  the  face.  The  pilot  was  the 
much  beloved  Father  Pat,  not  unknown 
to  honorable  fame.  In  the  archives  of 
his  church  he  is  set  down  as  the  Rev. 
Henry  Irvine,  but  he  is  best  known  by 
the  other  name. 

Nowhere  but  in  such  a  country  would 
such  a  thing  have  been  possilale.  It 
came  about  in  this  fashion.  While  on 
his  way  to  conduct  the  usual  evening 
service  the  good  pastor  met  a  number  of 
the  "boys"  and  invited  them  to  come 
along.  The  leader  shook  his  head.  They 
were  going  to  have  a  quiet  game  at  the 
cabin  of  Sourdough  Bill.  Father  Pat 
said  nothing  for  a  moment ;  but  he  was 
sorry.  He  did  so  want  to  get  a  hold  on 
some  of  the  wild,  reckless,  big-hearted 
men  of  the  hills.  As  there  was  still  a 
few  minutes  to  spare  before  the  hour  set 
for  the  service,  the  padre  smilingly  sug- 

fested  that  they  play  with  him ;  and  if 
e  won,  they  were  to  come  to  church. 
Good  sports  to  a  man,  they  took  him  up. 
Being  no  second  shake  of  a  card 
player,  he  won  the  game;  and  they  ac- 
companied him  to  church,  much  to  the 
chuckling  pilot's  delight. 

At  the  early  age  of  forty-one  he  died 
under  very  tragic  circumstances.  Hard- 
ly had  the  news  been  flashed  over  the 
wire  from  Notre  Dame  Hospital  than 
the  men  of  the  hill  country — the  pros- 
pectors and  the  miners,  the  smelter  men 
and  the  muckers,  the  blanket  stiffs  and 
the  tie-passers,  and  not  forgetting  the 
business  and  professional  men  of  the 
towns — together,  everybody,  all  set 
about  to  do  honor  to  the  memory  of  the 
well  loved  vicar  who  had  passed  out  into 
the  Great  Beyond  all  too  soon.  At  the 
comer  of  Columbia  Avenue  and  Wash- 
ington Street,  Rossland,  there  stands  the 
granite  memorial  they  erected — a 
monument  to  the  undying  memory  of 
a  plain  man  with  a  heart  of  gold. 

Now  as  a  rule  handsome  and  stately 
monuments  are  not  very  common  things 
in  the  mountain  country.  In  the  hurly- 
burly  of  the  strenuous  life  the  heroes 
of  camp  and  trail  are  too  often  forgot- 
ten. Little  is  left  to  tell  posterity  of 
their  life  and  sacrifice  except  the  feeble 
mound  that  the  bunch  grass  soon 
obliterates.    Or  perchance  some  one  puts 
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Editor's  Note. — Many  plain  folk 
whose  qualities  of  greatness  have  been 
put  to  practical  use,  are  tremendously 
inspiring  to  the  ordinary  reader.  Many 
ordinary  people  in  Canada,  by  their 
patience,  persistence,  courage,  and  op- 
timistic faith,  have  achieved  wonderful 
things  in  their  own  particular  spheres. 
As  announced  in  MacLean's  Magazine 
recently,  it  is  our  policy  to  hunt  out 
these  men  and  to  secure  suitable  writ- 
ers to  handle  their  story.  This  entails 
much  research  and  waiting.  In  this 
article  we  have  the  story  of  a  heroic 
preacher,  whose  methods  were  a  little 
out  of  the  ordinary,  but  which  wore, 
nevertheless,  effective  in  helping  his 
neighbor — which  is,  anyway,  the  real 
business  of  religion. 


up  a  wooden  stake  that  so  quickly  rots 
and  crumbles  into  decay. 

In  the  boom  days  big  things  hap- 
pened in  the  vicinity  of  the  spot  where 
the  monument  stands.  On  the  corner 
facing  the  square  is  the  palatial  home 
of  the  Bank  of  Montreal,  where  the 
nervous  teller  handled  a  million  dollar 
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check  when  the  ownership  of  the  Le 
Roi  was  transferred  from  Spokane  to 
London.  To  the  north  and  west  is  the 
Red  Mountain  which  made  millions  for 
a  few,  while  others,  lured  by  the 
promise  of  quick  returns,  exchanged 
hard  earned  cash  for  worthless  paper 
and  seal.  Hardly  a  block  away  is  all 
that  remains  of  the  Old  International, 
a  gay  resort — a  la  Paris — the  less  said 
the  better.  For  what  Service  write?  of 
Dawson  when  he  says : 

"Oh,   those   Dawson   days,   and   the   sin  and 

the  blaze,  and  the  town  all  open  wide. 
Sure  if  Ood  made  me  in  his  image  he  let  the 

devil  inside. 
Oh,  we  all  were  mad,  both  the  good  and  tie 

bad,  and  as  for  the  women— well, 
No  spot  on  the  map  in  so  short  a  space  has 

hustled  more  souls  to  hell." 

was  equally  true  of  those  boom 
days  in  Rossland  during  the  time  of 
Father  Pat.  And  the  average  man  of 
those  times  had  not  much  use  for  a 
parson.  I  looked  at  the  monument  a 
second  time.  But  here  was  one  who 
had  been  loved,  and  honored.  This 
granite  was  the  evidence.  Why  was  it? 
How  had  it  come  about?  What  had 
there  been  about  this  man  that  had  set 
him  apart  from  the  others?  I  must 
find  out.  I  immediately  set  about  it. 
This  article  is  the  result. 

LED  BY  HIS  HEART. 

Of  the  padre  these  are  some  of  the 
things  that  I  found.  That  unceasingly 
he  refused  to  spare  himself,  that  he  was 
unconventional  and  impulsive  to  a  de- 
gree; that  he  believed  there  was  a  di- 
vine spark  in  every  man  that  proper 
treatment  and  sympathy  could  fan  and 
vitalize;  and  that  last,  but  not  least,  in 
moments  of  crisis  he  was  always  led 
by  his  heart  instead  of  by  his  head. 
Add  to  this,  courage  and  you  know  a 
little  more  about  him.  The  multitude 
havie  a  habit  of  loving  a  man  like  that. 

It  seems  to  be  one  of  the  ironies  of 
life  that  deathless  fame  with  honor 
rarely  comes  except  through  suffering. 
It  is  said  that  Jenny  Lind  did  not  rise 
to  the  height  of  her  power  until  marital 
unhappiness  had  broken  her  proud 
spirit,  made  her  acquainted  with  the 
company  of  those  who  have  known  sor- 
row, and  with  a  definite  finAlity  had 
disturbed  the  peaceful  current  of  her 
life.  Cold  and  unfeeling  before,  she 
now  sang  as  few  voices  have  ever  done 
this  side  of  the  heavens.  Fate  is 
no  respecter  of  persons  and  was  no  kind- 
er to  Father  Pat. 

When  he  came  to  Rossland  in  1895 
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he  had  just  passed  through  the  mosi 
bitter  experience  of  his  life,  having  lost 
his  wife  and  infant  babe  within  one 
year  of  his  marriage.  In  his  earlier 
years  he  always  said  that  he  would  be- 
come a  missionary,  and  when  ordination 
was  behind  him,  he  was  firm  in  his  de- 
termination to  remain  a  celibate.  He 
held  to  this  determination  until  he  met 
the  estimable  woman  who  became  his 
wife.  Cupid  played  'Nature's  old  trick 
upon  him,  and  he  loved  as  men  love 
l)ut  once  in  a  lifetime.  Frances  Innes 
was  orre  of  those  shy,  womanly  crea- 
tures who  appeal  to  a  strong  brave_  man 
because  of  their  essential  womanliness. 
She  had  soft,  curly  brown  hair,  ex- 
pressive blue  eyes,  and  the  winsome 
smile  of  a  child.  After  four  years  of 
\vaiting  he  was  made  Vicar  at  New- 
Westminster  and  marriage  became  pos- 
sible. A  little  more  than  a  year  later 
he  turned  away  from  the  cemetery 
gates  with  a  broken  heart,  conscious 
that  life  could  never  ht  quite  the  same 
again. 

LOST    HIS    HELPMATE. 

It  was  impossible  for  a  nature  such 
as  his  to  forget.  He  had  worked  hard 
before  but  it  was  nothing  compared 
with  his  labor  now.  He  was  known  to 
walk  forty  miles  through  the  mountains 
in  a  day,  and  seemed  to  be  trying  to 
drown  his  sorrow  in  work.  He  carried 
a  copy  of  "In  Memoriam"  with  him 
con.?tantly,  and  struggled  hard  to  be- 
lieve that  it  was  all  for  the  best.  His 
superiors  saw  how  he  suffered,  and  per- 
suaded him  to  take  a  trip  to  England,  in 
the  hope  that  his  mind  might  be  drawn 
from  his  sorrow. 

When   he  returned   he   asked   for  a 


go'jd,  stiff  Held  where  there  would  be 
iiard,  pioneer  work  to  do.  His  request 
was  granted.  The  Kootenay  was  just 
beginning  to  open  up,  and  he  was  sent 
to  Rossland.  In  spite  of  the  ditlicultias 
under  which  he  labored  he  did  a  work 
which  had  a  definite  effect  on  the  period 
of  his  incumbency,  and  still  lives  on, 
years  after  his  death. 

Prof.  A.  G.  Campbell,  of  Chicago 
University,  claims  that  one  of  the  rea- 
sons for  the  indifference  of  the  masses 
to  the  church  is  that  in  the  early 
Christain  era  the  apostles  were 
physicians  as  well  as  preachers,  and  that 
now  this  function  has  fallen  into  dis^ 
use.  This  criticism  could  not  have 
beto  levelled  at  Father  Pat  as  the  fol- 
lowing incident  will  show. 

Prospector  Bill,  thirty  miles  out  in 
the  hills,  was  lying  seriously  ill — alone, 
and  without  any  medical  attendance. 
Some  one  took  word  to  the  padre  and 
he  took  action  at  once,  gathering  some 
victuals,  appliances,  and  a  few  bottles 
of  medicine  in  his  knapsack.  Without 
any  hesitation  he  set  out  on  the  long 
and  weary  tramp  over  the  mountains  to 
the  lonely  cabin  of  the  prospector. 

TRIMS    THE .  DESPERADOES. 

Tired,  footsore  and  weary,  he  met 
three  miners  a  short  distance  from  tho 
cabin  home  of  the  sick  man.  They 
were  on  horses,  and  saluting  him  in  a 
rather  uncivil  manner,  they  enquired 
where  he  was  going.  He  made  no  dis- 
guise of  his  intention  with  the  result 
that  they  barred  his  way.  Bill  had 
more  need  for  a  doctor  than  a  parson, 
they  told  him. 

"I  know  it,"  he  calmly  replied. 

He  made  an  atteni])t  to  ]iass.  luii  they 
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He  lived  m 


held  their  ground.  They  had  no  use 
for  parsons  anyway.  Then  quicker 
than  thought  he  took  definite  action,  for 
he  was  a  skilled  man.  He  came  up 
beside  one  and  jerked  him  off  his 
horse.  Without  stopping  for  breath  ho 
repeated  this  with  the  second  man.  The 
third  was  too  much  surprised  at  the 
turn  things  had  taken  to  further  in- 
terfere. 

Reaching  the  bedside  of  the  sick 
pro.spector  he  ministered  to  his  needs 
without  delay.  After  giving  him  a 
little  stimulant  he  put  on  a  hre,  made 
some  broth,  and  before  evening  cooked 
a  good  supper.  He  remained  with  him 
that  night  and  on  the  following  day 
having  done  everything  possible  to 
make  his  patient  comfortable,  he  .set  out 
on  the  return  journey. 

A  short  distance  down  the  trail  he 
encountered  the  three  miners  who  had 
attempted  to  bar  his  progress  on  the 
day  before.  They  surrounded  him, 
made  a  number  of  threats,  and  insulted 
him  in  every  possible  way.  He  en- 
(luired  if  they  would  see  fair  play  if 
he  fought  them  one  at  a  time.  They 
replied  that  nothing  would  suit  them 
better. 

A  ring  was  formed  with  the  result 
that  the  first  man  soon  measured  full 
length  on  the  ground.  The  second 
fared  no  better,  and  the  smiling  padre 
invited  the  third  to  come  on.  But  evi- 
dently he  had  seen  enough,  as  the  third 
man  took  to  his  heels.  After  bathing 
the  bruises  of  his  two  adversaries, 
Father  Pat  continued  on  his  way  un- 
molested. 

Probably  one  of  the  secrets  of  his 
success  in  getting  hold  of  the  hearts 
and  lives  of  men  was  his  faculty  of 
treating  every  man  as  an  equal  until 
lie  was  proved  otherwise.  He  was  at  his 
best  -when  discoursing  upon  human  na- 
ture. He  believed  in  trying  to  find  the 
good  side  of  the  most  .suspicious  char- 
acter. 

TRUSTED    HUMAN    NATURE. 

"My  experience  in  this  western  coun- 
try," he  would  say,  "is  that  the  more 
you  trust  human  nature  and  treat 
people  like  human  beings,  and  not  with 
suspicion,  the  better  you  will  like  them. 
If  I  knew  a  man  was  a  thief  I  would 
throw  the  doors  open  to  him  just  the 
same,  and  trust  to  his  better  nature  not  j 
to  betray  me." 

And  the  men  undersi;ood  him. 

"He's  a  good  man,"  said  one,  we  I 
know  that.  There's  nothing  we  can  | 
give  him.  His  reward  is  ready  for  him. 
Some  day  he  will  get  his  pay  for  nurs- 1 
ing  the  poor  fellows  that  no  one  else  I 
would  bother  ahout.  He  has  recorded! 
his  Claim  right  enough." 

There  was  a  young  woman  who  had! 
led  an  evil  life,  but  in  whom  Father  Pat| 
saw  the  seeds  of  better  things.     En- 
couraged by  him,  some  young  fellows! 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


19 


clubbed  together  to  put  her  in  a  decent 
lodging.  They  also  bought  her  a  sew- 
ing machine  so  that  she  might  earn  an 
honest  living.  And  this  she  was 
sincerely  endeavoring  to  do. 

But  a  man  met  her  in  a  hotel  one 
day  and  greeted  her  with  insulting 
words.  Father  Pat  happened  to  be 
there,  and  with  his  fist  in  the  fellow's 
face,  said:  "You  scoundrel!  You  get 
out  of  here  as  quick  as  you  can,  or  I'll 
help  you  out.  The  man  very  soon  dis- 
appeared, for  the  padre's  reputation  in 
this  line  was  well  known. 

While  stationed  at  Fairview  in  the 
Southern  Okanagan  country,  one  day 
he  was  among  a  group  of  miners,  when 
a  coarse,  mouthy,  brutal  fellow, 
ventured  to  insult  him.  The  beloved 
pilot  paid  little  attention  until  words 
were  added  which  were  an  insult  to 
religion  and  the  Creator.  He  strongly 
re.sented  this,  and  turning  upon  him, 
said:  "I  don't  mind  your  insulting  me, 
but  you  shall  not  insult  my  Master." 

The  man  drew  nearer  and  dared  the 
padre  to  fight.  He  wouldn't  be  talked 
to  in  that  way.  He  could  say  anything 
he  liked.  It  may  be  that  he  expected 
his  physique  would  frighten  the  padre. 

He  was  sadly  mistaken.  Without 
warning  Father  Pat  turned  on  him,  and 
using  his  fist  scientifically,  as  he  so  well 
knew  how  to  do,  he  gave  him  the 
trouncing  that  he  deserved.  After  a 
hard  tussle,  the  man  went  down  like 
a  log,  bleeding  and  almost  unconscious. 
In  a  moment  the  big-hearted  pilot  was 
kneeling  beside  him,  and  in  a  fit  of  re- 
morse, exclaimed,  "0  Lord,  forgive  me 
for  not  telling  this  poor  man  that  I 
was  champion  boxer  at  Oxford." 

In  1887  while  Father  Pat  was  bta- 
tioned  at  Donald  word  came  of  a  snow- 
slide  up  the  line.  A  snow  plough  was 
sent  to  clear  the  way,  and  while  at  work 
a  second  slide  occurred  in  which  the 
conductor  of  the  snow  plough  tiidn,  a 
man  named  Green,  was  killed. 

THE  SNOWSLIDE  AT  DONALD. 

In  the  meantime  other  slides  had 
come  down  behind  the  snowplough  and 
the  way  was  completely  blocked.  It 
was  impossible  to  get  the  body  bsck  to 
Donald,  and  Mrs.  Green  was  wild  with 
anxiety  lest  they  should  bury  him  in 
the  mountains.  Afraid  that  the 
woman's  strained  mental  condition 
might  have  serious  results.  Father  Pat 
resolved  that  if  at  all  possible,  he  would 
go  to  the  scene  of  the  accident,  and 
bring  back  the  remains  of  the  un- 
fortunate man. 

Disregarding  the  danger  to  which  he 
was  exposing  himself  on  account  of  the 
smaller  slides  that  were  still  coming 
down,  he  took  a  small  toboggan,  and 
set  out  for  the  scene  of  the  accident.  He 
found  the  body,  reverently  placed  it  on 
the  toboggan,  and  in  the  face  of 
obstacles  that  would  have  chilled  the 
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enthusiasm  of  a  less  determined  man. 
he  brought  the  body  back  to  Donald. 
The  thankfulness  of  the  wife  can  well 
be  imagined. 

At  the  same  time  another  wife  was 
much  alarmed  about  her  husband  who 
was  with  one  of  the  trains  held  up  in 
the  blockade.  Half  mad  with  fear  and 
anxiety  she  came  to  Father  Pat.  He 
saw  the  situation  at  a  glance,  and  with 
a  recklessness  that  was  characteristic  of 
him,  told  her  that  he  had  heard  from 
her  husband,  and  that  he  was  all  right. 
She  was  comforted  and  went  back  to 
her  home  happy,  but  in  reality  Father 
Pat  knew  nothing  of  him.  A  few  days 
later  he  returned  safe  and  sound. 

Perhaps  no  one  thing  gave  his  con- 
gregation so  much  concern  as  his  reck- 
less benevolence.  He  had  an  entire  dis- 
regard for  his  own  personal  needs.  At 
one  time  they  presented  him  with  a  new 
suit,  but  he  kept  it  but  little  lonscpv  than 
some  others  that  had  preceded  it. 
When  questioned  about  it  he  admitted 
having  given  it  away  to  a  young  fel- 
low who  had  found  himself  on  the 
rocks  financiallv.  having  spent  hi.s 
sub.etanfe  in  riotous  living. 

HE    didn't    produce    LETTERS. 

During  his  Rossland  pastorate  he 
made  his  home  in  a  few  rooms  under 
the  old  church  shown  in  the  photo- 
graph. On  one  occasion  a  voung  man 
came  out  from  England  with  a  letter 
of  introduction  to  the  Rev.  Henry 
Irvine.  Finding  a  gentleman  in  any- 
fhinc;  but  clerical  attire  in  the  church 
basement  he  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
he  had  been  misdirected,  and  did  not 
deliver  the  letter.  On  another  oc- 
ca.sion  when  the  bishop  visited  him  he 
found  him  living  in  a  shivering,  cold 
shack,  while  a  homeless  prospector  was 
domiciled  in  the  more  comfortable 
quarters  under  the  church. 

The  end  came  rather  unexpectedly. 
Through  his  hard  work  he  had  be- 
come very  much  run  down,  and  the 
bishop  hoped  that  a  trip  to  the  old  land 


would  restore  his  old  time  vigor.  .After 
his  return  it  was  proposed  to  make  him 
a  travelling  superintendent  of  missions, 
having  charge  of  all  the  missions  in  the 
interior  of  the  Province. 

But  it  was  not  to  be.  It  would  seem 
that  the  hardships  he  had  gone  through 
had  not  only  undermined  his  physical 
constitution,  but  his  mind  had  become 
affected  as  well.  Nobody  knows  just 
how  it  happened,  but  when  on  his  way 
to  his  old  home  he  gotoff  at  a  small 
station  near  Montreal,  and  lost  his  way. 
In  his  partially  demented  condition,  he 
appears  to  have  started  off,  intent  on  a 
long  walk.  Becoming  weary,  he  may 
have  laid  down  under  the  glistening 
stars,  just  as  many  a  night  he  had  done 
in  the  milder  climate  of  the  mountain 
country  in  the  land  beyond  the  Rock- 
ies. 

Early  one  morning  a  farmer  driving 
along  the  Sault  au  Recollet  road,  a  few 
miles  from  Montreal,  saw  a  man  walk- 
ing with  difficulty  on  the  frozen  ice. 
A\  ith  each  movement  he  seemed  to  be 
shoving  his  feet  along,  instead  of  lifting 
them  up.  Immediately  the  farmer  ran 
to  him  and  enquired  if  his  feet  were 
frozen.  The  reply  was  that  he  did 
not  feel  any  pain — just  a  numbness  in 
his  legs. 

The  farmer  took  him  in  his  sleigh, 
and  drove  him  to  a  doctor  in  the  Sault. 
After  e>:amination  a  cordial  was  admin- 
istered, and  the  farmer  was  told  to  drive 
Jiim  to  Montreal  and  place  him  iji  a 
hospital  as  soon  as  possible.  He  re- 
fused to  give  his  name,  but  asked  that 
he  be  taken  to  Notre  Dame  Hospital. 
When  he  arrived  there,  he  gave  his 
name  as  William  Henry,  although  the 
sisters  suspected  that  this  was  not  his 
real  name. 

His  feet  were  very  badly  frozen.  The 
shoes  had  to  be  cut  off  and  the  frozen 
members  were  put  in  a  medical  prepara- 
tion  to   thaw^   out. 

FROZEN  AT  MONTREAL. 

The  kind-hearted  sisters  knew  too 
well  the  agony  that  would  soon  begin, 
and  could  not  refrain  Irom  tears.  But 
William  Henry  laughed  at  their  fears 
and  affirmed  that  their  tears  affected 
him  more  than  the  pain. 

For  a  time  he  suffered  a  great  deal. 
Then  mortification  set  in  and  he  felt  no 
pain.  His  appetite  was  good  and  his 
mind  had  become  clear.  But  his  man- 
ner, his  kindness  and  his  wit  and  droll- 
ery convinced  the  doctors  and  nurses 
that  he  was  no  ordinary  patient.  His 
magnetic  personality  seemed  to  attract 
to  him  every  one  who  came  into  the 
room  and  one  day  the  Superioress  came 
to  him  and  said  that  she  felt  sure  that 
lie  liad  not  given  them  his  real  name. 
Ho  gave  her  an  evasive  answer,  joking 
that  women  were  inquisitive  and  never 
sati.sfied,  finally  asking  for  the  house 
doctor  of  the  hospital,  a  son  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam Hingston. 
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Dr.  Hingston  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  having  long  chats  with  him  each  day, 
and  in  the  long  conference  which  fol- 
lowed the  mysterious  patient  admitted 
that  he  was  none  other  than  Father  Pat. 
On  the  understanding  that  his  identity 
would  not  be  revealed  until  after  his 
death,  he  gave  all  his  papers  and  valu- 
ables into  the  doctor's  keeping. 

DR.    HINGSTON,    THE    CONFn)ANT. 

When  nearing  the  end  he  lost  the 
power  of  speech,  and  to  prevent  suffo- 
cation he  had  to  submit  to  a  severe 
operation  on  the  throat.  When  it  was 
over  he  made  a  sign  for  pencil 
and  paper,  and  wrote:  "That  was  need- 
ed, but  it  was  hard."  During  the  night 
Dr.  Hingston  called  to  see  him  twice. 
When  he  was  going  away  the  second 
time  the  dying  pilot  beckoned  him  to 
come  back,  and  by  the  bedside  he  clasp- 
ed his  hand  in  a  last  good-bye.  Early 
in  the  morning  he  became  unconscious, 
and  as  the  day  wore  on  he  sank  rapidly. 
Toward  noon  of  the  13th  of  January, 
1902,  he  passed  away  without  having  re- 
gained consciousness. 

Speaking    of    him     afterward.    Dr. 


Kingston  said  that  he  had  rarely  ever 
seen  so  much  sweetness  and  strength 
combined  in  one  individual. 

When  the  news  of  his  death  reached 
British  Columbia  numerous  requests 
came  pouring  in  that  he  should  be 
buried  in  the  province  where  he  had 
spent  the  best  years  of  his  life.  This 
was  granted  and  when  the  casket  was 
placed  in  the  cathedral  at  New  West- 
minster great  crowds  came  to  pay  their 
last  tribute  of  respect.  And  on  a  lovely 
afternoon  he  was  laid  to  rest  in  Sapper- 
ton  cemetery  beside  the  wife  he  had  lov- 
ed so  well. 

The  monument  erected  to  his 
memory  stands  on  the  main  business 
corner  of  Rossland,  amid  the  whirl  of 
its  busy  life.  Aside  from  being  a  mon- 
ument it  combines  the  use  of  a  street 
light  and  drinking  fountain ;  one  an 
emblem  of  the  light  that  the  dead  padre 
tried  to  make  shine  among  men,  and 
the  other  of  the  Water  of  Life,  around 
which  he  had  woven  his  message  of 
Life  and  Hope. 

The  inscriptions  on  the  monument 
are  as  follows: 

On  the  face  of  the  monument. 


RICH  HE  WAS  OF  HOLY 
THOUGHT  AND  WORK. 

In  loving  memory  of 

REV.  HENRY  IRVINE,  M.A.  (Oxon) 

First   Rector   of  St.   George's   Church. 

Rossland,  B.C. 

Affectionately  known  as  Father  Pat. 

Obit.,  January  13,  1902. 

Whose  life  was  unselfishly  devoted  to 
the  welfare   of    his    fellow-man,   irre- 
spective of  creed  or  class. 
"His  home  was  known  to  all  the  vagrant 

train : 
He  chid  their  wanderings  and  relieved 

their  pain." 

On  the  several  sides  of  the  .same  stone 
fountain  are  these  shorter  inscriptions: 

"I  was  thirsty,    and    ye     gave     me 
drink." 

"I  was  an  hungered,  and  ye  gave  me 
to  eat." 

"A  man  he  was  to  all  the  country 
dear." 

"3fn  iWemonum— Jfatljer  ^at" 

"He  who  would  write  an  epitaph  for  thee, 
And  do  it  well,  must  first  begin  to  be 
Such  as  thou  wert.     For  none  can  truly  know 
Thy  life,  thy  worth,  but  he  that  liveth  so." 


Not  in  the  Game 


Where  a  Football  Back  is  Outwitted  by  a  Kiddie 


BIG  JACK  DUNBAR,  the  sensational 
McGill  back,  and  Nancy  Weldon,  were 
waiting  for  the  car  at  the  far  end  of 
Westmount. 

Jack's  knee  had  gone  back  on  him  at 
a  strenuous  practice  and  he  was  doomed 
to  watch  the  game  from  the  grand 
stand.  But  there  was  consolation  in 
the  fact  that  some  other  fellow  would 
not  be  taking  Nancy.  It  was  not  until 
they  were  actually  on  the  way  to  the 
game  that  he  fully  realized  how  much 
he  had  wanted  to  take  her,  and  how 
very  lucky  he  was.  Because  hosts  of 
other  chaps  would  have  given  their  eyes 
to  have  had  the  pleasure  of  the  popular 
little  W^esterner's  company  for  a  whole 
afternoon. 

Just  as  the  car  stopped,  a  young  girl 
with  a  tiny  baby  and  a  wee  laddie  of 
about  three  years,  hurried  up  and  got 
on  with  them. 

"Better  let  us  go  up  in  front,  Nancy, 
because  there  will  be  a  peach  of  a  crush 
when  we  get  to  Green  Avenue.  The 
Rooters  Club  fellows  will  be  coming  on 
there,  and  it's  apt  to  be  pretty  lively. 
By  Jove!  Did  you  see  that  woman? 
What  an  awful  row  she's  making,  and 
she  didn't  have  a  ghost  of  a  chance 
of  catching  the  car." 

Nancy  could  hear  a  woman's  voice 
raised   in    a  scream,    but   the    French 


By  I.  C.  McCAW 


Editor's  Note. — Autumn  in  Canada 
finds  many  enthusiastic  devotees  of  the 
pigskin  paying  out  their  honest  quar- 
ters to  see  the  hard  fought  win  or  a 
stubborn  defeat  of  their  favorite  foot- 
ball team.  Whether  it  be  on  the  campus 
of  Varsity  or  McGill,  or  on  the  play 
grounds  of  the  lesser  colleges,  or  be- 
tween teams  of  rival  Western  towns, 
the  interest  is  always  sufficient  to  draw 
a  crowd.  To  those  who  are  interested 
in  football  this  little  humorous  bit  of 
by-play  will  make  an  hour's  pleasant 
reading  sandwiched   in   a  busy   day. 


conductor  merely  smiled  and  charac- 
teristically shrugged  his  shoulders.  He 
was  not  going  to  delay  his  car.  "It's 
de  wimmens,  always  lak  dat,"  he  re- 
marked indifferently  to  those  standing 
at  the  back  of  the  car. 

The  girl  with  the  children  took  that 
seat  on  the  other  side  of  the  aisle  from 
Nancy  and  Jack.  She  seemed  very 
much  excited  about  something  or  other 
and  continually  glanced  at  Nancy,  tak- 
ing particular  notice  of  iier  clothes. 

Gradually  the  car  had  filled  up  and 
the  conductor's  constant    "En    avant. 


s'il  vous  plait,"  was  heard.  Just  as 
Jack  was  explaining  n  difficult  trick 
play  to  be  tried  that  afternoon,  the  girl 
opposite  got  up  and  spoke  to  Nancy. 
"Would  you  please  look  after  my  Uttle 
brother  and  sister  for  a  moment?"  she 
asked.  "I  have  to  speak  to  the  con- 
ductor and  I  couldn't  get  through  the 
crowd  with  them  both." 

Montreal  cars  are  pay-as-you-enter 
and  the  conductor  remains  on  the  rear 
platform,  so  if  the  car  were  crowded  it 
would  be  almost  impossible  to  get  down 
from  the  front  to  the  back  with  two 
helpless  youngsters.  "Could  I  be  of 
service?"  said  Jack  rising.  "No  thank 
you  sir,  if  you  would  just  look  after  the 
children  for  a  minute." 

Nancy  smilingly  held  out  her  arms 
for  the  baby,  while  Jack  took  the  boy. 
"Thank  you  so  much,"  said  the  girl. 
"I'll  be  right  back." 

She  quickly  made  her  way  through 
the  crowd  to  the  rear  platform  and,  as 
the  car  stopped,  she  got  off. 

"Gee"  she  said  to  herself,  "It's  too 
bad  I  didn't  notice  the  old  hen  before  I 
pinched  those  kids.  That  conductor'!! 
be  my  friend  for  life.  If  he  had  stop- 
ped and  let  her  catch  up!  Well,  she 
has  good  healthy  lungs,  no  white  plague 
for  hers.  What  a  joke  on  those  two 
spoons!"  While  speaking  to  herself  she| 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


21 


had  quickly  crossed  the  road  and  taken 
the  car  in  the  other  direction. 

Meanwhile  Jack  was  saying  to 
Nancy,  "I  wish  that  girl  would  hurry 
up.  Do  you  hear  that  crowd  at  the 
next  stop?  There's  some  class  to  our 
Rooters'  Club." 

Then  the  car  stopped  and  almost  all 
the  occupants  transferred.  With  a 
whoop  and  a  rush  the  car  was  filled  from 
end  to  end  with  a  shouting,  struggling 
crowd  of  college  boys." 

"What's  the  matter  with  old  McGillf 
She's  all  right,  oh,  yes,  you  betl 
McGill,  McGill,  McGill. 
Keep  it  up  you  chaps." 

P'rom  outside  came  the  end  of  a 
song: 

"Toronto  is  going  to  lose  to-day, 
Hurrah  for  the  red  and  white  I 
If  we  don't  get  home  until  morning, 
Where  will  we  be  to-night?" 

"Lordy,"  breathed  the  big  football 
hero  to  himself,  "that  girl  is  not  com- 
ine  back,  and  we've  been  stung  with  a 
family." 

"Jack,"  whispered  Nancy,  "that  girl 
is  not  coming.    Whatever  will  we  do?" 

Nancy  with  the  baby  in  her  arms  and 
Jack  with  the  little  boy  on  his  knee, 
made  a  charming  picture.  Suddenly 
Nancy  looked  up  and  smiled.  The  boys 
were  singing  in  honor  of  Big  Jack  Dun- 
bar. 

"He   can   chase    'em  fast  and  far. 
They  all  fear  our  Jack  Dunbar, 
Here's  to  Jack,  the  McGill  back, 
J-a-c-k,  J-a-c-k,  Jack  Dunbar." 

Jack  turned.  By  magic  a  silence  had 
fallen.  All  eyes  were  turned  on  Jack 
and  Nancy.  Jack's  face  grew  red  as 
fire.  The  girl  was  blissfully  uncon- 
scious of  the  sudden  attention,  because 
the  baby  was  restless  and  had  to  be 
quieted. 

But  the  little  fellow  as  if  awakened 
by  the  sudden  silence,  wriggled  off 
Jack's  knee  and  looked  up  at  him.  "Is 
'oo  my  papa?"  he  asked  in  a  shrill 
childish  treble.  Jack  grabbed  the  boy 
but  the  car  had  heard. 

There  was  a  gasping  intake  of  breath 
and  then  a  roar  that  almost  lifted  the 
car  from  the  rails. 

"McGill  College  Avenue,"  called,  the 
conductor. 

"Thank  heaven,"  said  Jack  to  him- 
self, "they  didn't  have  a  chance  to  say 
anything." 

"Jack,"  said  Nancy,  "what  will  we 
do?  We  should  get  off  here,  too.  But 
we  can't  leave  these  children  and  we 
can't  bring  them  with  us." 

Jack  groaned.  "Wait  a  minute,  let 
us  get  past  that  mob  outside." 

Some  obstruction  had  blocked  the 
track,  and  the  car  was  still  waiting, 
likewise  the  crowd. 

"Come   along   Jack   and   bring    the 

■family,"  came  an  invitation.     "Here's 

to  .Jack,  our  best  back."     And  as  the 


"Is  'oo  my  papat" 

car  began  to  move  there  came  a  ques- 
tion in  a  shrill  treble  from  many  throats 
"Is  'oo  my  papa?"  and  then  a  roar. 

Jack  took  out  his  handkerchief  and 
wiped  the  perspiration  from  his  fore- 
head. Already  he  had  visions  of  the 
chaffing  in  store  for  him,  but  he  fer- 
vently hoped  that  the  co-eds.  would 
leave  Nancy  alone. 

•  "Say,  Nancy,  isn't  it  the  right  thing 
to  hand  over  lost  kids  to  the  police?" 

"I  haven't  had  any  previous  experi- 
ence any  more  than  you  have  had,  but 
I  do  think  it  is  the  only  thing  to  do. 
Poor  Uttle  baby!"  The  infant  had 
awakened  and  after  strenuous  efforts 
had  managed  to  clutch  the  girl's 
hair.  She  bent  her  head  and  kissed  his 
soft  little  mouth. 

Jack  felt  a  tug  at  his  heart-strings. 
"Do  you  know,  boy,"  he  said  to  the 
youngster  on  his  knee,  "I  wouldn't 
mind  being  a  poor  little  baby  myself." 

The  car  ran  on  and  on  until  very 
few  passengers  remained.  Suddenly  a 
low  honk-honk  sounded  from  the  rear. 
The  conductor  looked  out  and  seeing  a 
policeman  frantically  signalling  to  him 
from  a  rapidly  advancing  motor,  im- 
mediately stopped  his  car.  The  auto 
halted  at  the  steps  and  out  jumped  a 
police  officer,  closely  followed  by  a  lady 
and  gentleman.  The  trio  hurried  into 
the  car  and  there  was  a  scream  from  the 
lady,  "George,  thare  she  is  Oh  my 
darlings!     'The  impertinent  jade!" 

George  caught  the  boy  from  Jack, 
while  the  lady  made  a  rush  at  Nancy 
and  grabbed  the  baby. 

"Arrest  both  these  people,  officer," 
said  George,  "they  are  caught  in  the 
act.  Kidnappers  have  to  be  cleaned  out 
of  this  city." 

Jack  jumped  to  his  feet.  "Here,  offi- 
cer," cried  he,  "there's  some  mistake!" 

"Sure,"  said  the  policeman,  "there 
always  is-  Catch  'em  with  the  goods  on 
and  they  look  as  injured  as  ye  please. 
Perhaps  ye'd  say  they're  yer  own  kids." 

"Yes,'  said  the  lady  with  the  baby 
closely  clutched  to  her,  "she's  the  one 
that  .stole  the  children.       Didn't  I  see 


her  with  my  own  eyes.  There's  the 
same  blue  suit  and  hat.  I  didn't  see 
the  man  but  I  suppose  he  is  her  hus- 
band.   The  hussy !" 

An  enraged  lioness  could  not  have 
glared  more  fiercely  than  she  did  at 

Soor  flabbergasted  Nancy  and  angry 
ack. 

"See  here,  let  me  explain — " 

"I'm  warning  ye  that  anything  ye 
say  will  be  used  agin  ye.  Be  ye  com- 
ing peaceably,  or  be  ye  not?"  The 
policeman's  hand  plunged  into  his  capa- 
cious pocket  and  with  a  jingle  brought 
forth  a  pair  of  handcuffs. 

Jack  thought  of  catching  the  officer 
a  swinging  blow  on  the  jaw,  snatching 
Nancy  and  making  a  dash  for  the  mo- 
tor. But  realizing  the  futility  of  such 
a  modern  Lochinvar  stunt  he  answered, 
"Put  those  things  away,  we'll  go  peace- 
ably. But  we'll  make  it  hot  for  some- 
body." 

"Better  take  them  to  the  station  in 
my  car,  officer,"  said  George,  known  in 
the  business  district  as  George  S.  Ches- 
ter, "that  man  looks  as  if  he  might  be 
desperate." 

Nancy  smiled  for  the  first  time  since 
the  automobile  had  arrived  on  the  scen^ 
The  idea  of  anyone  calling  tender- 
hearted Jack  desperate. 

The  bluecoat  ushered  the  pair  into  the 
tonneau  and  himself  took  a  seat  beside 
the  chauffeur.  If  yez  try  to  give  me 
the  slip,"  he  said,  "I'll  drill  a  hole  in 
yez."  And  to  show  his  ability  to  fulfil 
his  threat,  he  produced  a  huge  revolver. 

"Put  that  toy  away,"  said  Jack,  "it 
might  go  off  and  hurt  you." 

"None  of  your  sauce  young  fellow. 
Ye'U  smile  on  the  other  side  of  your 
face  when  ye  get  behind  the  bars." 

Nancy  clung  to  Jack's  arm  protect- 
ingly.  "Don't  be  afraid,"  said  he  gent- 
ly, "we'll  get  out  of  this  scrape  in_  a 
few  minutes  but  I'm  afraid  we'll  miss 
the  game." 

"I'm  not  a  bit  frightened.  Jack,  but 
do  you  think  they'll  put  us  in  jail?  I've 
never  been  to  jail  before  so  I'm  afraid  I 
won't  know  how  to  behave." 

The  absurdity  of  what  she  was  say- 
ing struck  her  and  she  laughed.  Jack 
joined  in  and  they  laughed  until  the 
tears  came. 

When  they  had  calmed  down.  Jack 
explained  that  he  would  call  up  the 
dean  and  one  or  two  men  in  the  busi- 
ness section,  and  likely  they'd  only  be 
detained  until  these  men  could  get 
down  to  the  station.  "I'd  give  anything 
to  keep  you  out  of  this  mess,"  he  said, 
"but  I'm"  afraid  his  lordship  in  the  front 
seat  will  insist  on  bringing  you,  too. 
But  it  will  only  be  for  a  few  minutes." 

The  car  stopped  with  a  jerk.  "Here's 
where  yez  get  out,"  said  the  policeman, 
"and  mind,  none  of  yer  tricks." 

In  dignified  silence  the  two  ent^ered 
the  station. 

"What's  the  charge?"  asked  the  ser- 
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geant  at  the  desk  in  surprise.  It  was 
not  every  day  that  such  a  handsome 
couple  were  brought  before  him. 
"Kidnapping,  sir,  caught  in  the  act." 
The  sergeant  entered  it  on  the  blot- 
ter.' 

"Complainant?" 

"Mr.  George  S.  Chester,  sir.  His  wife 
saw  the  girl  steal  hei-  (wo  youngsters 
and  take  them  on  a  car.  She  noticed 
the  number  of  the  car  and  got  her  hus- 
band to  chase  it  in  an  auto.  I  went 
with  them  and  caught  these  two  with 
the  kids." 

"Names,  please?" 

"My  name  is  Jack  Dunbar.  I  don't 
think  you  need  to  have  the  lady's  name. 
See  here,  sergeant,  be  sen.sible.  This  i« 
all  a  mistake.  We  got  on  the  car  at 
Victoria  Avenue  and  a  young  lady  with 
two  children  got  on  at  the  same  place. 
When  we  had  gone  a  few  blocks,  the 
young  lady  came  over  and  asked  us  if 
we  would  look  after  her  little  brother 
and  sister  while  she  spoke  to  the  con- 
ductor. That's  the  last  we  saw  of  her. 
She  must  have  left  the  car." 

"What  was  the  young  lady  like?" 
asked  the  man  at  the  desk. 

"I  only  noticed  that  she  was  dressed 
in  blue.'* 

"Humph!  What's  your  occupation?" 

"I'm  a  student  at  McGill." 

"Eh?"  grunted  the  sergeant,  and 
looked  sharply  at  him.  "Jack  Dunbar, 
student  at  McGill."  Somehow  the 
words  had  a  familiar  ring.  A  glimmer 
came  to  him. 

"Play  football?" 

"Yes,  I  am  back  on  the  team." 

"Why  aren't  you  playing  to-day?" 

"My  knee  gave  way  on  Thursday. 
We  were  on  our  way  to  the  game  when 
this  confounded  trouble  happened." 

_  "Wait  a  minute."  The  sergeant 
picked  a  newspaper  from  his  desk  and 
opened  it  at  the  sporting  page.  "Yes," 
said  he  comparing  the  man  before  him 
with  a  photo  in  the  paper,  "I  guess 
you're  Dunbar  all  right." 

Someone  came  in  just  then  and 
Nancy  and  Jack  recognized  him  as  Mr. 
Chester,  father  of  the  children.  "Mr. 
Chester,"  said  Jack,  "this  whole  busi- 
ness is  a  mistake." 

"Yes,  a  bad  mistake  for  you,  young 
man." 

"If  you  are  Mr.  Chester,"  said  the 
sergeant,  "I  think  you  had  better  listen 
to  this  gentleman's  explanation." 

He  drew  Chester  aside  and  after  a 
whispered  conversation  asked  Jack  to  re- 
peat his  story.     Jack  did  so. 

"Who  is  the  young  lady  with  you?" 
asked  Chester. 

Jack  explained. 

"Sergeant,  I  withdraw  the  charge." 
And  turning  to  Jack  and  Nancy,  "I 
apologize  most  heartily  for  all  the  trou- 
ble I  have  caused  you.  If  I  can  do  any- 
thing to  make  \ip  for  it  I  am  sure  I'll 
gladly   do   it.      By-the-bye,    T   believe, 


'I    don't    think   her   name    has   anything   to 
do  with  it." 


from  the  noise  I  heard  on  the  way 
down,  that  McGill  has  whipped  Toronto 
to  a  standstill." 

Jack  gave  a  whoop.  Nancy  laughed 
joyoufly.  Their  ill-feeling  against  Mr. 
Chester  had  vanished. 

"CpII  a  taxi,"  cried  Jack  to  the  now 
grinning  policeman,  "we  want  to  cele- 
brate." 

M  'ch   was  said  in  that  taxi-ride,  so 


successful  was  it  that  Jack  ordered  the 
driver  to  stop  at  Birk's  and  when  they 
re-entered  the  car  something  was  blaz- 
ing on  Nancy's  engagement  finger. 

After  Jack  had  seen  Nancy  safely  in- 
to the  Ladies'  Residence,  and  dismissed 
the  taxi,  he  walked  rapidly  towards  bl- 
own dormitory.  Practically  he  walked  on 
air  and  was  so  absorbed  in  his  own  joy- 
ful thoughts  that  he  did  not  notice  tl it- 
crowd  before  the  door  until  he  v.a,- 
surrounded.  The  whole  football  bunch 
was  there.  He  was  lifted  up  on  th.^ 
steps. 

"Speech!  Speech!"  yelled  the  crowd. 

"Is  'oo  my  papa?"  squeaked  some  of 
the  chaps. 

Jack  looked  up  with  his  famous 
smile. .  "Well,  fellows,"  he  said, 
"you're  such  a  good  old  bunch  and  I'm  • 
proud  of  vou.  so  I  don't  give  a  hang  if  ,' 
I  am!" 

And  with  a  quick  leap  he  gained  the 
door  and  disappeared  while  the  air 
thrilled  with  the  old  song, 

' '  He   can   chase    'em  fast  and  far. 
They  all  fear   our  Jack  Dunbar. 
Here's  to  Jack,  the  famous  back, 
.l-a-e-k,   J-ac-k,  Jack   Dunbar." 


Jack  London— Farmer 

The  Famous  Story  Writer  Says  Some  Very  Sensible  Things 


The  noted  author  and  story  writer,  Jack 
London,  whose  serial,  Smoke  Bellew,  was 
so  well  appreciated  by  readers  of  Farmer's 
Magazine  last  year,  knows  some  practical 
things  about  farming  evidently.  In  a  re- 
cent interview  he  said: 

"When  I  bought  150  acres  near  Glen 
Ellen  nine  years  ago  I  knew  nothing  of 
farming.  I  bought  the  place  mostly  for  its 
beauty,  as  a  place  to  live  and  write.  About 
forty  acres  of  the  ranch  was  cleared  and  I 
tried  to  raise  hay  for  my  horses,  but  soon  I 
found  I  could  scarcely  get  the  seed  back. 
The  soil  had  been  worn  out;  it  had  been 
farmed  for  years  by  old-fashioned  methods 
of  taking  everything  off  and  putting  noth- 
ing back. 

"The  region  was  a  back-water  district. 
The  ranchers  were  p,oor  and  hopeless;  no 
one  could  make  any  money  ranching  there, 
they  all  told  me.  They  had  worked  the 
land  out  and  their  only  hope  was  to  move 
on  somewhere  else  and  start  in  to  work  new 
land  out  and  destroy  its  value. 

"I  began  to  study  the  problem,  wonder- 
ing why  the  fertility  of  this  land  had  been 
destroyed  in  forty  or  fifty  years  while  land 
in  China  has  been  tilled  for  thousands  of 
years,  and  is  still  fertile. 

"My  neighbors  were  typified  by  the  man 
who  said:  "You  can't  teach  me  anyihing 
about  farming;  I've  worked  three  farms 
out.'  Which  is  as  wise  as  the  remark  of 
the  woman  who  said  she  knew  all  about 
bringing  up  children,  for  she  had  had  five 
die. 

"I  adopted  the  policy  of  taking  nothing 
off  the  ranch.    I  raised  stuff  and  fed  it  to 


the  stock.  I  got  the  first  manure  spreader 
ever  seen  up  there,  and  so  put  the  fertilizer 
back  on  the  land  before  its  strength  was 
leached  out.  I  began  to  get  registered 
stock,  and  now  I  sell  a  blooded  sow  at  nine 
months  for  $40,  and  an  old-fashioned 
rancher  comes  along  and  wonders  why  he 
has  to  feed  a  scrub  cow  for  two  years  and 
sell  her  for  less  than  $40. 

"An  old-fashioned  farmer  has  thirty 
milk  cows  and  works  eighteen  hours  a  day 
taking  care  of  them  and  milking  them  and 
can  make  no  money.  An  up-to-date  man 
comes  along,  buys  the  place,  pays  $10  for  a 
Babcock  tester  and  buys  milk  scales.  Right 
away  he  gets  rid  of  ten  of  the  cows  as  non- 
productive, and  he  makes  more  at  two- 
thirds  of  the  work.  Later  he  weeds  out 
five  more  and  still  gets  larger  returns  for 
the  feed  he  gives  them,  with  half  the  work. 
The  experts  of  the  University  of  Nebraska 
estimate  that  there  are  200.000  cows  in  Ne- 
braska that  are  a  dead  loss  to  the  state; 
that  the  wealth  of  the  state  would  be  in- 
creased if  they  were  shot. 

"Here  is  the  desperate  situation  in  this 
country  which  makes  correct  farming  cer- 
tain of  good  returns.  In  ten  years  the 
mouths  to  feed  in  the  United  States  have 
increased  by  16,000.000.  In  that  ten  years 
the  number  of  hogs,  sheep,  dairy  cows  and 
beef  cattle  have  actually  decreased,  on  ac- 
count of  the  breaking  up  of  large  ranches 
into  small  farms,  and  that  breaking  up  has 
increased  the  demand  for  live  stock.  That 
is  the  fundamental  cause  of  the  increase  in 
the  cost  of  living, 
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Planting  Boundary  Posts  in  the  Rockies 

The  Alaska-Yukon  Line  Fence  More  Daring  Than  the  Chinese  Wall 


Such 
l-'ven 


NOT  ALL  the  mountain  climbing  now- 
adays is  done  for  the  fim  of  it.  The 
Alpine  and  other  m'ountaineering  clubs 
find  good  holidays  in  the  high-up  places 
of  the  Rockies  and  Coast  Range,  and  in- 
cidentally make  occasional  discoveries 
of  scientific  value;  but  to  climb  peaks 
aS'  an  all-summer  job,  under  Govern- 
ment orders,  and  with  a  very  definite 
purpose  in  view,  is  a  quite  different  mat- 
ter. That's  what  the  men  are  doing 
who  are  building  the  international  fence 
between  Canada  and  Alaska. 

A  fence  that  will  have  taken  eight 
vears  to  build;  that  is  fifteen  hundred 
miles  long,  and  cost,  over  a  milUon  and 
a  half  ojf  money;  that  goes  through 
some  of  the  emptiest  and  roughest 
country  in  all  the  world;  and  that,  after 
all,  consists  of  only  the  posts,  with  noth- 
ing between  them :  is  an  unusual  kind 
of  fence,  to  say  the  very  least, 
fence-building  never  was  before, 
the  Great  Wall  of  China  did 
not  equal  it  in  real  hairbreadth 
daring.  And  it  is  all  being  done 
that  two  neighbors  may  be  per- 
fectly sure  where  their  own 
properties  begin  and  end. 

Canada  and  the  United  States 
have  been  wise  enough  to  rec- 
ognize the  advantage  of  a  clear 
understanding  on  the  boundary 
question,  and  have  given  con- 
siderable attention  to  the  defini- 
tion of  their  long  cross-contin- 
ent frontier.  That  portion  of 
it,  however,  which  lies  in  the 
top  corner  of  the  continent,  be- 
tween Alaska  and  the  Yukon, 
presented  certain  very  apparent 
difficulties,  and  the  two  govern- 
ments thought  over  it  a  long 
time.  In  1903  they  came  to 
terms,  and  agreed  upon  a  joint 
boundary  commission  under 
whose  direction  the  whole  work 
should  be  done,  the  cost  to  be 
borne  jointly  by  the  two  coun- 
tries. Two  years  later  the  actual 
fence-making  began,  and  ha.« 
been  continued  each  summer 
since.  It  is  now  being  complet- 
ed. 

A  harder  proposition  in  the 
way  of  surveying  could  not  very 
well  be  found,  or  even  imagin- 
ed— unless  one  dreamed  of 
sub-dividing  the  floor  of  the  At- 
lantic.    Not     that    there     was 

i  such  a  length  of  country  to  cov- 
er, but  the  country  was  of  such 

;  a      peculiar       and    unmatch- 


By  AUBREY  FULLERTON 


Editor  's  Note. — Canadians  know  very 
little  about  the  tremendous  amount  of 
work  involved  in  planting  the  bound- 
ary stakes  along  the  fifteen-hundred 
mile  frontier  between  Canada  and  that 
part  of  the  United  States  called  Alaska. 
.\  little  glimpse  at  the  work  of  these 
engineers  and  what  they  had  to  over- 
come will  be  gained  by  this  article  of 
Aubrey  Fullerton's.  The  author  is  a 
resident  of  Edmonton,  and  lives  in 
sight  of  the  foothills  of  Canada's  proud- 
est mountain   range. 


al)le  kind.  Look  at  the  map,  and  you 
will  see  what  was  the  fir.st  of  its  diffi- 
culties. The  southern  end  of  Alaska— 
the  part  that  ought  to  have  been  British 
Columbia — has  as  twisted  and  crooked 
a  shore  line  as  perhaps  the  world  can 


A  comparatively  easy  prospect  for  boundary     surveyors 


show.  The  boundary  line  is  almost 
equally  crooked,  for  by  treaty  terms  it 
runs  at  about  thirty  /iiiles  from  the 
shore  for  the  full  length  of  the  strip, 
and  to  get  it  accurately  located  the  sur-' 
yey-men  were  obliged  to  make  very 
irregular  tracks.  In  the  main,  how- 
ever, this  section  of  the  international 
fence,  from  Portland  Canal  to  Mount 
St,  Elias,  was  determined  by  a  number 
of  conspicuous  peaks  which  were  taken 
as  ready-made  landmarks,  a  mile  or 
two  here  and  there  not  counting  seri- 
ously, on  one  side  or  the  other. 

North  of  Mount  St.  Elias,  according 
to  the  treaty  of  1909,  the  boundary  fol- 
lows the  141st  meridian,  making  a  bee- 
line  to  the  Arctic  six  hundred  miles 
long.  It  was  harder  fence-making  on 
the  straight,  however,  than  on  the  twist, 
for  although  a  straight  line  is  shorter 
than  a  crooked  one  it  takes  more  pains 
to  draw  it.  The  further  north,  too,  that 
the  work  advanced  the  more 
difficult  a  matter  it  became  to 
transport  the  working  supplies 
and  provisions,  and  the  final 
stretch  involved  experiences  of 
.Vrctic  exploration  as  well  as  Al- 
pine adventure. 

Last  year's  work  was  done  on 
the  Arctic  end,  between  Porcu- 
pine River  and  the  ocean.  With 
due  allowance  for  the  latitude 
of  the  country,  there  were  not 
as  great  difficulties  on  this  part 
of  the  border-line  as  on  some  of 
the  other  sections  to  the  south. 
The  toughest  piece  of  the  whole 
undertaking  is  that  being  done 
this  present  season ;  the  comple- 
tion, if  successful,  of  the  fence 
that  has  meant  such  an  outlay 
of  work  and  money.  It  is  at 
and  adjacent  to  Mount  St.  Elias, 
,  where  a  strip  of  very  bad  coun- 
try was  left  uncompleted  at  the 
time  of  the  first  survey.  Mount 
St.  Elias  itself  is  a  hard  con- 
tract, but  the  survey  party  that 
sailed  from  Seattle  last  March 
intended  to  try  an  ascent  of  it. 
When  d'Abruzzi  conquered  it, 
approaching  from  the  coast  side 
over  the  Malespina  Glacier,  it 
took  him  seventy-eight  days  to 
make  the  climb  of  its  18,000 
feet  and  back,  and  this  year's 
l)Oundary  hunters  will  therefore 
find  the  largest  part  of  their  sea- 
sop's  work  on  the  giant  peak  it- 
self. They  intended  making  the 
ascent   from     the   north    side, 
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and  expected  it  to  result  in  important 
scientific  discoveries,  apart  from  the  fix- 
ing of  the  boundary.  The  surveyors 
are  an  American  piirty,  with  a  Cana- 
dian attache,  as  usual. 

While  this  hardest  of  1913  mountain 
climbs  is  being  made,  a  Canadian  sur- 
vey party  is  finishing  the  region  north 
of  Mount  St.  Elias,  where  there  is  a 
tangle  of  high  peaks,  glaciers,  and 
mountain  wildness.  Much  of  it  can 
never  be  penetrated,  unless,  with  the  aid 
of  airships,  and  the  survey  will  be  chief- 
ly photo-topographicaJ.  Duplicate  sets 
of  the  surveys,  as  well  as  the  ofiicial 
photographs  of  the  mountain  peaks  and 
their  precise  location,  will  be  forwarded 
to  the  United  States,  Canadian  and  Brit- 
ish governments. 

Most  of  the  Alaska-Yukon  boundary, 
however,  has  been  definitely  determined 
and  the  fence  is  built.  From  Portland 
Canal  to  the  Arctic  coast,  with  only  such 
interruptions  as  have  been  found  un- 
avoidable, a  line  of  marking-posts 
shows  where  Canada  ends  and  the  Unit- 
ed States  begins.  The  posts  are  at  con- 
spicuous points,  such  as  the  banks  of 
rivers,  the  crossings  of  trails,  and  the 
summits  of  ridges  or  mountain  spurs. 
They  are  aluminum  bronze  monuments 
set  in  beds  of  concrete  or  in  holes  drilled 
in  the  solid  rock.  The  larger  ones  are 
five  feet  high,  tapering  to  the  top,  and 
weighing  about  275  pounds.  It  is 
meant  that  they  shall  for  all  time  mark 
the  international  bounds. 

In  some  places,  of  course,  the  meri- 
dian passes  through  timbered  land,  and 
there  a  vista  twenty  feet  wide,  half  on 
each  side,  has  been  cut  through  the 
woods.  If  forest  fires  but  keep  away, 
this  international  blazed  trail  shows 
very  effectively  in  the  northern  wilder- 
ness. 

The  cutting  of  a  skyline  and  the  set- 
ting of  monuments  were  the  muscular 
and  mechanical  sides  of  the  great  fence- 
building.  The  really  scientific  work 
came  first.  All  the  surveys  were  made 
with  great  care,  elaborate  notes  and 
maps  being  a  part  of  the  ofiicial  records. 
The  heliotrope  method  was  used,  and 
the  latitude,  longitude,  and  altitude  of 
all  permanent  points  along  the  line  were 
ascertained  by  a  system  of  triangular 
cone,  with  the  sides  of  the  triangles 
often  several  miles  long. 

Naturally  enough,  the  doing  of  all 
this  work  meant  physical  exercise  that 
sometimes  nearly  reached  the  limits  of 
men's  endurance.  Mountains  were 
climbed,  glaciers  crossed,  torrents  ford- 
ed; there  were  summer  snows  and  Arctic 
rains,  and  occasional  adventures  with 
wilderness  beasts ;  and  through  it  all  the 
boundary-hunters  carried  their  heavy 
pax^ks  of  supplies  and  tools,  and  mile  by 
mile  marked  the  way,  as  government 
ordered.  Sometimes  it  took  two  months 
to  travel  fifty  or  sixty  miles  each  sea- 
son.    Now  that  the  job  is  practically 
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The    boundary   post    at    White    Pass,   Alaska. 

Canada  on  one  side  and  the  United 

States  on  the  other. 


completed,  we  begin  to  realize  its  mag- 
nitude and  daring.  It  has  had  its  tragic 
side,  at  least  one  Canadian  losing  his 
life  over  a  precipice,  but  mishaps  have 
been  surprisingly  few. 

The  work  has  been  done  under  direc- 
tion of  the  Canadian  and  United  States 
Governments.  Each  country  has  paid 
its  share  of  the  cost,  and  has  supplied 
one  or  more  survey  parties  each  year. 
These  parties  left  Seattle  and  Vancouver 
in  March  or  April,  got  into  the  north- 
ern wilds  as  soon  thereafter  as  possi- 
ble, and  came  out  in  September  or  Octo- 
ber. With  each  survey  party  went  an 
attache  representing  the  other  country, 
the  principle  of  international  comity  be- 
ing carefully  observed  from  first  to  last. 
Skilled  men,  chosen  by  the  respective 
departments  at  Ottawa  and  Washing- 
ton, were  put  on  the  work,  and  the  par- 
ties have  sometimes  included  scientific 
experts  as  well  as  engineers.  A  science 
professor  from  Cornell  University  head- 
ed one  of  the  earlier  parties. 

It  is,  of  course,  worth  while  for  the 
two  big  North  American  neighbors  to 
know  where  each  has  its  bounds.  A 
great  amount  of  valuable  information 
about  the  northern  country  has  been 
gathered  incidentally,  and  we  are  the 
richer  for  that.  But  the  really  most  in- 
teresting thing  about  the  whole  under- 
taking is  the  work  itself:  how  a  hun- 
dred or  so  men,  during  eight  years,  car- 
ried a  measuring-line  over  the  solitary 
places  of  the  North  and  in  the  face  of 
perils  unknown  to  most  of  us  built 
a  fence  that  is  unique  among  all  the 
fences  that  ever  were  made. 


Protection  of  Children  in 
Canada 

The  test  of  a  country's  civilization  i* 
to  be  found  in  the  treatment  accorded  its 
children.  Judged  by  this  standard  Can- 
ada, and  the  Province  of  Ontario,  in 
particular,  ranks  high.  Over  twenty 
years  ago  the  Ontario  Legislature  en- 
acted a  Children's  Charter  that  has  since 
been  copied  by  all  the  other  Provinces, 
by  many  of  the  adjoining  States  and  in 
some  of  its  important  features  by  Great 
Britain  and  foreign  countries.  In  fact 
it  paved  the  way  for  the  large  and  ever- 
increasing  interest  now  being  taken  in 
social  and  child-welfare. 

There  is  a  head  office  in  the  Parlia- 
ment Buildings  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  J.  J.  Kelso,  which  furnishes  inform- 
ation and  encouragement  to  the  Chil- 
dren's Aid  Societies  organized  in  the 
various  cities  and  counties.  Over  ten 
thousand  children  have  been  placed  in 
foster  homes  in  the  past  twenty  years, 
and  in  addition  to  the  direct  benefit  con- 
ferred on  the  children,  the  pubUc  funds 
have  been  saved  to  the  extent  of  at  least 
one  million  dollars  in  the  lessened  ex- 
pense for  the  maintenance  of  this  class. 
The  following  are  the  chief  objects  of 
the  Society : — 

1 — The  betterment  of  the  children  in 

their  own  homes. 
2 — Their  removal  when  necessary  tc 
ensure  a  chance  of  becoming  good 
citizens. 
3 — The  endeavor  to  assist  every  child 
to  find  fair  treatment,  wholesome 
suroundings  and  good  moral  in- 
fluences. 
4 — The   finding   of    eligible     foster 
homes  for  all  children  made  wards 
of  the  society. 
5 — Careful  supervision   without    un- 
due interference  after  being  plac- 
ed in  foster  homes. 
6 — Receiving    and    inquiriiig    int« 
complaints  of  neglect  or  ill  treat- 
ment of  children. — J.  J.  K. 


Just  Grit ! 

By  T.  C.  Clark. 

What  counts  for  most, 

When  mind  and  heart  are  tempest-tossed; 

When,  after  all,  the  fight  seems  lost? 

Just  grit!  i 

What  saves  the  day,  * 

When  plan  and  purpose  go  astray, 
And  fortune  strikes  and  flies  away? 

Just  grit!  f 

What  does  the  job, 
When  troubles  plot  your  soul  to  rob, 
And  foes  assail  you  in  a  mob? 

Just  grit !  *< 
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The  Horses  of  Bostil's  Ford 

A  Freebooter  Envies  the  Fastest  Horse  and  is  Checkmated  by  Love 


BOSTIL  himself  was  half  horse.  The 
half  of  him  that  was  human  he  divided 
between  love  of  his  fleet  racers  and 
his  daughter  Lucy. 

He  had  seen  ten  years  of  hard  riding 
on  that  wild  Utah  border  where  a  horse 
meant  all  the  world  to  a  man ;  and  then 
lucky  strikes  of  water  and  gold  on  the 
vast  plateau  wilderness  north  of  the 
Rio  Virgin  had  made  him  richer  than 
he  knew.  His  ranges  beyond  Bostil's 
Ford  were  practically  boundless,  his  cat- 
tle numberless,  and,  many  as  were  his 
riders,  he  always  had  need  of  more. 

In  those  border  days  every,  rider 
loved  his  horse  as  a  part  of  himself. 
If  there  was  a  difference  between  any 
rider  of  the  sage  and  Bostil,  it  was  that, 
as  Bostil  had  more  horses,  so  he  had 
more  love. 

If  he  had  any  unhappiness,  it  was 
because  he  could  not  buy  Wildfire  and 
Nagger,  thoroughbreds  belonging  to  one 
Lamar,  a  poor  daredevil  rider  who 
would  not  have  parted  with  them  for 
all  the  gold  in  the  uplands.  And  Lamar 
•  had  dared  to  cast  longing  eyes  at  Lucy. 
When  he  clashed  with  Bostil  he  avowed 
his  love,  and  offered  to  stake  his  horses 
and  his  life  against  the  girl's  hand,  de- 
ciding the  wager  by  a  race  between 
Wildfire  and  the  rancher's  great  gray, 
Sage  King. 

Among  the  riders,  when  they  sat 
around  their  camp-fires,  there  had  been 
much  speculation  regarding  the  out- 
come of  such  a  race.  There  never  had 
been  a  race,  and  never  would  be,  so 
the  riders  gossiped,  unless  Lamar  were 
to  ride  off  with  Lucy.  In  that  case 
there  would  be  the  grandest  race  ever 
run  on  the  uplands,  with  the  odds 
against  Wildfire  only  if  he  carried  dou- 
ble. 

If  Lamar  put  Lucy  up  on  Wildfire, 
and  he  rode  Nagger,  there  would  be  an- 
other story.  Lucy  was  a  slip  of  a  girl, 
born  on  a  horse,  and  could  ride  like  a 
burr  sticking  in  a  horse's  mane.  With 
Wildfire  she  would  run  away  from  any 
one  on  Sage  King — which  for  Bostil 
would  be  a  double  tragedy,  equally  in 
the  loss  of  his  daughter  and  the  beat- 
ing of  his  favorite.  Then  such  a  race 
was  likely  to  end  in  heart-break  for  all 
concerned,  because  the  Sage  King 
would  outrun  Nagger,  and  that  would 
bring  riders  within  gunshot. 

Bostil  swore  by  all  the  gods  that  the 
King  was  the  swiftest  horse  in  the  wild 
upland  of  wonderful  horses.  He  swore 
that  the  gray  could  look  back  over  his 
shoulder  and  run  away  from  Nagger, 
and  that  he  could  kill  Wildfire  on  his 


By  ZANE  GRAY 


Editor's  Note. — Anyone  who  loves  an 
action  story  in  which  fleet-footed  horses, 
reckless  daring,  and  adventuresome 
love  episodes  entwine,  will  be  particu- 
larly  drawn   to   this   story. 


feet.  That  poor  beggar  Lamar's  opin- 
ion of  his  steeds  was  as  preposterous  as 
his  love  for  Lucy ! 

Now,  Bostil  had  a  great  fear  which 
made  him  ever  restless,  <jver  watchful. 
That  fear  was  of  Cordts,  the  rustler. 
Cordis  hid  back  in  the  untrodden  ways. 
He  had  fast  horses,  faithful  followers, 
gold  for  the  digging,  cattle  by  the 
thousand,  and  women  when  he  chose  to 
ride  off  with  them.  He  had  always 
had  what  he  wanted — except  one  thing. 
That  was  a  horse.  That  horse  was  the 
Sage  King. 

Cordts  was  a  gun-man,  outlaw,  rust- 
ler, a  lord  over  the  free  ranges;  but, 
more  than  all  else,  he  was  a  rider.  He 
knew  a  horse.  He  was  as  much  horse 
as  Bostil.  He  was  a  prince  of  rustlers, 
who  thought  a  horse-thief  worse  than  a 
dog;  but  he  intended  to  become  a  horse 
thief.  He  had  openly  declared  it.  The 
passion  he  had  conceived  for  the  Sage 
King  was  the  passion  of  a  man  for  an 
unattainable  woman.  He  swore  that  he 
would  never  rest — that  he  would  not  die 
till  he  owned  the  King;  so  Bostil  had 
reason  for  his  great  fear. 

One  morning,  as  was  sometimes  the 
rancher's  custom,  he  ordered  the  racers 
to  be  brought  from  the  corrals  and  turn- 
ed loose  in  the  alfalfa  fields  near  the 
house.  Bostil  loved  to  watch  them 
graze;  but  ever  he  saw  that  the  riders 
were  close  at  hand,  and  that  the  horses 
did  not  graze  too  close  to  the  sage. 

He  sat  back  and  gloried  in  the  sight. 
He  owned  a  thousand  horses;  near  at 
hand  was  a  field  full  of  them,  fine  and 
mettlesome  and  racy;  but  Bostil  had 
eyes  only  for  the  six  blooded  favorites. 
There  was  Plume,  a  superb  mare  that 
got  her  name  from  the  way  her  mane 
swept  in  the  wind  when  she  was  on  the 
run ;  there  were  Bullet,  huge,  rangy, 
leaden  in  color,  and  Two-Face,  sleek 
and  glossy  and  cunning;  there  was  the 
black  stallion  Sarchedon,  and  close  to 
him  the  bay  Dusty  Ben ;  and  lastly  Sage 
King,  the  color  of  the  upland  sage,  a 
horse  proud  and  wild  and  beautiful. 

"Where's  Lucy?"     presently     asked 


Bostil.  As  he  divided  his  love,  so  he 
divided  his  anxiety. 

Some  rider  had  seen  Lucy  riding  off, 
with  her  golden  hair  flying  in  the 
breeze. 

"She's  got  to  keep  out  of  the  sage," 
growled  Bostil.  "Where's  my  glass?  I 
want  to  take  a  look  out  there.  Where's 
my  glass?" 

The  glass  could  not  be  found. 

"What're  those  specks  in  the  sage? 
Antelope?" 

"I  reckon  thet's  a  bunch  of  hosses," 
replied  a  hawk-eyed  rider. 

"Huh!  I  don't  hke  it.  Lucy 
oughn't  to  be  ridin'  round  alone.  If 
she  meets  Lamar  again,  I'll  rope  her  in 
a  corral!" 

Another  rider  drew  Bostil's  attention 
from  the  gray  waste  of  rolling  sage. 

"Bostil,  look!  Look  at  the  King! 
He  smells  somethin' — he's  lookin'  for 
somethin' !    So  does  Sarch." 

"Yes,"  replied  the  rancher.  "Better 
drive  them  up.  They're  too  close  to 
the  sage." 

Sage  King  whistled  shrilly,  and  be- 
gan to  prance. 

"What  in  the—"  muttered  Bostil. 

Suddenly  up  out  of  the  alfalfa  sprang 
a  dark  form.  Like  a  panther  it  leaped 
at  the  horse  and  caught  his  mane. 
Snorting  wildly.  Sage  King  reared  aloft 
and  plunged.  The  dark  form  swung 
up.  It  was  a  rider,  and  cruelly  he  spur- 
red the  racer. 

Other  dark  forms  rose  almost  as 
swiftly,  and  leaped  upon  the  other 
plunging  horses.  There  was  a  violent, 
pounding  shock  of  frightened  horses 
bunching  into  action.  With  a  magni- 
ficent bound,  Sage  King  got  clear  of  the 
tangle  and  led  the  way. 

Like  Indians,  the  riders  hung  low 
and  spurred.  In  a  single  swift  moment 
they  had  the  horses  tearing  into  the 
sage. 

"Rustlers!  Cordts!  Cordts!" 

screamed  Bostil.  "He  sneaked  up  in 
the  sage !  Quick  men — rifles,  rifles !  No ! 
Don't  shoot!  You  itnight  kill  a  horse! 
Let  them  go.  They'll  get  the  girl  too — 
there  must  be  more  rustlers  in  the  sage 
— they've  got  her  now !  There  they  go ! 
Gone!  Gone!     All  that  I  loved !" 

CHAPTER  IL 

At  almost  the  exact  hour  of  the  rust- 
ling of  the  racers,  Lucy  Bostil  was  with 
Jim  Lamar  at  their  well-hidden  rendez- 
vous on  a  high,  cedared  slope  some  eight 
or  ten  miles  from  the  ranch.  From  an 
opening  in  the  cedars  they  could  see 
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down  across  the  gray  sage  to  the  alfalfa 
fields,  the  corrals,  and  the  house.  In 
Lucy's  lap,  with  her  gauntlet,  lay  the 
Held  glass  that  Bostil's  riders  could  not 
lind;  and  close  by,  halted  under  a  cedar, 
Lucy's  pinto  tossed  his  spotted  head  at 
Lamar's  magnificent  horses. 

"You  unhappy  boy!"  Lucy  was  say- 
ing. "Of  course  I  love  you;  but,  Jim, 
I  can't  meet  you  any  more  like  this. 
It's  not  playing  square  with  dad." 

"Lucy,  if  you  give  it  up,  you  don't 
love  me,"  he  protested. 

"I  do  love  you." 

"Well,  then—" 

He  leaned  over  her.  Lucy's  long 
lashes  drooped  and  warm  color  flushed 
her  face  as  she  shyly  lifted  it  to  give 
the  proof  exacted  by  her  lover. 

They  were  silent  a  moment,  and  she 
lay  with  her  head  on  his  breast.  A  soft 
wind  moaned  through  the  cedars,  and 
bees  hummed  in  the  patches  of  pale 
lavender  daisies.  The  still  air  was  heav- 
ily laden  with  the  fragrance  of  the  sage. 

Lamar  gently  released  her,  got  up. 
and  seemed  to  be  shaking  off  a  kind  of 
spell. 

"Lucy,  I  know  you  musn't  meet  me 
any  more.  But  oh.  Lord,  Lord,  I  do 
love  you  so !  I  had  nothing  in  the  world 
but  the  hope  of  seeing  you,  and  now 
that'll  be  gone.  I'll  be  such  a  miser- 
able beggar!" 

Lucy  demurely  eyed  him. 

"Jim,  your  clothes  are  pretty  ragged, 
and  you  look  a  little  in  need  of  some 
good  food,  but  it  strikes  me  you're  a 
splendid-looking  beggar.  You  suit  me. 
You  oughn't  say  you  have  nothing. 
Look  at  your  horses !" 

Lamar's  keen  gray  eyes  softened.  In- 
deed, he  was  immeasurably  rich,  and  he 
gazed  at  his  horses  as  if  that  were  the 
first  moment  he  had  ever  laid  eyes  on 
them. 

Both  were  of  tremendous  build.  Nag- 
ger was  dark  and  shaggy,  with  arched 
neck  and  noble  head  that  suggested 
race,  loyalty  and  speed.  Wildfire  was 
so  finely  pointed,  so  perfectly  balanced, 
that  he  appeared  smaller  than  Nagger; 
but  he  was  as  high,  as  long,  and  he  had 
the  same  great  breadth  of  chest;  and 
though  not  so  heavy,  he  had  the  same 
wonderful  look  of  power.  As  red  as  fire, 
with  sweeping  mane  and  tail,  like  dark- 
tinged  flames,  and  holding  himself  with 
a  strange  alert  wildness,  he  looked  his 
name. 

"Jimmy,  you  have  those  grand 
horses,"  went  on  Lucy.  "And  look  at 
me!" 

Lamar  did  look  at  her,  yearningly. 
She  was  as  Uthe  as  a  young  panther. 
Her  rider's  suit,  like  a  boy's,  rather 
emphasized  than  hid  the  graceful 
roundness  of  her  slender  form.  Lamar 
thought  her  hair  the  gold  of  the  sage 
at  sunset,  her  eyes  the  blue  of  the  deep 
haze  in  the  distance,  her  mouth  the 
sweet  red  of  the  upland  rose. 


"Jimmy,  you've  got  me  corralled," 
.she  continued  archly,  "and  I'm  d;idV 
only  child." 

"But,  Lucy,  I  haven't  got  you!"  he 
passionately  burst  out. 

"Yes,  you  have.  All  you  need  is 
patience.  Keep  hanging  round  the  Ford 
till  dad  gives  in.  He  hasn't  one  thing 
against  you,  except  that  you  wouldn't 
sell  him  your  horses.  Dad's  crazy  about 
horses.  Jim,  he  wasn't  so  angry  because 
you  wanted  to  race  Wildfire  against  the 
King  for  me;  he  was  furious  because 
you  were  so  sure  you'd  win.  And  see 
here,  Jim  dear — if  ever  you  and  dad 
race  the  red  and  the  gray,  you  let  the 
gray  win,  if  you  love  me  and  want  me! 
Else  you'll  never  get  me  in  this  world." 

"Lucy !  I  wouldn't  pull  Wildfire— I 
wouldn't  break  that  horse's  heart  even 
to — to  get  you !" 

"That's  the  rider  in  you,  Jim.  I  like 
you  better  for  it;  but  all  the  same,  I 
know  you  would." 

"I  wouldn't !" 

"You  don't  love  me!" 

"I  do  love  you." 

"Well— then !"  she  mocked,  and  Hft- 
ed  her  face — 

"Oh,  child,  you  could  make  me  do 
anything,"  went  on  Lamar  presently. 
"But,  Lucy,  you've  ridden  the  King, 
and  you're  the  only  person  besides  me 
who  was  ever  up  on  Wildfire.  Tell  me, 
isn't  Wildfire  the  better  horse?" 

"Jim,  you've  asked  me  that  a  thous- 
and times." 

"Have  I?    Well,  tell  me." 

"Yes,  Jim,  if  you  can  compare  two 
such  horses,  Wildfire  is  the  better." 

"You  darling!  Lucy,  did  Bostil  ever 
ask  you  that?" 

"About  seven  million  times." 

"And  what  did  you  tell  him?"  asked 
Lamar,  laughing,  yet  earnest  withal. 

"I  wouldn't  dare  tell  dad  anything 
but  that  Sage  King  could  run  Wildfire 
off  his  legs." 

"You — you  little  hypocrite!  Which 
of  us  were  you  really  lying  to?" 

"I  reckon  it  was  dad,"  replied  Lucy 
seriously.  "Jim,  I  can  ride,  but  I 
haven't  much  horse  sense.  So  what  I 
think  mayn't  be  right.  I  love  the  King 
and  Wildfire — all  horses.  Keally  I  love 
Nagger  best  of  all.  He's  so  faithful. 
Why,  it's  because  he  loves  you  that  he 
nags  you.  Wildfire's  no  horse  for  a 
woman.  He's  wild.  I  don't  think  he's 
actually  any  faster  than  the  King ;  only 
he's  a  desert  stallion,  and  has  killed 
many  horses.  His  spirit  would  break 
the  king.  It's  in  the  King  to  outrun  a 
horse ;  it's  in  Wildfire  to  kill  him.  What 
a  shame  ever  to  let  those  great  horses 
race  I" 

"They  never  will,  Lucy,  dear.  And 
now  I'll  see  if  the  sage  is  clear;  for  you 
must  be  going." 


CHAPTER  III. 

Lamar's  eye  swept  the  gray  expanse. 
A  few  miles  out  he  saw  a  funnel-shaped 
dust-cloud  rising  behind  a  bunch  of 
dark  horses,  and  farther  on  toward  the 
ranch  more  pufi's  of  dust  and  moving- 
black  specks. 

"Lucy,  something's  wrong,"  he  .•■aid 
quietlv.  "Take  your  glass.  Look 
there !" 

"Oh,  dear,  I'm  afraid  dad  has  put  the 
boys  on  my  trail,"  rejoined  Lucy,  a.-- 
she  readjusted  the  glass  and  leveled  it. 
Instantly  she  cried:  "Three  riders  and 
three  led  horses — unsaddled.  I  don't 
know  the  riders.  Jim !  I  see  Sarchedon 
and  Bullet,  if  ever  I  saw  them  in  my 
life!" 

"Rustlers!  I  knew  it  before  you 
looked,"  said  Jim,  with  compressed 
lips.  "Give  me  the  glass."  He  looked, 
and  while  he  held  the  glass  leveled  he 
spoke:  "Yes,  Sarch  and  Bullet — there's 
Two-Face.  The  three  unsaddled  horses 
I  don't  know.  They're  dark  bays — 
rustlers'  horses.  That  second  bunch  I 
can't  make  out  so  well  for  dust,  but  it's 
the  same  kind  of  a  bunch — three  riders 
— three  led  horses.  Lucy,  there's  the 
King.      Cordts  has  got  him!" 

"Oh,  Jim  it  will  ruin  dad!"  cried 
Lucy,  wringing  her  hands. 

Lamar  appeared  suddenly  to  become 
obsessed  by  a  strange  e.xcitement. 

"Why,  Jim,  we're  safe  hidden  here," 
said  Lucy,  in  surprise. 

"Girl!  Do  you  think  me  afraid? 
It's  only  that  I'm — ■"  His  face  grew 
tense,  his  eyes  burned,  his  hands  trem- 
bled. "What  a  chance  for  me!  Lucy, 
listen.  Cordts  and  his  men — picked 
men,  probably — sneaked  up  in  the  sage 
to  the  ranch,  and  run  off  bareback  on 
the  racers.  Thej^'ve  had  their  horses 
hidden,  and  then  changed  saddles. 
They're  traveling  light.  There's  not  a 
long  gun  among  them.  I've  got  my 
rifle.  I  can  stop  that  bunch- — kill  some 
of  them,  or  maybe  all — get  the  horses 
back.  If  I  only  had  more  shells  for 
my  rifle!  I've  only  ten  in  the  maga- 
zine. I'm  so  poor  I  can't  buy  shells  for 
my  rifle." 

"Dear  Jim,  don't  risk  it,  then,"  said 
Lucy,  trembling. 

"i  will  risk  it,"  he  cried.  "It's  the 
chance  of  my  life.  Dearest,  think — • 
think  what  it'd  mean  to  Bostil  if  I 
killed  Cordts  and  got  back  the  King! 
Think  what's  it'd  mean  for  me !  Cordts 
is  the  bane  of  the  uplands.  He's  a 
murderer,  a  stealer  of  women.  Bostil 
can't  sleep  for  fear  of  him.  I  will 
risk  it.  I  can  do  it.  Little  girl,  watch, 
and  you'll  have  something  to  tell  vour 
father!" 

With  his  mind  made  up  and  action 
begun,  Jim  grew  cold  and  deliberate. 
Freeing  Lucy's  pinto,  he  put  her  saddle 
on  Nagger,  muttering: 
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"If  we  have  to  run  for  it,  yo.u'U 
be  s^fe.on  him."  ... 

As  he  tightened  the  oinches  on  Wild- 
fire, he  spoke  low  to  the  red  stallion.  A 
twitching  ripple  quivered  over  the 
hprse,  and  he  pounded  the  ground  and 
champed  his  bit. 

"S-sh!  Quiet  there?"  Jim  called, 
louder,  and  put  a  hand  on  the  horse. 
.  Wildfire  seemed 
to  turn  to  stone. 
Ifext  Lamar  drew 
the  long  rifle  from 
its  sheath  and  care- 
fully examined  it. 

"Come,"'  he  said 
to  Lucy.  "We'll  go 
down  and  hide  in 
the  edge  of  the 
cedars.  That 
bunch'll  pass  on 
the  trail  within  a 
hundred  paces." 

Lamar  led  the 
way  down  the 
slope,  and  took  up  a 
position  in  a  clump 
of  cedars.  The  co\ - 
er  was  not  so  dense 
as  he  had  thought 
it  would  be.  There 
was  not,  however, 
any  time  to  hunt 
for  better. 

"Lucy,  hold  the 
horses  here.  Look 
at  Wildfire's  ears! 
Already  he's  seen 
that  bunch.  Dear, 
you're  not  afraid — 
for  once  we've  got 
the  best  of  the 
rustlers.  If  only 
Cordis  comes  up  in 
time !" 

As    the    rustlers 

approached,  Lamar, 

peering     from     his 

covert,  felt  himself 

grow      colder    and 

grimmer.  Presentlv 

he    knew    that  the 

two  groups  were  too 

far  apart  for  them 

both    to    pass  near 

near    him    at    th(> 

same      time.       He 

formed  a  resolve  to 

let  the  first  party  go 

by.     It  was   Cordts 

he  wanted — and  the 

King. 
i       Lamar    lay     low 
f!  while   moments   passed.       The   breeze 

lirought    the    .sharp    sound    of    iron- 
shod     hoofs.       Lamar     heard     also     a 
.coarse  laugh — gruff  voices— the  jingle 

of  spurs.     There  came  a  silence— then 

the   piercing   whistle    .)f   a   frightened 

horse. 

Lamar  raised  himself  to  see  that  the 


rustlers  had  halted  within  pistul-shol. 
The  rider  on  Two-Face  was  in  the  lead, 
and. the  cumiing  mare  bad  given  the 
alarm.  Jim  thought  what  a  fool  he 
had  been  to  imagine  that  he  could  am- 
bush rustlers  when  they  had  Two-Face. 
She  had  squared  away,  head  high,  ears 
up,  and  she  looked  straight  at  the  hid- 
ing; place. 


Lamar  felt  the   wind  of  bullets  near  his   face — saw   another  dark  form — and  fired  as 

he  rode  by. 

It  appeared  as  if  all  the  rustlers  pull- 
ed guns  at  the  same  instant,  and  a  hail 
of  bullets  pattered  around  Lamar.  Leap- 
ing up,  he  shot  once — twice — three 
times.  Riderless  horses  leaped,  wildly 
plunged,  and  sheered  off  into  the  sage. 

Lamar  shifted  his  gaze  to  Cordts  and 
his  followers.    At  .sound  of  the  shots,  the 


rustlers  had  halted,  now  scarcely  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  distant. 

"Are  y-you  all  right,   Jim?"  whis- 
pered Lucy. 

Lamar  turned,  to  see  the  girl  stand- 
ing with  eyes  tight  shut. 

"Yes,  I'm  all  right,  but  I'm  stumped 
now.  Cordts  heard  the  shots  from  my 
rifle.  lie  and  his  men  won't  ride  any 
closer.  There, 
they've  started 
again  — they've  left 
the  trail!" 

Lucy  opened  her 
eyes. 

''Jim,  they're 
cutting  across  to 
head  off  Sarch.  He's 
leading.  If  they 
ever  catch  the  other 
racers,  it'll  be  too 
late  for  you." 

"Too 'late?" 

"They'll  be  able 
to  change  mounts — 
you  can't  catch 
them  then." 

"Lucy!" 

"Get  up  on  Wild- 
fi  r  e  —  g  0  after 
Cordts!"  cried  the 
girl  breathlessly. 

"Great  Scott,  I 
hadn't  thought  of 
that  I  Lucy,  it's 
Wildfire  against  the 
King.  That  race 
will  be  run  I  Climb 
up  on  Nagger.  Girl, 
you're  going  with 
me.  You'll  be  safer 
trailing  after  me 
than  hiding  here. 
If  they  turn  on  us, 
I  can  drop  them 
all." 

He  had  to  lift  her 
upon  Nagger;  but 
once  in  the  saddle, 
when  the  huge 
black  began  to 
show  how  he  want- 
ed to  run,  her 
father's  blood  be- 
gan to  throb  and 
burn  in  the  girl, 
and  she  looked 
down  upon  her 
lover  with  a  dark- 
ening fire  in  her 
eyes. 

"Girl,  it'll  be  the 
race  we've  dreamed 
of.     It's  for  your  father.     It's  Wildfire 
against  the  King!" 

"I'll  stay  with  you — as  long  as  Nag- 
ger lasts,"  she  said. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

Lamar  leaped  astride  Wildfire,  and 
ducked  low  under  the  cedars  as  the 
horse  bolted.     He  heard  Nagger  crash 
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through  close  behind  him.  Cordts  and 
his  companions  were  nding  off  toward 
the  racers.  Sarch  was  leading  Bullet 
and  Two-Face  around  in  the  direction 
of  the  ranch.  The  three  unsaddled 
mounts  were  riding  off  to  the  left. 

One  rustler  turned  to  look  back,  then 
another.  "When  Cordts  turned,  he 
wheeled  the  King,  and  stopped  as  if  in 
surprise.  Probably  he  thought  that  his 
men  had  been  ambushed  by  a  company 
of  riders.  Not  improbably,  the  idea  of 
actual  pursuit  had  scarcely  dawned  up- 
on them ;  and  the  possibility  of  any  one 
running  them  down,  now  that  they  were 
astride  Bostil's  swift  horses,  had  never 
occurred  to  them  at  all.  Motionless 
they  sat,  evidently  trying  to  make  out 
their  pursuers. 

When  Lamar  stood  up  in  his  stirrups, 
and  waved  his  long  rifle  at  them,  it  was 
probably  at  that  instant  they  recognized 
him.  The  effect  was  significant.  They 
dropped  the  halters  of  the  unsaddled 
horses,  and  headed  their  mounts  to  the 
left,  toward  the  trail. 

Which  way  they  went  was  of  no  mo- 
ment to  Lamar.  Wildfire  and  Nagger 
could  run  low,  stretched  out  at  length, 
in  brush  or  in  the  open.  It  was  evi- 
dent, however,  that  Cordts  preferred 
open  running,  and  as  he  cut  across  the 
trail,  Lamar  gained.  This  trail_  was 
one  long  used  by  the  rustlers  in  driving 
cattle,  and  it  was  a  wide,  hard-packed 
road.  Lamar  knew  it  for  ten  miles, 
until  it  turned  into  the  rugged  and 
broken  passes.  He  believed  the  race 
would  be  ended  before  Cordts  had  a 
chance  to  take  to  the  canyons. 

Nagger  had  his  nose  even  with  Wild- 
fire's flank.  Lucy  rode  with  both  hands 
at  strong  tension  on  the  bridle.  Her 
face  was  pale,  her  eyes  were  gleaming 
darker,  and  wisps  of  her  bound  hair 
whipped  in  the  wind.  Lamar's 
one  pride,  after  what  he  felt  for  his 
horses,  was  in  Lucy,  and  in  the  fact  that 
she  could  ride  them.  She  was  a  sweet- 
heart for  a  rider. 

"Pull  him, ;  Lucy,  pull  him !"  he 
shouted.  "Don't  let  him  get  going  on 
you.  Wait  till  Plume  and  Ben  are  out 
of  it!" 

As  for  himself,  he  drew  an  iron 
arm  on  Wildfire's  bridle.  The  grimness 
passed  from  Lamar's  mood,  taking  with 
it  the  cold,  sickening  sense  of  death  al- 
ready administered,  and  of  impending 
fight  and  blood. 

Lucy  was  close  behiiid  on  the  thun- 
dering Nagger,  and  he  had  no  fear  for 
her,  only  a  wild  joy  in  her,  that  she  was 
a  girl  capable  of  riding  this  race  with 
him.  So,  as  the  sage  flashed  by,  and 
rhythmic  music  of  Wildfire's  hoofs  rang 
in  his  ears,  Lamar  began  to  live  the 
sweetest  thing  in  the  rider's  career — the 
glory  of  the  one  running  race  wherein 
he  staked  pride  in  his  horse,  love  of  a 
girl,  and  life. 


Wildfire  was  not  really  running  yet; 
he  had  not  lengthened  out  of  his  gal- 
lop. He  had  himself  in  control,  as  if 
the  spirit  in  him  awaited  the  call  of  his 
master.  As  for  the  speed  of  the  mo- 
ment, it  was  enough  for  Lamar  to  see 
the  space  between  him  aud  Cordts  grad- 
ually grow  less  and  less.  He  wanted 
to  revel  in  that  ride  while  he  could.  He 
saw,  and  was  somehow  glad,  that  Cordts 
was  holding  in  the  King. 

His  sweeping  gaze  caught  a  glimpse 
of  Bullet  and  Two-Face  and  Sarchedon 
dotting  the  blue  horizon-line;  and  he 
thrilled  with  the  thought  of  the  con- 
sternation and  joy  and  excitement  there 
would  be  at  Bostil's  raiich  when  the  rid- 
erless horses  trooped  in.  He  looked 
back  at  Lucy  to  smile  into  her  face,  to 
feel  his  heart  swell  at  the  beauty  and 
wonder  of  her.  With  a  rider's  keen 
scrutiny,  he  glanced  at  her  saddle  and 
stirrups,  and  at  the  saddle-girths. 

He  helped  Wildfire  to  choose  the  go- 
ing, and  at  the  turns  of  the  trail  he 
guided  him  across  curves  that  might 
gain  a  yard  in  the  race.  And  that  cau- 
tion seemed  ordered  in  the  fringe  of 
Lamar's  thought,  with  most  of  his  mind 
given  to  the  sheer  sensations  of  the  ride 
— the  flashing  colored  sage,  the  speed- 
ing white  trail,  the  sharp  bitter-sweet- 
ness of  the  air,  the  tang  and  sting  of 
the  wind,  the  feet  of  Wildfire  under 
him,  a  wonderful,  quivering,  restrained 
muscular  force,  ready  at  a  call  to  launch 
itself  into  a  thunderbolt.  For  a  mo- 
ment with  Lamar  it  was  the  ride — the 
ride! 

As  he  lived  it  to  the  full,  the  miles 
sped  by.  He  gained  on  Dusty  Ben  and 
Plume ;  the  King  slowly  cut  out  ahead ; 
and  the  first  part  of  the  race  neared  an 
end,  whatever  that  was  to  be. 

The  two  nearer  rustlers  whirled  in 
their  saddles  to  fire  at  Lamar.  Bullets 
sped  wildly  and  low,  kicking  up  little 
puffs  of  dust.  They  were  harmless,  but 
they  quickened  Lamar's  pulse,  and  the 
cold,  grim  mood  returned  to  him.  He 
loosened  the  bridle.  Wildfire  sank  a 
little  and  lengthened;  his  speed  in- 
creased, and  his  action  grew  smoother. 
Lamar  turned  to  the  girl  and  yelled : 

"Let  him  go!" 

Nagger  shot  forward,  once  more  with 
his  great  black  head  at  Wildfire's  flank. 

Then  Lamar  began  to  return  the  fire 
of  the  rustlers,  aiming  carefully  and 
high,  so  as  to  be  sure  not  to  hit  one  of 
the  racers.  As  he  gained  upon  them, 
the  bullets  from  their  revolvers  skipped 
uncomfortably  close  past  Wildfire's 
legs. 

Lamar,  warming  to  the  fight,  shot 
four  times  before  he  remembered  how 
careful  he  must  be  of  his  ammunition. 
He  must  get  closer ! 

Soon  the  rustlers  pulled  Ben  and 
Plume,  half  lifting  them  in  the  air,  and, 
leaping  off  the  breaking  horses,  they 
dashed  into  the  sage,  one  on  each  side 


of  the  trail.  The  move  startled  Lamar , 
he  might  have  pulled  Wildfire  in  time, 
but  Lucy  could  never  stop  Nagger  in 
such  short  distance.  Lamar's  quick  de- 
cision was  that  it  would  be  better  to  risk 
shots  as  they  sped  on.  He  yelled  to 
Lucy  to  hug  the  saddle,  and  watched 
for  the  hiding  rustlers. 

He  saw  spouts  of  red— puffs  of  smoke 
— then  a  dark  form  behind  a  sage-bush. 
Firing,  he  thought  he  heard  a  cry. 
Then,  whirling  to  the  other  side,  he  felt 
the  wind  of  bullets  near  his  face — saw 
another  dark  form — and  fired  as  he 
rode  by. 

Over  his  shoulder  he  saw  Lucy 
hunched  low  in  her  saddle,  and  the  big 
black  running  as  if  the  peril  had  spur- 
red him.  Lamar  sent  out  a  wild  and 
exulting  cry.  Ben  and  Plume  were 
now  off  the  trail,  speeding  in  line,  and 
they  would  not  stop  soon;  and  out  in 
front,  perhaps  a  hundred  yards,  ran  the 
Sage  King  in  beautiful  action.  Cordts 
fitted  the  horse.  If  the  King  was  great- 
er than  Wildfire,  Cordts  was  the  rider 
to  bring  it  out. 

"Jim!  Jim!"  suddenly  pealed  in  La- 
mar's ears.  He  turned  with  a  tighten- 
ing round  his  heart.  "Nagger!  He  was 
hit!  He  was  hit!"  screamed  Lucy. 

The  great  black  was  off  his  stride. 

"Pull  him!  Pull  him!  Get  off!  Hide 
in  the  sage !"  yelled  Lamar. 

Lucy  made  no  move  to  comply  with 
his  order.  Her  face  was  white.  Waa 
she  weakening.  He  saw  no  change  of 
her  poise  in  the  saddle;  but  her  right 
arm  hung  limp.    She  had  been  hit! 

Lamar's  heart  seemed  to  freeze  in  the 
suspension  of  its  beat,  and  the  clogging 
of  icy  blood.    He  saw  her  sway. 

"Lucy,  hang  on !  Hang  on !"  he  cried, 
and  began  to  pull  the  red  stallion. 

To  pull  him  out  of  that  stride  took 
all  Lamar's  strength,  and  then  he  only 
pulled  him  enough  to  let  Nagger  come 
up  abreast.  Lamar  circled  Lucy  with 
his  arm  and  lifted  her  out  of  her  saddle. 

"Jim,  I'm  not  hurt  much.  If  I 
hadn't  seen  Nagger  was  hit,  I'd  never 
squealed." 

"Oh,  Lucy !"  Lamar  choked  with  the 
i-elease  of  his  fear  and  the  rush  of  pride 
and  passion. 

"Don't  pull  Wildfire.  He'll  catch 
the  King  yet." 

Lamar  swung  the  girl  behind  him. 
The  way  she  wrapped  her  uninjured 
arm  about  him  and  clung  showed  the 
stuff  of  which  Lucy  Bostil  was  made. 
Wildfire  snorted  as  if  in  fierce  anger 
that  added  weight  had  been  given  him, 
as  if  he  knew  it  was  no  fault  of  his  that 
Sage  King  had  increased  the  lead. 

Lamar  bent  forward  and  now  called 
to  the  stallion- — called  to  him  with  the 
wild  call  of  the  upland  rider  to  his 
horse.  It  was  the  call  that  let  Wildfire- 
know  he  was  free  to  choose  his  going:' j 
and  his  pace — free  to  run — free  to  runi] 
down  a  rival — free  to  ^Ul. 


And  the  wild  stallion  responded.  He 
did  not  break;  he  wore  into  a  run  that 
had  slow  increase.  The  demon's  spirit 
in  him  seemed  to  gather  mighty  forces, 
so  that  every  magnificent  stride  was  a 
little  lower,  a  little  longer,  a  little  fast- 
er, till  the  horse  had  attained  a  terrible 
celerity.  He  was  almost  flying;  and 
the  white  space  narrowed  between  him 
and  the  Sage  King. 

Lamar  vaguely  heard  the  howling  of 
the  wind  in  his  ears,  the  continuous 
ringing  sound  of  Wildfire's  hoofs.  He 
vaguely  noticed  the  blurring  of  the 
sage  and  the  swift  fleeting  of  the  trail 
under  him.  He  scarcely  saw  the  rust- 
ler Cordts;  he  forgot  Lucy.  All  his 
senses  that  retained  keenness  were  cen- 
tered in  the  running  of  the  Sage  King. 
It  was  so  swift,  so  beautiful,  so  worthy 
of  the  gray's  fame  and  name,  that  a 
pang  numbed  the  rider's  breast  because 
Bostil's  great  horse  was  doomed  to  lose 
the  race,  if  not  his  life. 

For  long  the  gray  ran  even  with  his 
red  pursuer.  Then,  by  imperceptible 
degrees.  Wildfire  began  to  gain.  He 
wa.s  a  desert  stallion,  born  with  the  de- 
!,  sert's  ferocity  of  strife,  the  desert's  im- 
;  perious  will,  he  never  had  love  for  any 
horse ;  it  was  in  him  to  rule  and  to  kill. 
Lamar  felt  Wildfire  grow  wet  and  hot, 
felt  the  marvelous  ease  of  the  horse's 
action  gradually  wearing  to  strain. 

Another  mile,  and  the  trail  turned 
among  ridges  of  rock,  along  deep  wash- 
es, at  length  to  enter  the  broken  country 
;  of  crags  and  canyons.  Cordts  bent  round 
in  the  saddle  to  shoot  at  Lamar.  The 
bullet  whistled  perilously  close ;  but  La- 
mar withheld  his  fire.  He  had  one  shell 
left  in  his  rifle;  he  would  not  risk  that 
,1  till  he  was  sure. 

He  watched  for  a  break  in  the  King's 
;1  stride,  for  the  plunge  that  meant  that 
'  the  gray  was  flnished.  Still  the  race 
went  on  and  on.  And  in  the  lather  that 
flew  back  to  wet  Lamar's  lips  he  tasted 
the  hot  blood  of  his  horse.  If  it  had 
been  his  own  blood,  the  last  drops  spill- 
ed from  his  heart,  he  could  not  have  felt 
more  agony. 

At  last  Sage  King  broke  strangelv, 

slowed  in  a  few  jumps,  and,  plunging 

down,  threw  Cordts  over  his  head.   The 

rustler  leaped  up   and  began   to   run, 

,  seeking  cover. 

Wildfire  thundered  on  beyond  the 
prostrate  King.  Then,  with  terrible 
muscular  convulsion,  as  of  internal  col- 
lapse, he,  too,  broke  and  pounded  slow, 
slower — to  a  stop. 

Lamar  slipped  down  and  lifted  Lucy 
from  the  saddle.  Wildfire  was  white  ex- 
;cept  where  he  was  red,  and  that  red  was 
not  now  his  glossy,  flaming  skin.  He 
groaned  and  began  to  sag.  On  one  knee 
:and  then  the  other  he  knelt,  gave  a  long 
ineave,  and  lay  at  length. 
:••  Lamar  darted  back  in  pursuit  of 
Cordts.  He  descried  the  rustler  running 
along  the  edge  of  a  canyon.  Lamar  rea- 
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lized  that  he  must  be  quick;  but  the 
rifle  wavered  because  of  his  terrible 
eagerness.  He  was  shaken  by  the  in- 
tensity of  the  moment.  With  tragic 
earnestness  he  fought  for  coolness,  for 
control. 

Cordts  reached  a  corner  of  cliff  where 
he  had  to  go  slowly,  to  cling  to  the 
rock.  It  was  then  that  Lamar  felt  him- 
self again  chilled  through  and  through 
with  that  strange,  grim  power.  He 
pulled  trigger.  Cordts  paused  as  if  to 
rest.  He  leaned  against  the  face  of  the 
cliff,  his  hands  up,  and  he  kept  that 
posture  for  a  long  moment.  Then  his 
hands  began  to  slip.  Slowly  he  swayed 
out  over  the  canyon.  His  dark  face  flash- 
ed. Headlong  he  fell,  to  vanish  below 
the  rim. 

Lamar  hurriedly  ran  back  and  saw 
that  the  King  was  a  beaten,  broken 
horse,  but  he  would  live  to  run  another 
race.  Up  the  trail  Lucy  was  kneeling 
beside  Wildfire,  and  before  Lamar  got 
there  he  heard  her  sobbing.  As  if  he 
were  being  dragged  to  execution,  the 
rider  went  on,  and  then  he  was  looking 
down  upon  his  horse  and  crying- 

"Wildfire!  Wildfire!" 

Choked,  blinded,  killed  on  his  feet. 
Wildfire  heard  the  voice  of  his  master. 

^|Jim  I  Oh,  Jim !"  moaned  Lucy. 

"He  beat  the  King!  And  he  carried 
double !"  whispered  Lamar. 

While  they  knelt  there,  the  crippled 
Nagger  came  limping  up  the  trail,  fol- 
lowed by  Dusty  Ben  and  Plume. 

Again  the  rider  called  to  his  horse, 
with  a  cry  now  piercing,  thrilling ;  but 
this  time  Wildfire  did  not  respond. 

CHAPTER  V. 

The  westering  sun  glanced  brightly 
over  the  rippling  sage,  which  rolled 
away  from  the  Ford  like  a  gray  sea. 
Bostil  sat  on  his  porch,  a  stricken  man. 
He  faced  the  blue  haze  of  the  West, 
where,  some  hours  before,  all  that  he 
loved  had  vanished.  His  riders  were 
grouped  near  him,  silent,  awed  by  his 
face,  awaiting  orders  that  did  not  come. 

From  behind  a  ridge  puffed  up  a  thin 
cloud  of  dust.  Bostil  saw  it,  and  gave 
a  start.  Above  the  sage  appeared  a  bob- 
bing black  dot — the  head  of  a  horse. 

"Sarch!"  exclaimed  Bostil. 

With  spurs  clinking,  his  riders  ran 
and  trooped  behind  him. 

"There's  Bullet!"  cried  one. 

"An'  Two-Face!"  added  another. 

"Saddled  an'  riderless !" 

Then  all  were  tensely  quiet,  watch- 
ing the  racers  come  trotting  in  single 
file  down  the  ridge.  Sarchedon's  shrill 
neigh,  like  a  whistle-blast,  pealed  in 
from  the  sage.  From  fields  and  corrals 
clamored  the  answer,  attended  by  the 
clattering  of  hundreds  of  hoofs. 

Sarchedon  and  his  followers  broke 
from  trot  to  canter — canter  to  gallop — 
and  soon  were  cracking  their  iron  shoes 
on  the  stony  road.  Then,  like  a  swarm 
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of  bees,  the  riders  surrounded  the  racers 
and  led  them  up  to  Bostil. 

On  Sarchedon's  neck  showed  a  dry, 
dust-caked  stain  of  reddish  tinge.    Bos- 
til's right-hand  man,    the     hawk-eyed 
rider,  gray  as  the  sage  from  long  service 
carefully  examined  the  stain. 

"Wall,  the  rustler,  thet  was  up  on 
Sarch  got  plugged,  an'  in  fallin'  for- 
rard  he  spilled  some  blood  on  the 
boss's  neck." 

"Who  shot  him?"  demanded  Bostil, 

"I  reckon  there's  only  one  rider  on 
the  sage  thet  could  ever  hev  got  close 
enough  to  shoot  a  rustler  up  on  Sarch." 

Bostil  wheeled  to  face  the  West.  His 
brow  was  lowering;  his  hands  were 
clenched.  Riders  led  away  the  tired  rac- 
ers, and  returned  to  engage  with  the 
others  in  whispered  speculation. 

The  afternoon  wore  on;  the  sun  lost 
its  brightness,  and  burned  low  and  red. 
Again  dust-clouds,  noiv  like  reddened 
smoke,  puffed  over  the  ridge.  Four 
horses,  two  carrying  riders,  appeared 
above  the  sage. 

"Is  that — a  gray  horse — or  am  I 
blind?"  asked  Bostil  unsteadily. 

The  old  rider  shaded  the  hawk-eyes 
with  his  hand. 

"Gray  he  is — gray  as  the  sage,  Bos- 
til— an'  so  help  me  if  he  ain't  the 
King!" 

Bostil  stared,  rubbed  his  eyes  as  if  his 
sight  was  dimmed,  and  stared  again. 

"Do  I  see  Lucy?" 

"Shore — shore!"  replied  the  old  rid- 
er. "I  see  her  long  ago.  Why,  sir,  I 
can  see  thet  gold  hair  of  hers  a  mile 
across  the  sage.     She's  up  on  Ben." 

The  light  of  joy  on  Bostil's  face  slow- 
ly shaded,  and  the  change  was  one  that 
silenced  his  riders.  Abruptly  he  left 
them,  to  enter  the  house. 

When  he  came  forth  again,  brought 
out  by  the  stamp  of  hoofs  on  the  stones, 
his  riders  were  escorting  Lucy  and  La- 
mar into  the  courtyard.  A  wan  smile 
flitted  across  Lucy's  haggard  face  as  she 
saw  her  father,  and  she  held  out  one 
arm  to  him.  'The  other  was  bound  in 
a  bloody  scarf. 

Cursing  deep,  like  the  muttering  of 
thunder,  Bostil  ran  out. 

"Lucy !  For  Heaven's  sake  I  You're 
not  bad  hurt?" 

"Only  a  httle  dad,"  she  said,  and 
slipped  down  into  his  arms. 

He  kissed  her  pale  face,  and,  carrying 
her  to  the  door,  roared  for  the  women 
of  his  household. 

When  he  reappeared,  the  crowd  of 
riders  scattered  from  dround  Lamar. 
Bostil  looked  at  the  King.  The  horse 
was  caked  with  dusty  lather,  scratched 
and  disheveled,  weary  and  broken,  yet 
somehow  he  was  still  beautiful.  He 
raised  his  drooping  head,  and  reached 
for  his  master  with  a  look  as  soft  and 
dark  and  eloquent  as  a  woman's. 

No  rider  there  but  felt  Bostil's  grief. 

(Continued  on  page  151.) 


30 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Canada  Operates  a  Wireless 

Over  $600  a  Day  is  Saved  to  the  People  of  Eastern  Canada 


THE  LOSS,  last  year,  of  the  Titanic, 
the  big  White  Star  liner  which  plung- 
ed to  the  bottom  of  the  Atlantic  oil'  the 
eastern  coast  of  Canada  with  over  one 
thousand  souls  on  board,  had  many  les- 
sons for  the  world. 

For  Canadians,  if  it  did  nothing  else, 
it  demonstrated  their  possession  of  a  re- 
markably etficieiit  system  of  wireless 
telegraphy  and  perhaps  acted  as  an  ob- 
ject lesson  of  the  need  of  its  still  further 
development. 

For  it  was  wireless  wliich  saved  the 
remaining  lives  denied  the  ocean's  hun- 
gry grasp  and  prevented  the  disaster 
from  becoming  only  one  of  the  fathom- 
less rnysteries  of  the  .  sea.  Throbbing 
over  waves  of  ether  went  the  cry  for 
help.  From  the  boundless  spaces  of  the 
air  it  was  caught  by  the  delicate  instru- 
ments which  crowned  the  mastheads  of 
other  vessels  like  antennae,  caught  and 
repeated  as  one  after  another  turned 
from  its  course  toward  the  spot  where 
the  wireless  had  told  a  tale  of  human 
lives  in  jeopardy.  If  they  arrived  too 
late  to  avert  the  disaster  and  to  erase 
the  names  of  many  from  that  large  toll 
of  the  doomed  the  failure  may  be  laid  at 
the  door  of  stfeam — the  wireless  had 
emerged  triumphant  from  the  trial. 

More  recently  the  introduction  of 
Hon.  Mr.  Hazens  new  Radio  Tele- 
graphic Act  providing  that  no  passenger 
steamer  shall  leave  a  Canadian  port  un- 
less equipped  with  a  wireless  telegraph 
apparatus  in  good  order  has  revived  in- 
terest in  this  newest  means  of  communi- 
cation. But,  although  its  ownership 
of  a  radio  telegraphic  system  has  now 
been  brought  home  to  the  Dominion  it 
is  probable  that  few  Canadians  even  yet 
are  aware  that  in  the  matter  of  na- 
tional wireless  establishments  this  is  the 
most  enterprising  nation  in  the  world. 
No  other  country  boasts  of  .so  many 
coast  stations  or  handles  so  many  wire- 
less messages  as  this.  The  United  States 
is  our  only  rival. 

There  are  two  classes  of  wireless  serv- 
ice in  Canada,  a  commercial  and  a  gov- 
ernment owned  and  operated  system. 
Both  are  Marconi  installations  but 
whereas  the  former  is  operated  by  the 
Marconi  Wireless  Telegraph  Company, 
the  government  system  is  under  the  su- 
pervision of  the  Department  of  Naval 
Service.  Both  had  their  inception  only 
a  little  over  a  decade  ago  when,  on  De- 
cember 12,  1901,  Signor  Guglielmo 
Marconi  transmitted  a  message  from 
Poldhix,  Cornwall,  to  the  Newfound- 
land coast.  For  the  first  time  the  At- 
lantic's expanse  had  been  bridged  by 


By  JOHN  McCORMAC 


Editor's  Note. — It  takes  considerable 
time  for  any  new  mechanical  invention 
to  fit  itself  to  the  lives  of  a  people. 
It  is  well  that  it  is  so,  as  it  gives  per- 
sons a  chance  to  wear  out  their  equip- 
ment and  at  the  same  time  to  prepare 
the  race  for  the  added  intelligence  and 
technical  skill  that  is  necessary  in  the 
changed  conditions.  Apart  from  the 
fact  that  wireless  telegraphy  has  been 
placed  prominently  before  the  people 
in  the  case  of  shipwrecks,  as  well  as  in 
the  case  of  political  investigations,  this 
form  of  communication  is  gradually  fit- 
ting itself  into  the  life  of  the  people. 
That  Canada  is  operating  a  system  of 
her  own  will  be  news  to  many  people. 


the  wireless  and  the  feat  brought  Can- 
ada to  the  fore  and  gave  her  a  place  in 
the  early  history  of  the  science. 

So  unqualified  was  the  success  of  the 
experiment  that  in  1902  an  agreement 
was  entered  into  between  the  great  Ital- 
ian inventor  and  the  Dominion  where- 
by the  former  was  granted  $80,000  for 
the  establishment  of  a  coast  to  coast 
wireless  service  acro.ss  the  Atlantic.  Not 


A   allow  view  at  the  Belle  Isle  Station. 


more  than  10  cents  per  word  was  to  be 
charged  for  private  and  not  more  than 
5  cents  for  press  messages  while  rates 
between  Canada  and  the  United  King- 
dom were  never  to  exceed  rates  on  sim- 
ilar messages  between  Great  Britain  and 
any  other  part  of  North  America's  At- 
lantic seaboard. 

The  first  step  was  taken  in  the  es- 
tablishment at  Glace  Bay,  N.S.,  of  a 
fully  equipped  wireless  station  for  the 
transmission  of  Marconigrams  across 
the  ocean  to  the  Cornish  coast,  a  dis- 
tance of  some  2,600  miles.  It  was  op- 
erated, as  was  the  further  extension  of 
the  system,  by  the  Marconi  Wireless 
Telegraph  Company  of  Canada,  a  gov- 
ernment subsidized  corporation. 

The  new  station  got  little  business  at. 
first  but  confidence  once  established  in 
the  new  method  public  demand  for  its 
facilities  grew  quickly.  New  struct- 
ures were  added  every  year  and  an  aver- 
age of  6,000  words  a  day  is  now  trans- 
mitted from  them  across  the  Atlantic*. 
As  a  cablegram  costs  25  cents  a  word 
and  the  Marconigram  is  fixed  at  10 
cents  the  public  is  saved  the  difference^; 
or  an  average  to  the  people  of  Easterns 
Canada  of  about  $600  per  day. 

So  much  for  the  wireless  as  a  com- 
mercial venture.  But,  as  intimated, 
there  is  another  use  for  it  and  one  per- 
haps more  important  still.  Quite  apart 
from  the  Marconi  Company  the  Cana- 
dian government  owns  and  operates  on 
Canadian  coasts  in  connection  with  as- 
sistance to  navigation,  about  36  wire- 
less stations  of  its  own — nine  of  them  on 
the  Pacific  and  the  remainder  on  the 
Atlantic  ocean.  A  total  of  119,297  mes- 
sages comprising  over  a  million  and  a 
half  words  was  last  year  transmitted 
and  new  stations  are  being  erected  to 
cope  with  the  rapidly  growing  business. 
The  government  wireless  system  is  un- 
der the  control  of  Mr.  C.  P.  Edwards 
with  the  title  of  Canada's  general  super- 
intendent of  wireless. 

The  first  six  coast  stations  of  the  gov- 
ernment system  were  erected  in  1904 
and  the  government  steamers  Cornwall, 
Minto  and  Stanley  were  next  equipped 
for  the  work.  In  many  cases  the  wire- 
less superseded  original  systems  of  com- 
munication of  a  character  remarkably 
crude.  The  little  station  reared  on  the 
rocks  of  Sable  Island,  saw  teeth  of  thei 
ocean,  gave  a  new  means  of  intercourse' 
with  the  mainlands  where  before  some: 
one  must  sail  a  small  boat  some  one 
hundred  miles  across  this  part  of  the 
Atlantic's  graveyard.  _    ^ 

Of  the  twenty-two  radio  telegraphic;  .i 
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stations  in  Eastern  Canada  four  were 
built  and  equipped  on  the  Great  Lakes 
within  the  last  year  or  two.     They  will 
I  be  followed  by  more  to  make  more  com- 
plete the  already  adequate  facilities  pro- 
[  vided  for  Canada's  great  inland  seas  un- 
'  til  a  complete  chain   has  been   estab- 
,  lished  from  the  Western  Ontario  grain 
elevators  where  they  spew  the  summer's 
,  harvest  into  the  gaping  holds  of  the  big 
lake  boats,  to  the  principal  ports  where 
the  vessels  discharge.     The  daily  signal 
i  reports  issued  by  the  St.  Lawrence  sig- 
nal stations  will  keep  track  of  the  move- 
ments of    all    vessels    within    wireless 
communicating  distance  of  Cape  Race 
and  all  points  on  inland  waters  as  far 
west  as  Port  Arthur  on  Lake  Superior. 
Signals  will  thus    be    available  over  a 
tiital    distance  of    about  2,000    miles. 
Vessels  far  from  shore  may,  by  wireless 
telegraphy,  keep  in  touch  with  wireless 
stations  on  the  shores  of  the  lakes  and 
their  movements  may   be  transmitted 
tlience  to  Montreal  and  Quebec,  the  ser- 
vice thus  provided  being  without  par- 
allel in  the  world. 

A  word  as  to  the  personnel  of  the 
niivernment  wireless  service,  the  men 
who  control  the  delicately  attuned  in- 
struments whose  lightest  whisper  can 
yet  be  heard  half  around  the  world. 
They  are  about  fifty  in  number  at  the 
time  of  writing  and  tney  are  a  hard- 
working lot — distinctly  so.  Toward  the 
close  of  navigation  in  the  fall  of  1912, 
for  instance,  operators  on  some  of  the 
Great  Lake  tugs  were  kept  on  duty  24 
hours  each  day  in  order  that  help  might 
be  rushed  to  any  boat  which  should  re- 
quire help.  At  all  permanent  coast  sta- 
tions, too,  there  is  both  day  and  night 


The  operating  room  of  the  Governinent  radio-telegraph  station  of  Prince  Eupert,  B.C. 


duty  and  seldom  does  a  night  pass  with- 
out inquiries  from  coastwise  and  trans- 
Pacific  vessels  in  regard  to  weather,  car- 
goes, bills  of  lading  and  coaling.  Some- 
times, in  fact,  the  operator  is  called  up- 
on to  establish  the  bearings  of  some 
anxious  captain. 

A  night  of  tropical  darkness  such  as 
sometimes  enshrouds  the  Pacific  coast 
like  a  raven's  wing  produced  just  such 
an  incident.    The  key  tapper  was  called 


An  exterior  view  of  the  Government  radio-telegraph  station  of  Prince  Eupert,  B.C. 


by  the  captain  of  a  homeward  bound 
steamer  en  route  from  the  Orient  which 
was  nosing  its  way  through  the  sleepy 
rollers  in  doubt  as  to  its  course.  The 
operator  took  a  compass  and  going  out- 
side swept  the  horizon  for  a  light.  He 
found  it  in  the  distance!. 

Returning  to  his  key  he  told  the 
uneasy  skipper  his  light  had  been  sight- 
ed and  gave  him  latitude  and  longi- 
tude. Back  from  the  ship  came  a  warm 
message  of  thanks  and  the  wish  that 
the  key  tapper  at  Tatoosh,  B.C.,  might 
pass  a  happy  New  Year. 

The  wireless  has  saved  many  lives. 
Sixteen  exhausted  sailors  who  had  been 
for  five  days  tempting  the  sea  in  an 
open  boat  after  the  good  ship  West 
Point  had  taken  fire  and  gone  down 
like  a  flaming  torch  early  on  a  Sunday 
evening  in  August  of  1^10  were  picked 
up  by  S.S.  Devonian.  The  liner  was 
one  of  twelve  which  had  been  instruct- 
ed by  a  government  operator  to  keep 
a  sharp  lookout  for  the  starving  sea- 
men. 

The  Prinz  Oskar,  7,000  tons,  would 
have  been  lost  off  the  coast  of  New- 
foundland in  June  of  1910  had  it  not 
been  for  the  C.  Q.  D.  call  which  was 
answered  from  the  government  station 
at  Belle  Isle  and  the  deck  of  the  S.S. 
Sicilian.  The  vessel  was  settling  when 
the  Prinz  Adalbert  finally  arrived. 

Numberless  are  the  instances  which 
could  be  given  but  what  more  need  be 
said?  The  wireless  is  the  acme  of  mod- 
ern invention  and  it  is  the  apotheosis  of 
modernity's  romance. 
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Mark  Bailey,  Bank  Clerk 

Where  the  Tables  Are  Turned  on  a  Rascally  Manager 


WHEN  MARK  BAILEY  presented 
his  letter  of  introduction  to  Manager 
Mclvor,  one  can  only  guess  who  was 
the  more  surprised:  Mclvor,  when  he 
found  that  the  head  office  had  sent  him 
another  greenhorn,  after  assuring  him 
that  he  might  expect  an  experienced 
man,  or  Mark,  when  his  new  boss  sub- 
stituted a  metaphorical  kick  for  a  wel- 
coming hand,  and  imparted  the  cheer- 
ing information  that  the  least  bit  of 
bungling,  which  a  beginner  in  any  line 
can  not  well  avoid,  would  result  in  in- 
stant dismissal. 

"I'm  tired  of  conducting  a  school  for 
beginners  at  this  branch."  Mclvor's 
voice  came  floating  to  me  over  the  thin 
partition  that  separated  his  office  from 
the  teller's  cage.  "I  suppose  I'll  have 
to  give  you  a  trial ;  but  remember  you  ve 
got  to  make  good  almighty  quick, 
young  man,  or  back  you  go." 

"0  Dave!"  he  called  to  me,  "show 
Mr.  Bailey  his  duties. 

"Nothing  like  getting  off  to  a  good 
start,  is  there?"  grinned  our  new  re- 
cruit, philosophically,  as  he  commenced 
making  entries  in  the  supplementary 
ledger. 

Business,  which  always  speeds  up  a 
little  at  the  approach  of  the  Christmas 
season,  was  unusually  heavy  at  the  Se- 
curity Bank  that  year,  and  it  was  only 
by  grinding  away  twelve  to  sixteen 
hours  a  day  that  we  clerks  were  able  to 
keep  abreast  of  the  flood  of  chequet', 
notes,  drafts,  and  currency  that  threat- 
ened to  engulf  us— a  statement  that 
may  surprise  some  who  are  inclined  to 
consider  bank  clerks  a  leisurely  class. 

The  real-estate  boom  was  in  full 
swing  and  money  was  easy.  Realty 
values  were  going  up,  up,  up,  beyond 
the  expectations  of  the  most  sanguine. 
Almost  any  one  with  a  hundred  dollars 
and  a  bit  of  caution,  by  operating  on  a 
first  payment  margin,  could  double  or 
treble  his  money  in  a  few  weeks — and 
almost  every  one  that  could  garner  suf- 
ficient shekels  to  make  a  start  was  do- 
ing it,  too.  A  few  months  later,  when 
the  hungry  horde  of  wild-eyed  wildcat- 
ters descended  on  the  city,  turning  good 
farms  into  bad  subdivisions  and  the 
boom  into  a  boomerang,  many  of  these 
formerly  successful  speculators  were 
easy  picking — but  that  is  another  story. 

As  I  say,  we  were  pretty  busy,  but 
that  did  not  prevent  our  sizing  up  the 
new  clerk. 

"Bet  you  the  ice-cream  that  freak 
don't  last  the  week  out." 

The  ledger-keeper  was  that  reckless 


By  JACK  HOLDEN 


Editor's  Note.— The  following  short 
story,  by  a  Canadian  author  portrays 
the  bank  clerk  in  a  little  different  light 
than  the  current  newspaper  gossip  has 
painted  him.  In  this  case  the  manager 
is  involved  and  the  financial  press  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  affair  announce 
that  he  has  left  for  the  South  in  search 
of  health.  The  scene  is  laid  in  West- 
ern Canada,  where,  possibly,  real  estate 
speculation  has  been  carried  on  more 
widely  than  wisely,  even  by  bankers. 


he  would  bet  two  bits  or  an  ice  cream  on 
almost  anything. 

"You're  on,"  I  replied. 

The  latest  addition  to  the  staff  was 
hardly  a  freak;  but  it  is  no  exaggera- 
tion to  say  that,  in  appearance,  he  wa^ 
a  radical  departure  from  the  usual  type 
of  mild-mannered  young  gentleman 
that  takes  up  banking  for  a  career.  His 
hands,  which  reminded  one  of  smoked 
hams,  indicated  more  experience  with 
a  hay-fork  than  a  pen,  and  his  long, 
thin,  deeply  tanned  face  and  prominent 
nose,  with  the  skin  peeling  off  the  tip, 
did  nothing  to  weaken  the  impression 
that  he  was  a  real  good  farm  hand.  His 
clothes  fitted  only  the  high  spots  in  his 
lanky,  loose-jointed  frame,  and  a  recent 
gorgeous  polish  advertised  the  fact  that 
his  boots  were  size  thirteen. 

"That  stuck-up  snob  can't  feaze  me 
any,"  Mark  was  telling  me  that  even- 
ing, referring  in  horribly  disrespectful 
manner  to  the  manager.  "I'd  hardly 
speak  to  a  dog  like  he  spoke  to  me,  and, 
if  it  were  not  for  mother  being  so  set 
on  having  me  work  in  a  bank,  I'd  have 
told  him  where  to  head  in,  you  bet." 

Evidently,  Mclvor  reciprocated  his 
sentiments;  for,  notwithstanding  that 
Mark  did  his  work  in  a  surprisingly 
efficient  manner,  the  manager  was  al- 
ways ready  to  growl. 

"Young  man,"  I  heard  him  repri- 
mand Mark  one  day,  'no  matter  how 
hard  it  comes,  you  might  at  least  try 
to  act  like  a  gentleman.  You  needn't 
tear  around  the  bank  like  a  mad  dog." 

It  was  Mark's  high-pressure  way  of 
doing  things  that  enabled  him  to  turn 
out  more  work  in  less  time  than  any  of 
his  predecessors;  but  that  fact  seemed 
lost  on  Mclvor,  whose  antipathy  toward 
Mark  was  not  lessening  so  any  one  could 
notice  it. 

Mclvor,  who  had  never  been  what 
you  might  call  a  good  fellow  with  the 
boys,  had  been  indulging  an  unusual 


grouch,  which  seemed  to  deepen  day  by 
day,  till  he  was  acting  like  a  bear  with 
a  hide-full  of  buckshot.  Later,  we  were 
to  learn  that  there  was  a  reason — a  very 
good  one. 

However,  in  spite  of  an  unapprecia- 
tive  boss,  it  looked  as  though  Mark ' 
would  stick.  The  ledger-keeper  had 
paid  his  ice-cream  wager,  and  we  weni 
beginning  to  consider  Mark  a  fixture. 
Then,  something  happened. 

Mark  had  gone  to  the  clearing-house, 
accompanied  by  our  aged  me.ssenger  as 
guard,  to  fetch  some  forty  thousand  dol- 
lars due  us  that  day.  Happening  to 
glance  out  the  window  about  half  an  ' 
hour  later,  I  noticed  a  big  commotion 
up  the  street.  People  were  hurrying 
from  all  directions.  A  cry  of  "lynch 
'em"  sounded  once  or  twice. 

Suddenly,  the  front  door  burst  open 
and  in  staggered  the  messenger — old 
Jock  Robinson,  who  boasted  a  record 
of  twenty  years  in  the  bank's  employ. 
He  keeled  over  as  he  reached  his  des- 
tination, and  as  some  one  picked  him 
up,  he  was  mumbling:  "Robbed!  Rob- 
bed !  They  got  the  satchel."  Then  he 
lapsed  into  unconsciousness.  Some  one 
jumped  for  the  telephone  and  called  up 
the  hospital  and  the  police  station.  Old 
Jock  was  bleeding  profusely  from  a  long ' 
ragged  abrasion  of  th&  skin  along  hi? 
forehead.  We  got  water  and  bathed  hie 
face,  and,  all  the  while,  Mclvor  stood 
there,  cursing,  not  loudly  so  customers 
could  hear,  but  luridly,  savagely,  and 
expressively,  with  a  wealth  of  invective 
that  a  section  boss  might  have  envied, 
damning  junior  clerks  in  general,  and 
consigning  new  ones  particularly  to  the 
nethermost  recesses  of  the  infernal  re- 
gions. In  the  middle  of  his  invocation, 
the  door  opened  and  the  object  of  his 
wrath  appeared. 

A  policeman  on  each  side  supported 
Mark.  A  blood-soaked  handkerchief  en- 
circled his  head,  and  from  it  oozed  a 
tiny  red  rivulet  that  trickled  down 
alongside  his  long  no.se  and  dropped  in 
little  red  splashes  to  his  shirt-front.  His 
clothes  were  torn  and  covered  with 
mud;  his  face  resembled  a  prize-fight- 
er's in  the  last  round.  But  he  had  the 
satchel.  , 

"Count  it,  please,"     he     said.     "  I! 
think  it's  all  there.' 

It  was.  » 

After  Mark  had  been  put  in  a  cab  and| 
sent  to  his  boarding-house,  his  injury' 
being  painful,  but  not  serious,  one  of 
the  policemen  gave  his  version  of  the 
affair. 

"Some  nervy  kid,  that,"  he  said. 
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"The  thieves  knocked  him  and  his  com- 
panion down  and  beat  it  for  their  auto 
with  the  satchel.  The  lad  bounced  up 
like  a  rubber  ball.  Lord  only  knows 
how  he  got  his  hands  on  the  satchel  be- 
fore they  reached  their  machine,  but 
he  did.  They  had  a  beautiful  little 
mix-up  on  the  sidewalk.  Some  passers- 
by  joined  in,  and  I  got  there  pretty 
quick,  and  we  nabbed  the  thieves,  al- 
iliough  the  machine  got  away." 

From  all  accounts,  Mark  had  dis- 
played more  than  ordinary  nerve  and 
resourcefulness;  but  Mclvor  did  not 
want  him — never  had  wanted  him — 
and  now  that  he  had  a  good  chance  to 
get  rid  of  him,  he  had  no  intention  of 
letting  it  slip. 

"You  should  have  chained  the  sat- 
chel to  your  wrist,"  he  was  good  enough 
to  explain,  when  Mark  asked  the  reason 
for  his  discharge. 

In  vain  Mark  protested  that  he  had 
never  been  told  to  do  any  such  thing 
— the  bank  did  not  require  his  services 
after  the  end  of  the  month. 

It  was  the  night  of  December  twenty- 
eighth.  For  some  time,  I  had  been 
working,  in  my  spare  moments,  on  the 
yearly  statement,  and,  that  night,  I 
hoped  to  finish  the  job.  Assisting  me 
was  Mark  Bailey;  not  because  he  had 
to,  but  by  way  of  repaying  little  kind- 
nesses. The  manager  was  in  his  office 
— an  unusual  occurrence.  It  was  about 
seven  o'clock,  perhaps  a  little  later.  I 
had  taken  most  of  the  cash  from  the 
vault  to  check  it,  and  it  was  spread  out 
all  over  the  desk  inside  the  cage,  the 
bundles  containing  up  to  a  thousand 
dollars  each.  The  manager  had  just 
entered  the  cage. 

Suddenly,  without  warning,  the  com- 
mand "Hands  up !"  rang  out. 

A  short,  squat  figure,  masked  and 
clad  in  a  yellow  slicker,  stood  at  the 
open  cage,  a  small  cannon  in  one  hand, 
and  an  open  sack  in  the  other.  I  re- 
membered that  a  pistol  reposed  in  my 
drawer,  but  the  thought  brought  little 
comfort.  Up  went  my  hands,  and  Mc- 
Ivor's  and  Mark's  too. 

"You,  there!"  the  bandit  command- 
ed, tossing  the  sack  to  Mark,  "dump 
those  bundles  in  before  I  count  ten,  or 
out  goes  your  light !" 

He  commenced  counting,  "one — two 
— three — four — ."  Mark  had  the  bun- 
dles in  the  sack  before  he  reached 
"five."  He  advanced  to  hand  it  to  the 
burglar — then  a  loud  explosion  shat- 
tered the  tense  atmosphere,  and  Mark 
and  the  bandit  were  struggling  on  the 
floor.  Over  and  over  they  rolled, 
fighting  like  devils,  first  one  on  top, 
then  another.    Mark  grasped  the  man's 

Eistol  hand,  straining  every  ounce  of 
im  to  keep  the  muzzle  pointed  in  the 
other  direction.  Stools  were  overturn- 
ed, the  adding-machine  toppled  over 
with  a  crash,  piles  of  coins  rattled  and 
jingled  as  they  rolled  in  every  direc- 


tion. Grasping  a  stool,  I  awaited  an 
opening,  and  swung  it  on  the  burglar's 
skull.  He  went  limp  as  a  dishrag  and 
we  bound  him  tightly,  hand  and  foot. 

When  I  started  for  the  'phone  to 
notify  the  police,  Mclvor  stopped  me. 

"It  hurts  a  bank  to  have  these  things 
get  out,"  he  said-  "I'll  just  take  care  of 
this  fellow  myself." 

"You  don't  mean  to  say  you'll  let 
him  go !"  I  exclaimed. 

"No,  no — nothing  like  that.  Just 
leave  it  to  me,  though,  and  don't  ever 
say  a  word  about  it.  Understand  that? 
Not  a  word  to  a  living  soul." 

"You,  Bailey,"  he  said,  turning  to 
Mark,  "you  did  a  plucky  thing.  We 
won't  say  anything  more  about  you 
leaving  at  the  end  of  the  month.  Keep 
your  job,  but  remember,  not  a  word 
about  this  affair  to  any  one.  If  it  ever 
gets  out,  I'll  fire  both  of  you  instantly." 

We  gathered  up  the  bundles  of  cur- 
rency and  the  scattered  coins,  put  them 
in  the  vault,  and  left  the  bank.  Mc- 
lvor had  unbound  the  burglar's  feet 
and  had  him  in  his  private  office,  with 
the  door  closed. 

At  the  corner,  where  we  separated, 
Mark  gave  voice  to  his  thoughts : 

"There's  something  at  the  bottom  of 
all  that,  and  I'm  going  to  get  to  the  bot- 
tom of  it,  too." 


The  next  morning  I  arrived  at  the 
bank  early.  Mark  was  there  ahead  of 
me. 

"I've  got  a  hunch,"  he  whispered. 
"Come  into  the  vault.' 

A  few  minutes  later  he  slipped  over 
to  the  telegraph  office.  That  night,  the 
bank  inspector  arrived,  a  week  before 
he  was  expected.  We  met  him  at  the 
train  and  took  him  up  to  my  room. 

"I  figured  that  Mclvor  could  have 
only  one  reason  for  keeping  the  at- 
tempted robbery  quiet,"  said  Mark, 
"and  that  was  that  he  was  in  on  the  job 
himself.  We  examined  the  bundles  of 
currency  this  morning,  and,  as  I  ex- 
pected, two  of  them  were  made  of  news- 
paper, cut  the  size  of  bills.  Mclvor 
hired  that  man  to  rob  the  bank!" 

Mark  was  right.  It  developed  that 
Mclvor  had  been  speculating  with  the 
bank's  money  on  a  sure-thing  real- 
estate  proposition  that  missed  fire;  but 
the  story  never  got  out. 

The  next  week's  issue  of  The  Finan- 
cial Post  contained  the  following: 
"Owing  to  the  illness  of  his  wife,  H.  C. 
Mclvor,  Manager  of  the  Security  Bank, 
has  been  forced  to  sever  his  connection 
with  that  institution.  He  leaves  short- 
ly for  California-  His  loss  will  be 
keenly  felt,  as  he  was  one  of  our  most 
promising  young  financiers." 


Melancholy  in  Ireland  is  Passing  Away 


There's  a  hanged  sight  too  much  melan- 
choly in  Ireland.  We  have  a  vendetta 
against  the  gloomy  ones,  says  the  Irish 
Homestead.  Ireland  has  a  tribe  of  melan- 
choly poets  and  writers,  their  souls  supping 
on  the  tales  of  all  the  defeats  of  their  race, 
telling  us  that  the  Irish  were  a  doomed 
race.  "They  went  forth  to  the  battle;  but 
they  always  fell."  Utterly  unaware  they 
of  the  truth,  for  it  is  a  truth,  that  the  man 
who  perishes  for  a  good  cause  has  won  a 
wonderful  victory  for  his  spirit  over  his 
body.  He  has  flung  off  the  shackles  of 
fear  and  comfort  and  custom,  and  puddings 
and  profits  and  prizes  appear  the  little 
mean  things  they  are.  The  co-operative 
movement  is  an  alliance  of  Irish  agricultur- 
ists to  tackle  this  tough  proposition  of  na- 
ture. What's  the  use  of  pointing  out  to 
us  that  there  are  backward  and  decayed 
country  districts  in  Ireland,  with  the  best 
of  the  youth  emigrated,  with  old  and  half- 
witted people  and  ricketty  children  as  the 
main  population  in  these  agricultural 
slums.  Why  quote  this  to  us.  We  are  well 
aware  of  them.  Did  we  not  write  about 
them  ?  Did  we  not  say  that  these  places 
were  in  the  distant  and  desert  verge  of 
things  remote  from  civilization  and  that  the 
arts  of  life  did  not  exist  there?  But  it  is 
these  things  which  have  spurred  on  co- 
operators  in  Ireland  to  put  up  a  fight  for 
the  good,  ancient  life  of  the  farmer.  The 
very  difficulties  before  us  make  us  more 
determined.  We  have  scored  in  our  first 
fights.     We   have  met  the  mandarins,  the 


political  middlemen,  and  the  agricultural 
middlemen  in  preliminary  skirmishes,  and 
nobody  can  say  we  have  got  the  worst  of 
the  scrap.  We  are  putting  one  industry, 
the  butter  industry,  in  a  position  where  its 
worst  enemy,  the  bacteria,  are  less  and  less 
able  to  infect  it.  We  slay  these  bacteria  in 
pasteurisers,  and  the  butter  which  was 
fresh  on  Tuesday  morning  and  uneatable  on 
Saturday  night  is  less  and  less  marketed. 
We  will  tackle  all  the  other  propositions  in 
due  course.  We  will  banish  the  loneliness 
and  unsocial  character  of  country  life  by 
village  halls,  concerts,  and  dances.  We  will 
teach  people  how  to  feed  themselves  and 
their  children  properly.  We  will  eke  out 
the  meal  of  potatoes  and  cabbages  with 
peas  and  beans  and  onions,  parsnips,  ear- 
rots,  with  good  vegetable  soups.  We  will 
convince  the  woman  of  the  house  that  the 
first  use  to  put  her  eggs  and  poultry  and 
milk  to  is  to  feed  her  own  children.  We 
will  teach  them  how  to  cure  their  own  ba- 
con, and  all  over  Ireland  this  work  is  be- 
ginning. When  co-operation  and  science 
and  domestic  economy  has  done  its  work  the 
Irish  fanner  with  a  few  acres  of  his  own 
will  know  that  he  has  in  the  earth  under 
foot  a  creature  who  will  repay  good  treat- 
ment and  return  him  prodigally  food  for 
his  family.  He  will  know  that  in  the  alli- 
ance in  co-operation  with  his  neighbors  he 
can  tackle  any  economic  difficulty.  He 
won't  do  it  all  in  one  generation  or  two. 
No  country  will  ever  marry  any  particular 
solution  of  its  difficulties  and  settle  down 
and  live  happily  ever  afterwards 
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The  Alchemy  of  a  Cheerful  Mind 

The  World  is  Better  for  the  Man  Who  Makes  People  Laugh 


"A  REAL  power  of  life  lies  in  smiles. 
Smiles  are  the  only  potentials  known 
that  move  things  whether  they  intend 
to  move  or  not." 

"What  is  an  optimist?"  asked  a  farm- 
er's boy. 

"Well,  John,"  replied  his  father, 
"you  know  I  can't  give  ye  the  dic- 
tionary meanin'  of  that  word  any 
more'n  I  can  of  a  great  many  others. 

But  I've  got  a  kind  of  an  idea  what  it 
means.  Probably  you  don't  remember 
your  Uncle  Henry ;  but  I  guess  if  there 
was  ever  an  optimist,  he  was  one.  Things 
was  always  coming  out  right  with  Hen- 
ry, and  especially  anything  hard  that 
he  had  to  do;  it  wasn't  a-goin'  to  be 
hard — 'twas  jest  sort  of  solid-pleasant. 

"Take  hoein'  corn,  now.  If  anything 
ever  tuckered  me  out,  'twas  hoein'  corn 
in  the  hot  sun.  But  iii  the  field,  'long 
about  the  time  I  begun  to  lag  back  a 
little,  Henry  he'd  look  up  an'  say: 

"  'Good,  Jim !  When  we  get  these 
two  rows  hoed,  an'  eighteen  more,  the 
piece'll  be  half  done.'  An'  he'd  say  it  in 
such  a  kind  of  a  cheerful  way  that  I 
couldn't  'a'  ben  any  more  tickled  if  the 
piece  had  been  all  done — an'  the  rest 
would  go  light  enough. 

"But  the  worst  thing  we  had  to  do — 
hoein'  corn  was  a  picnic  to  it — was  pick- 
m'  stones.  There  was  no  end  to  that 
on  our  old  farm,  if  we  wanted  to  raise 
anything.  When  we  wa'n't  hurried  and 
pressed  with  somethin'  else,  there  was 
always  piekin'  stones  to  do;  an'  there 
wa'n't  a  plowin'  but  what  brought  up  a 
fresh  crop,  an'  seems  as  if  the  piekin' 
had  all  to  be  done  over  again. 

"Well,  you'd  'a'  thought,  to  hear 
Henry,  that  there  wa'n't  any  fun  in  the 
world  like  piekin'  stones.  He  looked  at 
it  in  a  different  way  from  anybody  I 
ever  see.  Once,  when  the  corn  was  all 
hoed,  and  the  grass  wa'n't  fit  to  cut 
yet,  an'  I'd  got  all  laid  out  to  go 
fishin',  and  father  he  up  and  set  us 
to  piekin'  stones  up  on  the  west 
piece,  an'  I  was  about  ready  to  cry, 
Henry,  he  says: 

"  '  Come  on,  Jim,  I  know  where 
there's  lots  of  nuggets.' 

"  An'  what  do  you  s'pose,  now? 
That  body  had  a  kind  of  a  game 
that  that  there  field  was  what  he 
called  a  plasser  mining  field;  and 
he  got  me  into  it,  and  I  could  'a' 
sworn  I  was  in  California  all  day, 
we  had  such  a  good  time. 

"  '  Only,'  says  Henry,  after  we'd 
got  through  the  day's  work,  '  the 
way  you  get  rich  with  these  nuggets 
is  to   get  rid   of  'em,    instead    of 
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Editor's  Note. — The  business  man  of 
Canada  has  come  to  look  upon  certain 
days  in  July  and  August  as  his  rightful 
vacation  time.  The  strenuous  fight  for 
the  mastery  of  detail  and  dollars  saps 
the  vitality  and  is  liable  to  slightly 
twist  the  disposition.  With  a  quiet  fish 
and  a  forest  meditation,  the  renewed 
life  needs  little  reminding  of  the  value 
of  a  cheerful  mind.  Since  nearly  every 
person  at  this  time  of  the  year  will 
have  noticed  the  value  of  vigorous 
energy,  this  contribution  by  Dr.  Orison 
Swett  Marden,  late  editor  of  Success, 
will  be  particularly  welcome.  There 
are  very  few  people  who  will  not  bene- 
fit by  a  second  reading. 


keepin'  em.'  "  That  somehow  didn't 
strike  my  fancy,  but  we'd  had  play  in- 
stead of  work,  anyway,  an'  a  great  lot 
of  stones  had  been  rooted  out  of  that 
field. 

"And,  as  I  said  before,  I  can't  give 
ye  any  dictionary  definition  of  optim- 
ism ;  but  if  your  Uncle  Henry  wasn't  an 
optimist,  I  don't  know  what  one  is." 

An  optimistic  -mind  is  a  sort  of  a 
prism  which  brings  the  rainbow  colors 
out  of  things  which  are  invisible  to  the 
pessimist. 

The  prism  does  not  make  the  colors 
in  the  spectrum.  They  are  everywhere 
in  the  light  before  our  eyes.  Our  light 
is  made  up  of  all  the  different  colors  of 
the  rainbow.  The  prism  merely  separ- 
ates them  and  makes  them  visible  to 
the  eye. 

Every  man  should  have  an  optimistic- 
lens  which  can  distinguish  the  uncom- 
mon in  the  common,  which  can  detect 
all  the  beauties  there  are  in  his  environ- 
ment. 


man    vvlio    is    cheerful    with    a    baiAy    hu:se    or 
stubborn  mule  is  made  of  the  right  kind  of  metal 


It  is  wicked  to  go  about  among  one's 
fellow  men  with  a  face  which  indicates 
that  life  has  been  a  disappointment  to 
you  instead  of  a  glorious  joy. 

What  a  pitiable  thing  to  see  people 
go  through  life  peddling  vinegar,  rad- 
iating bitterness,  findiiig  fault,  and  see- 
ing only  the  ugly;  worrying,  fretting, 
cynical,  and  pessimistic- f  Some  people 
have  a  genius  for  seeing  only  the  crook- 
ed, the  evil  and  disagreeable.  Pessimism 
is  always  a  destroyer,  never  a  producer. 
We  need  more  joy  peddlers,  and  sun- 
shine Tnakers,  more  people  who  refuse  to 
see  the  ugly,  the  bitter  and  the  crooked ; 
who  see  the  world  of  beauty  and  perfec- 
tion which  God  has  made,  and  not  the 
world  which  sin  and  discord  and  dis- 
ease have  made.  We  need  people  who 
see  the  man  and  woman  whom  God  has 
made — pure,  clean,  sane,  healthy — and 
not  the  ugly,  diseased,  discordant  dwarf, 
the  burlesque  of  man,  which  wrong 
thinking  wrong  livinf>  and  sin  have 
made. 

Oh,  what  riches  live  in  a  sunny  soul  1 
Take  joy  with  joy;  cling  to  her,  no 
matter  where  you  go  or  what  you  do. 
It  is  your  lubricating  oil  which  would 
prevent  the  jars,  the  discords,  and  shut 
out  the  sorrows  of  life.  What  a  heritage 
is  a  smiling  face — to  be  able  to  fling 
out  sunshine  everywhere  one  goes,  to 
scatter  the  shadows  and  to  lighten  sor- 
rowing hearts ;  to  have  the  power  to  send 
cheer  into  despairing  souls  through  a 
sunny  and  radiating  disposition! 

The  ability  to  radiate  sunshine  is  a 
greater  power  than  beauty  or  wealth. 
If  you  would  do  the  maximum  of  which 
you  are  capable,  keep  the  mind  filled 
with  sunshine,  with  beauty  and  truth, 
with  cheerful,  uplifting  thoughts.  Bury 
everything  that  makes  you  unhappy 
and  discordant,  everything  that 
cramps  your  freedom,  that  worries 
you,  before  it  buries  you." 

Probably  many  readers  of  this 
book  have  heard  of  "  Smiling  Joe," 
the  optimistic  little  cripple  at  the 
Sea  Breeze  Home  on  Long  Island. 
He  was  kept  strapped  to  a  board 
during  four  years  of  his  life  on 
account  of  severe  spinal  trouble. 
Yet  he  was  the  happiest  child  in 
the  hospital,  and,  in  spite  of  being 
strapped  to  his  cruel  board  all  these 
years,  radiated  more  sunshine  than 
anybody  else  in  the  home. 

"The  test  of  character  is  one's 
ability  to  remain  cheerful,  serene, 
hopeful,  even  under  fire.  It  is  easy 
to  be  bright  and  optimistic    when 
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one  enjoys  robust  health  and  is  pros- 
perous, but  it  requires  heroic  qualities 
to  be  so  when  poor  health  mocks  am- 
bition, and  we  are  surrounded  by  dis- 
heartening conditions. 

We  want  cheerful  men  and  women, 
ith  more  hopefulness  and  laughter, 
e  have  enough  long  and  sour  faces, 
ough  of  chilling  looks  and  exclusive 
anners.  Cheerfulness  is  one  of  the 
eat  miracle  workers  of  the  world.  It 
inforces  the  whole  man,  doubles  and 
trebles  his  power  and  gives  a  new  mean- 
ing to  life.  No  man  has  failed  until 
he  has  lost  his  cheerfulness,  his  optimis- 
tic outlook  upon  life.  Give  me  the  man 
who,  like  Emerson,  believes  there  is  a 
remedy  for  every  wrong,  a  satisfaction 
for  every  longing  soul;  the  man  who 
believes  the  best  of  everybody,  and  who 
sees  beauty  and  loveliness  where  others 
see  ugliness  and  disgust.  Give  me  the 
man  who  believes  that  there  is  a  great 
niderlying,  beneficent  principle  run- 
ning through  the  world,  a  current  run- 
ning heavenward;  who  believes  that 
there  is  a  great  beneficent  cause  which 
brings  things  out  infinitely  better  than 
we  can  plan  them  ourselves;  who  does 
not  try  to  regulate  the  universe,  but 
simply  trusts  this  great  divine  principle. 
Give  me  the  man  who  believes  in  the 
ultimate  triumph  of  truth  over  error,  of 
harmony  over  discord,  of  love  over  hate, 
of  purity  over  vice,  of  light  over  dark- 
ness, of  life  over  death.  Such  men  are 
the  true  nation  builders. 

TRUE  CULTURE. 

The  man  who  has  learned  to  sur- 
round himself  with  an  atmosphere  of 
peace  and  harmony,  no  matter  what 
discord  and  darkness  are  in  his  environ- 
ment, is  the  man  who  has  learned  the 
last  lesson  of  culture. 

And,  after  all,  this  peace  and  serenity 
must  come  by  controlling  the  thought 
and  by  knowing  that  only  the  real,  the 
good,  is  true,  because  God  made  it,  and 
that  everything  else  is  false  because  He 
did  not  make  it. 

When  we  learn  that  discord,  disease, 
and  all  that  worries  and  frets  and  makes 
us  anxious  are  only  the  absence  of  har- 
mony, and  that  they  are  not  realities  of 
being,  that  God  never  made  them,  and 
hence  they  must  be  false,  then  we  shall 
learn  the  secret  of  real  harmonious  liv- 
ing, we  shall  learn  the  secret  of  scienti- 
fic living.  Then  we  can  throw  the  best 
of  ourselves  into  the  most  unfortunate 
environment,  we  can  fling  out  the  fra- 
grance and  beauty  of  serene  and  bal- 
anced lives,  even  in  the  most  discordant 
>iirroundings.  Think  the  good;  drive 
away  evil ;  keep  the  mind  so  filled  with 
,  the  good,  the  beautiful  and  the  true, 
that  the  opposites  will  find  no  affinity 
there.  If  there  is  no  nmsic  in  me,  no 
affinity  for  justice,  for  the  good,  the 
beautiful  and  the  true,  then  I  may  not 
appreciate  them  in  my  life.    If  there  is 


A  happy  human  face — carries  a  message  none 
can   refuse. 


no  Emerson  in  me,  then  his  works  will 
not  find  a  response  in  my  soul.  If  there 
is  no  love  of  the  beautiful  in  my  soul, 
then  I  shall  meet  no  beauty  anywhere 
in  the  world. 

When  we  learn  that  there  is  enough 
divinity  in  us  to  conquer  all  the  inhar- 
mony,  to  swallow  all  the  discord  that 
would  mar  the  great  divine  symphony, 
then  we  shall  be  living  to  some  pur- 
pose.   This  knowledge    is    the    magic 
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A  gooil  natured  man  is  not  afraid  to  en- 
joy the  bounties  of  nature  and  talk  about 
them. 
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which  will  transform  the  hovel  into  a 
palace. 

Deacon  Brown  was  always  noted  for 
expressing  his  gratitude  in  the  prayer 
meetings,  for  some  special  blessing,  even 
though  all  sorts  of  misfortunes  and  hard 
luck  had  followed  him  all  his  life,  and 
he  had  lost  everything  he  had  ever  had 
— every  member  of  his  family,  his 
home,  his  property,  his  health. 

SCATTERING  FLOWER  SEEKS. 

His  friends  wondered  what  he  could 
find  to  be  grateful  for.  He  seemed  just 
as  cheerful  and  optimistic  as  ever. 
"\yaal,"  he  said,  "even  if  I've  lost  every- 
thing in  the  world,  I'm  still  thanking 
the  Lord  I've  two  teeth  left  and  one  op- 
posite t'other." 

A  man  traveling  in  the  West  on  a 
crowded  train  sat  in  the  seat  with  an 
old  lady,  who  every  little  while  would 
take  a  bottle  from  her  satchel,  hold  it 
out  of  the  window  and  shake  something 
out  of  it  which  looked  like  salt.  The 
man  finally  asked  her  what  she  was  do- 
ing this  for.  "Oh,"  she  said,  "these  are 
flower  seeds.  I  have  made  it  a  rule  for 
many  years  when  traveling  to  scatter 
seeds  by  the  railroad  tracks,  especially 
in  crossing  the  desert  and  in  unattrac- 
tive parts  of  the  country.  Do  you  see 
those  beautiful  flowers  beside  the  track? 
Well,  they  came  from  seed  which  I  scat- 
tered along  this  same  road  many  years 
ago." 

"Hopefulness  laughter  and  cheer!" 
some  one  writes.  "Scatter  them 
wherever  you  go  like  roses  on  your  path. 
Oive  them  in  place  of  grudges  and  throw 
them,  out  instead  of  hints.  Exchange 
them  for  insinuations  and  substitute 
them  for  complaints.  Take  them  to 
your  shopmates  in  the  morning  and 
bring  them  back  to  your  loved  ones 
at  noon.  Bestow  them  in  the  office 
and  send  them  in  the  mail.  Carry  them 
to  the  sick  and  leave  them  with  the  un- 
consoled.  Everywhere  and  always,  with 
your  Christian  geniality,  warm  up  the 
cold  streets  and  hearthstones  of  the 
world." 

Cheerfulness  amid  dark  and  gloomy 
surroundings  is  like  the  glow  of  sun- 
light irradiating  the  murkiness  of  the 
day.  The  influence  of  a  cheerful  spirit 
cannot  be  estimated.  It  takes  only  a 
drop  of  oil  to  stop  a  screeching  axle  or 
hinge.  So  a  little  bit  of  sunshine  scat- 
ters shadows.  Sunlight  has  an  inspirit- 
ing efl'ect,  a  beneficent  influence;  it  is 
favorable  to  health :  it  makes  all  nature 
rejoice,  and  it  warms  the  soul  of  man. 
So  a  cheerful  face  lightens  other  hearts, 
gives  strength  to  other  lives,  and  im- 
parts courage  to  face  difficulties  that 
may  frown  before  one.  Some  one  has 
said,  "A  happy  human  face — it  is  the 
gift  that  may  be  made  by  poor  or  rich. 
by  old  or  young.  It  is  the  gift  to  which 
all  are  entitled,  with  which  all  are  pleas- 
ed.   It  is  written  in  a  language  all  can 
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read,  and  carries  a  message  none  can  re- 
fuse." 

•'I  just  like  to  let  her  in  at  the  door," 
said  an  Irish  servant  of  a  lady  caller. 
"The  very  face  of  her  does  one  good, 
sure." 

How  glad  we  all  are  to  welcome  sun- 
ny souls !  We  are  never  too  busy  to  see 
them.  There  is  nothing  we  welcome  so 
much  as  sunshine. 

"The  cheerful  heart  makes  its  own 
blue  sky." 

We  all  know  how  the  very  landscape 
seems  to  laugh  with  us  when  we  rejoice, 
seems  to  exult  with  us  when  we  are  glad, 
and  the  very  sun  and  the  flowers  seem 
to  reflect  our  joy.  But  when  we  are 
melancholy  and  blue  all  nature  takes 
on  the  same  expression,  and  while,  of 
course,  there  is  no  real  change  in  nat- 
ure, yet  to  us  this  apparent  change  is 
tremendous. 

When  we  lo.se  the  power  to  smile, 
what  hideous  images  arise  in  the  mind ! 
How  soon  the  imagination  becomes 
morbid!  The  mind  becomes  infested 
with  doubts  and  feaers,  and  hallucina- 
tions when  its  activity  ceases.  When 
the  purpose  is  gone,  disorder  comes  in; 
when  joy  goes  out,  melancholia  enters. 

9ERI0US-FACED   PEOPLB. 

If  there  is  anything  we  need  in  this 
too  serious  civilization  of  ours,  it  is  men 
and  women  who  smile  always.  It  costs 
no  more  to  wear  a  smile  than  to  go 
about  with  a  thunder-cloud  expression, 
and  what  a  difference  it  will  make  to 
you  and  everybody  who  sees  you! 
Everybody  we  meet  is  helped  or  hinder- 
ed by  what  we  radiate.  It  makes  all 
the  difference  in  the  world  whether  we 
go  about  with  a  smiling  face  or  wearing 
a  frown.  A  smile  in  the  heart  not  only 
changes  the  expression  but  it  changes 
the  whole  nature  which,  as  we  know, 
takes  on  the  color  of  our  moods. 

The  time  has  gone  by  when  long- 
faced,  too  sober,  too  serious  people  shall 
dominate  the  world.  Melancholy  sol- 
emnity used  to  be  regarded  as  a  sign  of 
spirituality,  but  it  is  now  looked  upon 
a.~  the  imprint  of  a  morbid  mind.  There 
i.-  no  religion  in  it.  True  religion  is  full 
of  hope,  sunshine,  optimism  and  cheer- 
fulness. It  is  joyous  and  glad  and 
beautiful.  There  is  no  Christianity  in 
Ihe^  ugly,  the  discordant,  the  sad.  The 
religion  which  Christ  taught  was  bright, 
cheerful,  and  beautiful.  The  sunshme, 
the  "lilies  of  the  field,"  the  "birds  of 
the  air,"  the  hills,  the  valleys,  the  trees, 
the  mountains,  the  brooks — all  things 
beautiful — were  in  His  teaching.  There 
was  no  cold,  dry  theology  in  it.  It  was 
just  happy  Christianity ! 

Refuse  to  be  gloomy.  Cheer  up! 
Get  our  mind  off  your  troubles.  Do 
not  think  of  them.  Think  of  the  bright 
things  in  life.  Think  gratefully  of  the 
good  things  you  have,  and  be  cheerful. 

Emerson  says,  "Do  not  hang  a  dis- 
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mal  picture  on  your  wall,  and  do  not 
deal  with  sables  and  glooms  in  your  con- 
versation." 

If  you  carry  about  a  gloomy  face,  you 
advertise  the  fact  that  hope  has  died  out 
of  you ;  that  life  has  been  a  disappoint- 
ment to  you.  Adopt  the  sun  dial's  mot- 
to: "I  record  none  but  hours  of  sun- 
shine." 

What  else  in  life  is  more  valuable 
than  the  art  of  forgetting,  of  burying, 
covering  up  the  disagreeable,  everything 
that  has  caused  us  pain  and  hindered 
our  progress? 

The  person  who  has  this  art  is  large- 
ly inde))endent  of  his  immediate  sur- 
roundings. He  can  be  happy  without 
money.  He  can  be  happy  in  good  times 
or  in  hard  time.  He  can  rejoice  when 
others  are  mourning,  have  a  good  time 
when  others  are  in  the  "blues." 

Man  was  not  made  to  express  discord, 
but  harmony:  to  express  beauty,  truth, 
love  and  happiness ;  wholeness,  not  half- 
ness;  completeness,  not  incompleteness. 
The  mental  temple  was  not  given  us 
for  the  storing  of  things  that  distress 
us.  It  was  intended  for  the  abode  of 
the  gods,  for  the  trea^suring  of  high 
purposes,  grand  aims,  noble  aspirations. 
It  does  not  take  very  long  to  learn 
that  the  good  excludes  the  bad;  that 
the  higher  always  shuts  out  the  lower; 
that  the  greater  motive,  the  grander  af- 
fection, excludes  the  lesser,  the  lower. 
The  good  is  more  than  a  match  for  the 
bad. 

"Above  all  else,  I  love  a  courageous 
gayety — one  that  can  accomplish  great 
deeds  with  smiles  and  song ;  that  gayety 
of  the  soldier  who  mtikes  the  best  of 
everything,  seasons  his  thin  porridge 
with  a  joke,  laughs  over  his  primitive 
bed,  the  inclemency  of  the  seasons,  and 
hums  the  tunes  of  his  native  country 
while  firing  his  gun." 

What  a  marvelous  gift  to  have  that 
mental  alchemy  which  makes  even  pov- 
erty seem  atractive,  which  sees  the 
ludicrous  side  of  misfortune! 

A  business  woman  thus  tells  of  an 
interesting  experiment  she  made : 

"I  started  out  to  my  work  one  morn- 
ing, determined  to  try  the  power  of 
cheerful  thinking  (I  had  been  moody, 
sullen,  and  discouraged  long  enough). 
I  said  to  myself :  "I  have  often  observed 
that  a  happy  state  of  mind  has  a  won- 
derful effect  upon  my  physical  make- 
up, so  I  will  try  its  effect  upon  others, 
and  see  if  my  right  thinking  can  be 
brought  to  act  upon  them."  You  see  I 
was  curious. 

"As  I  walked  along,  more  and  more 
resolved  on  my  purpose,  and  persisting 
that  I  was  happy,  that  the  world  was 
treating  me  well,  I  was  surprised  to 
find  myself  lifted  up,  as  it  were:  my 
carriage  became  more  erect,  my  step 
lighter,  and  I  had  the  sensation  of  tread- 
ing on  air.  Unconsciously,  I  was  smil- 
ing,  for  I  caught  myself  in   the   act 


once  or  twice.  I  looked  into  the  faces 
of  the  women  I  passed  and  there  saw  so 
much  trouble  and  anxiety,  discontent, 
even  to  peevishness,  that  my  heart  went 
out  to  them,  and  I  wished  I  could 
impart  to  them  a  wee  bit  of  the  sunshine 
I  felt  pervading  me. 

"Arriving  at  the  office,  I  greeted  the 
bookkeeper  with  some  passing  remark, 
that  for  the  life  of  me  I  could  not 
have  made  under  different  conditions; 
I  am  not  naturally  witty :  it  immediate- 
ly put  us  on  a  pleasant  footing  for  the 
day;  she  had  caught  the  reflection.  The 
president  of  the  company,  by  whom  1 
was  employed,  was  a  very  busy  man 
and  much  worried  over  his  affairs,  and 
at  some  remark  that  he  made  about  my 
work  I  would  ordinarily  have  felt  quit« 
hurt  (being  too  sensitive  by  nature  and 
education)  ;  but  this  day  I  had  deter- 
mined nothing  should  mar  its  bright- 
ness, so  replied  to  him  cheerfully,  ms 
brow  cleared,  and  there  was  another 
pleasant  footing  established,  and  so 
throughout  the  day  I  went,  allowing 
no  cloud  to  spoil  its  beauty  for  me  or 
others  about  me.  At  the  kind  home 
where  I  was  staying  the  same  course 
was  pursued,  and,  where  before  I  had 
felt  estrangement  and  want  of  sympathy 
I  found  congeniality  and  warm  friend- 
ship. People  will  meet  you  halfway,  it 
you  will  take  the  trouble  to  go  that  fax. 
"So,  my  sisters,  if  you  think  the 
world  is  not  treating  you  kindly,  don  t 
delay  a  day,  but  say  to  yourselves :  1  am 
going  to  keep  young  in  spite  of  the 
grav  hairs;  even  if  things  do  not  al- 
ways come  my  way  I  am  going  to  live 
for  others,  and  shed  sunshine  across  the 
pathway  of  all  I  meet."  You  will  find 
happiness  springing  up  like  flowers 
around  you,  will  never  want  for  fiends 
or  companionship,  and  above  all  the 
peace  of  God  will  rest  upon  your  soul 

Some  people  have  a  faculty  for  touch- 
ing the  wrong  keys;  from  the  finest  in- 
strument they  extract  only  discord. 
They  sound  the  note  of  pessimism 
everywhere.  All  their  songs  are  in  a 
minor  key.  Everything  is  looking 
down  The  shadows  predominate  m 
all  their  pictures.  There  is  nothing 
bright,  cheerful,  or  beautiful  about 
them.  Their  outlook  is  always  gloomy; 
times  are  always  hard  and  money  tight. 
Everything  in  them  seems  to  be  con- 
tracting :  nothing  expanding  or  grow- 
ing or  widening  in  their  lives. 

There  is  no  habit  which  will  give 
more  satisfaction,  that  will  enrich  you 
more  than  this  of  doing  a  good  turn  for 
others  at  every  opportunity.  If  you 
cannot  give  material  help,  if  you  have 
no  money  to  give,  you  can  always  help 
by  a  cheerful  spirit,  by  cordial  words  of 
sympathy,  kindness,  and  encourage- 
ment. There  are  more  hearts  hungering 
for  love  and  smpathy  and  cheer  than 
for  money,  and  these  you  can  always 
give. 
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David  Pottinger  and  the  I.C.R. 

A  Railway  Man  Who  Gave  Fifty  Years  to  the  Service  of  the  People 


'SH!  PERHAPS  we  are  forgotten  I" 
1 1  was  the  ejaculation  of  David  Pottin- 
Uti'.  former  general  manager  of  the  In- 
ieicolonial  Railway,  now  superannuat- 
ed, and  one  of  the  makers  of  that 
M-set  of  the  people  of  Canada,  which  has 

-I  at  least  $80,000,000,  stretches  from 
>v(lney  to  Montreal,  and  taps  nearly  all 
the  strategic  traffic  points  in  the  inter- 
MMiing  territory. 

It  is  exactly  half  a  century  since  Dav- 
id Pottinger  went  to  Halifax  from  Pic- 
I'lii   to  enter  the  service  of  the  Nova 

'itia  Railway,  and  he  was  fated  to 
mow  up,  spend  his  life  and  succeed  in 
the  great  transportation  industry  of  that 
part  of  the  country.  The  lad's  destiny 
was  to  rise  to  one  of  the  highest  positions 
in  the  railway  world  of  Canada. 

The  occasion  of  the  remark  attributed 
to  Mr.  Pottinger  was  a  day  two  or  three 
years  ago,  when  he  met  one  of  the  men, 
now  all  too  few,  who  joined  the  govern- 
ment railway  with  him  in  the  first  de- 
cade of  that  far-off  period  of  fifty  years 
since. 

"Not  many  of  us  left  now,"  said  his 
veteran  friend  in  the  service  of  the 
I.C.R. ,  he  also  a  man  who  had  left  his 
mark  for  good  on  the  railway — "Not 
many  of  us  left." 

"Shi  perhaps  we  are  forgotten,"  was 
the  response  of  the  canny  Pictou  Scots- 
man. 

David  Pottinger  fifty  years  ago  was  a 
sturdy  youth,  clear-eyed,  with  strong 
fiame,  good  head,  unafraid  of  work, 
and  ambitious.  He  went  to  Halifax  to 
enter  the  railway  freight  office  in  1863, 
when  the  road  was  still  a-building,  and 
the  line  from  Halifax  open  only  to 
Truro  and  Windsor.  It  was  a  govern- 
ment road — the  old  Nova  Scotia  rail- 
way— with  ine  late  Hon.  James  McDon- 
lid,  afterwards  chief  justice,  chief  com- 
iHssioner     of     railways.     In  the  little 

light  office  of  Halifax,  the  primitive 

ition  in  the  section  now  called  Rich- 
mond, Pottinger  first  went  to  work  and 
started  his  career.  Doubtless  those  early 
days  were  happy  for  the  future  general 
manager  of  government  railways — vis- 
ions of  the  future,  hard  work,  study  and 
social  life  constituting  the  ensemble. 

The  qualities  that  make  for  future 
success  were  much  in  evidence  in  Pot- 
tinger, the  young  Pictou  clerk  in  the 
freight  office.  He  was  fair  and  just. 
loyal  to  the  interests  of  the  railway  and 
true  to  his  fellows.  He  early  had  a  dis- 
criminating knowledge  of  human  nat- 
ure, possessed  good  judgment,  was  hard- 
>vorking  and  faithful.  These  qualities 
developed  as  he  grew  older  in  the  serv- 
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Editor's  Note. — This  sketch  will 
serve  the  purpose  of  bringing  to  the  at- 
tention of  the  younger  Canadians  a  man 
who  has  given,  as  the  title  indicates, 
over  half  a  century  to  the  service  of 
the  people.  He  is  now  in  retirement. 
During  this  half  a  century  the  import- 
ance of  the  office  of  a  general  manager 
of  a  railway,  as  well  as  the  higher 
standards  of  living  of  late  years  is  well 
marked  by  the  differences  in  the  salar- 
ies paid.  While  Mr.  Pottinger  never 
enjoyed  a  salary  of  over  $7,000  a  year, 
the  services  of  the  present  general 
manager  of  the  I.C.R.  are  rated  at  some- 
thing  like    $20,000    a   year. 


Mr.  David  Pottinger  as  he  is  to-day. 


ice.  He  was  preeminently  a  careful 
boy,  conscientious  and  thorough — rich 
in  those  qualities  that  afterwards  dis- 
tinguished him  as  a  man  and  a  general 
manager  of  a  railway  company. 

For  eight  years  Pottinger  worked  in 
the  freight  department  in  that  little 
wooden  station  house.  He  was  now  25 
years  old.  Promotion  justly  earned  by 
diligence  and  ability  came  in  1871 
when  Pottinger  was  made  cashier  of 
the  road— still  the  Nova  Scotia  Rail- 
way. In  1872  this  railway  was  con- 
solidated with  the  old  European  and 
North-American  Railway  in  New  Bruns- 
wick ,and  the  cashiership  that  he  had 
held  in  Nova  Scotia  was  abolished-  The 
road  had  now  become  the  Intercolonial 
Railway  of  Canada,  with  head  offices 
at  Moncton.  In  the  meantime  he  had 
been  stationmaster  at  Halifax. 

Two  years  later  the  next  step  upward 
was  taken,  when  Pottinger  was  appoint- 
ed general  storekeeper  and  purchasing 
agent  of  the  Intercolonial  with  head- 
quarters at  Moncton.  Five  years  in  that 
post  qualified  the  young  man  once  more 
to  move  upwards,  and  in  1879,  the  In- 
tercolonial having  opened  the  Riviere 
du  Loup,  he  was  appointed  general  su- 
perintendent. After  twelve  busy  years 
at  this  responsible  post  when  Collin  g- 
wood  Schrieber  was  deputy  Minister  of 
Railways,  he  was  appointed  general- 
manager  of  all  government  railways. 

Pottinger  had  learned  the  Inter- 
colonial well — he  knew  the  road  in 
every  department.  He  had  grown  up 
with  the  system  and  not  only  was  in, 
close  touch  with  the  railway  from  be- 
ginning to  end,  but  was  familiar  with 
every  industry  on  its  lines  and  under- 
stood its  requirements.  He  did  not  have 
an  absolutely  free  hand,  no  man  in  those 
days  could,  but  still  Pottinger,  in  a 
large  sense,  personified  the  Intercolon- 
ial. He  was  "the  middle  and  both  ends 
of  it." 

Four  years  ago  an  important  change 
was  effected  in  the  control  of  "the  peo- 
ple's road."  In  1909  the  office  of  the 
general  manager  was  abolished  and  the 
"government  railways  managing  board" 
was  established.  Of  this  board  Mr.  Pot- 
tinger was  made  a  member  and  the  next 
year  he  became  vice-chairman,  receiv- 
ing $1,000  more  salary  than  the  sum 
paid  to  the  next  highest  member.  Thus 
was  his  knowledge,  experience  and  judg- 
ment acknowledged  by  the  late  govern- 
ment. Five  years  previously  Mr.  Pot- 
tinger had  been  honored  with  the  rank 
of  Companion  of  the  Imperial  Service 
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The  Halifax  railway  terminals  in  1863,  when  David  Pottinger  became  a  clerk.     1 — Building    where     Pottinger    first    went    to    work. 
2— Headquarters  for  Pottinger  on  his  appointment  as  station  master.     3 — The  superintendent's  office.     4 — Ticket   office  and 

waiting  room.    5 — Baggage  department. 


Order,  and  no  Canadian  ever  gave  more 
real  service  for  the  distinction. 

Now,  fifty  years  after  Mr.  Pottinger's 
entrance  into  the  railway  service,  the 
orthodox,  modern  form  of  government 
for  a  railway  is  returned  to  and  F.  P. 
Gutelius  is  appointed  general  manager. 
Mr.  Pottinger,  the  chief  maker  of  the 
I.C.R.,  is  honorably  superannuated.  Al- 
though about  67  years  old,  this  railway 
veteran  is  straight  and  strong,  and  en- 
joys that  optimistic  spirit  that  accom- 
panies a  healthy  body  and  a  sound 
mind. 

Mr.  Pottinger's  superannuation  allow- 
ance is  $4900  a  year,  the  sum  his  period 
of  service  entitles  him  to,  and  it  need 
not  be  surprising  if  there  should  be 
found  to  be  some  little  feeling  border- 
ing on  chagrin  that  retirement  comes 
on  the  ordinary  superannuation  after 
service  that  never  yielded  more  than 
$7,000  a  year,  while  -20,000  is  his  .suc- 
cessor's salary.  Mr.  Pottinger  is  said 
to  have  accumulated  no  fortune  during 
his  fifty  years  on  the  railway. 

For  forty-five  years  of  his  career  on 
the  Intercolonial  Mr.  Pottinger  was  a 
bachelor.  About  five  years  ago  he  mar- 
ried a  charming  lady,  Mrs.  Reid  of 
Moncton.  He  is  a  past  master  of  Burns 
Masonic  lodge  of  Halifax,  a  grand  past 
warden  of  the  Masonic  grand  lodge  of 
Nova  Scotia,  a  member  of  the  Halifax 
Y.M.C.A.,  an  honorary  member  of  the 
North  British  Society,  of  Halifax,  and  a 
Presbyterian.  He  has  always  taken  an 
interest  in  movements  having  for  their 
object  the  benefit  of  the  railway  em- 
ployees, such,  for  instance,  as  the  I.C.R. 
Employees'  Relief  and  Insurance  Asso- 
ciation. 

David  Pottinger  is  the  type  of  man 


who  succeeds,  the  kind  of  man  who  is 
liked,  a  sample  of  the  Nova  Scotian  who 
makes  good,  even  though  in  monetary 
matters  he  may  not  have  become  rich. 
He  served  for  twenty-nine  years  under 
Liberal  governments  and  for  twenty- 
one  years  under  Conservative  adminis- 
trations. 

What  changes  have  come  about  in 
management  and  method  of  our  rail- 
ways in  that  long  span  I  For  instance 
when  Mr.  Pottinger  began,  and  for  years 
afterwards,  the  tickets  were  sold  to  pas- 
sengers, taken  up  by  the  conductors,  re- 
turned to  the  office,  and  re-sold  to  pas- 
sengers. The  temperance  people  of  this 
country  will  be  interested  in  knowing 
that  when  he  joined  the  railway,  fifty 
years  ago,  liquor  was  sold  in  every  sta- 
tion from  Halifax  to  Truro.  Now  it  is 
against  the  law  for  a  saloon  to  be  with- 
in 100  yards  of  the  rails,  and  it  is  hard 
enough,  if  not  impossible  in  this  prov- 
ince, to  approach  the  road  approximate- 
ly near  that  distance  with  a  license. 


His  Position 

The  Southern  darky's  love  of  putting  off 
till  next  spring  or  later  what  should  be 
done  on  the  spot  is  as  well  known  as  it  is 
vexatious.  One  day  Major  Jackson,  a  con- 
tractor in  a  Georgia  quarry,  told  Zeb,  the 
general  utility  man,  to  go  to  the  blacksmith 
shop  across  the  road  and  bring  back  a  drill 
that  was  to  be  sharpened.  About  half  an 
hour  later  the  Major  saw  Zeb  come  poking 
around  the  corner  of  the  office. 

"  Here,"  he  shouted,  "  where  have  you 
been?  " 

"  I  ain't  been,  Boss,"    responded    Zeb 
cheerfully.     "  I's  gwine." 

— September  Lippincott  's. 


The  Shepherdess 

By  MRS.  ALICE  MEYNELL 

She  walks — the  lady  of  my  delight — 

A  shepherdess  of  sheep. 
Her  flocks  are  thoughts.     She  keeps  them 
white ; 

She  guards  them  from  the  steep; 
She  feeds  them  on  the  fragrant  height, 

And  folds  them  in  for  sleep. 

She  roams  maternal  hills  and  bright. 

Dark  valleys  safe  and  deep. 
Into  that  tender  breast  at  night 

The  chastest  stars  may  peep. 
She  walks — the  lady  of  my  delight — 

A  shepherdess  of  sheep. 

She  holds  her  little  thoughts  in  sight, 

Tho'  gay  they  run  and  leap. 
She  is  so  circumspect  and  right; 

She  has  her  soul  to  keep. 
She  walks — the  lady  of  my  delight — 

A  shepherdess  of  sheep. 

Editor's  Note. — The  above  poem  is 
one  of  the  most  charming,  as  well  as  the 
most  striking,  poems  of  Mrs.  Alice  Mey- 
nell.  Mrs.  Meynell  is  an  English  poetess 
who  received  second  place  in  the  number  i 
votes  polled  by  ' '  T.P.  's  "Weekly  ' '  soon 
after  the  death  of  Alfred  Austin,  the  Foot 
Laureate,  in  response  to  that  journal's  re- 
quest to  its  readers  for  suggestions  as  to  a 
suitable  successor  to  the  position. 

Mrs.  Meynell  is  a  poet  whose  thoughts 
are  more  of  the  spiritual  world  than  th«y 
are  of  the  practical  world.  The  collected 
edition  of  her  poems  has  recently  been  pub- 
lished by  Charles  Scribner  &  Sons ; 
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How  They  Put  You  Under 

The  Ordinary  Man's  Interest  in  the  Use  of  Anaesthetics 


A  YOUNG  man  in  a  white  duck  suit 
leads  you  to  it,  and  dressed  in  a  good 
deal  less  than  the  law  allows  in  other 
eircumstances,  you  climb  into  a  con- 
trivance that  looks  like  an  interrupted 
evolution  between  a  plate  glass  window 
and  a  baby's  folding  go-cart.  The  ap- 
paratus— instinct  tells  you  it  is  an  oper- 
ating table — is  adjusted  by  means  of  cog 
wheels  and  levers  till  you  are  surpris- 
ingly comfortable,  with  your  heels  at  the 
level  of  your  head,  and  after  a  moment 
another  young  man — the  anesthetist — 
comes  in  smiling  encouragingly  with  a 
bottle  of  colorless  stuff  in  one  hand  and 
a  cone-shaped  ' '  tool ' '  resembling  nothing 
more  than  a  de  luxe  edition  of  an  old- 
fashioned  wire-gauze  fly  trap,  in  the 
other. 

Tour  spirits  have  been  low  enough  be- 
fore. Now  your  heart  seems  to  jump 
from  where  it  had  been  resting  comfort- 
ably in  your  boots  under  the  bed  in  the 
private  ward  two  floors  below,  to  your 
throat.    The  fatal  moment  has  come. 

The  smiling  young  man  puts  the  fly- 
trap firmly  down  over  your  mouth  and 
nose,  pours  a  gulp  of  the  contents  of 
the  bottle  on  a  cotton  pad  on  top  and 
tells  you  to  breathe  deeply. 

At  first  the  stuff  tastes  and  smells  vile- 
ly; you  experience  rather  alarming  sen- 
sations of  smothering  and  have  to  fight 
off  an  impulse  to  jump  up,  knock  the 
bally  thing  off  your  nose  and  get  a 
breath  of  free  air.  But  you  know  it  has 
to  be,  and  submitting  under  mental  pro- 
test, you  allow  this  insidious  force  to 
have  its  way  with  you  and  presently  feel 
yourself  slipping,  with  gradually  in- 
creasing swiftness,  down  a  steep  bank 
into  a  fog  of  oblivion  and,  not  caring  a 
hang  whether  you're  ever  going  to  light 
on  anything  solid  or  not. 

Next  thing  you  know  you  open  your 
eyes  seventy  minutes  afterward,  con- 
scious of  a  sickish  feeling  in  the  mouth 
and  a  dull  pain  somewhere  in  your  vitals 
and  hear  your  doctor  say  in  a  tone  that 
sounds  as  though  he  were  speaking  across 
a  block:  "It  was  alright,  Mr.  Smith. 
Perfectly  successful.  We'll  have  you 
around  now  in  a  couple  of  weeks." 

The  word  "  anassthetie "  conjures  up 
in  most  people 's  minds  a  picture  more  or 
less  similar  to  the  above.  Ether  and 
chloroform  have  been  used  to  such  an  ex- 
tent as  general  anesthetics  that  the  lay 
mind  has  come  to  associate  them  and  this 
'  form  of  anjEsthesia  with  the  general 
'  term.  Being  fairly  familiar  with  these 
agents  and  their  physical  effects,  we  are 
apt  to  forget  that  this  is  only  one  way 


By  E.  J.  MOORE 


Editor 'a  Note. — Mr.  E.  J.  Moore  has 
a  fondness  for  medical  stories,  which 
no  doubt  comes  from  his  close  associa- 
tion with  the  fraternity  as  editor  of  a 
pharmaceutical  journal.  These  sketches 
of  his  are  put  in  language  that  every 
person  can  understand,  and  in  this  case 
he  sums  up  the  progress  that  science 
has  made  in  the  discovery  of  anaes- 
thetics. 


in  which  anaesthetics  are  used,  and  that 
there  are  perhaps  a  dozen  other  agents 
which  may  be  utilized  by  the  profession 
to  a  greater  or  less  degree  to  accomplish 
the  same  purpose,  namely,  the  alleviating 
of  physical  pain. 

It  is  a  far  call  from  the  days  of  the 
wars  of  the  last  century,  which  gave  us 
pictures  of  British  heroes — and  heroes 
they  certainly  were — sitting  stoically 
watching,  without  any  aid  but  the  ques- 
tionable one  furnished  by  a  stiff  glass  of 
grog,  the  amputation  of  a  shattered  limb, 
to  the  complicated  operations  of  to-day, 
when  one's  internals  may  be  lifted  out, 
trimmed  off,  so  to  speak,  in  the  surgeon 's 
mitre-box,  replaced  and  covered  up  as 
formerly,  and  all  this  accomplished  with 
scarcely  an  appreciable  pain  to  the  pa- 
tient. Such  progress  is  one  of  the  most 
wonderful  features  of  that  almost  mir- 
aculous science — surgery. 

Peculiarly  enough,  however,  the  dis- 
covery of  the  wonder-working  qualities 
of  these  anffisthetizing  agents  is  of  com- 
paratively recent  date.  Another  wonder 
is  that  they  were  not  stumbled  on  be- 
fore. 

The  ancients  seem  to  have  known  at 
least  a  little  something  about  such  mat- 
ters. Homer  sang  in  his  characteristic 
fashion  about  "nepenthe"  and  a  few 
things  of  similar  ilk,  though  how  he  aim- 
ed to  apply  them  to  practical  use  is  a 
matter  he  didn't  take  the  trouble  to  treat 
at  all  seriously.  Pliny,  too,  makes  refer- 
ence in  a  meagre  way  to  the  use  of 
"lethe"  in  the  surgery  of  his  day,  and 
Shakespeare  gave  evidence  of  some 
knowledge  of  similar  paralyzing  agents 
in  several  of  his  plays.  These  came,  how- 
ever, from  the  idealistic  and  somewhat 
unreliable  realm  of  literature. 

LAUGHING  GAS  AND  ETHEE. 

Science  offers  no  direct  evidence  of  the 
discovery  of  these  agents  till  the  begin- 
ning of  last  century,  when  Sir  Hum- 
phrey Davy,  who  it  will  be  remembered 
messed  around  a  good  deal  in  the  fire- 


damp of  mines  and  invented  the  safety 

miners '  lamp,  which  has  become  a  ' "  clas- 
sic" in  that  profession,  discovered  that 
nitrous  oxide — practically  the  "laughing 
gas"  of  the  dental  laboratory — had  de- 
cided effects  in  rendering  one  for  the 
time  being  hors  de  combat.  The  world 
rolled  along,  however,  for  nearly  half  a 
century  further  without  any  widespread 
attempt  to  utilize  this  discovery  to  man- 
kind's benefit,  and  it  remained  for  a 
Boston  dentist  named  Morton  to  adopt 
the  use  of  sulphuric  ether  as  a  general 
aid  in  his  practice.  Whether  Morton  ad- 
vertised himself  to  the  aesthetic  Boston- 
ians  of  the  period  as  being  in  the  ' '  pain- 
less" class  may  be  strongly  doubted,  but 
there  can  be  no  question  as  to  the  popu- 
larity which  his  methods  were  likely  to 
inspire. 

Even  then  there  was  a  good  deal  of 
hesitancy  among  the  medical  profession 
in  adopting  the  new  pain-killer,  and  it 
is  only  within  the  past  thirty  or  forty 
years  that  such  things  have  come  into 
anything  like  general  use.  Our  grand- 
fathers can  tell  us  some  harrowing  ex- 
periences of  their  day  when  appendicitis 
— by  that  name  at  least — was  unknown 
and  when  the  use  of  the  knife  was,  for 
very  good  reason,  much  less  frequent. 

Announcements  come  from  time  to 
time  of  the  discovery  of  wonderful  new 
anesthetics  which  promise  to  revolution- 
ize present  methods.  Some  of  these 
when  experimented  with  are  found  to 
fulfill  all  expectations,  but  many  others 
— like  the  circuses — are  found  to  be 
scarcely  up  to  press  notices.  At  the 
present  time  there  are  not  more  than 
half  a  dozen  anaesthetics  in  general  use 
in  Canada.  This  article  is  an  attempt  to 
give  some  idea  of  the  purpose  and  meth- 
od of  use  of  this  half  dozen. 

BRITAIN  FAVORS  CHLOROFORM. 

Ether  and  chloroform  still  hold  the 
major  place  as  general  anaesthetics, 
though  somewhat  different  practices  are 
followed  in  their  use.  For  a  time  chloro- 
form held  the  favored  place,  both  in 
England  and  America,  the  feeling  being 
that  its  use  was  attended  with  less  dan- 
ger than  was  the  case  with  ether.  With- 
in the  past  few  years  this  idea  seems  to 
have  been  largely  superseded  and  the  an- 
esthetists of  both  Canada  and  the  United 
States  have  transferred  their  allegiance, 
to  a  great  extent  at  least,  back  to  ether. 
Physicians  in  Great  Britain  and  the 
Continent,  for  some  reason  which  has 
not  been  explained,  still  stick  faithfully 
to  chloroform. 
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Cocaine,  used  ancl  misused  in  many 
different  ways,  is  perhaps  the  next  most 
familiar  agent;  this,  opposed  to  ether 
and  chloroform  as  general  anasthetics, 
being  used  with  the  idea  of  affecting  a 
local  part  without  interfering  with  the 
mental  fun;;tions  or  the  physical  activit- 
ies of  the  other  parts  of  the  body.  It  is 
generally  administered  by  means  of  a 
hypodermic  needle  at  or  near  the  affect- 
ed point,  the  object  being,  to  put  the 
matter  plainly,  to  temporarily  paralyze 
the  nerves  of  that  section  and  thus  make 
the  sensation  of  pain  impossible.  Co- 
caine has  some  very  interesting  proper- 
ties which  make  possible  special  work, 
such  as  operations  on  the  thyroid  gland 
in  the  neck,  which  would  not  be  other- 
wise practicable.  A  new  preparation, 
beta-ucaine,  administered  in  the  same 
way  as  cocaine  and  for  similar  purposes, 
IS  said  to  be  free  from  some  of  the  harm- 
ful effects  which  result  from  the  use  of 
the  original  product.  Another  prepara- 
tion just  recently  placed  on  the  market 
and  intended  to  be  used  for  practically 
the  same  purposes  as  cocaine  and  allied 
anaisthetics,  and  which  is  reported  to  be 
the  most  satisfactory  of  any  such  agents, 
goes  by  the  euphonious  cognomen  of 
urea-hypobromide.  This  latter  prepara- 
tion IS  claimed  to  maintain  its  effects  for 
a  much  longer  time  than  the  others,  the 
nerves  of  the  treated  section  being  influ- 
enced for  periods  of  from  forty-eight  to 
seventy  hours. 

One  of  the  simplest  and  most  interest- 
ing of  the  local  amesthetics  is  a  freezing 
mixture  known  as  ethyl  chloride.  The 
preparation  comes  in  a  glass  container 
shaped  like  an  X-ray  tube,  but  has  a 
small  escape  valve  at  one  end.  From 
this  valve  a  fine  spray  is  directed  toward 
the  part  which  it  is  desired  to  render 
sensationless  and  what  is  practically 
treezmg  results  over  the  sprayed  area 
While  exceedingly  convenient,  ethyl 
chloride  has  the  rather  serious  disadvan- 
tage that  its  effect  only  remains  for  a 
comparatively  short  period,  and  this  fea- 
ture makes  the  employment  of  this  agent 
impracticable  for  any  but  the  simplest 
operations. 

Three  or  four  years  ago  announcement 
was  made  of  the  discovery  of  a  new  an- 
ffisthetic  under  the  name  "stovaine," 
which  it  was  claimed  would  revolutionize 
anffisthetical  practice  in  operations  on 
the  lower  portions  of  the  body.  This 
agent,  the  doctors  say,  has  become  very 
popular  in  some  of  the  United  States 
hospitals  and  has  been  used  several  times 
in  Canada  with  fair  success,  though  its 
use  has  not  yet  become  general  here. 
Stovaine  also  is  administered  by  means 
of  the  hypodermic  needle,  though  in  a 
rather  novel  manner  as  compared  with 
the  others.  A  joint  is  located  in  the 
spinal  column  well  above  the  point  where 
the  operation  is  to  take  place,  the  hvpo- 
dermic  needle  inserted  and  a  charge  of 


the  stovaine  is  thus  pumped,  so  to  speak, 
into  the  great  bundle  of  nerves  contained 
within  this  bony-protective  tube.  As  a 
result  the  nerves  below  the  point  of  in- 
sertion are  rendered  temporarily  sensa- 
tionless and  surgery  may  be  carried  to 
all  safe  limits,  with  absolutely  no  pain 
to  the  patient. 

In  theory  at  least,  stovaine  presents 
remarkable  possibilities.  In  its  use  the 
doctor's  say  the  patient's  mental  facul- 
ties and  the  upper  portions  of  the  body 
are  entirely  undisturbed  and  it  is  quite 
possible  for  one  to  lie  on  the  operating 
table,  with  head  raised  far  enough  to 
permit  of  witnessing  the  surgeons  open 
up,  for  instance,  the  abdominal  cavity, 
give  attention  to  whatever  may  be  neces- 
sary and  sew  the  wound  up  again — all 
without  sensation.  That  this  might  be 
experienced  without  the  suffering  of 
physical  pain  may  be  granted,  but  we 
fancy  that  with  most  of  us  the  resulting 
sensations  would  be  many  and  various. 

Probably  no  class  of  scientists  carry 
on  so  much  practical  research  work  as  do 
the  devotees  of  medicine  and  surgery. 
Almost  every  physician  worthy  of  the 
name  has  some  pet  specialty  or  theory 
which  he  spends  more  or  less  of  his  spare 
time  developing.  And  it  is  by  reason 
of  this  devotion  to  the  science  that  such ' 
wonderful  progress  has  been  made.  In 
view  of  this  fact  it  is  not  at  all  surpris- 
ing that  members  of  the  profession  never 
know  where  nor  when  something  new  i.s 
going  to  crop  out. 

A  new  anaesthetic  was  announced  from 
a  rather  obscure  town  in  New  York  State 
just  a  week  or  two  ago.  Another,  pre- 
senting startling  possibilities,  may  spring 
up  in  Montreal  or  Winnipeg  or  Victoria 
to-morrow.  Where  the  future  may  land 
us,  so  far  as  the  alleviation  of  pain  is- 
concerned,  can  only  be  spoken  of  pro- 
blematically. Members  of  the  medical 
profession  can  scarcely  keep  in  touch 
with  what  has  developed  within  their 
own  lifetimes.  It  is  not  improbable, 
however,  that  the  near  future  will  see 
the  entire  banishment  of  any  physical 
suffering,  except  in  so  far  as  is  involved 
in  the  sensations  which  give  warning  of 
internal  irregularities  which  need  atten- 
tion. And,  with  the  prevailing  modern 
tendency  to  in  so  many  ways  emphasize 
prevention  rather  than  cure,  it  is  not  all 
beyond  the  bounds  of  imagination  that 
in  time  even  this  form  of  pain  will  be 
prevented. 


The  Pay  of  British  Ministers 

MINISTERS  of  the  Crown  in  England 
are  in  receipt  of  salaries  and  enjoy  per- 
quisites which  must  make  the  mouths 
of  Canadian  ministers  water  if  they 
know  about  it.  One  of  them  draws  as 
much  as  our  Governor-General,  i.e., 
$50,000  a  year,  while  another  gets  $35,- 


000,  a  year  with  fees  in  addition.  Three 
others  live  rent  free  at  the  expense  of 
the  public  and  one  of  these  is  First 
Lord  of  the  Admiralty  and  has  at  his 
disposal  a  private  yacht  for  which  the 
British  taxpayers  pay  $50,000  a  year. 

The  premiership  of  England,   it   is 
true,  is  an  unpaid  job,  the  only  real 
perquisite  in  connection  with  it  being  its 
holder's  privilege     of    occupying    the 
famous  mansion,  No.  10  Downing  street 
— now    the    goal    of    suffragettes    and 
Scotch  baillie-s — which  often  has  beenj 
described  and  perhaps  justly,  as  "the] 
most  interesting  house  in  the  world.'  ' 
Whoever  becomes  premier  when  a  newJ 
administration  comes  into  being,  how-f 
ever,  seldom  contents  himself  with  that^ 
office,  but  takes  unto  himself  also  the 
portfolio  of  some  other  mini-ster  of  the 
crown,  usually,  as  in  the  case  of  Mr.  As- 
quith  or  Mr.  Balfour  before  him,  that  of 
with  it  yearly  emolument  of  5,000  of 
first  lord  of  the  treasury,  which  carries 
"the  best,"  as  they  would  say,  in  Eng- 
land, meaning  sovereigns,    or,    in    our 
more  democratic   currency,    $25,000  a , 
year. 

It  must  be  a  lot  of  satisfaction  to  be 
able  to  receive  one's  guests  in  a  mansion  , 
that  is  absolutely  unique — and  uniquej 
of  course,  No.  10  Downing  Street  is.* 
Comparatively  few  persons  in  this  coun- 
try know,  by  the  way,  that  the  ding>- 
little  street  in  which  this,  to  outward 
appearance,  dingy  little  house  stands, 
was  built  by  and  is  named  for  an  Amer- 
ican in  the  person  of  one  George  Down- 
ing, a  rather  shady  graduate  of  Har- 
vard who  flourished  in  the  time  of ' 
Charles  II,  but  such  is  the  fact.  As  for 
No.  14,  while  far  from  being  a  palace, 
being  renowed  for  its  winding  passages 
and  funny  little,  old-fashioned  rooms — 
in  one  of  which  Nelson  and  Wellington 
met  for  the  first  and  only  time,  and 
another  of  which  was  Gladstone's  favor-' 
ite  "den" — it  boasts  several  superb 
apartments.  One  of  these  is  the  famous 
banqueting  hall  that  was  built  by  Wil- 
liani  Pitt,  and  others,  the  historic  old 
cabinet  chamber — now  used  only  iFor 
clerical  work — with  fine,  long  windows 
looking  across  the  long  garden  terrace, 
the  first  lord's  reception  room,  where 
the  cabinet  now  meets,  and  the  dining 
hall,  a  really  magnificent  room,  famous 
for  its  paintings  and  candelabra,  which 
holds  more  than  50  lights. 

Nobody  ever  has  accused  the  lord 
chancellor  of  having  a  snap.  Besides 
sitting,  clad  in  wig  and  gown,  on  the 
woolsack  as  speaker  of  the  House  of 
Peers,  he  sits  as  a  judge  in  that  house, 
in  the  privy  council,  the  court  of  ap- 
peal, and  the  chancery  division  of  the 
hi^h  court  of  justice.  He  has  the  ap- 
pointment of  all  justices  of  the  peace 
throughout  the  kingdom,  and  all  the 
judges  of  the  superior  courts  except  the 
lord  chief  justice,  who  is  nominated  by 
the  prime  minister. 
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The  Priest  and  the  Pagan 

Brown  Hair  and  Blue  Eyes  that  Tangle  Strangely  in  Church  and  Law 


ON  A  cold  and  windy  afternoon  near 
the  end  of  February,  throngs  of  French 
Catholics  hurried  through  the  snow-cov- 
ered streets  to  the  Basilica  in  the  Cana- 
dian capital.  Vespers  were  ended,  and 
the  preacher  was  just  mounting  the  pul- 
pit stairs.  He  had  not  a  commanding 
presence.  The  thin  patches  of  lustreless 
black  hair,  his  pinched  face  and  grave 
ascetic  figure  made  him  look  older  than 
his  forty  years,  and  did  not  seem  likely 
to  stir  popular  expectation.  But  though 
his  words  \\  ere  simple  and  at  times  even 
hesitant,  the  weight  of  a  strong  soul  lay 
behind  them,  and  the  magnetism  of  in- 
tense earnestness  riveted  all  eyes  upon 
him  as  he  stood  up  to  address  the  vast 
multitude. 


By  M.  D.  HARLAN 


Editor's  Note. — A  typical  Canadian 
story  combining  the  life  at  the  capital 
with  the  association  of  French-Canadian 
school  and  church  life.  The  author  re- 
sides in  Montreal. 


"My  friends,"  he  began,  and  his  low 
clear  voice  penetrated  to  all  parts  of  the 
building,  "My  friends,  we  have  met  here 
on  this  first  day  of  Lent  to  worship 
God,  and  to  confess  our  faults  before 
Him.  The  church  instructs  us  to  do 
these  things,  and  she  speaks  with  au- 


thority. Yet  it  is  not  upon  the  rubric 
alone  that  I  base  my  plea.  If  you  will 
examine  the  annals  of  human  experi- 
ence, or  better  still,  if  you  will  look  into 
the  depths  of  your  own  nature  and  read 
what  is  written  there,  you  cannot  but 
feel  the  need  of  a  merciful  Father  to 
listen  to  the  cry  of  the  humble  and  self- 
accusing  heart.  Our  blessed  Lord  en- 
dured the  temptation  of  the  Wilderness 
and  was  with  the  wild  beasts  for  a  sea- 
son before  the  Angels  came  to  minister 
to  Him.  Have  you  fought  out  your 
battles  as  He  did?  Have  you  won  His 
victory?" 

As  the  sermon  proceeded,  a  man  who 
stood  near  the  main  door  evinced  signs 
of  growing  impatience.    Though  he  had 


The  sweet-faced  nnrse  took  in  her  own   warm   grasp   the   numb   fingers   that   had  lain  in  the  hands   of  the   priest." 
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thrown  back  his  fur-hned  overcoat  in 
the  heated  church,  he  seemed  to  have 
come  in  rather  by  accident  than  from 
any  purpose  of  sharing  it's  devotions. 
He  was  above  the  average  height,  and 
rather  striking  in  appearance,  his  well- 
set  head  being  crowned  with  a  mass  of 
curly  light  hair,  and  his  features  reg- 
ular and  handsome.  Just  now,  though 
he  evidently  tried  to  hold  himself  in 
check,  the  sneer  that  curled  his  lips  and 
showed  his  white  teeth  gave  a  kind  of 
canine  snarl  to  his  expression,  and  his 
gray  eyes  flashed  out  a  challenge  against 
every  word  the  priest  had  uttered. 

When  the  service  was  over,  and  the 
congregation  began  slowly  to  disperse, 
he  asked  with  contemptuous  abruptness: 

"Who  is  your  preacher?" 

He  had  addressed  no  one  in  partic- 
ular, but  a  youth  who  happened  to  be 
nearest  to  him  answered : 

"That  is  Father  Boniface,  the  great 
Dominican  who  was  sent  here  to  preach 
the  Lenten  sermons.  You  must  be  a 
stranger,  sir,  not  to  have  heard  of  him." 

"I  am  no  stranger,"  he  replied,  let- 
ting his  anger  have  free  rein,  "except 
to  such  nonsense  as  you  have  been  lis- 
tening to  to-day." 

The  youth  murmured  something  un- 
der his  breath,  and  measured  him 
threateningly.  By  this  time,  several 
persons  who  had  overheard  the  dialogue 
crowded  round,  and  shot  indignant 
glances  in  the  same  direction.  Others 
farther  off,  stopped  in  their  exit,  craned 
their  necks  to  see  what  was  the  matter, 
and  for  a  time  the  zeal  of  the  priest 
seemed  about  to  be  reflected  in  a  more 
brilliant  form. 

But  he  had  not  left  the  building.  He 
still  lingered  in  the  pulpit,  and  his 
whole  lax  body  showed  the  reactionr  of 
fatigue  now  that  his  message  was  given. 

The  unwonted  noise  at  length  roused 
him,  and  moving  toward  the  crowd  that 
made  way  for  him  to  pass,  he  approach- 
ed the  creator  of  the  disturbance  who 
now  stood  sullenly  defiant  in  the  midst 
of  it.  The  priest  lifted  his  hand  to  com- 
mand silence,  and  there  was  more  pain 
than  anger  in  his  voice  as  he  turned  and 
said: 

"What  is  the  trouble?  I  hope  no  one 
has  annoyed  you,  sir." 

But  perceiving  from  the  looks  cast 
upon  the  stranger  that  the  fault  was  not 
all  on  the  other  side,  he  paused  a  mo- 
ment and  then  added: 

"Won't  you  come  to  my  room  that 
we  may  have  a  talk  together?  I  shall 
count  it  a  great  favor  if  you  will." 

The  man  listened  quietly.  In  spite 
of  his  outbreak  he  had  an  air  of  re- 
finement, and  the  courteous  and  almost 
appealing  tone  disarmed  hostility.  But 
the  priest's  request  sounded  so  absurd 
that  he  would  have  burst  out  laughing 
had  not  something  in  the  other's  look 
restrained  him.  Now  that  they  were 
near  together  the  two  seemed   about 


the  same  age,  though  his  stalwart  frame 
presented  a  marked  contrast  to  that  of 
the  robed  ecclesiastic.  After  all,  he 
thought,  the  monk  was  a  gentleman.  He 
began  to  think  that  he  had  only  him- 
self to  blame  for  the  whole  novel  situa- 
tion, and  that  he  was  being  treated  more 
kindly  than  he  deserved.  A  strange  de- 
sire which  he  would  have  found  diffi- 
cult to  explain  began  to  take  shape  in 
his  mind  to  see  the  adventure  through. 
After  a  little  show  of  reluctance  he  re- 
turned the  priest's  bow,  and  his  own  was 
half-apologetic  and  half-disdainful  m 
he  answered  simply : 
"I  will  come." 

CHAPTER  IL 

The  room  which  Father  Boniface  oc- 
cupied in  the  adjoining  Presbytery  was 
plainly  furnished,  but  a  fire  burned  in 
the  grate,  and  the  setting  sun  that  shone 
through  the  window  brought  out  into 
relief  the  modest  row  of  books  and  the 
carved  wooden  crucifix  which  formed 
it's  chief  ornament. 

Not  a  word  had  yet  been  spoken,  but 
when  the  door  was  closed,  the  priest  sud- 
denly confronted  his  guest  and  said  in 
a  tremulous  voice: 

"Paul,  don't  you  know  me?" 

The  other  stared  at  him  for  some 
seconds  in  a  dazed  way,  and  at  last,  as 
though  waking  out  of  sleep  of  recollec- 
tion, cried: 

"You  are  not  Jacques  Delormier?" 

"Yes,  I  am;  and  as  I  caught  sight  of 
you  near  the  door  of  the  church,  I  knew 
you  at  once." 

"How  could  you?  I  must  have 
changed  a  good  deal  since  we  were  at 
school  together." 

"No  doubt  you  have  ,and  so  have  I. 
But  only  last  summer  when  I  was  at 
St.  BasiU's  in  Quebec  I  paid  a  short  visit 
to  Point-au-Pic,  and  your  father  told 
me  how  successful  you  had  been  as  a 
lawyer  in  Ottawa,  and  showed  me  one 
your  photographs.  I  should  have  hunt- 
ed you  out  soon  for  the  sake  of  old 
times.  Shall  we  call  it  a  culpa  felix 
that  brought  you  to  me?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  the  other,  with  a 
peculiar  smile,  "if  it  was  a  fault,  it  has 
turned  out  a  happy  one.  But  I  can't 
get  over  the  wonder  of  it  all.  I  have 
not  entered  the  church  for  years,  and  I 
don't  understand  what  made  me  drop 
into  the  Basilica  to-day.  I  'had  walked 
from  Rockcliffe  in  the  biting  air,  and 
a  sudden  whim  must  have  seized  me." 

"I  am  glad  it  did,"  said  Father  Boni- 
face. 

"So  am  I.  But  don't  think  you  are 
going  to  bring  me  back  to  the  fold.  I 
ought  not  to  have  made  myself  obnox- 
ious; but  to  be  perfectly  frank,  the 
whole  scene  was  distasteful.  To  please 
my  mother,  I  took  my  first  communion 
with  you  when  we  were  boys,  but  it  was 
my  last  one.     You  could  never  have 


been  anything  but  a  priest,  Jacques. 
But  even  as  a  lad,  the  church's  droning 
litanies  seemed  too  far  removed  from 
the  things  I  wanted  most  to  do ;  and  as 
I  grew  older  the  very  sound  of  church- 
bells  became  odious  to  me.  I  fancied 
I  could  hear  in  them  a  clangor  of  pro- 
test against  modern  progress.  You  will 
be  scandalized,  no  doubt,  but  I  want 
you  to  comprehend  my  point  of  view. 
I  am  no  longer  a  Catholic,  and  possibly 
you  will  think  I  am  no  longer  a  good 
Frenchman.  My  father,  you  remember, 
was  partly  of  English  descent,  and  Paul 
Dillon  is  a  name  that  does  not  need  to 
be  Anglicized.  Of  course,  it  is  pleasant 
to  hear  and  speak  the  mother  tongue 
again,  but  while  I  use  it  when  it  serves 
me,  most  of  mv  work  is  among  English- 
speaking  people." 

"Even  if  you  have  disowned  your 
church,  surely  you  have  not  disowned 
your  race,"  said  the  priest  with  some 
coldness. 

"No;  but  perhaps  I  could  not  object 
very  much  if  my  race  saw  fit  to  dis- 
own me.  You  look  astonished,  and  I 
ought  to  explain,  but  I  don't  quite  like 
the  idea  of  confession  even  to  you.  May 
I  smoke?" 

"If  you  wish." 

Up  to  this  point  there  had  been  a 
measure  of  constraint  on  both  sides,  but 
as  the  priest  exchanged  his  cassock  for 
an  old  study  coat  that  had  seen  much 
service,  the  two  men  drew  their  chairs 
up  to  the  fire  in  a  more  cordial  way, 
and  the  lawyer  said — 

"Jacques,  now  that  you  have  put  on 
a  garment  more  familiar  to  my  worldly 
eyes,  you  almost  make  me  wish  that  the 
old  days  were  back  again,  and  that  this 
was  the  little  room— it  is  almost  the 
same  size— where  we  used  to  study  our 
lessons  together.  To  be  sure,  perpetual 
childhood  would  soon  grow  tedious.  You 
remember  what  a  hurry  I  was  in  to 
leave  it  behind.  But  the  fruits  of  expe- 
rience are  often  so  bitter  that  in  certain 
moods  one  feels  like  asking  whether  it 
was  worth  while  to  taste  them.  I  won- 
der if  anybody  keeps  the  boy's  bright 
hopes  when  he  comes  to  be  a  man? 
But  what  am  I  preaching  about?  Is 
the  habit  catching?" 

He  spoke  in  a  light  way;  but  he 
sighed  as  he  spoke,  and  his  cigar  had 
gone  out. 

His  companion  looked  at  him  stead- 
ily, and  there  was  emotion  in  his  voice 
as  he  said: 

"Paul,  I  see  that  there  is  something 
on  your  mind.  If  it  is  any  relief  to 
you,  you  may  speak  freely.  However, 
little  we  might  agree  on  many  subjects 
now,  there  ought  to  be  some  bond  of 
imion  in  our  common  memories.  We 
were  good  friends  once  in  spite  of  dif- 
ferent tastes.  Let  us  be  good  friends 
still.  I  am  not  in  the  confessional.  I 
am  your  old  chum." 

"My   good   fellow,"   said  the  other. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


43 


grasping  his  hand,  "surely  that  is  not 
the  usual  kind  of  priest  talk  to  the  un- 
regenerate  laity.  I  will  tell  you  some- 
thing of  my  life  if  you  can  listen  for 
awhile  longer.  There  is  no  one  else  to 
whom  I  would  care  to  tell  it.' 

The  momentary  flash  of  humor  had 
gone  out  of  Dillon's  face  as  he  thus  be- 
gan: 

"When  my  course  was  over  at  Laval, 
and  you  were  studying  in  Eome,  I  went 
home  for  a  few  weeks  before  seeking  a 
place  in  some  law  office.  Of  course,  you 
have  forgotten" — and  here  the  words 
came  slowly,  and  with  effort — "Rosalie 
Lafleur  who  lived  in  the  lower  village 
near  the  Murray  River.  As  a  child 
she  was  charming,  but  when  I  came 
back  from  college  she  had  grown  to  be 
beautiful.  I  am  not  good  at  describing 
a  woman,  even  if  you  cared  to  hear 
about  her  lovely  brown  hair  and  deep 
blue  eyes  that  looked  at  you  so  fearlessly. 
At  all  events  I  fell  in  love  with  her. 
She  was  nineteen  then,  and  I  was 
twenty-four.  We  spent  the  long  sum- 
mer evenings  together,  sometimes  in  the 
house,  and  oftener  in  walks  over  the 
hills  or  along  the  Cap  a  1'  Aigle  road. 
It  was  a  careless  happy  time.  She  made 
me  forget  all  my  dry  lawbooks,  and  my 
big  plans  for  the  future. 

Though  I  had  yet  to  make  my  for- 
tune, we  became  engaged,  and  when  I 
went  away  I  promised  to  return  as  soon 
as  possible  and  marry  her." 

The  sun  had  set  before  the  lawyer's 
story  reached  this  point,  and  save  for 
the  firelight  the  room  was  now  quite 
dark. 

As  he   stopped   for   a   moment,   the 
priest  said  in  a  low  voice, 
"Shall  we  sit  on  as  we  are?" 
"Yes,"  Dillon  replied,  "the  rest  of  my 
story  fits  in  with  the  shadows." 

"You  did  not  wrong  that  innocent 
girl,"  cried  the  priest,  rising  excitedly 
from  his  chair,  "Surely  you  did  not 
wrong  her  Paul?" 

The  lawyer  started  at  the  sudden  ve- 
hemence of  tone. 

"You  don't  remember  Rosalie?"  he 
said. 

"No  matter  if  I  do  not,"  the  priest  re- 
plied as  he  paced  the  floor,"  the  honour 
I  of  womanhood  is  of  some  concern  to 
i  every  true  servant  of  God.     If  you  be- 
:  trayed  the  girl  who  trusted  you,  leave 
this  room  at  once,  and  let  me  never  see 
your  face  again." 

"My  dear  Dominie,"  said  the  lawyer, 

"I  had  no  idea  you  could  be  so  much 

like  your  fire-eating    disciples    in    the 

Basilica.    But  this  heat  is  unnecessary. 

I  was  not  base  enough  to  wrong  Rosalie 

in  the  way  you  mean.     But  you  look 

nervous  and  unstrung.    Shall  1  tell  you 

1  the  rest  another  time?" 

!      "Go  on,"  said  the   priest   as  he   sat 

{  down  once  more,   having  first  lighted 

'  the  lamp  upon  his  study  table. 

"I  went   back   to   Quebec    and   was 


articled  as  junior  clerk  in  the  law  office 
of  Angers  and  Charbonneuve.  Rosalie 
and  I  wrote  often  to  each  other,  and  she 
was  full  of  delight  over  the  home  that 
would  soon  be  hers.  My  salary  was 
small,  and  I  saved  almost  nothing.  The 
brilliant  future  that  was  predicted  for 
me  seemed  too  far  off,  and  for  Rosalie's 
sake  as  well  as  my  own  I  wanted  to 
bring  it  nearer.  As  you  know,  my  father' 
gave  me  a  fair  knowledge  of  English  in 
boyhood  and  I  determined  to  go  to 
Toronto.  Having  qualified  myself  to 
practice  in  the  Province  of  Ontario,  and 
being  backed  up  by  good  references 
from  my  former  employers,  I  soon  be- 
came junior  member  of  a  prosperous 
firm  there.  By  this  time  the  figure  of 
Rosalie  began  to  grow  a  little  dim. 
Though  we  were  all  plain  people  to- 
gether at  Pointe-au-Pic,  it  seemed  to  me 
that  a  French  peasant  would  hardly 
make  the  most  suitable  kind  of  wife  for 
a  rising  English  barrister ;  and  though  I 
still  wrote  occasionally,  she  detected  that 
something  was  wrong.  In  her  straight- 
forward way  she  asked  me  what  it  was. 
I  told  her  as  well  as  I  could,  making  the 
best  of  a  case  that  admitted  of  no  de- 
fence. I  said  that  if  she  still  held  me  to 
my  promise  I  was  ready  to  keep  it ;  that, 
for  that  matter,  I  had  not  ceased  to  love 
her,  only  one  had  to  think  of  other 
things  in  this  world  besides  love.     But 


I  grow  long-winded,  and  you  have  had  a 
hard  day." 

"Go  on,"  said  the  priest  in  the  same 
quiet  tone  as  before. 

"I  dare  say  you  will  think  me  a  cad 
for  doing  this,  and  a  fool  for  telling  you 
about  it.  But  the  whole  thing  remains 
so  vividly  with  me,  and  every  word  of 
her  short  reply  to  my  letter  is  burned 
into  my  memory.  She  said: — 
'Dear  Paul, 

I  love  you  too  much  to  be  a  hindrance 
to  your  welfare,  or  to  prefer  my  happi- 
ness to  yours.  I  return  the  ring  you 
gave  me  and  free  you  from  your  prom- 
ise. That  God  may  bless  you  will  al- 
ways be  the  prayer  of 

Your  sincere  friend, 

Rosalie  Lafleure.' 
If  she  had  heaped  reproaches  upon  me, 
I  think  I  could  have  borne  them  better 
than  such  a  tone  of  patient  acquiescence 
I  was  even  unjust  enough  to  suppose 
that  she  had  found  some  rustic  lover 
and  was  herself  glad  of  the  release.  Little 
did  I  understand  either  her  heart's 
tenderness  or  its  strength.  It  was  only 
afterwards,  and  bit  by  bit  that  I  learned 
the  .sequel.  She  continued  her  daily 
tasks  without  a  murmur,  and  was  almost 
worshipped  as  she  went  about  among 
the  sick  and  troubled,  helping  them  by 
her  sweet  sympathy.  At  length,  after 
five  years,  I  heard  that  she  entered  a 
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convent  further  down  the  St.  Lawrence 
and  the  village  saw  her  no  more." 

As  Dillon  paused,  the  priest  said  with 
an  air  of  weariness, 

"That  is  the  whole  story,  I  suppose." 

"No,"  said  the  other,  "it  is  not  quite 
the  whole  of  it  From  your  point  of 
view  no  doubt,  the  girl  found  a  happy 
-release.  But  I  am  selfish  enough  to 
want  you  to  know  what  happened  to 
me." 

"Nothing  seems  to  have  happened  to 
you,"  said  the  priest  almost  bitterly, 
"except  that  you  have  made  a  success  of 
your  profession  and  are  reputed  to  be  a 
wealthy  man." 

"What  of  that?"  cried  Dillon  with 
savage  petulance.  "You  would  spare 
me  the  sneer  if  you  ever  understood 
what  an  anguish  love  can  be.  When 
Rosalie  freed  me  from  my  promise,  1 
thought  at  first  I  was  glad.  I  could  de- 
vote myself  to  work  without  any  pros- 
pective handicap  .  As  there  was  a  good 
opening  in  Ottawa,  I  came  here  and 
soon  acquired  a  large  practice.  I  was  al- 
ways welcome,  too,  in  what  they  call 
'the  best  society'  and  if  I  wanted  to 
make  a  brilliant  marriage,  I  daresay  I 
could  have  done  so.  But  it  was  as  if 
something  held  me  back  of  even  think- 
ing of  it.  I  began  to  despise  my  faith- 
lessness. The  words  of  Rosalie's  last 
letter,  "That  God  may  bless  you" 
haunted  me  like  an  unconscious  curse. 
Suppose  there  was  such  a  just  and  pure 
Being  as  your  creed  describes  how  could 
I  expect  to  be  blessed  by  Him?  I  tried 
to  throw  off  my  troubles  in  hard  work. 
I  even  tried  to  fall  in  love.  One  thing  I 
could  not  do,  and  that  was  to  vulgarize 
the  past  by  a  career  of  dissipation.  I 
lived  what  is  called  a  moral  life,  though 
a  most  unhappy  one;  and  through  my 
wretchedness  I  slowly  learned  that 
Rosalie  was  not  to  be  forgotten.  The 
tide  of  love  which  I  imagined  had  ebbed 
away  rose  still  higher  than  in  the  bliss- 
ful spring-time,  and  an  irresistible  long- 
ing for  Rosalie  and  no  one  else  than 
Rosalie,  filled  my  heart.  For  a  long 
time,  pride  kept  me  silent.  It  seemed 
like  an  insult  to  renew  my  vows  even  if 
she  had  any  more  faith  in  them.  But, 
for  very  pain,  I  had  to  speak  at  last.  I 
wrote  her  a  letter  in  which  self-upbraid- 
ing mingled  with  my  hope  that  she 
would  forgive  and  come  to  me.  The 
letter  never  reached  her,  I  waited  day 
after  day  for  some  answer  only  to  learn 
after  months  of  torturing  silence  that 
she  had  left  her  home  for  her  novitiate 
in  a  convent.  Her  mother  had  died, 
and  her  father  had  gone,  no  one  knew 
where,  soon  after  the  death  of  her 
mother.    She  was  lost  to  me  forever. 

You  told  your  followers  to-day  that 
the  door  of  mercy  stood  open  to  peni- 
tents.   Why  is  it  shut  to  me?" 

The  lawyer's  voice  rose  into  a  fierce 
and  bitter  wail,  and  when  he  had  finish- 
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ed  he  sank  back  in  the  chair  and  buried 

his  face  in  his  hands. 

Father  Boniface  had  listened  with 
painful  intentness  to  every  word,  and 
when  at  last  he  spoke  it  was  with  a  con- 
straint that  seemed  unnatural. 

"Paul,  your  story  has  moved  me  very 
mucii,  and  I  scarcely  know  what  to  say. 
You  would  resent  what  you  call  "priest- 
talk,"  and  perhaps  you  would  resent 
your  old  friend's  sympathy  as  forced 
and  meaningless.  You  have  upbraided 
yourself  and  I  shall  not  upbraid  you 
more.  Silence  seems  best  at  present.  1 
asked  you  here,  and  it  looks  discourteous 
to  send  you  away.  But  I  am  really  tired 
out,  and  would  like  to  be  left  alone  to 
think.  Come  to  me  again,  and  it  may 
be  that  I  can  help  you." 

Gentle  as  was  the  priest's  tone,  his 
words  jarred  upon  Dillon.  He  began  to 
regret  that  he  had  been  drawn  by  the 
memories  of  earlier  friendship  into  such 
a  childish  excess  of  self-revelation.  After 
all,  what  answer  could  a  priest  make  to 
the  plaint  of  a  sorrowful  lover?  Yet  he 
had  expected  something,  he  scarcely 
knew  what.  He  was  disappointed  and 
angry.  But  as  he  lifted  his  head  and 
gazed  on  the  worn  and  drooping  figure 
beside  him,  some  of  the  pity  he  had 
lavished  on  himself  seemed  to  go  out 
towards  his  old  companion,  and  his  re- 
sentment melted  away. 

Having  arisen  and  put  on  his  over- 
coat, he  went  up  to  the  priest,  and  laying 
his  hand  on  his  shoulder  said : — 

"You  have  been  very  patient,  Jacques- 
Forgive  me  for  being  such  a  selfish 
beast.    Good-night." 

When  he  was  gone  the  priest  locked 
the  door,  then  turned  towards  the  emb- 
lem of  Divine  passion,  and  quivering  in 
every  limb  fell  on  his  knees  in  silent 
prayer. 

CHAPTER  III. 

Whatever  result  Dillon  had  hoped 
for  from  that  strange  interview  with  his 
old  friend,  all  that  seemed  to  have 
come  out  of  it  was  a  keener  sense  of  un- 
rest and  discontent.  Even  on  his  busiest 
days,  the  pain  of  introspection  could  not 
be  quite  avoided.  He  had  long  felt  the 
irony  of  life  and  now  he  felt  it  more 
vividly  than  ever.  He  was  growing  tir- 
ed of  himself  and  tired  of  others.  His 
polished  cynicism  brought  no  enjoy- 
ment, and  social  badinage  became  grim- 
ly burdensome. 

No  one  in  the  exclusive  circles  to 
which  he  belonged  knew  anything  of 
his  previous  history.  He  was  a  puzzle 
and  a  disappointment.  Charitable  mat- 
rons thought  it  high  time  that  a  man 
of  his  wealth  and  standing  should  set- 
tle down,  and  were  ready  to  stimulate 
his  apparent  indifference  by  an  eager 
solicitude  of  their  own.  He  loathed 
these  thinly-veiled  attempts  to  dispose 
of  him  like  a  piece  of  goods,  and  while 


his  appearance  in  the  fashionable  world 
became  less  frequent,  he  displayed  a 
nervous  eagerness  in  his  work,  and  wel- 
comed fresh  responsibilities  that  might 
help  to  keeo  at  bay  the  demon  of  bore- 
dom. 

Thus  he  found  himself  the  chief  pid- 
moter  of  a  new  lumber  company  whn-. 
mills  were  situated  in  the  city's  out- 
skirts.    Of  late  there  nad  been  signs 
of  disturbance  among  the  workmen.    It 
looked  like  the  prelude  of  an  ordinary 
"strike,"  but  those  who  had  taken  pains.', 
to  investigate  were  of  the  opinion  thati 
racial  and  religious  antipathies  betweenl 
the  French  and  English  were  at  the  bot-| 
torn  of  the  trouble.    Dillon  did  not  sharef 
this  view.    It  seemed  to  him  that  if  thel 
wage  questions  were  settled,  the  rest  was! 
of   no   great  consequence.      He   could' 
imagine  a  fight  for  bread,  but  a  fight  for* 
creed  sounded  ridiculous.  | 

One  evening  as  he  stood  moodily 
silent  in  a  crowded  drawing  room  the 
eager  tones  of  a  voice  at  his  side  rang 
out  above  the  general  hum,  and  started 
him  into  attention. 

"Father  Boniface,"  the  man  was  say- 
ing, "can  practise  as  well  as  preach.  I 
should  think  the  Lenten  services  were 
enough  for  anyone.  But  he  has  been 
an  angel  of  mercy  during  the  fever  epid- 
emic in  Lower  Town,  and  I  am  told 
that  when  the  men  at  the  new  lumber 
camp  were  planning  an  assault  upon 
the  manager's  office  he  hurried  there 
and  stood  before  the  door,  defying  them, 
single-handed,  to  move  a  step  nearer.  I 
am  not  surprised  that  when  the  men 
came  to  their  senses  they  cheered  him 
for  it." 

"I  am  not  a  Catholic,"  said  his  com- 
panion, pursing  her  lips. 

"Neither  am  I,"  the  other  replied, 
"but  surely  brave  souls  like  that  are 
worth  a  good  deal  to  any  church,  wheth- 
er you  agree  with  their  theology  or  not." 

As  Dillon  listened,  he  lost  sight  of 
his  present  surroundings  and  was  with 
his  old  friends  once  more.  Incidentally, 
of  course,  he  had  learned  that  his  finan- 
cial interests  might  be  in  grav6  peril, 
but  that  was  not  what  he  was  thinking 
of  most. 

He  wanted  to  see  Jacques  again.  Vor 
that  matter,  such  a  desire  had  been  in 
the  background  of  his  mind  almost 
every  day.  But  something  made  him 
hesitate.  The  abrupt  ending  of  his 
former  interview  seemed  to  call  for  a  se- 
quel. But  would  the  sequel  be  worth 
while?  Would  a  dumb  spirit  again 
make  Jacques  powerless  either  for  re- 
proof or  comfort?  They  had  drifted  so 
far  apart  since  those  old  childish  days; 
he  felt  almost  as  if  the  gulf  of  years 
had  swallowed  all  real  cordiality.  Yet 
the  invitation  to  return  was  surely  not 
without  some  meaning.  He  shrank 
from  the  priest,  but  he  longed  for  his 
old  friend.  He  had  come  to  regard  re- 
ligion as  a  kind  of  farce.     The  frank 
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Greek  delight  in  this  present  world 
seemed  better  than  its  hard  imperatives. 
But  he  had  lost  delight  long  ago.  Was 
the  reason  to  be  found  in  his  conduct 
or  his  creed,  or  were  both  concerned 
in  it.  Was  it  possible  that  egotism — for 
he  had  to  confess  to  that — was  doomed 
to  final  distress,  and  that  the  church, 
after  all,  held  the  secret  of  life's  phil- 
osophy. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

The  next  day  Dillon  set  out  to  see 
his  friend. 

Nature  was  trying  her  best  to  sound  a 
note  of  hope.  The  brilliant  sunshine 
had  a  special  charm  after  the  long  win- 
ter's cold  and  gloom.  There  was  prom- 
ise everywhere  of  singing  birds  and  of 
green  things  soon  to  come.  He  thought 
of  the  old  delight  when  he  and  Jacques 
made  plans  for  rambles  in  the  woods 
at  the  first  hint  of  spring,  and  then  he 
recalled  the  dawn  of  another  love,  and 
was  walking  again  with  Rosalie  the  hill 
paths  around  Murray  Bay,  looking  out 
upon  the  broad  sweep  of  the  St.  Law- 
rence, dreaming  of  the  days  that  would 
return  no  more. 

For  the  first  time  in  his  self-absorp- 
tion, he  began  to  wonder  what  the  years 
had  brought  to  Jacques.  He  was  fre- 
quently hearing  reports  of  his  eloquence 
and  his  kindliness  of  heart.  Had  all  his 
pain  and  pleasure  been  vicarious?  Was 
it  possible  that  at  some  time  or  other, 
he  had  buried  a  personal  passion  be- 
cause of  his  loyalty  to  the  church  and 
her  work? 

And  what  of  Rosalie  ?  He  remember- 
ed her  as  the  embodiment  of  happy  in- 
nocence, fronting  the  future  unafraid. 
In  the  old  days  she  might  have  sung 
Pippa's  song  if  she  had  known  it,  and 
he  would  have  tolerated  her  optimism 
in  the  satisfaction  he  felt  in  his  own. 
That  was  all  over  for  nim  now.  Was 
it  all  over  for  her  too?  Had  she  suf- 
fered any  of  the  pangs  which  he  felt, 
she  who  was  not  meant  for  the  cloistor, 
but  for  all  the  joys  of  a  normal  human 
life? 

Reaching  the  Cathedral  Presbytery, 
he  was  told  that  Father  Boniface  had 
been  summoned  to  quell  a  fresh  dis- 
turbance among  the  lumbermen.  Vexed 
by  the  delay  in  seeing  him,  as  well  as 
by  the  cause  of  it,  Dillon  hailed  a 
passing  car  and  made  all  speed  to  the 
scene  of  trouble. 

As  he  approached,  crowds  of  men  fill- 
ed the  struggling  road,  talking  excited- 
ly. The  officers  of  the  company  were 
being  greeted  with  groans  and  hisses, 
and  when  he  was  recognized,  hoarse 
cries  both  in  French  and  English,  filled 
the  air: 

"Yer  bloated  duke  yer,  we'll  make  a 

,d —  end  of  yer,  we  will,  before  we're 

done  with  yer,"  cried  one  brawny  young 


fellow,  grasping  his  arm  and  leering 
into  his  face. 

Then  from  another  group: 

"A  has  les  Anglais,  a  bas  les  Capital- 
istes." 

But  through  a  forest  of  begrimed  and 
gesticulating  hands,  in  the  very  centre 
of  the  riot  he  caught  sight  of  his  friend, 
and  any  thought  of  his  own  danger 
was  forgotten.  The  priest  stood  on  a 
slight  rise  of  ground.  His  slender  form 
was  tense  with  nervous  energy,  and  his 
face  white  and  set  in  its  passionate 
yearning.  A  brutal  mob  surged  around 
him,  hot  with  indignation.  On  all  sides 
vengeful  purpose  glared  in  fierce  dark 
eyes,  and  the  grudge  of  supposed  wrongs 
and  the  still  deeper  prejudices  of  race 
and  creed,  like  the  tumult  of  a  storm- 
swept  sea,  threatened  wreckage  some- 
where. On  the  fringe  of  the  swaying 
crowd  a  few  frightened  women  watched 
and  waited. 

Yet  amid  this  confused  medley  of  im- 
pressions, and  uncertain  what  would 
come  next,  Paul's  gaze  kept  going  back 
to  his  old  friend,  the  one  commanding 
personality  there.  Jacques,  his  Uttle 
comrade  of  long  ago,  had  grown  into  a 
saint,  but  now  he  felt  that  he  had  grown 
into  a  hero  too.  For  a  moment  there 
flashed  upon  him  a  clear  vision  of  the 
best  that  life  can  offer,  the  power  to 
serve,  to  serve  nobly  even  at  the  risk  of 
complete  self-sacrifice. 

Suddenly  the  priest's  voice  rose, 
strong  and  fearless. 

"My  men,  right  can  never  be  helped 
by  wrong.  Yet  right  will  triumph  if 
you  will " 

But  a  wild  outcry  drowned  the  words, 
and  before  Dillon  knew  what  had  hap- 
pened, a  stone  was  flung  with  unerring 
aim  at  the  priest's  temple.  He  rushed 
unhindered  towards  the  prostrate  form, 
and  obhvious  of  everything  else,  put  his 
arm  tenderly  around  it,  while  all  the 
pent-up  feeling  of  years  biu-st  forth 
in  the  cry: 

"Jacques,  Je  t'  aime — -Je  t'  aime — " 

A  litter  was  made  on  which  to  carry 
him  to  the  Water  Street  Hospital,  even 
some  of  the  would-be  murderers  assist- 
ing in  the  task,  their  hatred  held  in 
check  by  this  truce  of  God.  Dillon 
walked  beside  it  with  sinking  heart,  and 
when  the  journey  was  done,  and  the 
doctors  summoned  to  the  sick  room, 
waited  with  strained  anxiety  to  hear  the 
verdict. 

They  came  out  at  last,  and  he  thought 
he  read  the  answer  in  their  sad  looks. 

"He  is  asking  to  see  you,"  one  of 
them  said  gently.  "It  will  do  no  harm 
to  let  him  have  his  way." 

When  Paul  reached  the  bedside,  the 
bruised  head  was  wrapped  in  a  bandage, 
and  the  tired  eyes  shone  with  a  strange 
light. 

Paul  dropped  on  his  knees  and  as 
soon  as  he  was  able  to  speak,  moaned 
piteously : 


"Jacques,  don't  leave  me,  I  cannot 
bear  it.  I  need  you  so  much.  You 
are  the  only  real  friend  I  have  in  all 
the  world.  Say  you  will  get  better, 
and  let  us  go  to  the  warm  south  till 
you  are  strong  again." 

"Thank  you,  Paul,"  came  the  faint 
answer,  accompanied  by  a  wistful  glance 
and  a  pressure  of  the  hand. 

The  two  doctors  quietly  re-entered 
bringing  with  them  a  special  nurse, 
and  charging  her  not  to  leave  the  room 
on  any  errand,  and  to  summon  them  if 
there  were  a  change  in  his  condition. 
From  her  sweet  face  and  quiet  gentle- 
ness and  dignity  one  could  guess  that 
she  had  been  the  ministering  angel  to 
many  a  soul  about  to  go  into  the  vast 
unknown  Paul,  with  the  new  fear  in 
his  heart  had  scarcely  noted  the  en- 
trance of  the  three,  and  the  whispered 
directions  of  the  doctors. 

There  was  silence  for  awhile,  and 
then  the  nurse  administered  a  stimu- 
lant. Paul,  with  bowed  head  held  fast 
the  hand  of  his  friend.  The  pallid 
face  flushed  a  little,  and  as  the  nurse 
withdrew  to  the  screened  part  of  the 
room,  the  sick  man  said ; 

"Paul,  raise  me  up,  please.  There 
is  something  I  must  tell  you  while  I 
can." 

The  suppressed  excitement  in  his  tone 
half  frightened  Dillon  and  set  him  won- 
dering. He  might  have  been  in  doubt 
whether  to  encourage  the  effort  to  speak 
but  for  the  pathetic  emphasis  of  the 
appeal,  and  the  resolute  purpose  that 
struggled  against  growing  weakness.  He 
lifted  the  light  burden  with  tender 
care  ,and  bent  down  to  catch  the  whis- 
pered words: 

"Listen,  Paul,  listen,  I  loved  Rosalie 
too.  When  you  told  me  your  story, 
and  I  knew  that  you  had  never  ceased 
to  love  her,  I  hated  you.  Then  I  was 
glad  that  no  one  could  ever  call  her 
wife.  Through  you  I  found  out  that 
the  love  I  had  thought  buried  was 
stronger  than  ever,  and  a  terrible  fear 
came  over  me  that  it  might  dim  my 
love  of  the  Crucified.  I  worked — work- 
ed—I prayed — I    fought "      There 

was  a  sharp  crash  of  a  glass  beyond 
the  screen,  and  a  smothered  sob. 

The  low  voice  which  had  paused 
many  times  seemed  now  exhausted.  But 
after  a  little,  as  if  talking  to  himself, 
came  the  broken  sentences. 

"She  never  knew  it — but  it  is  there — 
God  is  good — He  forgives— I  shall  take 
my  love  with  me  to  the  grave,  yes,  be- 
yond." 

Then  suddenly  he  raised  his  head, 
and  with  radiant  eyes  wide  open  as  if 
penetrating  the  realm  where  all  Hfe's 
mysteries  are  explained  he  cried : 

"I  see — I  see " 

His  voice  died  away  and  sinking  back 
upon  the  pillows  he  fell  asleep 

At  first  Dillon  felt  like  one  in  the 
(Continued  on  page  151.) 
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Something  About  the  Book  and  its  Author— Winston  Churchill 


WHO  WOULD  have  predicted  that  the 
best  selling  new  book  in  Canada  would 
be  a  religious  novelt  Winston  Churc- 
hill's "The  Inside  of  the  Cup"  conies 
under  that  heading,  and  it  heads  the  list 
covering  the  past  month.  This  new  book 
has  created  a  stir  such  as  that  caused  by 
the  appearance  of  Mrs.  Humphry 
Ward's  "Robert  Elsmere"  twenty  years 
ago  and  Hall  Caine's  "Christian"  a  de- 
cade later.  That  the  next  big  religious 
novel  should  come  from  Winston  Churc- 
hill has  been  the  big  surprise  of  the  year 
for  the  reading  public,  but  the  manner 
in  which  he  had  grappled  with  modem 
problems  in  his  more  recent  novels  con- 
stituted a  logical  preface  for  "The  In- 
side of  the  Cup,"  in  which  the  author 
takes  up  the  biggest  of  all  modern  ques- 
tions, the  relationship  between  the 
Church  and  the  masses. 

John  Hodder,  the  central  figure  of  the 
story,  unlike  the  heroes  of  the  earlier 
novels  mentioned,  remains  in  the  Church 
to  carry  on  the  work  of  helping  to  cor- 
rect evils  which  have  so  fastened  them- 
selves in  the  social  order  as  to  begin  to 
petrify  the  Church,  largely  nullifying  its 
mission.  If  all  the  critics  and  fault- 
finders were  to  go  and  do  likewise  there 
would  be  a  different  tale  to  tell.  In- 
stead of  adopting  the  Pharisaical  and 
filibustering  attitude  of  harping  upon 
hypocrisy  in  the  Church,  they  would  be 
working  there  to  offset  the  influence  of 
the  conditions  they  assume  to  criticize, 
the  existence  of  which,  however,  cannot 
be  denied,  and  then  by  forwarding  the 
real  work  of  the  Church  the  results 
would  be  such  as  to  minimize  its  exploi- 
tation by  people  who  seek  to  use  it  for 
the  furtherance  of  their  own  selfish  ends. 

Such  were  the  conditions  which  John 
Hodder  faced  in  assuming  the  pastorate 
of  St.  John's,  the  leading  church  of  a 
large  American  Middle  West  city  which 
remains  nameless,  but  which  readily  sug- 
gests St.  Louis. 

Before  he  was  called  to  St.  John's,  an 
emissary  had  brought  back  the  comfort- 
ing assurance  to  the  church  board  that 
Plodder  was  a  "safe"  man — one  with  in- 
tellect but  not  too  much  initiative,  ultra- 
orthodox  and  not  likely  to  become  a 
"popular"  preacher,  uncomfortably  fill- 
ing the  church  with  strangers  and  run- 
ning members  out  of  their  pews.  St. 
John's  is,  in  effect,  pictured  as  one  of 
society's  pillars  and  sort  of  an  insurance 
institution  permitting  its  wealthy  mem- 
bers, from  the  multi-millionaire  Eldon 
Parr  down,  to  soothe  their  consciences 
by  means  of  charities  and  the  support  of 
welfare  work. 
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MB.   WINSTON  CHURCHILL, 

Author  of  "Inside  the  Cup,"  "The  Crisis," 
etc.  This  celebrated  writer  is  often  mis- 
taken by  the  uninformed  for  the  Hon. 
Winston  Churchill,  First  Lord  of  the  Brit- 
ish Admiralty.  The  article  herewith  writ- 
ten by  Mr.  Weaver  will  be  found  extremely 
interesting,  both  from  the  short  review  of 
the  author  as  well  as  foi  the  interesting 
sketch  of  the  book  itself.  As  editor  of 
Bookseller  and  Stationer,  Mr.  Weaver  is  a 
very  busy  man,  and  his  keynote  articles,  as 
appearing  in  MacLean's  Magazine,  will  be 
appreciated  by  all  readers. 

Hodder,  coming  from  a  small  New 
England  town  and  getting  into  touch 
with  conditions  among  the  lower  classes 
in  the  big  city,  eventually  sees  the  need 
for  reform  and  a  severe  arraignment  of 
the  leading  church  members  brings  a  de- 
mand for  his  resignation,  which  is  not 
forthcoming  and  the  rector,  having  the 
Bishop 's  support,  is  permitted  to  initiate 
his  new  policy. 

The  man  who  will  read  this  book  with 
an  open  mind,  not  allowing  preconceiv- 
ed opinions  and  beliefs  that  may  not  co- 
incide with  those  set  forth  to  affect  his 
estimate  of  the  novel,  cannot  fail  to  ap- 
preciate its  earnestness  and  whether  or 
not  his  sensibilities  as  to  certain  ortho- 
dox beliefs  are  shocked  by  the  liberal 
views  and  actions  of  the  rector  of  St. 
John's,  must  recognize  that  the  methods 
adopted  are  of  a  character  calculated  to 
reasonably  improve  social  conditions  and 
advance  the  really  important  tenets  of 
Christianity. 

The  serious  elements  of  the  book  tran- 
scend the  usual  features  of  a  best  selling 


novel.  But,  while  the  development  of 
John  Hodder  and  the  attitude  of  such 
men  as  Parr,  forever  preaching  the  sanc- 
tity of  private  property  and  protesting 
against  the  criticisms  of  men  who  had 
'risked  their  fortunes  and  their  careers 
for  the  present  prosperity,"  loom  most 
prominently  in  the  working  out  of  the 
story,  it  has  also  its  element  of  romance 
and  a  complement  of  engaging  and  in- 
teresting characters  whose  interests  are 
intertwined  in  the  author's  inimitable 
manner. 

It  is  rather  disconcerting  to  read  some 
of  the  references  to  this  book  in  Can- 
adian newspapers,  ascribing  it  to  the 
English  Winston  Churchill,  indicating 
that  there  are  a  number  of  people  who 
are  unaware  that  Winston  the  War  Lord 
is  not  the  Churchill  who  wrote  ' '  Richard 
Carvel"  and  the  other  big  novels  by  the 
same  writer. 

Winston  Churqhill,  the  novelist,  was 
born  in  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  in  1871,  the  son 
of  Edwin  Spaulding  Churchill,  of  Port- 
land, Me.,  and  Emma  Bell  Blaine,  of  St. 
Louis.  He  lived  in  that  city  up  to  his 
seventeenth  year,  going  from  Smith 
Academy,  St.  Louis,  to  the  Naval  Acad- 
emy at  Ajinapolis,  Md.  While  there  he 
became  a  devoted  student  of  American 
history  and  national  problems,  determin- 
ing to  devote  his  life  to  these. 

Upon  graduating,  he  resigned  from  the 
navy,  was  for  a  short  time  a  ^vriter  on 
the  Army  and  Navy  Journal,  and  then 
became  a  member  of  the  staff  of  The 
Cosmopolitan,  living  at  that  time  at 
Irvington-on-the-Hudson.  In  1895  he 
married  Miss  Mable  Harlakenden  Hall, 
of  St.  Louis,  and  soon  thereafter  estab- 
lished his  present  home,  Harlakenden 
House,  at  Cornish,  New  Hampshire. 

Not  being  obliged  to  write  for  a  living, 
he  escaped  hack-work  and  had  plenty 
of  time  to  perfect  anything  he  produced. 
Fortunately  he  had  the  inclination,  as 
well  as  the  time,  exhibiting  extreme  pa- 
tience and  a  determination  to  have  his 
writings  reflect  the  height  of  his  capa- 
bility. 

Before  beginning  "Richard  Carvel" 
he  visited  Virginia  and  Maryland,  study- 
ing the  country  and  examining  old  rec- 
ords, also  absorbing  the  spirit  of  the 
period  by  reading  history  and  other  lit- 
erature connected  with  the  old  days  it( 
those  States. 

While  pursuing  his  work  on  ' '  Richard 
Carvel,"  living  at  that  time  at  Lake 
George,  he  ran  out  of  historical  material 
and  took  enough  time  from  his  work  on 
that  novel  to  write  "The  Celebrity," 
which  appeared  in  1897,  and  there  are 


those  who  still  claim  this  spontaneous 

|j    production  to  be  the  brightest,  most  orig- 

f  I    inal  and  most  amusing  work  he  has  done. 

Readers  will  recall  the  extraordinary 

success  of  "Richard  Carvel,"  as  well  as 

the  novels  which  followed, ' '  The  Crisis, ' ' 

"The     Crossing,"    "Coniston,"    "Mr. 

Crewe's     Career,"     and     "A     Modern 

Chronicle. ' ' 

Mr.  Churchill  has  spent  three  years  in 
producing  "The  Inside  of  the  Cup," 
and  it  is  the  most  impressive  of  all  his 
works.  Unlike  his  English  namesake, 
who  is  conspicuous  chiefly  by  reason  of 
his  political  career  and  incidentally  as  a 
writer,  the  American  Winston  Churc- 
hill's fame  rests  upon  the  books  he  has 
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written,  but  he  is  a  politician  as  well. 
He  served  as  a  member  of  the  New 
Hampshire  Legislature  in  1903-05  and  in 
1906  was  the  candidate  for  Governor  of 
that  State  on  the  Lincoln  Republican 
Club's  reform  ticket,  but  was  defeated. 
He  is  one  of  the  prominent  men  in  the 
ranks  of  the  Progressive  Party. 
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The  Capturing  of  Ezra 

The  Tables  are  Nicely  Turned  on  a  Handsome  Flirt 


•'I  DUNNO,"  said  Miss  Imogene  doubt- 
fully, talking  through  a  row  of  pins 
that  bristled  from  her  wide  mouth  like 
guns  from  a  port — "I  dunno  whether 
she'll  make  him  a  good  wife  or  not. 
You  never  can  tell  what's  behind  baby- 
blue.  You  can  sorter  count  upon  brown 
eyes  fer  being  loyal,  black  fer  high 
temper,  green  and  yeller  for  jealously; 
but  when  it  comes  to  baby-blue — all  the 
perfessors  of  mathematics  in  the  whole 
country  couldn't  figger  just  what's  be- 
hind 'em." 

She  rose,  and,  going  to  my  adjustable 
dummy  for  fitting  my  dresses,  she  slip- 
ped my  gown  over  its  headless  should- 
ers; talking  on  with  the  ease  of  one 
whose  tongue  had  long  ago  learned  in- 
dependence of  her  work. 

"So  I  say  the  minister's  wife,  even  if 
she  does  come  from  another  province, 
may  turn  out  fine — and  yet  again  she 
may  not.  She's  got  them  wondering, 
round,  baby-blue  eyes  and  fluffy  aureole 
of  hair  that  God  put  into  the  world  fer 
the  lessening  of  men's  conceit — so  they 
could  marry  first,  and  diskiver  after- 
wards how  little  they  knew.  She  puts 
me  in  mind  of  Eveline  Willis,  the  time 
she  come  here  and  played  with  our  boys 
awhile.  Was  you  here  that  year?  No? 
Well,  Eveline  Willis  was  from  Mont- 
real, and  her  father  was  a  Montreal 
millionaire  and  a  Senator — but  just  the 
same  he  come  from  here  originally,  and 
Eveline  she  took  it  in  her  head'  she'd 
come  back  to  the  village  'where  father 
used  to  live  next  to  nature.'  The  plumb 
truth  was,  Eveline,  at  twenty-seven,  had 
done  wore  out  all  the  thrills  she  could 
find  in  Montreal,  and  she  wanted  to 
play  country'  awhile,  and  see  if  she 
couldn't  refresh  herself.  So  down  she 
come,  trunks,  fluff's,  puffs,  and  parasols, 
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Editor's  Note. — Persons  who  enjoy 
seeing  the  tables  turned  in  a  love  story 
will  spend  a  happy  half  hour  in  reading 
this  love  tale.  The  author  is  a  well- 
known  writer  in  the  United  States, 
many  of  whose  stories  are  already  well 
known. 


and  for  'wondering  innocence'  she  had 
every  girl  in  the  village  beat  to  a  frazzle 
—an'  she  didn't  look  a  day  over  eigh- 
teen. 

"She  flirted  with  every  man  in  the 
place,  old  and  young,  rich  and  poor, 
and  she  tried  to  make  all  the  female 
population  Uke  her,  too — but  you  can't 
course  with  the  hare  and  run  with  the 
hounds,     as    my    father    used  to  say. 
(There's  a  screw  loose  in  this  dress-form. 
Miss  Lucy — I  wisht  you'd  hand  me  the 
screwdriver.)     And  so  when  she  done 
took  away  the  beaux  from  five  er  six  of 
the  leadin'  belles,  the  girls  and  their 
mothers  hated  the  very  sight  of  her  won- 
derful done-up  hair  and  her  dresses  that 
hung  jest  like  they  do  in  the  best  fash- 
ion magazines,  and  Eveline  orter  been 
perfectly  happy.     But  Miss  Baby-eyes 
was  worried.    She  had  got  tribute  from 
every  man  but  Ezra — him  that  was  en- 
gaged to  Annie  Lou  Megs.    Annie  was 
a  plain  girl,  but  one  of  the  finest  that 
ever  darned  a  sock  er  made  a  cake ;  and 
it  looked  like  she  had  an  influence  over 
Ezra  nothing  could  disturb  . 

"Well,  I  seen  Miss  Baby-blue-eyes 
tryin'  hard  to  put  her  butterfly-net  over 
Ezra  Morgan ;  but  she  couldn't  seem  to 


naake  it,  and  I  know  she  lay  awake 
nights  thinking  over  her  failure. 

"Then  there  come  one  extra  bright 
pretty  Sunday,  and  just  as  Ezra  (at  his 
faithful  hour  for  callin'  on  Annie  Lou) 
was  crossin'  the  bridge  over  Five  Run 
Crick  (and  the  bridge  is  where  the  crick 
IS  deepest)  who  should  he  meet,  on  the 
bridge  centre,  but  Eveline,  In  fine  or- 
gandy. 

"She  smiled  at  Ezra  and  says: 

"  'Oh,  Mr.  Morgan,  what  a  beautiful 
day  I  But  you're  in  a  hurry,  I  know. 
Give  my  love  to  Miss  Meggs!' 

"'Certain I'  says  Ezra.  'I'm  orful 
pleased  you  thought  of  her.' 

"  'She's  a  lovely  character,'  says  Eve- 
line— ^so  Ezra  told  me  afterwards — 'a 
little  domestic,  perhaps,  for  a  man  of 
yore  intellect;  but  a  sweet  girl.  Tie  my 
shoe,  won't  you,  before  you  go?'  And 
she  puts  out  at  Ezra  a  number-one  foot, 
in  them  indecent  openwork  stockings, 
and  a  shoe  like  a  child's;  only  with  the 
heel  under  the  instep.  Ezra  knelt  down 
to  fasten  the  laces.  Miss  Baby-blue- 
eyes  was  leanin'  on  the  bridge-railing, 
and  before  them  laces  was  half-tied  the 
railing  suddenly  give  way  and  with  a 
scream  I  heard  clear  over  here,  Eveline 
vanished  into  the  cold  water,  leaving 
Ezra  kneelin'  alone  on  the  bridge ! 

"She  was  staying  with  me — not  lik- 
ing the  regular  boardin '-houses,  and  you 
believe  I  dropped  the  elegant  dress  I 
was  workin'  on  fer  Deacon  Smith's  sec- 
ond wife,  and  I  come  a-runnin'  fer  the 
bridge,  with  a  pin-cushion  in  one  hand 
and  a  measuring  tape  in  t'other — I  was 
that  demoralized  I 

"When  I  got  there,  Ezra,  who's  a  fine 
swimmer,  was  jest  coming  out  of  the 
water  with  her  in  his  arms.     His  Sun- 
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day  suit  waa  ruined — of  course — and  all 
her  muslin  frock  waa  runnin'  water — 
yet  it  didn't  slimpse  ugly  to  her  figger 
somehow,  and  her  hair  was  wet  but  not 
draggly.  I'm  bound  to  say  she  made 
a  romantic  picture,  lying  on  Ezra's 
broad  shoulders.  She  didn't  weigh  over 
a  hundred  and  fifteen ;  though  she  was 
all  curves,  and  pretty  ones,  too.  Ezra 
he  strided  on  to  the  house,  me  a-foUerin' 
and  exclaimin' — but  through  my  ex- 
claimin'  1  could  hear  Eveline  murmur- 
ing words  like,  'my  brave  protector,' 
'my  hero,'  in  Ezra's  ear. 

"I  made  him  carry  her  into  her  room 
and  lay  her  on  the  bed;  but  before  he 
could  make  her  lie  down  (she  seemed 
hysterical  still  with  fright)  she  clung 
round  his  neck  and  said  she  could  yet 
feel  them  awful  waters  closing  over  her' 
— till  I  reached  over,  broke  her  hold, 
and  ordered  Ezra  out.  He  went — sayin' 
he'd  wait  in  the  kitchen  till  he  heard 
how  she  was.' 

"  'Better  go  home  an'  change  them 
clothes,  or  you'll  ketch  rheumatiz!'  I 
says  sharply. 

"  'I'll  go  shortly,'  says  he,  an'  waved 
his  hand  at  me  an'  went  to  the  kitchen, 
where  he  sat  a-soppin'  till  I  com«  an' 
told  him  that  Eveline  was  in  bed  and 
restin'  easy  after  the  shock.' 

"But  I  didn't  tell  him  one  thing  that 
struck  me  as  curious :  it  was  a  hot  sum- 
mer day,  yet  Eveline  had  on  flannel  un- 
derclothes— and  plenty  of  'em!  That  was 
why  her  dress  never  slimpst  unbecom- 
ingly round  her;  that  was  why  she 
didn't  look  like  a  drownded  rat.     She 

*  explained  the  flannels  to  me  by  saying 
she  had  a  light  touch  of  rheumatism, 
an'  please  not  to  mention  it." 

Miss  Imogene  removed  the  gown  from 
the  dress  form  and  went  to  "French 
basting"  with  a  rapidity  which  I  knew 
would  eventually  bend  the  needle  in 
her  thin,  deft  fingers. 

"I  never  ketched  on  to  the  real  signi- 

)j  ficance  of  them  flannel  underthings," 
she  continued,  biting  off  a  thread  in  her 
large  white  teeth^"not  even  when,  a 
week  later,  it  was  the  talk  of  the  place 
that  Eveline  had  took  away  Annie  Lou's 
beau. 

"Eveline  said  she  'was  still  delicate 
from  the  shock  of  that  watery  fall,' 
and  Ezra  did  little  er  nothin'  but  come 
to  see  how  she  was,  and  fetch  her  sooth- 
in'  presents  of  jelly  and  chicken  fixed 
up  by  his  mar.  I  guess  his  mar  never 
liked  his  doin's ;  but  she  set  all  the  store 
in  creation  by  him  just  the  same,  and 
done  whatever  he  ordered. 

"Then,  quite  unexpected  to  Eveline 
herself,  a  cousin  of  hers  stopped  over  one 
day  to  see  her.  This  cousin,  a  Miss 
Forsyth,  of — I  forget  where — was  a  tall, 
stylish,  kinder  cynical-lookin'  girl,  and 
I  didn't  b'lieve  Eveline  was  crazy  to  see 
her:  but  she  pretended  to  be — particu- 
larly as  Eveline's  father  had  ast  her  to 
stop  and  fetch  Eveline  on  to  Montreal 


with  her,  if  she  could.  In  a  way,  Eye- 
line  was  glad  to  have  her  there — it  give 
her  somebody  'to  discuss  the  natives 
with,'  and  she  discussed  'em.'  My  ears 
smarted  with  some  of  the  things  I  ketch- 
ed unaware  about  myself.  Indeed,  I'd 
'a'  bounced  Eveline  outer  the  house,  but, 
tell  you  the  truth,  I  didn't  want  her  to 
know  I'd  overheard  myself  described  as 
'a  skinny  old  maid  who  designed  gowns 
for  the  village  innercents.'  And  then  if 
I  sent  her  off,  I  knew  Ezra  would  foUer, 
and  I  confess  to  you  I  wanted  to  see 
what  the  upshot  was  goin'  to  be. 

"So  I  stood  their  talk — and  they  was 
awful  reckless  about  my  thin  walls — 
you  know  how  thin  they  are.  That's 
how  it  come  that  the  next  day  after  Miss 
Forsyth's  arrival,  when  Ezra  called  (and 
I  set  him  on  the  porch  to  wait  till  Baby- 
blue-eyes  could  git  ready  to  see  him, 
staying  with  him  a  few  minutes  myself ) 
both  of  us  become  suddenly  aware  we 
could  hear  them  two  girls  distinctly — 
a-talkin'  in  the  front  bedroom : 

"  'So  you've  taken  all  the  scalps  the 
village  had  to  offer,  have  you?'  Miss 
Forsyth  was  sayin'  in  her  cynical  kind 
of  way.  'Even  the  difficult  one  you 
wrote  me  about?' 

"  'He  hasn't  proposed  yet,'  giggles 
Eveline;  'but  I've  got  him  in  trainin', 
Marian.  I  want  to  see  how  he'll  do  it. 
He  was  a  fearfully  hard  case  to  handle ; 
but  I've  won,  in  the  end.  Oh,  I  must 
tell  you  how  I  first  caught  his  fancy! 
Such  an  awfully  good  joke  1  The  clever- 
est thing  I  ever  did.  You  know  I  can 
swim  like  a  fish?' 

"Her  voice  had  riz  high  on  her  last 
sentence.  I  saw  Ezra  sit  up  higher,  and 
his  hands  clenched  on  the  arms  of  his 
chair.  He  was  listening  like  a  rabbit 
hound  when  it  hears  a  crackle  in  a 
brush-pile. 

"  'Pretty  day !'  I  mutters. 

"  'Hush!'  says  Ezra  fiercely.  'Hush, 
Miss  Imogene.  I  must  hear  "her.  This 
is  life  and  death  to  me  1' 

"I  hushed.    I  wanted  to,  any  way. 

"  'Of  course  you  can  swim,'  came  Miss 
Forsyth's  voice.  'You'd  'a'  died  if  you 
hadn't  learned  to  show  off  that  figger  of 
yours  on  the  beach !' 

"This  was  embarrassin',  but  I  didn't 
care. 

"  'Well,'  titters  Eveline,  'I  knew  this 
Ezra  Morgan  could  swim,  too.  So  one 
day  I  put  on  a  suit  of  flannels — so's  wet 
muslin  wouldn't  make  a  fright  of  me — 
and  then  I  dressed  in  organdy  over 
them.  I  met  the  difficult  Mr.  Morgan 
on  the  bridge  and  made  him  tie  my 
shoe.  While  he  was  tying  it,  I  fell 
through  the  bridge-railing  into  the 
creek.  It  was  a  very  short  dive — per- 
fectly safe.  Of  course  I  fixed  the  bridge 
railing  the  day  before.' 

"I  wisht  you  coulder  seen  Ezra  Mor- 
gan's face!  Astonishment,  incredulity, 
and  the  beginnings  of  the  cold  fury  a 


man  sometimes  gets  into,  was  all  basted 
into  it 

"Wasn't  that  original?'  goes  on  Eve- 
line. 

"  'I  should  say  it  was!'  answers  Miss 
Forsyth.  'You  certainly  are  an  enthu- 
siast !  All  that  trouble  for  a  man  you'd 
never  marry !' 

"  'Marry  a  village  storekeeper !  I  rath- 
er think  not!'  says  Eveline.  'Such  a 
slow  boy  I  But  he  had  no  business  set- 
tin'  himself  up  for  a  graven  image  of 
constancy.  I  say,  Marian,  he's  out  on 
the  porch.  Bet  you  five  pairs  of  gloves 
from  Doucet's  I  can  make  him  propose 
in  five  minutes.  You  can  come  into  the 
hall,  listen  for  yourself,  and  time  us. 
Will  you?' 

"  'Done!'  says  Marian.  'I  never  heard 
a  bucolic  propose.  If  he  does,  it  will  be 
just  like  vaudeville.' 

"I  looked  at  Ezra  Morgan.  He  was 
scarlet  except  where  his  frown  stood  out 
black.  Then  suddenly  the  scarlet  died 
away,  and  that  slow  cold  look  of  rage 
came  back. 

"By  this  time  I  heard  Eveline  and 
Miss  Forsyth  comin'  down-stairs,  and  I 
fled ;  but  not  so  far  that  I  couldn't  hear 
and  see,  too.  I  aimed  to  know  who  was 
goin'  to  get  them  gloves." 

"Hand  me  the  pins,  please— no,  the, 
short  ones.  Them  spikes  ain't  no  point*  i 
to  'em.  Well,  Eveline  come  rustlin'  out 
on  the  porch,  and  Ezra  Morgan  rose  up 
to  meet  her.  I  could  see  his  face  plain, 
from  the  side  shutter  window,  where  I 
was  hidin',  and  I  give  a  gasp  of  surprise : 
for  there  wasn't  no  anger  a-tall  visible 
in  his  countenance,  and  what  do  you 
think  he  says  to  her,  in  the  calmest  pos- 
sible manner? — 

"  'Miss  Eveline,  will  you  accept  of 
these  roses  I've  brought  you?'  I 

"  'Oh,  thank  you,  Ezra,'  says  Eveline, 
kinder  flutterin'-like.  'You  don't  mind 
if  I  call  you  "Ezra"'? 

"'Not  a  bit' 

"Thinks  I  to  myself,  has  he  forgive 
her  already?  Is  there  no  limit  to  the 
folly  and  blindness  of  man? 

"  'Roses !'  says  Eveline  dreamily,  car- 
essin  the  whole  bunch  of  flowers.  'The 
rose  is  the  symbol  of  love.  And  these 
are  blush  roses.  What  made  you  think 
of  bringing  me  blush  roses,  Ezra?'  Her 
tone  was  as  tender  as  new-made  bread  or 
old  coat-linin's.  'How  did  you  ever 
think  of  bringin'  me  the  symbol,  the 
flower,  of  love?'  she  asks. 

"  'Annie  Lou  ast  me  to  bring  'em. 
She  cut  'em  fer  you,'  says  Ezra,  deliber- 
ate, cool,  distinct,  and  clear ! 

"I  heard  Eveline  give  a  real  gasp — 
not  a  pleased  one  neither. 

"  'Annie  Lou  ast  you  to  bring  'em  to 
me!'  she  repeats. 

"  'Yes — she's  so  thoughtful,'  says 
Ezra  enthusiastically.  'She's  a  wonder* 
ful  girl!  All  along,  Miss  Eveline,  she'8 
taken  such  thought  of  you  1' 

(Continued  on  page  153.)  # 
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cial  duties  such  as  tea  parties  and 
mothers'  meetings.  Somehow  or  other 
the  conversation  had  led  to  this  interest- 
ing topic. 

Sir  Peter's  brother  is  a  clergyman, 
Mr.  Lestrange,"  she  said.  Her  voice 
was  low  and  soft. 

"He  fairly  detests  mothers  and  meet^ 
ings,  and  is  about  to  employ  a  sweet 
young  parson  with  a  retreating  chin  and 
pale  blue  eyes  to  do  ml  that  kind  of 
work.  I  entirely  agree  with  him.  How 
a  man  can  be  a  fiery  and  convincing 

Ereacher,  and  at  the  same  time  interest 
imself  in  teething  babies  and  slate 
clubs,  I'm  sure  I  don't  know.  Did 
Savonarola  pay  afternoon  calls,  and  eat 
home-made  seed  cake,  till  the  dryness 
made  him  cough,  Mr.  Lestrange?  Did 
Bishop  Latimer  sit  in  the  best  parlor  on 
a  hard  chair,  and  talk  about  the  weather 
with  a  lisp,  a  set  smile,  and  an  achine 
heart?"  ^ 

Lestrange  laughed.  He  heard  nine 
o'clock  strike,  and  thought  it  high  time 
he  begun  to  steer  his  way  to  port. 

"Well,  you  know.  Lady  Clara,  I  think 
— with  all  due  deference  to  your 
brother-in-law — that  most  clergymen 
like  seed  cake  and  those  teething  babies, 
much  better  than  fasting  during  Lent 
and  rising  early  for  a  morning  service. 
Don't  you  think  they  enjoy  to  the  full 
the  flesh-pots  of  Egprpt?" 

"Don't  be  sweeping  in  your  state- 
ments," retorted  the  lady,  smiling  bril- 
liantly. "Perhaps  some  do,  but  they 
are  nothing  but  hypocrites,  unworthy 
of  the  name  of  clergymen.  A  clergy- 
man to  me  means  a  man  who  lives  a 
Bublime  life  of  self-sacrifice,  and  is  do- 
ing his  best,  slaving  from  morn  to  night, 
to  make  everything  comfortable  for  the 
idle  rest-of-the-world." 

"I  hate  hypocrites  as  much  as  you 
do,"  said  Lestrange,  seeing  an  opening, 
and  at  once  taking  it,  like  a  good  gen- 
eral. "Hypocritical  clergymen,  poli- 
ticians and  profligates  should  all  be 
mixed  together  into  a  nice  red-hot 
cauldron,  and  then  put  on  a  slow  fire 
to  simmer  a  little." 

"Are  you  naturally  of  a  bloodthirsty 
nature,  Mr.  Lestrange?"  said  Lady 
Clara,  with  an  affected  start  of  horror. 
"What  a  terrible  man  you  are!" 

"Only  as  far  as  hypocrites  are  con- 
cerned, Madame,  but  of  their  blood  I've 
no  taste  I  assure  you.  Merely  wish  to 
flee  it  evaporate.  But  the  worst  hypo- 
crite, to  my  mind,  is  not  the  clerical 
hypocrite,  but  the  political  hypocrite." 

^'Why?"  asked  my  lady,  with  a 
curious  look  in  her  eyes,  which  Guy 
.thought  he  understood. 

"Because  politicians  have  in  their 
hands  the  temporal  welfare  of  kingdoms 


and  republics,  and  kingdoms  and  re- 
publics consist  of  the  bodies  of  men 
and  their  appurtenances.  The  clergy 
have  in  their  hands  the  souls  of  men, 
and  in  the  souls  of  men  there  is  a  self- 
acting  power,  a  conscious  force  which 
can  be  directed  at  will.  Yet  if  this  will 
begins  to  direct  temporal  worldly  mat- 
ters, and  does  not  concern  itself  with 
spiritual  affairs,  the  thinker  is  branded 
as  a  rebel  if  the  direction  soars  outside 
the  prescribed  bounds,  or  execrated  as 
an  anarchist  or  some  such  kindred,  and 
hurled  out  of  the  country.  It  is  not 
permissible  to  set  yourself  against  the 
will  of  the  governors,  for  they  make  the 
laws,  and  the  laws  are  permanencies, 
supposed  to  be  created  by  the  majority 
of  voters.  Whereas  the  clergy  can  make 
as  many  laws  as  they  like,  and  a  man 
may  keep  them  or  not  as  he  pleases.  A 
person  shapes  his  own  religion,  the  gov- 
ern ment  of  his  thoughts,  but  ministers 
shape  the  government  of  his  actions, 
and  he  has  to  obey  them,  willy  nilly. 

"A  man  has  his  vote,"  rather  stupidly 
interjected  my  lady. 

"One  in  many  millions,"  answered 
Lestrange,  and  then,  with  a  slight  wave 
of  the  hand,  apparently  tossed  away  the 
subject. 

But  Lady  Clara  was  interested,  as  he 
wished  her  to  be.  To  shape  the  "z"  of 
a  conversation  with  a  lady  is  always  the 
sign  for  her  to  begin  again  at  "a.'* 

"Of  course,  I  certainly  agree  with 
you,"  she  said,  "hypocritical  ministers 
and  statesmen  are  the  destroyers  of  their 
country,  and  I  shall — I  shall  do  every- 
thing in  my  power,  everything,  every- 
thing, to  unveil  such  men  before  the 
public." 

She  raised  her  arm  as  she  spoke,  and 
her  beautiful  eyes — stone-grey  in  color, 
hut  lit  with  blue- — gleamed  with  a 
furious  enthusiasm.  Then  with  splen- 
did grace,  with  the  gesture  of  a  Queen, 
she  let  her  hand  fall  on  the  arm  of  her 
chair.  And  then  the  swell  of  her  bosom 
rose  and  fell,  tremulous  and  fair,  show- 
ing this  momentary  exertion  had  been 
too  much  for  the  frail  strength  of  her. 

Lestrange  knew  of  whom  she  was 
thinking^  as  she  spoke.  He  looked  at 
her  admiringly.  She  was  sincere,  he 
was  certain,  sincere  as  the  Minister 
whose  downfall  she  was  plotting.  Yet 
Sir  Peter's  party  was  unstable  and  weak, 
while  that  of  the  Government  was 
strong  and  popular,  tremendously  so 
after  the  recent  divorce  suit,  and  the 
Prime  Minister's  action  in  the  matter. 
Lestrange  knew,  and  he  knew  she  knew, 
that  the  social  reform  movement  of  the 
Government  was  certain  of  success,  pro- 
vided it  was  piloted  by  the  skilful  and 
unsullied  hands  of  Daniel  Henderson. 


There  was  silence  for  a  second  or  so, 
and  then  Lestrange  started  the  battle. 

"A  fine  thing,  too,  Lady  Clara,  that 
unveiling  of  hypocrites.  And  I  think 
the  Government  has  made  a  magnificent 
beginning  by  publicly  disgracing  this 
ruffian  Williams." 

He  dwelt  on  the  last  word ;  it  was  the 
trumpet-sound  of  the  onset. 

Lady  Clara's  suspicions  were  not 
aroused  by  the  mention  of  this  name. 
She  had  no  idea  of  the  intimacy  be- 
tween Lestrange  and  the  Prime 
Minister. 

She  laughed,  rather  bitterly,  thought 
Lestrange,  and  clenched  her  little  hand. 

"Indeed  they  did  well  there.  And  let 
us  hope  it  will  not  end  with  him." 

"Why?  How  do  you  mean?  Not 
end?" 

"I  mean  that  I  hope — and  the  whole 
country  must  hope— that  the  Govern- 
ment will  not  be  contented  with  making 
one  example  only,  but  will  prosecute  its 
enquiries  throughout  the  Cabinet,  and 
see  that  all  ministers  have  clean  re- 
cords." 

"Why,  surely  yes,"  said  Lestrange, 
affecting  surprise  at  this  statement,  "but 
do  you  really  believe  there  is  the  slight- 
est suspicion  of  anything  wrong  at- 
tached to  any  one  of  the  members  of  the 
Cabinet?  Basset,  for  instance?  Hurl- 
ingham,  Jamieson?" 

'^Not  the  slightest,"  replied  my  lady, 
dryly. 

"Lord  Morton  has  always  had  a  good 
record." 

"Perfect,"  said  my  lady, 

"Fotheringham  and  Hamblehurst 
have  unblemished  reputations,"  con- 
tinued Lestrange. 

"Stainless,"  agreed  my  lady. 

"Sir  Stanley  Grahame  is  virtue  in- 
carnate," went  on  Lestrange. 

"A  heavenly  angel,"  sneered  my  lady, 
who  disliked  Grahame  for  private  rea- 
sons. 

"Why,  really.  Lady  Clara,  you 
haven't  got  anything  to  say  against  the 
members  of  the  present  Cabinet.  And 
you  must  rernember  that  outside  his 
own  party,  Williams  was  always  a  sus- 
pected man." 

"His  party  can  be  conveniently  blind 
to  universal  knowledge  when  such 
blindness  is  beneficial  to  them,"  re- 
torted Lady  Clara,  fidgeting  with  her 
fan.  And  then :  "But  perhaps  soon  the 
Opposition  will  lend  them  spectacles." 

She  spoke  triumphantly,  as  though 
she  already  had  her  hand  on  the  an- 
nouncement of  the  Prime  Minister's  re- 
signation or  disgrace. 

With  that,  Lestrange  resolved  on  a 
bold  course.  It  was  getting  late,  and 
this  must  be  ended  quickly. 

"They've  pretty  strong  glasses  of 
their  own,  I  believe.  Lady  Clara,  al- 
though, of  course,  I'm  no  politician,  and 
only  speak  from  hearsay.  I  was  in- 
troduced not  long    ago,     however,  to 
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Daniel  Henderson  by  a  friend  of  mine, 
and  had  a  most  interesting  conversa- 
tion with  him." 

Lestrange  stopped  for  a  moment,  to 
see  the  effect. 

My  lady  was  breathing  heavily. 

"Well?"  she  said. 

"He  told  me  what  a  blow  this  Wil- 
liams business  was  to  him.  How  it  had 
upset  all  his  plans,  and  momentarily 
paralyzed  his  party.  But  at  the  same 
time,  he  said  he  recognized  its  value  as 
an  eye-opener  to  the  Ministers  them- 
selves. Such  a  public  disgrace  is  a  dis- 
tinct warning  to  all.  He  said  if  he 
found  a  single  insincere  man  in  the 
Government,  a  single  man  with  the 
slightest  tinge  of  hypocrisy  in  him,  that 
he  would  have  him  out  of  the  House,  if 
he  had  to  follow  hounds  himself." 

"He  must  be  a  wonderful  saint  him- 
self," remarked  my  lady,  looking 
sharply  at  Lestrange,  who  seemed  to  be 
idly  examining  a  miniature  on  the 
taWe  near  him. 

"Not  at  all,  my  lady,  but  absolutely 
and  thoroughly  sincere  to  the  core.  In 
fact,  after  I  became  more  intimate  with 
him,  he  told  me  himself,  and  it  is  com- 
mon knowledge  round  the  town,  that 
he  led  a  very  gay  and  wild  life  in  Pans 
some  thirty  years  ago  under  the  name 
of  Adrian  Beauchamp,  but  even  then 
he  was  sincere,  and  didn't  pretend  to 
be  any  better  than  most  other  young 
men  stampeded  in  Paris  at  the  fascinat- 
ing age  of  25.  And  he  does  not  conceal 
the  sad  story  of  his  life,  except,  of 
course,  the  name  of  the  woman.  In 
fact,  her  he  still  loves,  I  believe." 

My  lady  sat  bolt  upright  in  her  chair, 
and  glared  like  a  startled  lioness.  The 
blue  veins  stood  out,  swollen  and  taut, 
on  her  forehead.  Her  nostrils  quivered 
as  she  spoke. 

"He  told  you  that?  The  whole  town 
knows  it?" 

"Why,  yes,"  replied  Lestrange,  al- 
most drawling,  "and  everybody  I  know 
— myself  included — admires  the  mag- 
nificent way  in  which  Henderson  has 
atoned  for  any  youthful  profligacy. 
Why,  My  Lady,  for  thirty  years  or 
more  he  has  been  a  desolate  and  lonely 
man,  working  and  striving  towards  the 
reform  of  that  social  fabric  that  seemed 
so  torn  to  him  in  his  youth,  so  full  of 
holes  to  catch  young  fellows  such  as  he 
then  was.  He  learnt  his  lesson,  how- 
ever, and  the  world  is  profiting  by  it." 

Lestrange  almost  became  enthusiastic 
as_  he  went  on,  Lady  Clara  looking  at 
him  with  eyes  that  were  terrible  yet 
beautiful  to  see.  This  the  end  of  her 
great  scheme?  All  the  world  knew? 
And  admired? 

"His  has  been  a  noble  life,"  went  on 
Lestrange,  quickly,  not  allowing  the 
lady  time  to  speak.  "I  suppose  you 
know  all  he  has  suffered.  It's  been  com- 
mon gossip  for  the  last  twenty  years 
or  more,  but  of  course,  it  has  died  out 
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now.  He  loved  a  girl,  and  there  was 
a  fight  with  the  brother.  The  brother 
was  shot,  and  the  girl  deserted  him  with 
the  child.  He  sought  for  thein  for  two 
years,  and  then  returned  to  England 
and  devoted  himself  to  his  country. 
Yet  he  has  never  forgotten  the  girl  he 
loved.  He  never  blamed  her.  He 
knew  he  deserved  everything,  poor  fel- 
low. Yet  he  loved  her,  loved  her  and 
that  little  boy  of  his.  Think  of  those 
years  of  loneliness!" 

Lestrange  made  an  effective  pause, 
also  to  hide  his  interest,  he  took  up 
the  miniature  again. 

Lady  Clara  wiped  her  lips  with  her 
lace  handkerchief,  and  Lestrange  no- 
ticed that  it  was  spotted  with  blood. 
Her  face  looked  woeful  and  haggard, 
and  oh !  so  old !  Dolorous  pain  lay  in 
her  eyes  like  a  burning  fire. 

Lestrange  was  a  gentleman.  He  hated 
to  see  a  woman  in  agony,  it  was  a  wound 
to  him.  Yet  could  he  have  suspected 
this  effect,  because  a  woman  saw  her- 
self defeated  in  a  political  stratagem? 
Was  power  so  dear  to  her?  Was  am- 
bition emotional  in  her,  not  in  the  mind 
but  in  the  heart?    He  wondered. 

At  last  my  lady  spoke.  Lestrange 
could  scarcely  hear  her,  so  softly  she  said 
her  words,  but  acrid  they  were,  bitter 
as  gall. 

"Is  this  Minister  so  pure  at  heart 
now?" 

It  was  an  exclamation  rather  than  a 
question,  but  Lestrange  answered  it  in 
another  way. 

"Is  there  one  of  us  so  pure  at  heart 
who  dare  to  cast  a  stone  at  another?" 

"How  dare  you  insult  me!  How 
dare  you !  cried  my  lady,  her  gray  eyes 
fiery  with  rage,  and  even  madness.  In- 
stead of  the  coldness  of  stone  Lestrange 
saw  the  molten  glow  of  lava. 

He  was  visibly  surprised.  Insult? 
What  did  she  mean? 

"Madame — "  and  then  he  stopped. 

All  the  fire  had  died  away,  only  a 
fear  now  in  those  expressive  eyes. 

"You  know?"  she  said,  faintly. 

"Yes,  I  know,"  he  answered  gently. 
Tie  thought  it  better  to  discontinue  the 
acting,  and  let  her  see  that  he  knew  of 
her  plot  against  the  Minister.  He  had 
frustrated  it,  he  knew,  so  why  continue? 
She  was  sobbing. 

This  role  of  moralist  was  strange  to 
the  debonair  Lestrange,  but  he  was  a 
versatile  man  and  a  wonderful  actor.  _ 

"Who  told  you?"  she  said,  bending 
towards  him,  touching  his  arm  with 
her  tiny  hand,  fragile  as  a  broken 
flower. 

"He  did.    I  am  his  great  friend." 

"And  how  did  he  come  to  know?" 

"Why — "  Lestrange  was  too 
astonished  to  say  more.  But  my  lady 
continued,  talking  as  though  in  a 
trance. 


"I  loved  him,  yes.  But  not  now.  He 
killed  my  brother.  And  I  fled.  I 
hated  him  for  it.  Yet  now — no,  I  do 
not  hate  him,  because  you  say  he — he 
has  suffered  then  ?  He  is  suffering  now  ? 
I  thought  he — I  did  not  know  he  loved 
me  so !  I  will  do  no  more  then.  No  re- 
venge!   No  revenge!    Oh,  God!" 

She  fainted. 

Lestrange  felt  dazed;  he  could  not 
think.  He  seemed  to  dream  as  he  heard 
that  self- accusation.  She  had  thought 
he  knew  that?  That  was  how  she  knew 
then.    She — Julie — 

He  fanned  her  aching  head,  and 
loosened  her  silken  scarf  twined  around 
her  neck.  So  this  was  the  love  of 
Adrian  Beauchamp?  She!  Sir  Peter's 
wife! 

She  started  from  her  trance,  as 
Lestrange  rang  the  bell  for  assistance. 

"Call  my  son,  my  son,"  she 
whispered,  "I  must  have  my  pretty  son 
near  me.  My  son— his  son !  My  little 
Adrian !" 

And  through  the  doorway,  as  she 
spoke,  came  the  tall,  grotesque  figure 
of  the  lawyer  Ferguson,  asking  if  my 
lady  wanted  him. 

Lestrange  stood  at  the  telephone  in 
the  Parliament  Club,  St.  James'. 

He  was  speaking. 

"Hullo,  Henderson,  is  that  you? 
Well,  never  you  worry  about  Sir  Peter 
to-morrow.  In  fact  I  don't  think  he'll 
trouble  you  at  all.  And  don't  worry  at 
all.  What?  No,  not  the  slightest  fear. 
Not  a  word  to  anyone.  They  won't. 
Eh?  Pooh!  Don't  mention  it,  sir. 
Glad  to  be  of  service.    Good-bye." 

He  hung  up  the  receiver,  and  threw 
himself  down  in  his  favorite  arm-chair, 
taking  out  his  beloved  old  pipe. 

"Whiskey-and-soda,"  he  said  to  the 
waiter,  and  closed  his  eyes.  He  was 
tired. 
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Crickets 

By  HENRY  EASTMAN  LOWER 

Oh,  cheery  minstrels  of  the  summer  night, 
"Whose   jocund   chirrup   charms   the   fragrant 

breeze. 
Tell  me  what  music-loving  spirit  frees 
Such  hopeful  ectasies  from  such  a  mite! 
Through  forest  corridors,  dim  in  the  sight 
Of  the  pale  moon,  at  dusk  by  quiet  seas, 
O'er  clover-laden  meadows  where  the  bees 
Sip  in  the  sun,  I  hear — and  dream  delight. 

Calm  Beauty,  put  your  hand  on  my  tired  eyes,  , 
And  let  me  dream  for  ever  and  a  day; 
Perpetuate  the  golden  memories 
That  haunt  the  footsteps  of  a  weary  way. 
Youth   seemed   eternal   and   love's   path  was 

long 
When  life  and  I  thrilled  to  the  cricket's  song. 

—"Smart  Set." 


m 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZIKE 


51 


A  Review  of  Reviews 

Articles  of  Unusual  Interest  Condensed  from  Contemporary 

Literature,  Home  and  Foreign 


The  Arms  of  the  Venus  of  Milo 

Showing  How  the  Famous  Statue  was  Dis- 
covered and  How  it  Came  to  be 
Mutilated 

THE  MYSTERY  of  the  armless  Venus  of 
Milo  does  not  trouble  us  now,  writes  Wm. 
A.  Bond  in  Chambers's  journal.  When  we 
visit  Paris  we  no  longer  stand  before  the 
superb  marble  in  the  Louvre  wondering  and 
conjecturing  as  to  the  cause  of  its  mutila- 
tion, and  trying  vainly  to  imagine  the  pose 
of  the  Venus  when  she  stood  freshly  created 
by  the  hand  of  the  unknown  artist. 

Since  the  glory  of  the  statue  was  first 
known  to  civilized  Europe  men  have 
pondered  and  searched  and  argued.  But 
now,  when  the  discovery  has  been  made,  it 
comes  as  a  slight  shock  to  find  that  a  minor 
charm  of  the  Venus  has  gone— some  part, 
at  any  rate,  of  the  vague  sense  of  mystery 
with  which  she  has  been  invested,  height- 
ened indeed  by  that  tender,  bewitching — 
nay,  divine  smile  always  on  her  lips.  But 
as  some  compensation  we  have  quite  a 
romantic  little  bit  of  history,  worthy  too, 
in  its  extraordinary  features,  of  the  Venus 
of  Milo  herself. 

To-day  the  Venus  stands  in  solitary 
dignity  in  the  Salle  de  Venus  at  the 
Louvre.  For  probably  two  thousand  years 
she  stood  in  the  same  majestic  attitude  in 
the  darkness  of  a  subterranean  passage  in 
an  island  of  the  Greek  archipelago-  But 
then  the  statue  was  complete,  and  for  the 
last  ninety  years  scholars,  artists,  sculp- 
tors, historians,  have  been  attracted  to  the 
point  of  fascination  by  the  desire  to  dis- 
cover or  explain  the  original  pose.  Many 
have  been  the  resulting  opinions,  some 
strongly  founded,  nearly  all  having  some 
percentage  of  reasonability.  For  guidance 
there  were  existent  numerous  other  types  of 
Venus,  many  famous,  many  delightful,  but 
none  of  the  vague,  irresistible  charm  of  the 
statue  of  Milo.  So  some  experts  declared 
that  Venus  had  held  in  one  hand  a  lance; 
others  declared  that  she  was  in  the  at- 
titude of  checking  an  overimpulsive  lover 
whose  advances  were  becoming  distasteful; 
a  further  view  was  that  a  mirror  was  held 
by  the  left  hand;  and  still  another  idea 
was  that  the  statue  was  unfinished  by  the 
artist,  who  had  despaired  of  completing  the 
work  in  a  manner  worthy  of  its  conception 
and  past  execution.  With  regard  to  the 
right  arm,  agreement  was  fairly  general 
that  Venus  is  here  preventing  with  the  right 
hand  the  fall  of  the  loose  robe  which  hangs 
in  graceful,  negligent  folds  from  the  waist. 

This  latter  point  is  now  established.  But 
what  of  the  left  arm?     In  the  left  hand 
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The  latest  portrait  of  the  Hon.  Mr.  Lloyd 
George,  taken  in  his  library  in  his  official 
residence  on  Downing  Street. 

we  now  learn,  a  small  sphere  not  larger 
than  an  apple  is  held.  The  forearm  is  ex- 
tended horizontally  and  the  palm  of  the 
hand  is  upturned.  And  in  this  attitude  the 
Venus  of  Milo  was  standing  until  1820. 
How  we  would  dearly  like  to  know  her 
ancient  history,  to  learn  the  name  of  the 
man  whose  wonderful  hands  fashioned  her, 
whose  inspiration  made  her  a  marvellous 
portrait  in  marble  of  the  most  beautiful 
woman  of  his  imagination!  But  we  have 
now  to  be  content  with  her  modern  story, 
and  that  is  of  an  exciting,  adventurous 
kind. 

Early  in  1820  a  peasant  of  Castro,  in  the 
island  of  Melos,  also  called  and  spelt  Milo, 
at  the  entrance  of  the  Greek  Archipelago, 
was  digging  over  a  piece  of  land  which  he 
possessed  on  a  small  hillside.  He  was 
named  Yorgos  Bottinis.  With  him  were 
his  son  Antonio  and  one  of  his  nephews. 
The  spade  of  one  of  the  three  broke  through 
some  dry  debris  and  revealed  beneath  their 
feet  a  kind  of  crypt  or  passage  of  masonry. 
Into  this  the  trio  cautiously  ventured,  and 
then  in  the  dim,  gray  light  they  beheld  a 
white  figure,  the  statue  of  a  woman  much 
larger  than  life-size.  It  was  receiving  the 
first  ray  of  light  for  perhaps  over  two 
thousand  years.  The  bust  was  nude,  but 
from  the  waist  descended  a  drapery  re- 
tained from  above  by  the  right  hand, 
while  the  left  arm,  half-bent,  was  raised, 
and  the  hand  held  a  small  sphere-  The 
evidence  of  the  three  men  on  this  point  is 
vitally  important,  and  it  is  established  be- 
yond doubt. 

So  the  statue  was  intact  at  this  date;  its 
misfortunes  were  yet  to  come.  The  man 
Bottinis  knew  well  the  value  that  foreign 


visitors^  to  the  little  island  placed  on  the 
smallest  piece  of  carved  marble  found  by 
the  inhabitants,  and  he  judged  correctly 
that  his  find  was  of  worth  to  him.  So  with 
natural  care  and  fear  of  loss  he  decided  to 
hide  the  statue  in  his  hut,  some  little  dis- 
tance away.  The  task  was  a  tremendous 
one,  but  it  was  found  that  the  marble  was 
in  two  blocks,  one  posed  above  the  other, 
and  that  it  would  be  possible  to  carry  away 
the  upper  portion,  at  once  the  most  fragile 
and  most  precious  part  of  the  work. 
Further,  it  was  possible  to  detach  the  left 
arm  entirely,  as  it  was  fixed  to  the  bust 
by  a  shaft  or  tenon  of  steel. 

So  we  can  see,  in  imagination,  the  three 
peasants,  who  have  waited  until  nightfall, 
raising  the  bust  of  the  beautiful  Venus, 
staggering  out  into  the  moonlight  with 
their  strange  burden,  and  carefully  tread- 
ing the  stony  track  to  the  hut.  Here  the 
queenly  white  form  finds  a  curiously  in- 
appropriate refuge  on  the  dirty  floor,  and 
here  she  remains  for  many  weeks. 

In  April  of  the  same  year  a  French  naval 
vessel  called  at  the  island  of  Milo  on  her 
way  to  Constantinople.  On  board  were  a 
young  lieutenant  named  Matterer  and  a 
young  ensign  named  Dumont  D  'Urville,  both 
lovers  of  art  and  keen  in  their  search  for 
antique  sculpture.  They  learned  here  that 
Bottinis  had  made  a  find,  and  in  eager 
haste  visited  his  hut,  and  in  that  strange 
environment,  amid  the  fumes  and  dirt,  the 
noble  statue  of  Venus  confronted  them. 
Concealing  their  delight,  they  hastened  to 
Constantinople,  and  assailed,  in  their 
ecstasy,  the  French  Ambassador,  the 
Marquis  de  Riviere,  to  such  purpose  that 
the  latter  instructed  his  secretary  to  repair 
at  once  to  the  island  and  secure  the  statue. 
However,  the  secretary,  M.  Marcellus,  did 
not  reach  Milo  until  23rd  May.  He  sailed 
in  a  small  French  naval  vessel,  L'Estafette, 
under  Commandant  Robert;  but  when 
anchor  was  cast  they  were  already  too  late 
— or  so  it  appeared. 

Near  the  shore  was  a  Turkish  brig  ready 
to  sail  at  any  moment,  while  on  the  shore 
was  a  group  of  Turkish  sailors  engaged  in 
towing  a  large  white  form  towards  the 
waiting  vessel.  From  the  bridge  Marcellus 
perceived  all  this  at  a  glance-  It  was  the 
Venus  of  Milo,  lost  to  France  for  ever,  un- 
less—  Neither  the  commandant  nor  Mar- 
cellus wasted  words ;  there  was  no  time  for 
reflection.  At  the  order  of  Robert,  the 
sailors  of  L'Estafette  hurled  themselves  into 
the  boats,  drew  to  the  shore  with  all  possi- 
ble speed,  and  with  drawn  sabres  engaged 
the  abduction  of  the  Venus.  The  statue 
had  been  mounted  on  a  primitive  kind  of 
wooden  sled  and  secured  to  it     by    ropes. 
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Around  this  a  warm  encounter  took  place, 
and  after  a  few  minutes  the  French  sailors 
were  left  in  possession.  But  the  position 
was  not  secure,  and  a  return  of  the  enemy 
reinforced  from  the  brig  was  feared.  The 
task  of  the  sailors  was  therefore  clear, 
and  they  bent  to  it  with  a  will. 

Already  the  sled  on  which  stands  the 
statue — or  rather  the  bust,  for  only  the 
upper  portion  is  here — is  considerably 
damaged,  and  as  the  sailors  put  their 
shoulders  to  the  ropes  the  statue  sways 
ominously  and  then  falls  on  its  back.  But 
there  is  no  time  to  lose.  The  sailors  seize 
the  ropes  binding  the  statue  to  the  sled 
and  pull  with  increased  vigor.  Alas !  The 
result  is  a  tragedy,  agonizing  as  one  thinks 
of  it.  The  beautiful  white  shoulders  grind 
over  the  sharp  stones  of  the  rough  path, 
and  portions  of  the  marble  are  broken  oS. 
But  the  sailors  cannot  stop  for  such  a  de- 
tail; they  carry  out  their  orders  with  a 
brutality  only  equalled  by  their  courage  and 
promptitude.  The  broken  fragments  are 
hastily  picked  up,  and  at  last  the  goddess 
is  on  board — without  arms,  it  is  true;  but 
there  are  the  fragments  also,  and  they  can 
be  restored  later.  The  essential  is  to  have 
the  Venus. 

But  unfortunately  only  the  bust  is 
gained  as  yet;  the  lower  part  of  the  statue 
is  already  on  board  the  Turkish  brig.  It 
is  only  after  two  days  of  argument,  and  of 
money  and  force  alternately,  that  Marcellus 
succeeds  in  obtaining  the  statue  in  its  en- 
tirety. But  no,  not  in  its  entirety;  for  on 
the  strand  of  Milo  were  left  some  priceless 
fragments  of  marble  by  the  careless  sailors- 
The  fragments  saved,  one  arm,  one  hand, 
and  other  unrecognizable  portions  were 
just  sufificient  to  give  free  rein  to  the 
imagination,  and  when  the  statue,  in  its 
mutilated  condition,  reached  the  Louvre 
without  explanation,  supposition  was  piled 
on  supposition,  hypothesis  on  hypothesis. 

The  uncertainty  could  have  been  ended 
by  a  word  from  Matterer  or  D'Urville;  but 
then  the  whole  incident  of  the  Island  of 
Milo  would  have  been  revealed.  And  so, 
in  fear  of  diplomatic  difficulties,  silence 
was  maintained  by  all  the  actors  of  the 
little  drama.  For  half-a-century  the  facts 
were  known  only  in  one  Government's 
Foreign  Office;  but  the  facts  were  com- 
mitted to  paper  by  Dumont  D'Urville,  only 
to  be  revealed  to  the  riddle-solvers  after 
nearly  ninety  years. 

The  two  officers  maintained,  above  all, 
the  statement  as  to  the  pose  of  the  Venus; 
and  to  give  the  history  more  credence  there 
is  added  the  testimony  of  M.  Jules  Ferry, 
the  French  Ambassador  to  Greece,  who  in 
1872,  in  knowledge  of  the  incident,  visited 
Milo,  and  there  found  still  living  the  son 
and  nephew  of  Bottinis,  who  confirmed  the 
story  of  the  discovery  of  the  Venus  and 
the  battle  on  the  seashore  for  her  posses- 
sion. 

The  Art  of  Exhibiting  Health 

Illustratlont  of  Alds'and  Hindrances 
to  Healthful  Living  in  a  City 

;'SAT,  FELLERS,  that's  how  those  float- 
ing baths  give  yer  sore  eyes.  Gee,  I  don't 
?o  there  any  more." 

A  visual  lesson  in  sanitation  this,  in- 
rtantly  applied  by  a  group  of  boys  standing 
kefore  an  exhibit  in  the  newly  opened  Hall 


of  Health  of  the  American  Museum  of 
Natural  History,  New  York  City,  says  a 
writer  in  World's  Work.  This  exhibit 
represented  a  river,  the  water  portrayed  by 
sheet  glass.  Buoyed  as  in  the  stream  was 
a  small  model  of  one  of  those  wooden  float- 
ing baths  which  the  city  bestowed  at  in- 
tervals along  the  water  front.  Mannikinsin 
trunks  were  diving  from  spring  boards; 
others  splashed  in  the  cool  green  water; 
the  heels  of  one  protruded  from  the  sparkle 
of  the  tide. 

But  the  grim  realism  of  the  representa- 
tion is  in  a  current  which,  darker  than  the 
surrounding  water,  flows  from  the  mouth 
of  a  neighboring  sewer  directly  into  the 
floating  bath.  The  mimic  scene  is  enclosed 
in  a  large  square  case,  placed  on  a  low 
level,  so  that  the  visitors  may  look  down 
upon  it-  A  placard  drives  home  the  lesson 
that  it  is  dangerous  to  frequent  a  bath  near 
a  sewer,  as  for  example,  the  bath  at  Corlears 
Hook,  to  which  cases  of  eye  disease  and  of 
far  worse  maladies  have  been  traced. 

The  old  way  of  instructing  the  public  in 
such  matters  was  by  a  learned  lecture  upon 
water-borne  epidemics ;  the  new  way  enables 
the  sight  to  carry  an  evangel  of  health  di- 
rect to  the  brain. 

In  this  division  of  the  museum,  young  and 
old  gaze  at  its  ingenious  installations  and 
are  entertained  by  its  translation  of  the 
abstractions  of  science  into  the  vivid 
realities  of  everyday  life.  The  Hall  of 
Health  was  formerly  opened  last  April  and 
the  occasion  had  a  double  interest  because 
the  municipal  Department  of  Health  was 
then  preparing  for  the  first  "Annual  May 
Clean-up"  of  the  city  of  New  York. 
Especially  useful  as  a  stimulus  to  this 
clean-up  was  the  model  of  a  horse  fly  "as 
big  as  a  cat."  The  public  may  not  read  as 
many  "Swat  the  Fly"  warnings  as  it 
should,  but  it  has  been  wonderfully  inter- 
ested in  this  triumph  of  craftsmanship  in 
blown  glass,  steel,  wire,  and  celluloid, 
wrought  into  being  after  nine  months  of 
patient  toil  by  the  sculptor-preparator,  Mr. 
Ignaz  Matausch.  Here  rests,  upon  a  highly 
magnified  crumb  of  bread,  a  fly  worthy  of  a 
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swat.  Forty  times  the  length  of  the  living 
fly,  and  64,000  times  greater  in  bulk,  he 
exposes  the  guilt  of  all  his  race  on  a 
gigantic  scale.  A  glance  tells  how  disease 
germs  are  transferred  from  his  padded  feet 
to  the  little  cavities  in  the  sponge-like  sub- 
stance of  the  bread.  Men,  women  and 
children  gather  about  the  prodigious  pe»t 
and  read  the  scathing  indictment  of  him 
as  carrier  of  typhoid  and  other  mortal  illls. 

Then  there  is  a  clatter  of  heels  on  the 
tesselated  floor,  and  a  crowd  of  boys,  lured 
by  military  glory,  stop  to  study  two  com- 
panies of  miniature  soldiers,  khaki  clad.  One 
company  of  lead  warriors  is  winning  the 
bubble  reputation  at  the  cannon's  mouth; 
the  other,  sick  leave.  It  appears  from  this 
demonstration  that,  in  the  average  company 
in  the  United  States  Army  in  the  Spanish- 
American  War,  one  soldier  was  wounded 
in  battle,  whereas  through  the  ravages  of 
typhoid  one  man  to  a  company  lost  his  life 
and  fourteen  men  were  incapacitated  for 
service.  P 

Models  of  ill-kept  and  well-kept  farms, 
side  by  side  in  the  same  case,  are  among  the 
most  popular  exhibits  in  the  hall.  Here  is 
a  farm  where  the  open  rain  barrel  breeds 
mosquitoes ;  where  the  exposed  manure  heap 
leads  to  the  begetting  of  a  myriad  of  flies; 
where  the  primitive  sanitary  arrangements 
may  send  typhoid  germs  into  the  vegetable 
garden  and  into  the  stream  where  the  family 
herd  is  drinking.  The  other  side  of  the  pic- 
ture portrays  thrift  and  cleanliness.  Little 
signs  scattered  over  the  two  landscapes  tell 
of  the  right  and  the  wrong  ways  of  living 
next  to  the  soil.  Another  setting  shows  how 
house  and  outbuildings  may  be  guarded 
against  rats  . 

The  evils  of  the  open  wooden  garbage 
barrel  and  of  filthy  premises  are  set  forth  in  1 
the  exact  production  of  a  section  of  a  kitch- 
en in  San  Francisco,  made  when  the  bubonic 
plague  scare  was  at  its  height.  The  model 
is  a  replica  of  one  made  by  the  United 
States  Government.  It  shows  how  the  rats 
burrow;  how  they  may  spread  disease  in 
every  direction.  This  revelation  of  the 
habits  of  rats  makes  plain  the  dangers  of 
infection. 

After  the  city  dweller  sees  a  model  repre- 
senting the  gathering  of  clams  in  sand  into 
which  a  broken  sewer  pipe  is  discharging, 
he  is  not  so  likely  to  think  lightly  of  the 
efforts  of  a  health  commissioner  to  prevent 
the  pollution  of  oyster  beds  and  of  the 
ocean  beaches.  And  nearby  is  a  realistic 
representation  of  driftwood  being  gathered 
at  the  Battery  Breakwater,  accompanied  by 
the  warning  that  the  taking  of  this  spoil  of 
the  sea  into  the  home  may  introduce  disease. 

The  whole  scheme  of  water  supply,  the 
peril  of  epidemics,  the  methods  of  purifica- 
tion and  of  filtration  are  demonstrated  by 
elaborately  worked  out  exhibits.  Germs  of 
disease,  many  thousands  of  times  their  actu- 
al size,  are  displayed  in  wonderful  blown 
glass  counterfeits. 

Good  citizens  who  wonder  why  it  takes  so 
many  millions  of  dollars  to  keep  New  York 
harbor  from  filling  up  may  get  an  ocular 
demonstration  of  the  reason  by  glancing  at 
a  model  showing  how  the  solid  constituents 
from  the  sewage  of  the  city  are  constantly 
filling  up  the  costly  channels  dredged  to  the 
sea. 

The  average  week-day  attendance  of  the 
American  Museum  of  Natural  History  is 
500,  except  on  Saturdays,  when  2,000  visit- 
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(  ors  enter  the  doors.  There  are  6,000  visitors 
on  Sundays.  PraQtically  everyone  who 
makes  the  grand  tour  of  the  institution  sees 
the  health  exhibit.  More  than  half  a  million 
persons  go  to  the  museum  every  year.  Al- 
though no  separate  count  is  kept  of  the  at- 
tendance in  the  Hall  of  Health,  it  has  been 
demonstrated  that  this  division  attracts  as 
much  attention  as  any  other  section.  It  is 
situated  on  the  way  to  the  bird  groups  and 
is  in  the  centre  of  the  building. 

The  museum's  department  of  health  has 
now  been  in  existence  two  years.  In  that 
time  its  exhibits  have  constantly  become  of 
greater  popular  interest.  The  opening  of 
the  new  hall  represents  the  working  out  of 
a  definite  policy  of  bringing  the  public  in 
touch  with  the  activities  of  the  institution. 

One  of  the  most  successful  developments 
has  been  through  the  high  schools.  The  boys 
of  the  DeWitt  Clinton  High  School  are  es- 
pecially enthusiastic.  Several  lectures  with 
inspections  of  the  exhibits  in  the  hall.  Six 
hundred  eager  and  enthusiastic  youths  at  a 
time  have  viewed  the  exhibition  and  asked 
technical  questions  concerning  the  various 
objects.  Classes  from  the  Bellevue  Hospital 
Medical  College  of  the  New  York  University 
are  sent  to  study  the  models  as  part  of  the 
regular  course.  Students  from  the  College 
of  the  City  of  New  York,  where  especial  at- 
tention is  paid  to  personal  hygiene,  are 
regular  visitors.  Pupils  from  the  private 
schools  of  the  city,  long  lines  of  young 
misses  with  a  prim  chaperone  at  their  head, 
march  through  the  corridor  practically 
every  day.  A  talk  on  health  based  on  the 
exhibits  in  the  hall  is  part  of  a  course  of 
lectures  which  last  year  was  attended  by 
35,000  students  of  the  public  primary  and 
grammar  schools. 

Small  traveling  exhibits  are  sent  by  the 
director  to  schools,  in  cases  filled  with 
small  models  and  specimens.  The  museum 
has  been  lately  raising  flies  and  mosquitoes 
in  large  quantities.  The  various,  stages 
from  the  lar.ae  to  the  full  blown  buwer  are 
arrested  by  the  use  of  formaldehyde  and 
then  preserved  in  bottles,  which  the  teach- 
ers use  to  explain  to  the  children  how  the 
fly  breeds  in  filth  and  how  some  mosquitoes 
spread  malaria.  The  object  is  to  teach  that, 
though  killing  flies  may  be  all  very  well,  the 
great  end  to  be  reached  is  the  elimination 
of  the  filth  which  is  the  means  of  bringing 
so  many  of  them  into  being. 

In  the  foreign  quarters  of  the  metropolis, 
the  children  are  the  easiest  to  teach  hygiene 
and  sanitation.  Frequently  in  the  Hall  of 
Health  one  may  see  boys  and  girls  tugging 
their  parents  among  the  exhibits  and  ex- 
plaining to  them  with  voluble  speech  and 
flowing  gesture  the  why  and  the  wherefore 
of  the  display.  When  Italian  laborers  who 
have  been  working  on  the  Jerome  Park 
Reservoir,  where  filter  beds  may  be  made 
for  city  water,  are  guided  among  the  models 
by  their  children,  the  uses  of  these  new 
methods  of  teaching  sanitation  become  con- 
vincingly evident. 

The  work  of  the  museum  has  attracted 
the  notice  of  other  institutions  in  this  coun- 
try. Requests  for  replicas  of  the  model  of 
the  fly  "as  big  as  a  cat"  have  been  received 
from  museums  whose  directors  would  take 
up  health  instruction  by  sight;  and  such 
bodies  as  the  Zoological  Society  of  Ottawa, 
Purdue  University,  in  Indiana,  and  the  New 
York  Board  of  Health  have  asked  for  in- 
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formation  about  the  methods  of  the  muse- 
um. 

Moving  pictures  are  being  used  to  sup- 
plement the  work  and  there  are  dramas  of 
the  film  enacted  showing  how  the  cause  of 
pure  milk  prospers,  and  how  the  fly,  great- 
ly magnifled,  does  his  evil  work. 

In  this  work  of  teaching  the  public  im- 
portant lessons  for  their  own  well-being  by 
means  of  museum  display,  the  deep  learning 
of  the  specialist  and  the  skill  of  the  sculp- 
tor, preparator,  and  taxidermist  are  co- 
ordinated for  a  common  cause. 

Formerly,  nature  museums  were  reposi- 
tories for  fossils  and  stuffed  animals;  now, 
they  house  exhibits  that  teach  mankind  the 
proper  way  to  live. 

The  Treck  from  Scotland  to 
Canada 

The  Scotsman  Comes  to  the  Land  of  the 

Maple  to  Shake  Hands  Wlth"^ 

Opportunity 

THE  FAILURE  of  the  British  Govern- 
ment's measures  to  arrest  the  ever-grow- 
ing emigration  from  Scotland  may  well  in- 
spire anxious  thought  among  the  "powers 
that  be"  in  the  Old  Country.  The  com- 
pleteness of  that  failure  is  pointed  out  by 
a  writer  in  the  London  Daily  Mail. 

It  is  not  putting  it  too  strongly  to  say 
that  Scottish  politicians  have  been  watch- 
ing the  stream  of  emigration  from  the 
rural  parts  of  Northern  Britain  with  some- 
thing  like    dismay. 

For  seven  or  eight  years  past  the  move- 
ment has  progressed  with  steadily  aug- 
menting volume.  The  Small  Holders  Act 
of  1911,  which  was  passed  with  the  object 
of  enabling  the  poor  man  to  become  the 
owner  of  the  land  he  cultivated,  it  was 
confidently  reckoned,  would  immediately  ar- 
rest it.  But  the  Act  has  been  operating 
for  a  year,  and  what  do  we  find    A  migrant 


53 


stream  which,  during  the  spring,  has  been 
more  formidable  than  ever;  manifesting, 
too,  characteristics  which  show  a  settle- 
ment of  tendency  never  revealed  before. 

Thus  it  is  no  longer  mainly,  as  it  ihas 
been  hitherto,  an  affair  of  the  young,  nn- 
encumbered  men.  Everywhere  the  emigra- 
tion agents  report  the  flight  of  whole  fami- 
lies as  the  feature  of  the  season's  business, 
and,  generally,  the  ratio  of  the  female  emi- 
grants to  the  males  has  risen  nearer  equali- 
ty than  at  any  time  in  the  past. 

Why  the  Scot  Goes. 

The  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  there  is 
neither  one  grand  cause  of  nor  one  grand 
remedy  for  the  rural  depopulation  evil  in 
Scotland,  and  to  no  little  extent  it  is  the 
expression  of  forces  which  legislation  can- 
not influence.  To  begin  with,  the  Scot, 
whether  Highland  or  Lowland,  is  a  man 
with  no  natural  fear  of  adventuring  in 
strange  parts.  He  had  little  of  this  fear 
when  neighbouring  England  was  stranger 
to  him  than  Canada  is  to-day.  As  a  whole 
the  people  are  better  educated  than  most, 
and  an  abounding  and  almost  universal 
curiosity  has  made  them  great  readers. 
Thus,  all  that  is  expresed  in  the  saying  that 
the  world  has  shrunk  has  meaning  for 
them.  The  desire  for  personal  betterment 
is  almost  universal,  and  nowhere  is  the 
decision  so  prompt  and  emphatic  that  it  is 
foolish  to  give  labor  for  20s.  which  any- 
where on  the  face  of  the  earth  may  be  sold 
for  40s. 

Unforced  Scottish  emigration  began  on  a 
considerable  scale  just  at  the  time  when 
the  first  generation  of  children,  benefiting 
by  the  Education  Act  of  1870,  reached  full 
age.  By  the  beginning  of  the  present  cen- 
tury so  many  had  already  crossed  the  seas 
that  hardly  a  family  in  the  land  had  not  at 
least  one  member  established  in  the  British 
Dominions  or  the  United  States. 

The  Life  of  Opportunity. 

If  a  collection  could  be  made  and  pub- 
lished of  the  letters  these  people  write 
to  their  friends  at  home,  at  least  half  the 
subject  of  rural  depopulation  would  stand 
explained.  The  writer  has  seen  many  of 
them  and  has  rarely  perused  one  which  did 
not  enlarge  glowingly  on  the  opportunities 
its  writer  enjoyed  and  express  a  sort  of 
pitying  wonder  that  those  at  home  should 
cling  to  their  narrow  chances  of  success 
in  life.  In  short,  almost  every  Scot  abroad 
is  an  unofficial  emigration  agent,  and  the 
wonder  is  not  that  he  has  succeeded  in  in- 
ducing so  many,  but  so  few.  to  follow  him. 
During  the  past  four  or  five  years,  with 
great  expansion  in  Canada,  those  letters 
have  grown  in  solicitation  and  urgency 
and  the  great  movement  stands  in  the  most 
detailed  relation  to  them.  Compared  with 
what  they  offer  the  prospect  of  a  small 
holder  at  home  seems  meagre  and  mean. 

But  rural  depopulation  in  Scotland  is 
very  imperfectly  understood,  when  it  is  as- 
sumed, as  very  generally  it  is,  to  be  a  move- 
ment away  from  the  land  of  people  engaged 
in  agriculture.  It  is  hardly  possible  to 
study  the  statistics  of  a  single  country 
parish  without  finding  that  the  agricultural 
depopulation  is  less  than  a  half  of  the 
whole.  The  other  half  is  found  to  be  re- 
lated to  the  decline  ofthe  villages  and  the 
trades    once    maintained   in    them.     There 
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are  still  village  blacksmiths,  carpenters, 
tailors,  shoemakers,  and  even  shopkeepers. 
But  they  are  everywhere  a  diminishing  peo- 
ple. The  organization  of  business  has  wip- 
ed out  all  the  small  industries  as  substan- 
tive industries  and  left  to  those  once  engag- 
ed in  them  the  function  merely  of  the  job- 
ber. 

Girl  Clerk  to  Theatre  Owner 

Mrs.  D'Oyly  Carte.  Who  Died  Worth 

$1,200,000 

MRS.  D'OYLY  CARTE,  who  for  many 
years  controlled  the  destinies  of  Gilbert 
and  Sullivan  opera  in  England,  died  recent- 
ly in  London. 

In  her  person  there  passed  away  the 
most  successful  woman  ever  connected  with 
the  theatre,  says  the  Daily  Mirror,  London, 
Eng.  She  had  a  genius  for  theatrical  busi- 
ness and  it  was  her  good  fortune  not  only 
to  make  money,  but  to  be  associated  with 
plays  of  artistic  merit. 

Her  life  was  a  romance.  She  began  her 
career  as  a  humble  oflBce  assistant  and 
within  a  few  years  practically  controlled 
plays  which  netted  between  them  jnore 
than  $15,000,000. 

Mrs.  D'Oyly  Carte  was  a  daughter  of 
Mr.  Cowper  Black,  who  was  Procurator- 
Fiscal  of  Wigtownshire.  She  was  intense- 
ly musical,  but  TVhen  she  came  down  to 
London  she  carried  off  high  honors  at  Lon- 
don University  in  mathematics,  mechanics, 
logic  and  moral  philosophy. 

Tiie  romantic  story  of  Mrs.  D'Oyly 
Carte's  entrance  in  to  theatrical  world  was 
told  to  the  Daily  Mirror  recently  by  one  of 
her  oldest  friends — one  who  had  known  her 
for  thirty-five  years. 

From  Chorus  to  Office. 

"Rather  more  than  thirty  years  ago," 
he  said,  "  a  very  young,  very  slim  and 
very  sallow  lady  applied  for  an  engage- 
ment in  the  chorus  at  the  Savoy.  The 
theatre  had  just  been  taken  by  the  Gilbert- 
Sullivan-Carte  combination. 

"She  turned  her  name  into  French  and 
called  herself  Lenoir.  Within  a  few  days 
she  and  the  management  realised  that  she 
had  limitations  and  she  received  a  fort- 
night's notice. 

"Miss  'Lenoir'  then  asked  to  be  tried 
as  an  assistant  in  the  office,  to  help  with 
letters  and  books.  She  explained  that  she 
had  taken  honors  in  mathematics  and 
therefore  understood  figures. 

"In  due  course  she  became  secretary  to 
Mr.  D'Oyly  Carte.  She  bad  the  gift  of 
being  very  tactful  as  well  as  a  good  busi- 
ness woman. 

"This  tact  was  much  needed  in  keeping 
the  peace  between  Sir  W.  S.  Gilbert  and 
Mr.  D'Oyly  Carte,  between  whom  there 
were  invariably  little  differences.  Realis- 
ing the  strength  of  the  Gilbert-Sullivan- 
Carte  combination,  she  strove  to  keep  it 
going  smoothly. 

"Very  soon  the  'Triple  Alliance'  realis- 
ed the  merits  of  the  demure  young  woman 
in  the  office.  She  had  a  marvellous  grasp 
of  official  and  technical  details,  as  well  as 
a  perfect  genius  for  the  running  of  tours. 

Tracking  the  Pirates. 

"She  was  the  means  of  saving  enormous 
sums  to   the   Savoy  by  applying  business 


methods  to  the  theatre.  Her  greatest  suc- 
cess, however,  was  in  tracking  down 
'pirates.' 

"The  Savoy  operas  were  being  pirated 
wholesale,  more  especially  in  the  United 
States.  She  took  prompt  measures  to  pre- 
vent this  form  of  theft,  and  in  this  con- 
nection made  seventeen  trips  to  America. 

"Mr.  D'Oyly  Carte  had  the  utmost  ad- 
miration for  his  secretary,  and  finally  ask- 
ed her  to  marry  him.  Gilbert  wrote  the 
following  typical  couplet: 

Miss   "Lenoir"   was   given   In    marriage 

To   Manager  Carte   who   kept   his  carriage. 

"When  Mr.  D'Oyly  Carte  died  he  left 
to  her  the  whole  of  the  business  which  she 
liad  so  largely  helped  to  build  up  for  him. 
He  left  estate  valued  at  $1,200,000. 

"Mrs.  D'Oyly  Carte  married  again,  her 
husband  being  Mr.  Stanley  Carr  Boulter, 
a  well-known  member  of  the  Bar.  She 
was,  however,  generally  known  in  business 
as  Mrs.  D'Oyly  Carte." 

Although  a  very  shrewd  business  woman 
and  tenacious  of  her  rights,  she  was  ex- 
ceedingly generous.  Few  persons  engag- 
ed in  the  theatrical  profession  came  to  her 
for  her  aid  unavailingly. 

The   Carpenter's   Song. 

She  was  greatly  interested  in  the  financ- 
ing of  the  Savoy  Hotel.  In  this  she  was 
ably  helped  by  her  stepson,  Mr.  Rupert 
D'Oyly  Carte,  who  has  done  much  to  im- 
prove London's  standard  in  hotels. 

Mrs.  D'Oyly  Carte's  favorite  story  dealt 
with  the  old  days  at  the  Savoy.  A  seedy 
individual  applied  to  her  for  a  job  so  per- 
sistently that  she  referred  him  to  her  hus- 
band. 

He  was  just  then  trying  some  candidates 
for  the  chorus,  but  this  did  not  prevent  the 
applicant  from  interrupting  Mr.  D'Oyly 
Carte  to  ask  him  for  work.  After  he  had 
done  this  three  or  four  times  the  request 
was  granted. 

Mr.  D'Oyly  Carte  turned  to  the  pianist 
asked  him  to  play  an  accompaniment, 
and  told  the  man  to  sins.  With  some  hesi- 
tation the  stranger  raised  his  voico. 

"What  do  vou  mean  bv  this  tom- 
foolery?" shouted  Mr.  D'Oyly  Carte. 
"You  have  confounded  impudence  to  ask 
me  for  a  job." 

"I  ain't  no  singer,"  replied  the  man. 
"I  don't  want  to  sing.  I'm  a  staee  car- 
penter, and  only  sang  to  please  you." 

The  Factory  of  Dreams 

The  Secret  of  the  Dream.     How  and  Why 
We  Have  Thetn.  Every  Dream  a  Wish 

IN  THE  Pall  Mall  Magazine  E.  S.  Grew 
propounds  a  new  theory  with  regard  to 
dreams.  Everybody  dreams,  he  says,  for 
though  there  are  a  few  people  who  assert 
that  they  never  dream,  it  will  usually  be 
found  on  pressing  them  that  they  "some- 
times" dream,  but  that  they  cannot  remem- 
ber what  they  have  dreamt.  That  is  often 
the  case  with  those  who  confess  to  dream- 
ing habitually;  the  memory  of  the  dream 
fades  during  the  ensuing  day,  and  some- 
times cannot  be  recalled  at  all.  If  we  for- 
get our  dreams  there  is  probably  some  rea- 
son for  forgetting,  though  the  reason  may 
be  no  more  logical  than  that  which  leads 
us  to  "forget"  to  pay  a  bill — a  form  of  for- 
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getfulness  to  which  our  disinclination  con-i 
tributes  more  than  we  imagine. 

But  there  are  strong  reasons  for  thinking 
that  everybody  dreams  and  that  this  dream- 
ing goes  on  while  we  are  sleeping  anc 
while  we  are  waking,  as  well  as  in  tho8« 
moments  in  between  when  the  images  ap 
pear  to  us.  To  those  who  admit  that  thej 
dream,  tliese  dream-images  sometimes  ap 
pear  real  and  even  portentous-  It  was  so 
as  we  know,  with  the  ancients ;  anc 
Pharaoh's  recurring  dream,  first  of  th« 
seven  lean  kine  which  ate  up  the  fat  kine 
and  then  of  the  seven  thin  and  witherec 
ears  of  corn  which  devoured  the  seven  ful 
and  good  ears,  is  an  historical  example  o) 
peculiar  interest  because  it  shows  how  in  i 
dream  a  thought  or  idea  is  often  repeated 
the  second  presentation  of  it  being  usuall] 
bolder  and  more  distinct  than  the  first.  A* 
cording  to  Josephus,  whose  account  of  thi 
occurrence  is  fuller  than  that  in  the  Bible 
Joseph,  after  listening  to  Pharaoh's  re- 
port '  of  the  dream,  made  the  correct 
scientific  observation,  "This  dream,  0  king 
although  seen  under  two  'orms,  signiflei 
one  and  the  same  issue  of  things." 

They  are  Not  Meaningless. 

The  interpreter  of  dreams  both  befoi 
and  since  Joseph's  day  was  a  person 
considerable  if  sometimes  precarious  repu 
His  methods  may  have  been  unsound,  but 
at  least  he  was  wiser  than  those  who  denj 
to  dreams  any  importance  or  significano* 
whatsoever,  and  who  have  been  led  by  th« 
incoherent  and  absurd  and  impossibh 
pictures  and  occurrences  in  dream  picture! 
to  believe  that  they  have  no  connection  witl 
the  waking  mind,  and  that  they  are  men 
random  collections  of  impressions.  Nor  an 
those  who  have  urged,  with  more  appear- 
ance of  scientific  understanding,  tha', 
dreams  are  the  product  of  bodily  disturb- 
ances— or,  according  to  the  popular  say- 
ing, "Dreams  come  from  the  stomach"— 
much  nearer  the  mark.  Their  idea  is  thai 
the  sleepy  brain  muddles  up  the  impressioM 
and  if,  for  example,  we  throw  the  clothai 
off,  will  dream  that  we  are  swimming  or  an 
in  a  balloon,  or  in  the  Arctic  regions.  Btr 
that  is  not  true  either.  The  sleeping  brain 
or  rather,  the  sleeping  mind  is  not  half  S( 
much  asleep  as  that.  It  knows  more  OJ 
less  what  has  happened  to  the  body,  am 
it  weaves  the  bodily  impression  into  th« 
substance  of  the  dream  but  it  does  not  al- 
low the  impressions  to  dictate  by  all  thi 
realities  of  existence;  it  can  set  the  bodj 
and  its  limbs  in  movement.  But  sleej 
closes  the  gates  of  reality  and  of  movemem 
on  the  dreaming  mind.  It  cannot  be  I 
mind  of  action;  it  is  condemned  to  thi 
passive  role  of  dreamer,  but  as  a  dreamer  Jl 
works  very  hard.  Imagine  a  dreamer— ir 
the  poetic  sense  of  the  word — -in  priso* 
and  consider  how^  most  of  his  time  wonle 
be  spent.  It  would  be  spent  in  wishing,  k 
constructing  dreams  that  are  wishes.  Thai 
is  the  secret  of  the  dream-  Every  dream  ii 
a  wish. 

Traces  of  the  Primitive  Man. 

This  idea,  which  is  due  to  the  genius  tH 
the  greatest  of  modern  psychologists,  Pi» 
fessor  Sigmund  Freud,  of  Vienna,  is  tlM 
starting-point  of  the  whole  theory  ol 
dreams,  as  well  as  of  that  science^  witl 
which  it  is  interwoven,  and  which  is  the, 
knowledge   of  the     "unconscious     mind,'1 
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arwin  has   shown  us  that  in   the  bodily 
itomy  of  the  human  being  are  vestiges  of 
descent  from  less  noble  animals,  and  that 
the  young  of  any  animal  be  examined 
e  ancestral  traits     unfold     themselves. 
Preud,  applying  this  idea  to  the  growth  of 
i|  ;he  mind,  shows  that  in  every  mind,  however 
«  liigh     its     intellectual     development,     are 
i|  restiges  of  the  primitive  mind  of  man — and 
ii  that  if  these  vestiges  are  sought  out  and 
J  sxamined  they  will     find     counterparts  in 
i  what  we  may  imagine  the  mind  of  an  in- 
j  tant,  a  babe  in  arms,  to  be.     As  we  grow 
1  up,   this   infantile   mind   becomes   overlaid 
J  l)y  the  mind  of  experience,  of  civilization,  of 
sducation;       and        eventually        becomes 
subordinate  to  them.       But  the     infantile 
mind,  the  unconscious  wishing  mind,  though 
repressed  is  never  suppressed.    There  is  al- 
ways, as  a  modern  novelist  has  said,  "the 
1  eternal  up-springing  of  the  child  in  us"; 
and  its  great  opportunity  lies  in  dreaming. 

The  dreaming  mind  makes  no  distinction 
l)etween  what  is  fantastic  and  what  might 
!«  real.  It  is  not  surprised  to  find  a  ship 
jailing  along  a  road,  or  to  see  one  person 
change  into  another.  Dr.  Jekyll  turning 
himself  into  Mr.  Hyde  would  be  a  frightful 
and  paralysing  thing  to  behold  in  our  wak- 
ing state;  it  excites  neither  surprise  nor 
keiTor  in  a  dream. 

Alarming  situations  or  occurrences  leave 
the  dream-emotions  quite  unmoved ;  and 
though  terror  is  felt  in  nightmare  it  is 
flnite  disproportionate  to  the  thought  or 
idea  which  apparently  causes  it.  Perhaps 
jl  may  quote  an  example  of  the  last  state- 
ment. A  nightmare  which  from  time  to 
time  has  afflicted  me  and  which  excites  in 
me  unreasoning  terror  is  that  of  a  door  of  a 
room  which  will  not  shut,  but  which  swings 
open  after  I  close  it.  Yet  I  actually  often 
sleep  in  a  room  the  door  of  which  has  this 
itrick-  It  never  affrights  me  in  my  waking 
jstate,  and  my  dreaming  mind  apparently 
Icannot  remember  the  fact. 
I  This  assertion  is  so  new  an  idea  that  many 
people  will  condemn  it  off-hand.  But  let 
jos  say  at  once  that  the  task  of  analysing  a 
dream  is  not  easy;  it  needs  practice  and 
a  good  deal  of  perseverance.  The  method 
to  pursue  is  this.  Think  of  your  dream — 
it  is  a  good  plan  to  write  down  what  you 
can  remember  of  it — and  then  take  up  its 
leading  features  one  by  one.  You  will  then 
find  that  each  of  these  features  is  joined  up 
with  other  memories  with  which  the  first  has 
something  in  common.  Do  not  reject  any 
associated  memory  because  it  seems  silly, 
or  far-fetched,  or  because  it  is  distasteful 
to  you.  The  dreaming  primitive  mind 
knows  nothing  of  such  distinctions;  it  has 
no  etiquette,  no  morals;  But  if  you  approacli 
tthe  network  of  associated  memories  with 
(which  the  dream-mind  has  painted  its 
•pictures,  in  this  spirit  of  the  open  mind, 
[you  will  discern  behind  the  pictures  the 
TOal  dream-thoughts  which  led  to  them. 
You  will  find  the  motive  which  the  dream- 
mind  had  in  setting  about  their  composition. 
This  brings  us  to  the  consideration  of  the 
►relations  between  this  lowly  primitive  mind 
which  can  do  little  but  dream  and  wish, 
;and  the  upper  mind  which  is  its  governor 
and  censor.  In  order  to  make  myself  clear 
I  will  give  an  instance  in  the  first  person, 
though  I  have  borrowed  it  from  elsewhere. 
It  is  an  instance  from  the  waking  state  and 
would  ordinarily  be  called  absent-minded- 
ness.   I  smoke  a  brand  of  tobacco  which  is 
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sold  in  tins,  and  I  often  fill  my  pipe  auto- 
matically while  I  work.  Before  beginning 
to  read  attentively  I  examined  two  tins,  in 
one  of  which  the  tobacco  was  old  and  dry, 
and  reluctantly  concluded  that  for  economy 
I  ought  to  finish  that  before  dipping  into 
the  new  tin.  But  to  my  surprise  when,  an 
hour  later,  having  refilled  my  pipe  in  the 
interval,  I  examined  the  tins,  I  found  that 
I  had  helped  myself  from  the  new  one. 
Thus,  though  my  conscious  mind  had  re- 
solved that  I  ought  to  smoke  the  old  dry 
tobacco,  my  pleasure-loving,  primitive,  un- 
conscious mind,  taking  advantage  of  the  su- 
perior mind's  absorption  in  work,  had 
prompted  my  hands  to  fulfil  its  wish. 

This  instance  is  of  the  widest  application 
to  our  mental  state-  There  are  in  each  of 
us  two  minds. 

But  one  question  is  sure  to  be  asked: 
If  dreams  are  the  fulfilment  of  wishes,  why 
is  it  that  there  are  dreams  of  anxiety?  The 
answer  is  that  an  anxiety  dream  results 
from  one  or  two  things.  It  is  either  the  re- 
sult of  the  suppression  of  an  urgent  wish 
on  the  part  of  the  lower  mind,  a  wish  that 
the  censor  refuses  to  let  pass ;  or  it  is  the 
revulsion  of  feeling  caused  when  a  wish 
that  should  have  been  suppressed  has  eluded 
the  censor.  But  it  must  be  remembered  that 
anxiety  dreams  are  not  always  what  they 
seem.  The  anxiety  dream  of  examinations 
which  have  to  be  passed,  which  often  recurs 
in  later  life,  nearly  always  refers  to  ex- 
aminations which  were  actually  passed  in 
the  earllier  life  of  the  student;  and  these 
dreams,  which  usually  recur  when  we  are 
worried,  seem  to  signify  the  wish  on  the 
part  of  the  dream-mind  that  the  result  of 
our  present  anxiety  should  have  a  similarly 
happy  outcome. 

rinally,  one  may  say  to  those  who  care 
to  pursue  this  subject,  that  it  is  an  in- 
tensely stimulating  if  an  extremely  difficult 
one.  Dream-thoughts  will  usually  humble 
our  pride;  but  we  may  reflect  that  our  wak- 
ing minds  are  capable  of  resisting  their 
wishes;  and  in  the  words  of  Freud,  in  any 
case  it  is  instructive  to  become  familiar  with 
the  soil  from  which  our  virtues  proudly 
arise. 
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To  Bind  England  to  France 
by  Tunnel 

An   American   Ha«   Drawn   Up  and  Sub- 
mitted Plans  of  a  Novel  Character 

While  the  shortest  water  route  from 
England  to  France — the  run  from  Dover  to 
Calais,  is  just  about  twenty-two  miles,  yet 
the  misery  that  can  be  crowded  into  that 
comparatively  brief  trip  fairly  beggars 
description  at  times.  Robert  G.  Skerrett, 
writing  in  a  recent  issue  of  the  Technieal 
World  Magazine,  argues  that  a  submarine 
tunnel  from  England  to  France  would  com- 
pletely alter  these  conditions.  The  idea  it- 
self is  not  novel,  but  the  fact  remains  that, 
while  started  years  ago,  an  underwater 
route  has  never  been  completed. 

The  reason  for  this  was  that  the  English 
feared  a  military  invasion,  and  they  pic- 
tured themselves  being  pushed  irresistibly 
toward  the  Irish  Sea  before  the  relentless 
bayonets  of  the  trench  or  the  even  more 
dreaded  German  soldiers.  Mark  you,  these 
ferocious  warriors  were  to  come  like  an 
array  of  ants  f^om  under-ground  and  by 
way  of  the  subaqueous  tunnel  which  was  to 
bind  the  Britisli  I.-'ands  closer  t )  the  Con- 
tinent; and  England's  sagest  military  ex- 
perts could  coneivh-i-  of  no  way  of  effectu- 
ally blocking  the  tunnel  against  this  im- 
agined horde.  This  sounds  funny,  doesn't 
it?    But  these  are  the  cold  facts. 

From  time  to  time  since,  the  project  has 
been  discussed  anew,  but  as  recently  as  six 
years  ago  it  was  vetoed  because  of  the  im- 
agined military  danger  a  completed  tunnel 
might  constitute.  But  now,  England  real- 
izes that  a  far  greater  peril  menaces  from 
the  sky  in  the  shape  of  fleets  of  bomb-drop- 
ping dirigible  air-ships,  and  still  the  foe 
most  dreaded  is  Germany.  The  Channel 
Tunnel  no  longer  looms  up  in  its  former 
appalling  light,  and  sanity  and  commercial 
advantages  are  having  their  day  of  consid- 
eration. Accordingly,  we  are  prepared  for 
the  announcement  that  a  movement  is  on 
foot  to  link  France  and  England  by  an  un- 
derwater tunnel  capable  of  handling  all  of 
the  passenger  traffic  and  a  large  share  of 
the  more  valuable  freight.  The  point  de- 
bated is  whether  it  would  be  cheaper  to 
complete  the  tunnel  already  started — repre- 
senting an  outlay  of  millions — or  to  con- 
struct along  an'  entirely  new  line.  To 
Americans,  interest  in  the  undertaking 
should  be  aroused  by  the  fact  that  one  of 
our  own  countrymen  has  drawn  up  and 
submitted  to  the  English  authorities  plans 
for  an  underwater  tunnel  of  a  novel  char- 
acter. Mr.  Simon  Lake,  who  is  best  known 
because  of  his  work  in  the  development  of 
submarine  torpedo  boats,  is  the  man  in 
question.  In  driving  the  borings  for  the 
tunnel  back  in  the  eighties— even  though 
these  extended  but  a  short  distance  beneath 
the  Strait  of  Dover — on  several  occasions 
crevices  in  the  supposedly  solid  errey  chalk 
were  encountered  through  which  for  a  while 
a  disturbing  amount  of  water  entered  the 
excavation.  Fortunately,  the  overlying  silt 
followed  and  automatically  plusrged  the 
cracks  before  the  shaft  was  flooded.  How- 
over,  this  was  disquieting,  and  even  to-day 
there  is  no  certainty  that  worse  conditions 
might  not  be  encountered.  Therefore,  any 
scheme  that  would  avoid  this  peril  and 
which  would  not  make  it  necessary  to  dig 
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too  far  below  the  Channel  surface,  would 
have  its  advantages,  provided  a  tunnel  so 
built  were  otherwise  secure.  Here  is  where 
Mr.  Lake  claims  that  his  system  is  far  su- 
perior to  others  and,  at  the  same  time,  can 
be  built  more  rapidly  and  more  cheaply. 

What  he  proposes  is  a  double  tunnel 
planted  in  a  broad  trench  dug  in  the  bed  of 
the  Channel  or  the  bottom  of  the  Strait  of 
Dover,  as  the  authorities  may  elect.  This 
subaqueous  ditch  would  be  just  deep,  enough 
to  allow  the  two  traffic  tubes  to  sink  below 
the  level  of  the  water  floor,  and  over  these 
tubes  he  would  spread  the  rock-like  chalk 
dug  away  for  their  reception.  This  chalk 
can  be  cut  very  easily,  and  the  upper  stra- 
tum being  largely  saturated  can  be  dealt 
with  pretty  nearly  as  easily  as  some  kinds 
of  cheese.  Mr.  Lake  has  devised  a  special 
dredge  which  would  be  able  to  clear  awaj' 
the  necessary  trench  at  a  rapid  rate  and 
this  is  one  of  the  numerous  contrivances 
which  he  has  planned  for  this  and  other 
allied  submarine  engineering  undertakings. 
But  you  will  probably  ask  "How  about  the 
tunnel  itself?  In  what  manner  is  he  going 
to  build  his  tubes  down  there  in  the  water, 
a  hundred  and  more  feet  beneath  the  sur- 
face and  right  upon  the  bottom,  exposed  to 
the  sweep  of  the  strong  tidal  drift  t" 

Mr.  Lake  does  not  propose  to  construct 
his  tunnel  under  water.  He  would  build  it 
on  shore  and.  plant  the  entire  affair,  section 
by  section,  after  it  had  been  fashioned  on 
land  and  thoroughly  tested  before  being 
sunk  in  place.  Possibly  this  strikes  you 
as  being  too  radical  to  be  practicable,  but 
wait  a  moment  and  you  will  see  how  simple 
the  fundamental  idea  is. 

Each  tunnel  section,  or  structural  unit, 
will  be  from  four  to  five  hundred  feet  long, 
and  the  groundwork  of  each  cylindrical  link 
will  be  of  sturdy  steel.  Inside  it  will  be 
lined  with  cement  and  outside  it  will  be 
similarly  coated— thus  shielding  the  metal 
work  from  attack.  Before  launching,  each 
of  these  sections  will  be  substantially  com- 
plete—having the  rails  in  place  and  other 
operative  fittings  attached.  But,  temporar- 
ily the  open  ends  will  be  sealed  by  stiff 
bulkheads  of  steel,  set  in  place  a  short  way 
in  from  the  ends.  Rising  from  the  roof  of 
the  tube  will  be  a  chimney-like  detachable 
shaft,  and  through  this,  workmen  can.  later 


on  pass  up  and  down,  and  ventilation  can 
be  established  with  the  free  atmosphere. 

The  tunnel  unit,  on  being  launched,  is 
towed  to  its  intended  position  and  anchored. 
Then  water  ballast  is  let  into  it  until  it  is 
just  heavy  enough  to  sink  and  rest  lightly 
in  the  trench.  It  is  then  moved  so  that  its 
adjacent  end  either  fits  into,  or  over,  the 
neighboring  end  of  the  section  previously 
planted.  When  this  contract  is  accomp- 
lished, the  operatives  in  the  other  tube 
start  the  pumps  and  drain  the  water  away 
from  between  the  nearby  bulkheads.  This 
produces  an  air  pocket,  or  partial  vacuum, 
against  which  the  enveloping  sea  shoves 
the  newly-laid  unit,  in  this  manner  effectu- 
ally sealing  the  joint  which  is  later  made 
permanently  secure  by  bolts  and  nuts.  The 
next  thing  is  to  pile  the  broken  stone  or 
chalk  over  the  new  section  in  order  to  an- 
chor it  in  the  trench  for  all  time.  When 
this  is  done,  the  water  ballast  is  pumped 
out  and  the  workmen  go  down  through  the 
roof  shaft  to  complete  their  tasks  within. 
The  adjoining  bulkheads  are  removed,  only 
the  end  one  farthest  away  is  left  in  place. 
The  air  shaft  and  workmen's  passageway 
is  removed  finally  in  this  fashion:  a  door, 
or  heavy  plate,  is  dropped  into  the  opening 
on  the  roof  of  the  tunnel  and  sealed  by  ce- 
ment— the  shaft  is  detached  after  a  door  in 
its  bottom  has  been  closed.  The  shaft  can 
also  be  removed,  after  the  hatchway  into 
the  tube  has  been  sealed  by  a  diver.  But 
Mr.  Lake's  principal  aim  is  to  limit  as  far 
as  possible  the  employment  of  workers  of 
this  sort  because  of  their  expense  and  the 
risks  they  run  and  the  short  periods  they 
are  able  to  perform  effective  service. 

The  planting  and  the  attaching  of  suc- 
ceeding tunnel  sections  are  similar  to  the 
processes  already  described,  and  the  work 
can  be  pushed  along  just  as  fast  as  the 
units  can  be  built,  equipped,  tested,  and 
launched.  Nothing  is  left  to  speculation, 
or  guesswork — every  part  of  every  section 
can  be  examined  thoroughly  before  it  is 
put  into  the  water,  and  this  supervision 
and  foresight  are  the  best  guarantees 
against  delays  and  disaster.  Somewhat 
similar  work  was  done  in  Paris  when  tubes 
for  the  Underground  were  built  on  land 
and  sunk  in  the  bed  of  the  river  Seine,  and 
the  manner  in  which  the     Detroit     River 
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Tunnel  was  laid  is  another  evidence  of  the 
advantages  of  this  system.  But  in  the  case 
of  the  Channel  Tunnel,  Mr.  Lake  is  virtu- 
ally dealing  with  the  open  sea,  and  there- 
fore he  has  difBculties  of  an  unusual  natur* 
to  meet.  However,  he  believes  he  has  the 
means  of  overcoming  successfully  each  and 
all  of  them. 

There  are  a  number  of  engineering  ad- 
vantages inherent  in  tunnel  laying  in 
trenches  dug  in  the  bed  of  a  river  or  any 
other  body  of  water,  all  of  which  make  for 
economy  and  quickness  of  building,  but 
there  is  one  which  even  the  layman  may  ap- 
preciate. Tunnels  dug  below  the  waterbed, 
as  most  of  them  are,  are  so  deep  that  the 
land  approaches  must  either  be  at  very 
sharp  angles  or  they  must  reach  shoreward 
for  long  distances.  A  system  like  Mr. 
Lake's  shortens  the  land  ends,  because  thi^, 
rise  to  the  surface  can  be  made  more  quick<i« 

ly.  -  ? 
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A  Mind-Straightening  School 

A  Glimpse  at  the  Methods  of  Montessori, 
the  Woman  Doctor  of  Rome 

THE    MONTESSORI    method    of    educa« 
tion   has   lately   attracted   much   attentioa- 
both  on  this  continent  and  in  Europe.  Th« 
following  particulars  are  taken  from  an  ac- 
count of  the  system  by  Dr.  Jane  Walker^ 
published  in  the  Educational  Times: 

My  claims  to  speak  on  Dr.  Montessori 'a 
method  are  two-fold,  says  the  writer.  (1)1 
I  was  sufficiently  interested  in  it  to  go  tol 
Rome  early  in  this  year  to  see  what  she] 
was  doing,  and  to  make  her  acquaintance.! 
And  (2)  I  am  hoping  to  establish  a  large* 
open-air  school  and  sanatorium  for  chil-l 
dren,  where  I  intend  that  Montessori  meth-l' 
ods  shall  be  followed  as  far  as  possible. 

The  master  principle  of  the  Montessori 
system  is  self-education.     The  function  of 
education  is  to  foster  growth.     All  growth 
must  come  from  a  voluntary  action  of  the 
child    himself.      That    is,    the    business   of; 
growing  must  be  done  by  the  growing  child 
and  not  handed  over  to  a  teacher  or  to  any- 
one else.    Hence  it  follows  that  the  teacher" 
must,  as  far  as  possible,  efface  herself,  she 
must  cease  to  occupy  the  centre     of     the 
stage,  she  must  annihilate  herself,  she  must 
be  in  a  state  of  masterly  inactivity  towards 
the   children,  ready  to  give  guidance   and 
stimulus  as  they  are  required  by  the  chil- 
dren.    She  must  see  that  he  provides  him- 
self with  suitable  materials,  but  she  must 
leave  him  free  to  exercise  his  own  faculties..' 
In  other  words,  the  orthodox  method  of  ihoi 
teacher  making  the  children  do  certain  lee» 
sons,  whether  they  attend  to  them  or  notj' 
or  wish  to  do  them  or  not,  gives  place  to, 
a  regime  of  freedom  for  the  child,  in  which 
his  love  of  rational  activity,  his  desire  to 
do  things  for  himself,  his  joy  of  overcom-^ 
ing  difficulties,  shall  be  met  and  ministered- 
to  by  judicious  and  sympathetic  guidance, 
on  the  part  of  his  teacher. 

Now  the  experiment  called  the  Montessori^ 
system  has  been  going  on  in  Rome  for  some 
years,  and  is  hardly  there,  as  far  as  in- 
fants are  concerned,  in  an  experimental 
stage.  To  those  who  are  not  familiar  with 
tlie  literature  of  the  movement — for  that  i| 
really  the  way  to  speak  of  it — the  term 
Montessori  system  must  be  muddling 
enough.     Indeed,     I  know     how   confused 
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people  must  be  from  the  questions  asked 
me  about  it,  and  the  remarks  people  make 
when  they  think  they  understand  it.  "Oh, 
I  know,"  one  very  intelligent  woman  said 
to  me,  "that's  the  system  where  they  have 
no  rewards  and  punishments."  Another 
said,  after  I  had  told  her  a  little  about  it, 
"It  seems  to  me  we  shall  have  no  need  of 
teachers,  only  caretakers." 

Now  to  begin  at  the  beginning:  Signorina 
Maria  Montessori  is  a  woman  doctor.  She 
was  the  first  woman  to  qualify  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Rome,  and  she  took  a  special  in- 
terest in  the  care  of  the  feeble-minded. 
Some  lectures  she  gave  led  to  the  formation 
of  the  Scuola  Ortofrenica  (mind-straighten- 
ing school)  for  feeble-minded  children,  of 
which  institution  she  was  directriee  for 
more  than  two  years,  1898  to  1900.  The 
results  she  achieved  there  are  so  marvellous 
that  they  almost  border  on  the  miraculous. 
These  feeble-minded  children  (she  calls 
them  idiots)  were  taught  to  read  and  write 
with  such  success  that  they  passed  the  same 
examinations  that  ordinary  intelligent  chil- 
dren of  the  same  age  passed. 

How  did  she  do  it?    Here  are  her  own 
words:  "The  boys  from  the  asylums  had 
been  able  to  compete  with  the  normal  chil- 
dren only  because  they  had  been  taught  in 
iflerent  way.     They  had  been  helped  in 
ir  psychic  development,  and  the  normal 
children  had,  instead,  been  suffocated,  held 
back.     I  found  myself     thinking     that  if 
some  day  the  special  education  which  had 
developed   these   idiot   children   in   such   a 
marvellous  fashion  could  be  applied  to  the 
development  of  normal  children,  the  'mir- 
acle' of  which  my  friends  talked  would  no 
longer  be  possible.     The  abyss  between  the 
inferior  mentality  of  the  idiot  and  that  of 
the  normal  brain  can  never  be  bridged  if 
the  normal  child  had  reached  his  full  de- 
velopment.    While  everyone  was  admiring 
■ithe  progress  of  my  idiots,  I  was  searching 
for  the  reasons  which  could  keep  the  happy 
j  healthy  children  of  the  common  schools  on 
1  so  low  a  plane  that  they  could  be  equalled 
I  in  tests  of  intelligence  by  my  unfortunate 
j  pupils." 

I  Doctor  Montessori  worked  her  way  to  the 
idea  of  self-education  by  way  of  practical 
teaching,  and  later  psychological  research, 
for,  she  argued,  there  must  be  something 
■  wrong,  for  her  little  idiots  to  come  up  to 
normal  children,  in  the  way  the  normal 
ichildren  were  taught. 
i  Now  as  to  what  she  does.  During  my 
visit  to  Roine,  besides  having  a  most  in- 
jteresting  conversation  with  the  Doctor  her- 
self, I  had  the  privilege  of  being  present 
through  a  whole  morning's  session  at  the 
infants'  school  attached  to  the  Convent  of 
the  Missionary  Franciscan  Nuns  in  the  Via 
(Jiusti.  First  of  all,  she  trains  the  bodily 
senses,  beginning  with  that  of  touch.  This 
is,  of  course,  the  first  sense  to  be  developed, 
and  it  is  the  first  to  be  dulled  if  uncultivat- 
ed. She  does  this  by  making  the  children 
pass  their  hands  over  smooth  and  rough 
paper,  and  so  learn  the  meaning  of  those 
two  words.  The  rough  paper  is  sand  or 
ismery  paper,  and  is  cut  into  the  various 
forms  of  letters,  geometrical  shapes,  etc. 
The  children  make  these  letters  and  so 
;eam  to  write.  They  also  have  frames 
urith  holes  in  them^  into  which  cylinders  of 
different  sizes  fit.  In  the  same  way  they 
earn  to  measure  length  and  weight  by  flat 


pieces  of  wood  of  different  weights,  and  by 
long  colored  poles,  alternately  red  and  blue, 
which  are  also  used  for  counting.  They 
are  trained  in  color  by  means  of  reels  of 
silk  of  different  shades  of  the  same  color. 
Thus  black  ranges  to  white,  dark  red  to 
palest  red,  and  so  on — eight  shades  to  each 
color. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  things  to  see 
is  the  training  of  the  hearing  by  means  of 
the  game  of  Silence.  The  word  "Silenzio" 
is  written  on  the  blackboard.  In  an  in- 
stant every  child  is  absolutely  quiet  and 
still.  They  then  cover  their  eyes  for  a 
time — say  a  minute — after  which  the 
teacher  calls  them  each  by  name  so  softly 
that  onjy  the  greatest  attention  can  hear 
her,  and  when  their  names  are  called  they 
each  go  up  to  her  with  the  utmost  quietness 
and  gentleness.  Then  the  word  "Silenzo" 
is  rubbed  out  and  the  children  go  on  as 
before. 

Then  they  are  taught  to  use  their  limbs 
with  ease  and  grace,  with  a  great  deal  of 
success,  as  I  can  testify  from  my  own  ob- 
servation. I'hey  have  really  comfortable 
chairs,  easily  moved,  small  low  tables  that 
also  move  so  that  the  child  can  learn  to 
command  his  movements  so  as  not  to  let 
fall  or  push  over  tables  and  chairs,  and 
make  a  noise.  There  are  also  small  rugs 
on  the  floor,  so  that  if  a  child  is  tired  of 
sitting  up  or  wishes  to  work  lyng  down  on 
his  face,  or  indeed  in  any  position  he  is  in- 
clined for,  he  may  do  so.  They  also  learn 
to  use  their  fingers  to  tie  and  untie  strings, 
fasten  and  unfasten  buttons,  both  with 
their  fingers  and  with  a  button-hook;  and 
they  learn  to  wash  themselves.  One  child 
who  had  been  employing  herself  for  over  an 
hour  matching  colors  got  up  and  went  to 
the  small  table  where  the  basin  and  jug  of 
water  were,  and  lifted  the  jug,  poured 
some  water  into  the  basin,  and  proceeded  to 
wash  her  hands  and  to  scrub  her  nails  with 


AN  UNHONOEED  PROPHKT. 

"What  is  a  genius,  mat" 
"Better  ask  your  father.  He  married  one." 
"But  I  didn't  know  pa  had  been  married 
twice." — The  Tatler. 


a  nailbrush.  This  she  did  most  thoroughly 
— in  fact,  I  do  not  remember  ever  having 
seen  anyone  do  so  much  hard  scrubbing,  ex- 
cept a  surgeon  before  a  major  operation. 
She  then  dried  her  hands,  poured  the  water 
into  the  pail  under  the  table,  and  took  it 
into  the  garden,  and  from  where  I  was 
standing  I  could  see  her  pour  it  carefully 
over  the  grass.  She  then  wiped  out  the 
basin  and  put  the  jug  back  and  the  pail 
underneath  the  table,  folded  the  towels, 
and  came  and  sat  down  at  some  other  work. 
Later  two  of  the  children  got  up  and  pre- 
pared a  table  for  their  own  mid-day  meal, 
and  when  they  had  finished  they  cleared 
away,  laid  the  tables  for  the  other  children, 
and  gave  them  their  meal,  washing  up  and 
putting  away  everything  when  all  had  fin- 
ished. There  was  no  child  there  of  more 
than  five  years  old. 

The  children  may  be  said  to  be  learning 
to  read  and  write  from  the  first  minute  they 
enter  school,  by  touch,  by  coloring  all  the 
various  insets,  by  means  of  the  frames  into 
which  they  fit,  and  they  go  on  till  one  fine 
day  they  can  write  without  having  ever 
written  before. 

Doctor  Montessori  tells  us  in  a  very 
graphic  way  how  her  little  pupils  suddenly 
discovered  that  they  were  able  to  write: 
'One  beautiful  December  day  when  the 
sun  shone  and  the  air  was  like  spring,  I 
went  up  on  the  roof  with  the  children.  They 
were  playing  freely  about,  and  a  number 
of  them  gathered  about  me.  I  was  sitting 
near  a  chimney,  and  said  to  a  little  five- 
year-old  boy  who  sat  beside  me,  'Draw  me 
a  picture  of  this  chimney,'  giving  him  as  I 
spoke  a  piece  of  chalk.  He  got  down 
obediently  and  made  a  rough  sketch  of  the 
chimney  on  the  tiles  which  formed  the  floor 
of  this  roof  terrace.  As  is  my  custom  with 
little  children,  I  encouraged  him,  praisin" 
his  work.  The  child  looked  at  me,  smiled, 
remained  for  a  moment  as  if  on  the  point 
of  bursting  into  some  joyous  act,  and  then 
cried  out,  'I  can  write!  I  can  write!'  and, 
kneeling  down  again,  he  wrote-  on  the  pave- 
ment the  word  'hand.'  Then,  full  of  en- 
thusiasm, he  wrote  also  'chimney,'  'roof.' 
As  he  wrote  he  continued  to  cry  out,  'I  can 
write!  I  know  how  to  write!'  His  cries  of 
joy  brought  the  other  children,  who  form- 
ed a  circle  about  him,  looking  down  at  his 
work  in  stupefied  amazement.  Two  or 
three  of  them  said  to  me,  trembling  with 
excitement,  'Give  me  the  chalk.  I  can 
write  too.'  And  indeed  they  began  to 
write  various  words:  'mama,'  'hand,' 
'John,'  'chimney,'  'Ada.' 

"Not  one  of  them  had  ever  taken  chalk 
or  any  other  instrument  in  hand  for  the 
purpose  of  writing.  It  was  the  first  time 
that  they  had  ever  written,  and  they  traced 
an  entire  word,  as  a  child,  when  speaking 
for  the  first  time,  speaks  the  entire  word. 
The  first  word  spoken  by  a  baby  causes  the 
mother  ineffable  joy.  The  child  has  chosen 
perhaps  the  word  'mother,'  seeming  to 
render  thus  a  tribute  to  maternity.  The 
first  word  written  by  my  little  ones  aroused 
within  themselves  an  indescribable  emotion 
of  joy.  Not  being  able  to  adjust  in  their 
minds  the  connection  between  the  prepar- 
ation and  the  act,  they  were  possessed  by 
the  illusion  that,  having  now  grown  to  the 
proper  size  they  knew  how  to  write.  In 
other  words,  writing  seemed  to  them  only 
one  among  the  many  gifts  of  Nature. 
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"They  believe  that,  as  they  grow  bigger 
and  stronger,  there  will  come  some  beauti- 
ful day  when  they  shall  know  how  to  write. 
And,  indeed,  this  is  what  it  is  in  reality. 
The  child  who  speaks,  first  prepares  him- 
self unconsciously,  perfecting  the  psycho- 
muscular  mechanism  which  leads  to  the 
articulation  of  the  word.  In  the  case  of 
writing,  the  child  does  almost  the  same 
thing,  but  tlie  direct  pedagogical  help  and 
the  piossibility  of  preparing  the  movements 
for  writing  in  an  almost  material  way, 
causes  the  ability  to  write  to  develop  much 
more  rapidly  and  more  perfectly  than  the 
ability  to  speak  correctly. 

"In  spite  of  the  ease  with  which  this  is 
accomplished  the  preparation  is  not  partial 
but  complete.  The  child  possesses  all  the 
movements  necessary  for  writing.  And 
written  language  develops  not  gradually, 
but  in  an  explosive  way — that  is,  the  child 
can  write  any  word.  Such  was  our  first  ex- 
perience in  the  development  of  the  written 
language  in  our  children.  Those  first  days 
we  were  a  prey  to  deep  emotions.  It  seem- 
ed as  if  we  walked  in  a  dream,  and  as  if  we 
assisted  at  some  miraculous  achievement." 
Now  there  is  one  question  a  large  number 
of  you  will  be  asking,  and  probably  answer- 
ing for  yourselves. 

"How  does  the  Montessori  method  differ 
from  the  Kindergarten  at  its  best?  It 
seems  to  me  they  are  almost  one  and  the 
same."  Well,  I  said  above  that  all  growth 
must  come  from  the  voluntary  action  of  the 
child  himself  and  the  difference  is  embodied 
in  the  very  important  words — voluntary 
and  himself.  In  the  Kindergarten  the  child 
is  perpetually  being  induced  by  the  teacher 
to  do  this  or  that,  to  learn  this  or  that;  on 
the  Montessori  plan,  he  attaches  himself 
to  whatever  exercise  he  feels  is  the  best 
suited  to  his  requirements.  Some  children 
can  go  on  longer  at  the  same  thing  without 
fatigue — they  ought  to  be  allowed  to  do  so, 
and  on  the  Montessori  plan  they  are.  Then 
we  must  remember  Froebel  worked  a  hun- 
dred years  ago,  and  Mme  Montessori  works 
now  in  a  modern  world  oppressed  with  mod- 
em problems. 

To  sum  up,  Dr.  Montessori 's  method  and 
her  system  of  education  have  come  to  stay. 
They  contain  an  eternal  truth,  and  they 
are  part  of  the  great  democratic  movement 
going  on  all  over  the  world.  Just  as  the 
old  days  when  the  ivy  clinging  to  the  oak 
tree  symbolized  the  woman  depending  for 
everything  on  her  husband,  or  other  male 
relative,  are  now  things  of  the  past,  and 
woman  is  working  out  her  own  salvation  in 
many  and  various  ways,  some  no  doubt 
crude  and  unsuited  to  modem  methods,  but 
still  surely  making  for  the  same  goal,  so  it 
is  with  children.  The  aim  of  this  real  edu- 
cational revolution  is  the  self-dependence 
of  the  child. 

Are  Men  Living  Longer  ? 

A  French  Society  Maintains  That  Senility 
is  Due  to  a  Germ 

Revolutions  occur  in  the  world  of  philos- 
ophy as  unexpectedly,  though  not  perhaps 
as  often,  as  they  do  in  that  of  politics. 
In  France,  for  a  hundred  years,  the  stout- 
est stronghold  of  intellectual  Pessimism  in 
all  its  aspects,  there  has  suddenly  arisen  in 
the  very  walls  of  the  citadel  a  school  of 


thinkers  openly  calling  themselves  "The 
Optimists,"  who  through  their  number 
and  individual  influence,  and  the  daily  in- 
crease in  their  ranks  recruited  from  the 
leaders  of  the  scientific,  political,  social 
and  artistic  life  of  Paris,  threaten  in  a 
very  short  time  to  overthrow  altogether 
the  old  regime  of  despondency  and  cynicism 
and  establish  a  new  reign  of  unabashed 
cheerfulness  and  hope,  expressed  in  a  prac- 
tical determination  to  increase  the  sum  and 
intensity  of  human  happiness,  writes  C.  F. 
Bertelli   in   Leslie's    Weekly. 

The  new  French  society  of  Optimists, 
which  is  beginning  to  make  itself  felt 
throughout  the  civilized  world,  is  formed 
of  a  number  of  people  with  first-class 
brains  who,  contrary  to  all  the  traditions 
of  their  forerunners,  intend  to  be  happy 
themselves  and  to  show  the  rest  of  the 
world  how  to  recover  this  almost  lost  art. 
The  movement,  which  had  been  "in  the 
air"  for  some  time,  and  which  had  been 
heralded  by  a  growing  body  of  frankly 
cheerful  French  literature,  was  only  defi- 
nitely organized  a  few  months  ago,  the 
founder  being  a  prominent  and  popular 
Paris  physician,  Dr.  E.  Dagincourt,  who, 
when  the  time  seemed  ripe  for  action  found 
no  difficulty  in  gathering  around  him  a 
number  of  people  recognized  as  being  in 
the  front  rank  of  the  intellectual  life  of 
Paris  of  to-day. 

Among  those  who  are  on  the  committee 
(and  not,  be  it  noted  at  once,  mere  general 
sympathizers  with  the  new  outlook,  but 
active  workers  for  the  cause)  are  such  peo- 
ple as  Metchnikoft',  renowned  the  world  over 
for  his  bacteriological  work  and  his  start- 
ling theories  on  old  age;  Camille  Flammar- 
ion,  the  great  astronomer;  Eugene  Brieux, 
the  dramatist;  Achille  Cesbrou,  the  great 
painter  of  flowers;  Senator  Pierre  Baudin, 
former  Cabinet  Minister;  J.  H.  Rosny, 
pRonomist;  the  Marqnis  de  Flers,  one  of 
France's  most  popular  dramatists,  Profes- 
sor Raphael  Blanehard,  corresponding 
member  of  Boston  Scientific  Society,  and 
one  of  the  most  eminent  physiologists  of 
the  day;  Edmund  Perrier,  head  of  the 
Museum  of  Natural  History,  and  probably 
the  greatest  naturalist  now  living;  and 
to  leave  to  the  last  the  member  who  has 
perhaps  done  most  of  all  to  spread  the 
gospel  of  Optimism,  M.  Jean  Finot,  whose 
famous  book,  "The  Science  of  Happiness" 
was  the  real  starting  point  of  the  whole 
movement. 

These  men  are  not  merely  inspired  with 
an  amiable  but  washy  sentiment  that  "all's 
right  with  the  world,"  and  that  everything 
is  for  the  best  if  only  we  keep  our  eyes 
fixed  on  the  silver  lining.  In  their  opinion 
the  true  Optimist  is  not  the  fabled  ostrich 
hiding  his  head  in  the  sand  to  get  away 
from  the  hard  facts  of  life,  but  a  highly 
intelligent  man  with  a  strong  will,  who  aft- 
er "seeing  life  steadily  and  seeing  it  whole" 
comes  to  the  conclusion  that  this  same  life 
is  beautiful  and  lovable,  and  moreover 
capable  of  innumerable  sources  of  joy  that 
for  the  majority  of  people  are  only  latent 
possibilities  or  even  utterly  unknown.  The 
time  is  coming,  they  proclaim,  when  every 
being  on  this  earth  will  enjoy  the  full 
measure  of  happiness  which  is  bis  birth- 
right; and  they  look  forward  to  the  time 
when  human  life,  instead  of  being  a  mat- 
ter of  three-score  years  and  ten  at  the  most 


will,  imder  saner  conditions  of  civiliza- 
tion and  above  all  when  relieved  of  the 
wear  and  tear  of  useless  worry  and  des- 
pondency which  frets  it  to-day,  be  ex- 
tended indefinitely. 

Men  Are  Living  Longer. 

These  are  not  merely  pious  aspirations. 
The  Optimists  turn  to  hard  facts  to  support 
their    doctrines.      M.    Jean    Finot    poii  Md 
out  lately,  that  the  last  century  has     •en 
a  great     increase       in     our    longevity.     A 
hundred  years  since,  the  average  lifetime  in 
France  was  twenty-nine  years.    To-day  it  is 
forty-eight.     And  we  know  now  that   the 
human  organism  is  so  admirably  construct- 
ed that  it  could  easily  go  on  working  one 
hundred   and  fifty  to  two  hundred  years, 
if  we  did  not  do  everjrthing  in  our  power 
to  put  it  out  of  order.     There  is  no  ma- 
chine  or  engine   contrived   by  the   wit   ofj 
man  that  can  be  compared  with  our  own 
bodies  from  the  point  of  view  of  strength. 
This  idea  of  the  possible  extension  of  the 
human  lifetime,     one     of     the  foundation 
doctrines  of  the  Optimists  has  been  tho 
oughly  worked  out  by  M.  Finot  in  his  epo< 
making  book,  "The  Philosophy  of  Long 
vity,"  which   has  already  been  translate 
into  English,  German,  Italian  and  Spanidi 
among  other  languages. 

One  of  its  most  remarkable  results  wai 
the   world-famous  researches   of  Professfll 
Elie   Metchnikoff  on   the   causes   and  ph* 
nomena    of    old    age.      His    theory,    as   k 
well  known,  is  that  the  latter  is  a  diseaa 
and  that  like  so  many  others  it  is  the  ovA 
come  of  the  ravages  of  a  microbe  which  ^ 
this  case  has  its  home  in  the  great  inte* 
tines.    He  claims  to  have  been  able  to  iao 
late   this   microbe   and   transfer   to   younj 
apes,  in  which  he  has  thus  reproduced  al 
the  signs   of  advanced   senility.     Furthet 
he  believes  that  the  finest  known  coimter 
agent  to  the  depredations  of  this  microbi 
is  the  plentiful  use  of  lactic  ferments  ii 
the  forms  of  sour  mUk  or  curded  cheese 
and  in  his  well-known  "Studies  in  Huraai 
Nature:    an    Essay    in    Optimistic    Philoe 
ophy,"  together  with  the  more  recent  "Op 
timistie  Essays,"  he  insists  that  we  are  ivp 
preaching  the  day  when  with  a  proper  dk 
a  century  at  least  will  be  the  normal  te^ 
of  existence. 

Active  Worker  at  76. 

Contrary  to  some  other  prophets  of  bel 
ter  things  to  come,  Metchnikoff  is  one  0 
the   best     possible     examples   of  his   ow: 
teachings.     Despite   his    seventy-six   ye«i 
he  is  probably  the  most  active  worker  a 
the  big  staff  of  the  Paris  Pasteur  Institnti 
of  which  he  is  the   Vice-Director,  and  i|! 
looking  confidently  forward  to  rounding 
century  and  a  quarter,  at  least.    His  extH| 
ordinary  vitality  he  attributes  to  the  laetll 
ferments  which  he  takes  regularly,  and  onlf 
regrets  that  he  did  not  discover  their  inl 
mensely   important   properties   sooner,   b<l 
fore  advanced  middle  age  had  already  s(i 
in. 

What    an    extraordinary  and  refresh 
picture  these  predictions  of  the  Optin 
conjure  up  of  the  changed  condition  of  hi| 
manity,  say  fifty  years  hence !    In  the  lo 
span  of  men's  lives,  increased  three  or  fo^ti 
times  what  they  are  now,  childhood  wiflii 
its  dreams    and    illusions  will  last  perhaj^ 
thirty  years;  the  joy  and  vigor  of  yont 
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\>1  endure  far  later  than  the  middle  age 

0  to-day,  while  at  100  a  man  will  still  be 
:  ii  the  prime  of  life,  with  the  prospect  of 

aether  fifty  years  at  least  of  vigorous  and 
hilthy  existence. 

!Tot  only  in  France  but  in  other  coun- 
ties the  time  is  evidently  growing  ripe  for 
tl!  rapid  spread  of  the  Optimist  movement. 

1  er  since  Pastor  Wagner's  book  took  the 
1  therland  by  storm,  Germany,  the  home  of 
t  ■  arch-pessimists  Schopenhauer  and 
^3tsehe,  has  been  more  and  more  convinc- 
e  that  there  is  a  real  philosophical  basis 

happiness.      In    Russia,    Metchnikoff 's 
iiplaee,  the  latter 's  books  have  created 
a  immense  impression.    In  England,  again, 
tiditional  ideas  of  the  length  of  a  man's 
ceer   are   going   by   the   board,   and   the 
vw   that    a   man   is   no   longer   past   the 
,  jMrne  of  life  at   sixty  is  rapidly  gaining 
i;.   rand,  as  is  shown  in  a  remarkable  way 
;     the  tone  of  the  widespread  discussion 
ir-  ich  the  Royal  Commission  on  the  Retire- 
it-,  nt  of  Judges  has  raised.     The  "too  old 
ii-,    forty"  cry  of  a  few  years  ago  raised 
t:.      Sir   William    Osier,      the      well-known 
,r.,  dical  man,  has  given  place  to  "not  too 
a    at  75." 

•     I  Best  Work  After  65. 

fJWIien  Lord  Chief  Justice  Alverstone  de- 

eres  that  "the  great  men  he  has  known 

hVe  done  their  best  work  between  the  ages 

0  65  and  75,  and  often  as  late  as  80 ; " 

ven  Judge  Phillimore,  now  over  65„  says 

J'    I  work  he  does  now  is  so  hard  that  he 

**   lid  not  have  done  it  when  he  was  young- 

[:'     it  is  obvious  that  the  ground  is  being 

■  ared  for  a  passage  of  Optimist  ideas 
~    ross    the    Channel.      Again,    Sir    George 

■  rdwood,  the  great  English  authority  on 
^'  iian  affairs,  who  will  be  81  in  a  few 
''■  inths'  time,  gives  his  opinion  that  "an 
•-  le  man's  brain  goes  on  developing  up  to 

■  ;  it  is  only  his  body  that  declines. "  "  The 
'"■  ler  a  man  is,  as  long  as  he  is  quite  fit, 
"''  I  better  he  is  intellectually,  the  broader 
f  1  vision,  the  saner  and  wiser  his  out- 
; :  ik,  the  maturer  his  opinions,"  is  his  view. 
''-':  .i  in  the  midst  of  the  general  discussion 

this  question  which  is  now  stirring  Eng- 
"*■   id,  figures  are  being  brought  forward  to 
''•-  rve  that,  taking  into  account  some  hun- 
■-  sds  of  men  allowed  universally  to  be  of 
!  world's  greatest,  the   period   of  their 
est  achievement     lies  between  their  six- 
th and  seventieth  years. 
)i) 

f,  lafeguarding  the  Consumer 

ys    llat  Government  Inspection  is  Doing  to 
te    lar  Out  the  Unclean  and  the  Adulter- 
s'   '  ated  in  the  United  States 

&!  i'Bah!"  said  the  old  judge,  as  he  swept 
lE"  I  books  and  papers  into  his  faded  green 
>\si  g.  "There's  no  more  liberty — nothing 
jjn  t  rules,  rules !  And  now  the  State  Board 
fji  Health  says  a  man  mustn't  spit  on  his 
(II  n  floor!" 

ijii  Boiling  with   indignation  as  he  recalled 
)  latest  restriction   of  his  right,   as   an 

j!  lerican  citizen,  to  do  as  he  pleased,  he 
jj,  Bpt  out  of  the  court-room.  He  did  not 
fi  m  glance  at  the  jurymen  who  had  spent 
jj],  !  the  morning  and  most  of  the  afternoon 
^ji  hearing  the  testimony  of  witnesses  and 
w  J  pleas  of  counsel  in  the  case  before  the 

jji  lirt,  says  a  writer  in  Munsey's  Magazine. 
[^   Phe  verdict  of  the  jury,  on     the     other 


The  bars  of  your  neglect. 

If  they  are  barring  your  folks  from  the  best  in  oatmeal 
let  them  now  enjoy  it. 


richness 
which    c 


and 


flavor     in 
oatmeal 


There 's  a 
Quaker  Oats 
lacks. 

It  is  there  because  Quaker  Oats  are 
made  of  just  the  rich,  plump  grains.  We 
use  the  choicest  one-third  of  choice  oats. 
And  our  process  keeps  the  flavor  intact. 

Because  of  that  flavor,  a  hundred  na- 


tions send  here  for  Quaker  Oats.  Some 
send  ten  thousand  miles. 

Because  of  that  flavor,  a  thousand  mil- 
lion dishes  are  consumed  each  year. 

Because  of  that  flavor,  millions  of 
mothers  serve  Quaker  Oats  to  their  chil- 
dren as  their  mothers  served  it  to 
them. 


The  Luscious,  Big-Flaked  Oatmeal 


The  best  oat  food  is  the  best  food 
known  for  growing  boys  and  girls.  The 
best  for  grown-ups  too. 

As  an  energy  food  nothing  compares 
with  oats.  No  other  grain  is  so  rich  in 
the  elements  of  which  brains  and  nerves 
are  made. 

That  is  why  all  homes  should  serve  the 
oats  that  children  love.  This  cream  of 
the  oats — this  Quaker  Oats — costs  the 
same  per  package  as  commonplace  oat- 
meal. It  costs  but  one-half  cent  per 
dish. 


Regular  Size 

package,  10c 

Family  Size 
package,  for 
smaller  cities 
and  country 
trade,  25c. 

Except  in  Far 
West  and  South. 


The  Quaker  Q^ts  C>nipany 


(462) 


Sole    Makers 


Looh  for  the 
QuaJeer  tradetnarit 
on  every  package. 
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OLD  DUTCH 
CLEANSER 

works  wonders  m 
cleaning  tiling,  mo- 
saic and  linoleum. 


Just  a  Me  Old  Dutch 
Cleanser  sprinkled  on 
a  damp  cloth,  a  few 
light  rubs,  a  rinse  with 
clear  water,  it  quickly 
removes  the  grease 
and  grime,  and  makes 
things  shine. 

ManyS  other  uses 
and  full  directions 
on  large 
sifter  can 


lOc 


Three    Years'  Subscription    Free! 

How  would  70U  like  to  have  three  years  added  to  your  subscription  without  any 
expense  on  your  partT  Here  is  how  you  can  get  it. 

Among  your  acquaintances  you  have  no  doubt  six  friends  that  would  appreciate 
being  introduced  to  the  MACLEAN  MAGAZINE.  Show  them  your  last  eopy. 
Tell  them  about  MACLEAN'S.  They  will  take  the  Magazine  on  your  recommenda- 
tion and  thank  you  for  it. 


Bemit  the  $12.00  to  us,  and  we  will  ex  tend    your    subscnptions 
three  years. 


for     the   next 


The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  143-149  University  Ave..  Toronto 
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hand,  was  in  line  with  the  modem  idea  thi^ 
whatever  is  of  benefit  to  the  community  flj 
large  should  be  done  without  regard  to 
effect  on  the  individual.  Out  of  t!  . 
broader  idea  of  the  meaning  of  goveramei 
have  grown  the  medical  inspection  O! 
schools,  the  sanitary  supervision  of  dairies 
bakeries,  and  markets,  the  examination  o 
meat  and  meat  products,  tlie  work  of  th 
food  and  drug  inspector,  and  every  othe 
agency  which,  for  the  common  good,  im 
poses  restrictions  on  individual  action. 
All  of  this  work  is  new.  Indeed, 
many  States  it  is  but  just  beginning.  Oa 
oldest  pure-food  laws  go  back  hardly  mor 
than  a  generation,  apd  the  sanitary  officer; 
work  for  cleanliness  in  the  handling  of 
food-supply  is  in  its  infancy.  The  fill 
comprehensive  sanitary  law  is  not  yet  flv 
years  old,  while  the  Federal  food  and  dra 
statute,  and  the  equally  important  but  let 
known  meat-inspection  act,  were  adopte 
only  seven  years  ago. 

In  passing,  it  is  of  interest,  though  som« 
what  mortifying,  to  recall  that  Moses  lai 
down  splendid  sanitary  laws  for  the  chi 
dren  of  Israel  more  than  three  thousaB) 
years  ago,  and  that  long  before  the  Chr^ 
tian  era  Rome  and  Athens  had  inspectors  i 
meats  and  markets.  But  if  we  have  been 
long  time  in  establishing  these  very  neca 
sary  regulations,  it  is  none  the  less  credi 
able  to  those  States  which  have  taken  n 
the  work  in  earnest  to  know  that  the  lai« 
are  being  administered  thoroughly  and  efl 
ciently. 

The  consumer  is  now  pretty  effectual! 
safeguarded  against  adulterated  food  ar 
unclean  food.  Almost  every  inch  of  tl 
long  road  between  the  farm  and  the  kitcl 
en  is  under  the  watchful  eye  of  some  trai] 
ed  official.  The  character  of  the  raw  m; 
terial,  its  method  of  manufacture,  the  mai 
ner  in  which  it  is  transported,  stored,  ai 
finally  delivered  to  the  consumer — all 
these  are  regulated  by  law. 

Inspecting  of  City's  Milk  Supply. 

The  most  important  of  all  the  food-i 
specter's  tasks  is  that  of  insuring  puri' 
and  cleanliness  in  milk.  Contamination 
the  milk-supply  is  particularly  dangerot 
because  no  other  food  enters  so  largely  in 
the  diet  at  the  extremes  of  life,  in  infant 
and  old  age.  In  its  careless  production  ai 
handling  thousands  of  babies  find  siokne 
and  death  instead  of  health  and  growth.  I 
let  us  go  to  the  dairy  to  see  what  the  go 
emment,  through  State  or  municipal  age 
cies,  is  doing  for  its  wards,  the  ordina: 
citizens  who  have  not  at  hand  the  mea 
for  self-protection. 

In  the  first  place,  the  herd  is  made 
of  healthy,  well-cared-for  cows.    They  ha 
been  tested  for  tuberculosis  and  found  fr 
from  that  disease,  now  held  to  be  commni 
cable  from  the  cow  to  the  baby.    They  ; 
stabled  in  a  sanitary  bam,  with  floors 
cement,  well  cleaned,  thoroughly  ventilat* 
flooded  with  light. 

The  milk  is  drawn  into  covered  buckr 
protected  from  dirt  and  bacteria.  It 
cooled  as  soon  as  drawn  to  a  tempera  CU 
so  low  that  the  few  bacteria  which  it  is  ii 
possible  to  exclude  do  not  multiply.  It 
then  bottled  in  sterile  glass,  packed  m  it 
and  delivered  to  the  consumer  before  it 
more  than  twenty-four  hours  old. 

Such  milk  is  food,  instead  of  poison. 
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aeets  the  standard  of  butter-fat  and  milk 
olids  imposed  by  the  pure-food  law,  and  it 
atisfies  every  demand  of  the  health  officer 
?ho  is  striving  to  lower  the  death-rate  in 
lis  city  or  district. 

"That  is  all  very  well,"  you  may  say, 
'for  the  fortunate  ones  who  live  within 
each  of  such  dairies;  but  it  is  impossible 
of  J  or  me  to  choose  my  milk  supply.  I  must 
»ke  what  comes  to  my  door!" 
Not  so.  Every  city — indeed,  every  com- 
OB  lunity — is  now  equipped  with  a  health  or- 
is, anization  that  is  watching  the  milk-sup- 
;  !  ly.  Somewhere  within  your  reach  there  is 
IE  dairyman  whose  milk  meets  every  sani- 
S(j  iry  and  legal  requirement.  Hunt  him  out. 
o;:  [is  milk  may,  perhaps  cost  a  cent  or  two 
;  lore  per  quart.  Pay  it,  and  be  glad  that 
fr  5  ou  can  do  so.  A  cent  a  quart  is  not  the 
;  i;  Qly  difference  between  the  pure  milk  of 
;!  le  inspected  dairy  and  the  filthy,  bacteria- 
ijti  iden  product  of  unknown  herds. 

The  Federal  Inspection  of  Milk. 

„■;  When  the  Federal  meat-inspection  law 
,"'  iationed  a  trained  inspector  at  the  door  of 
„.,  very  abattoir  and  slaughter-house  in 
r"  'hich  meat  was  prepared  for  shipment  in 
.„  iterstate  commerce,  a  safeguard  was 
.  '  irown  around  the  meat-supply  that  is  of 
„  le  greatest  importance.  Its  value  is  not 
■  ppreciated  as  it  should  be,  because  the 
,^  msumer  rarely  gives  a  thought  to  the 
'.I,  )nrce  of  his  steak  and  roasts.  If  the  sir- 
V"  lin  is  tender,  cooked  to  his  taste,  just  rare 
id  free  from  taint,  it  is  quite  satisfactory. 
,,,  A  visit  to  one  of  these  inspected  houses 
jj  -there  are  hundreds  of  them;  probably 
'j]  lere  is  one  in  your  city  or  town — will  be 
revelation  to  you.  You  will  go  away 
ith  a  feeling  of  reverence  for  the  oval 
irple  stamp  bearing  the  words  "U.S.  In- 
jected and  Passed,"  which  every  piece  of 
igpected  meat  carries. 
You  will  find  that  the  inspection  begins 
J  soon  as  the  cattle  and  hogs  from  the 
inns  of  the  great  central  States,  which 
row  millions  of  bushels  of  com  every  year 
»  turn  into  choice  meats,  are  unloaded 
,j  'om  the  stock-cars.  At  that  point  they 
idergo  a  preliminary  examination  by  vigi- 
jjj  at  and  keen-eyed  government  veterinar- 
i;  na,  who  cull  out  all  animals  suspected  of 
■j.  isease.  The  rest  of  the  shipment  goes  to 
;  Ji  le  slaughtering-pens,  and  from  there  starts 
'■j^  irough  the  routine  of  the  packing-house, 
'a  hich  takes  in  live  hogs  at  one  end  and 
,  ,  ims  out  delicious  hams  and  bacon,  spicy 
,^  msage,  and  the  finest  of  fresh  meats,  at 

gg  As  soon  as  the  animal  is  killed  it  is  seized 
T  inspectors,  and  the  entire  body  cavity  is 
,jj(  larebed  for  any  evidence  of  unsoundness. 
,Yi  he  examination  is  not  confined  to  a  super- 
jjl  jsial  glance.  The  glands  most  subject  to 
j,n  afeetion  are  cut  open,  and  it  is  only  when 
l]„i  ritical  search  shows  absolutely  no  sugges- 
Ijjjs  on  of  disease  that  the  carcass  is  passed 
,ljj|  1  to  the  cooler. 

The  government  does  not  stop  its  inspec- 

\,tii  on  after  knowing  that  the  meat  is  from 

It  tund,  healthy  animals.    It  regulates  every 

jtni  Jtail  of  the    packing-house     operationss. 

ili!    be  methods  used   in  rendering,  pickling, 

■  1  id  preserving  are  those  approved  by  the 

lii   nthorities   at  Washington.     The  sanitary 

,;f  il  ^uipment  and  the  method  of  cleaning  floors 

•id  benches  and  tools  are  not  dictated,  as 

)nneTly,  by  the  manager  of  the  packing- 
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Nearly  Always 

Some  Bad  Judgment 

About  food  or  drink  causes  the  headaches,  sleeplessness, 
bowel  troubles,   heart  failure,   nervousness  and   a  dozen 
and  one  other  disturbances. 
It's  easy  to  prove  whether  or  not 

Tea  and  Coffee 

are  the  hidden  cause. 

Some  persons  are  really  anxious  enough  to  recover 
lost  health  to  make  the  experiment  and  find  out. 

Quit  tea  and  colTee  for  10  days  and  use  hot,  well-made 


A  genuine  food- 
drink  made  of 
wheat  and  a  small 
percent,  of  New 
Orleans  molasses. 


POSTUM 


It  supplies  a  hot 
table  beverage 
with  a  golden 
brown  color  and  a 
delicious,  snappy 
flavour. 


Postum  is  pure  and 'absolutely  free  from  caffeine,  the  drug  in 
in  tea  and  coffee. 

If  the  aches  and  ails  begin  to  disappear  in  a  few  days,  you  will 
know  how  to  avoid  that  kind  of  trouble  in  the  future. 

Postum  comes  in  two  forms  : 

Regular  Postum — must  be  well  boiled. 

Instant  Postum — is  a  soluble  powder.  A  teaspoonful  dis- 
solves quickly  in  a  cup  of  hot  water  and,  with  the  addition  of 
cream  and  sugar,  makes  a  delicious  beverage  instantly. 

It's  a  lot  of  fun  to  be  perfectly  well. 

"There's  a  Reason"  for  POSTUM 


Because  the  Body-Building 
Power  of  Bovril  has  been 
proved  to  be  from  10  to  20 
times  the  amount  taken. 
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JUST  A  TEASPOONFUL 

Will  make  a  great  diflferencc  in  your  dessert. 

MAPLEINE 

Makes  the  Daintiest  of  Dainties  in  Whipped  Cream,  Puddings,  Sauces,  Cakes,  Candies 
Ice  Cream,  Blanc-Mange,  Jellies  and  Custards. 

It  Is  Delicious. 

Our  Cook  Book,  Mapleine  Dainties,  tells  how  to  use  it  in  fifty  different  ways. 


^. 


Grocara  aell  MAPLEINE.  SOc.  for  2-oz.  bottle. 

CRESCENT    MANUFACTURING    COMPANY 
Seattle,  Wash. 


CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS 

PLAIN  SAUCE  CHILI  SAUCE  TOMATO  SAUCE 

The  strenuous  worker  of  to-day,  be  his  work  physical  or  mental, 
requires  a  strengthening  diet  to  enable  him  to  keep  up  the  pace 
and  retain  his  place  in  the  daily  struggle  for  existence. 

CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS,  replete  with  the  most  nourishing 
elements  dished  in  appetizing  form,  are  ideal 
tissue  builders. 

THERE  IS  NO  WASTE.  They  are  prepared  only  from 
the  finest  grade  beans  cooked  in  such  a  manner  that  not 
one  particle  of  the  nutritive  power  is  lost,  and  flavoured 
writh  such  delectable  sauces  that  even  the  most  delicate 
appetite  cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  eat. 

BE  SURE  YOU  GET  CLARK'S. 


W.  CLARK 


MONTREAL 


You  shake  down  the 
aishet — not  the  coal — 
in  the 

There  are 

FOUR 
lirate  bars 

in  the 
"  Hecla  " 


You  don't  have  to  shake  the  whole  fire  to 
get  out  the  ashes  around  the  edge  of  the 
firepot. 

You  don't  shake  down  a  lot  of  good  coal 
with  the  ashes. 

You  don't  have  to  use  a  poker  at  all. 

The  "  Hecla "  Triangular  Bar  Grate 
allows  you  to  shake  just  the  part  of  the  fire 
where  the  ashes  are.  without  disturbing  the 
rest  of  the  coals. 


"Hecla"  Furnace 


Each 
one  can 

be 

shaken 

separately. 


Naturally,  one  grate  is  easier  to  shake 
than  four  all  geared  together.  That  is  why 
people  find  the  HECLA  "no  trouble  to  look 
after." 

Fnsed  Joints — a  patented  "Hecla"  feature 
— keep  the  house  free  of  gas,  smoke  and 
dust. 

Write  for  free  copy  of  our  new  catalogue 
which  describes  these  and  other  special 
features. 


Clare  Bros.  &  Co.,  Limited 


Preston,  Ont. 


house,  but  by  the  chief  inspector,  who 
responsible  for  the  purity  of  its  eveiy  pro 
duct. 

As  an  indication  to  the  consumer  tha 
the  meat  has  passed  inspection,  the  govern- 
ment label,  in  the  form  of  the  oval  purple 
stamp,  is  placed  on  every  piece. 

A  Field  for  State  and  City  Work. 

Some  day  our  States  and  cities  will  do 
for  their  citizens  what  the  Federal  govern- 
ment is  doing  for  the  people  at  large.  Until 
then  less  than  half  the  entire  meat-8up|j!y 
will  be  inspected;  and  the  careless  pur- 
chaser who  does  not  demand  inspected 
meat,  or  the  less  fortunate  resident  of 
places  where  the  only  meat-supply  is  that 
of  the  local  butcher,  will  remain  at  tl 
mercy  of  their  tradesmen.  Of  course,  mi 
of  these  local  butchers  are  careful  to  saf( 
guard  their  customers;  but  too  often  tb 
get  their  meat  by  buying  the  stock  whiei 
the  shrewd  farmer  was  too  wise  to  ship  to  -[ 
an  inspected  market.  \ 

The  sanitary  food  law  has  successfully  ^ 
passed  the  stringent  trial  of  its  first  few  i 
years  of  enforcement,  and  is  now  accepted 
by  manufacturers  and  dealers  as  the  final 
touch  of  regulative  authority.  Its  method 
of  operation  in  the  different  States  varies 
somewhat,  but  the  most  satisfactory  work 
is  done  where  the  State  health  officials  su- 
pervise it. 

The  work  of  the  deputy  health  otflcer  is 
both  educational  and  coirective.  In  the 
enforcement  of  sanitai^  regulations  which 
compel  cleanliness  of  workshops  and  health- 
fulness  of  operatives,  his  training  and 
method  of  work  make  him  more  competent 
than  the  food-inspector,  whose  chief  duty, 
in  the  past,  has  been  to  play  the  detective 
and  collect  samples  to  be  sent  to  the  labor- 
atory for  analysis. 

The  sanitary  inspector's  entrance  into 
the  field  has  greatly  changed  the  view-if 
point  of  the  manufacturer  toward  foocj 
legislation.  The  typical  cannery,  for  in- 
stance, used  to  be  an  unsanitary  shed 
dirty,  impossible  of  cleaning,  unfitted  wit! 
sanitary  conveniences  and  equipment 
Nauseating  were  the  impressions  of  the  utt 
fortunate  individual  who  happened  unwit 
tingly  to  stray  into  such  a  place  during  th( 
operating  season. 

To-day,  it  has  become  a  real  manufae 
turing  plant,  housed  in  suitably  constructec 
buildings,  with  cement  floors,  sewer  eonnee 
tion,  abundance  of  water  for  flusliing  an« 
washing,  and  efficient  fly-screens.  It  is  n 
organized  and  operated  that  the  raw  ma 
terial  which  enters  it  goes  to  the  ware 
house  a  pure  and  wholesome  article  tha 
will  stand  the  test  of  the  critical  consumer 

Cleanliness  in  Bake-Shop  and  Grocery. 

The  modern  bake-shop  is  built  for  th 
baker,  and  embodies  in  its  construction  thi 
sanitary  officer's  latest  ideas  as  to  light  an< 
ventilation.  Sewage  systems  are  complete 
and  workrooms  are  amply  supplied  witl 
wel-trapped  sinks. 

The  final  chapter  in  bakery  sanitation  1 
now  being  written.    The  product  of  the  ovei| 
is  no  longer  distributed  in  unwrapped  pai 
ages  to  the  grocery-store  and  the  cons 
but  is  wrapped  in     waxed     paper,     pn 
against  dust  and  bacteria. 

The  grocer  is  safeguarding  the  consunK 
by  abandoning  his  old  haphazard  methi 
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of  handling  goods,  and  by  installing  dust- 
proof  and  vermin-proof  bins  and  cases  for 
the  protection  of  dried  fruits,  crackers 
cereals,  and  prepared  foods  of  every  des- 
cription. He  is  giving  his  stock  the  same 
care  while  it  is  inside  his  store  as  it  re- 
ceives after  it  has  reached  the  kitchen. 

Every  business  which  prepares  food  or 
handles  it  has  responded  to  the  call  for 
cleanliness.  The  creamery,  the  candy  or 
ice-cream  factory,  and  even  the  restaurant 
kitchen,  have  met  the  test  of  the  sanitary 
law.  The  record  of  improved  conditions 
amply  justifies  our  belief  that  the  rules 
which  compel  care  and  cleanliness  in  the 
making  and  distribution  of  our  food-supply 
are  not  only  based  on  sound  sanitary  prin- 
ciples, but  that  they  are  a  splendid  develop- 
ment of  the  best  ideas  of  a  parental  form 
of  government. 

Country  Holidays  and 
Hospitality 

From  the  French  of  M.  Alfred  Capus 

WHAT  IS  the  best  way  of  entertaining 
one's  friends  in  the  country.  The  question 
is  very  opportune  at  this  time  of  the  year. 
Our  ideas  of  social  life,  our  need  of  dis- 
tractions of  every  kind  are  becoming  in- 
satiable and  we  insist  on  sharing  every  kind 
of  amusement  in  company  with  our  friends 
and  acquaintances.  To  pass  the  summer 
'en  famille'  has  now  come  to  mean  that  we 
arrange  picnics  with  our  neighbors,  we  in- 
vite them  to  visit  us,  we  visit  them,  take 
them  to  our  villa  at  the  seaside,  rush  them 
round,  make  them  play  tennis  all  day  and 
bridge  at  night;  we  give  them  no  rest,  nor 
take  any   ourselves. 

The  present  is  the  time  of  harvest  and  of 
course  the  roads  and  highways  are  not  re- 
served exclusively  for  the  autos  of  those 
who  are  visting  one  another  to  play  bridge. 
We  meet  on  all  sides  large  wagons  laden 
with  straw  and  wheat,  and  peasants  with 
their  scythes  on  their  shoulders  returning 
to  the  farms. 

The  contrast  gives  us  food  for  reflection. 
T  do  not  know  whether  it  produces  any 
effect  on  the  occupants  of  the  autos,  but  it 
certainly  does  on  those  who  drive  the  wag- 
ons and  tend  the  cattle.  It  sometimes  causes 
them  to  fulfill  their  daily  round  of  work 
with  less  contentment  and  peace  of  mind, 
and  more  than  one  peasant  has  left  the 
.  countryside  owing  to  these  passing  visions 
of  luxury  and  pleasure. 

One  of  my  friends  who  is  a  dramatic 
author,  received  a  visit  one  day  at  his  coun- 
try house  not  far  from  Paris  from  two  of 
our  best  known  actresses,  Jeanne  Granier 
and  Eve  Lavalliere.  Our  lady  artistes  are 
always  somewhat  surprised,  when  visiting 
.  the  country,  to  find  that  the  roles  of  the 
peasants  are  played  by  real  peasants  and 
not  by  actors,  that  there  is  no  stage  scen- 
ery, and  that  real  animals,  quite  untidy  and 
dirty  ones,  too,  are  to  be  met  with  every- 
where. But  once  they  have  become  accus- 
tomed to  the  idea,  they  quickly  accept  it. 
All  recollection  of  the  theatre  disappears 
for  the  time  being  and  there  are  none  more 
simple  or  natural  when  face  to  face  with 
nature  than  these  heroines  of  our  comedies 
and  dramas.  They  treat  country  life  with 
a  charming  combination  of  familiarity  and 
respect,  they  watch  with  smiling  faces  the 


SORE  THROAT: 
Its  Cure  and  Prevention. 


Wherever  people  congregate  a  grave  risk  is  run  of 
catching  sore  throat,  with  its  attendant  liability  to 
develop  into  one  of  the  more  grave  infectious  diseases. 

In  vain  we  wrap  up  our  throats,  and  avoid  draughts. 
These  precautions  will  not  prevent  us  from  catching 
Sore  Throat,  which  is  not  due  to  damp  or  cold,  but 
to  germs. 

Science  has  proved  that  these  germs  are  the  cause 
not  only  of  Sore  Throat,  but  also  of  serious  infectious 
diseases,  like  Diphtheria,  Consumption,  Influenza, 
Scarlet  Fever,  Measles,  etc. 

The  Modern  Remedy. 

Sore  Throat  is  frequently  the  first  symptom  of  an 
infectious  disease,  and  this  fact  should  make  every- 
one careful  never  to  neglect  Sore  Throat,  but  to  take 
at  once  the  remedy  which  modern  science  has  pro- 
vided, namely,  Wulfing's  Pormamint  Tablets. 

These  pleasant-tasting  tablets,  which  are  sucked  in 
the  mouth  like  sweets,  quickly  render  the  whole 
mouth  and  throat  thoroughly  aseptic.  That  is,  they 
cure  Sore  Throat  and  prevent  infectious  diseases  by 
killing,  in  the  mouth  and  throat,  the  germs  which 
cause  them. 

Send   for  a  Free  Sample. 

Many  thousands  of  people  have  testified  to  the  value 
of  Pormamint  Tablets.  For  instance,  Dr.  Andrew 
Wilson  writes:  "When  Influenza  and  other  infectious 
diseases  are  in  the  air,  it  is  well  to  allow  a  Formamint 
Tablet  to  dissolve  occasionally  in  the  mouth. 
Formamint  may  be  relied  upon  to  ward  off  infection." 

Formamint  may  be  also  relied  upon  to  cure  bad 
breath,  Spongy  Gums,  Ulcerated  Tongue,  etc.,  etc. 
All  druggists  sell  it,  price  50c  per  bottle,  but  be  sure 
you  get  Wulfing's  Formamint,  as  that  is  the  only 
genuine  kind.  If  you  have  not  already  tried  it,  write 
for  a  free  sample  to  A.  Wulfing  &  Co.,  P.  O.  Box  2622, 
Montreal,  enclosing  a  two-cent  stamp  for  postage,  and 
mentioning  this  paper. 


CATCHING    SORE    THKOAT. 

Sore  Throat  is  caught  by  inhaling  germs.  During 
the  winter  month3,  when  our  powers  of  resist- 
ance are  lowered,  we  are  particularly  sxisceptible 
to  germ-attack. 


lUiC     UiiKMS     O*      BOKi.      rilKUAX. 

These  minute  organisms  grow  and  multiply  with 
great  rapidity  on  the  delicate  throat-lining.  Thla 
illustration  shows  how  they  appear  under  the 
microscope. 


THE    KEMI^JUl. 

These  illustrations  show  how  elTectually  germB 
may  be  destroyed  in  the  mouth  and  throat. 
Fig.  1,  Human  saliva  full  of  disease  germs. 
Fig.  2,  Saliva  of  the  same  person  practically 
free  from  germs  after  dissolution  on  the  tongue 
of    a    aincle    Formamint    Tablet. 


THE    GERM-KII,I.ING   THKOAT 
TABLET. 

Wulfing's  Formamint  cures  Sore  Throat,  etc,, 
and  prevents  infectious  diseases  by  killing— in 
the  mouth  and  throatr-the  germs  which  causa 
them. 


Formamint 

Cures  and  Prevents  Sore  Throat. 


Learn  the  Automobile  Business 

There  are  big  opportunities  tor  the  young  man  of  to-day  in  this  new  and 
growing  industry. 

Practical  Courses  of  Instruction.      Day  and  Evening  Classes. 

All  types  of  cars  and  engines.     Next  classes  start  Sept.  22,  Oct.  20,  Nov.  17. 

Ask  for  free  booklet  and  particulars. 

Y.M.C.A.  AUTOMOBILE  SCHOOL,  Broadview  Ave.,  Toronto 
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The  economy  and  ease  of  using 
Williams'  Holder-Top  Shaving 
Stick  is  exceeded  only  by  the  lux- 
ury and  comfort  it  affords. 

SPECIAL  OFFER— Suit  Case  Sets 

In  order  that  those  who  are  not'familiar  with  our  new  toilet 
requisites  may  have  an  opportunity  to  try  some  of  them,  we  have 
prepared  very  aicractive  sets  ot  samples  which  we  call  "Men's 
Suit  Case  Sets"  and  "Women's  Suit  Case  Sets."  These  are 
handsomely  decorated  boxes  containing  trial  size  reproduc- 
tions of  our  regular  packages.  Either  set  named  below  will  be 
sent  for  24c.  in  stamps. 


Men's  Suit  Case  Set 
Contains 

Holder-Top 

Shaving  Stick 
Shaving  Cream 
Dental   Cream 
Talc  Powder 
Jersey  Cream 

Toilet  Soap 


Address:  The 
J.  B.  WUliams 
Company 


'% 


/Williams^ 

Luxury 
IShaving 
.Cream/. 


.s-fi'-u 


Women's  Suit  Case  Set 
Contains 

Violet 
Carnation 
Talc  Powder 

Dental  Cream 

Cold  Cream 

Jersey  Creem 
Toilet  Soap 

Department  A, 

Glastonbury, 

Conn. 


^having 
,  Powder 


Alter  Shaving  use 


WilliamsTalcPowderl 


YOU  WANT  TO  IMPROVE  YOUR  POSITION 

THEN  READ  THE 

LIFE  OF  JAMES  WATT 

INVENTOR  OF  THE  STEAM  ENGINE 

By  ANDREW  CARNEGIE 

An    entertaining  book  for  those  interested    in   mechanics   and    power,   dealing  with    the  scientific  and 
mechanical  inventions  of  Watt's  Ufe  and  times  and  his  relations  with  other  noted  scientists  and  inventors. 

Cloth  Bound.     164  Pages.    Postpaid,  $1.00 

OR  FREE  to  subscribers  who  s«nd  in  two  new  subscriptions  to  Power  House. 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
"  "  143-149  University  Avenue.  Toronto 


Technical  Book  Department! 


hay-making,  the  harvesting,  and  the  grape- 
gathering,  take  quite  an  interest  in  the 
work  and  regard  it  all  as  some  pretty  fairy 
scene  played  for  their  amusement. 

A  young,  refined-looking  country  girl  of 
some  twenty  summers,  asked  my  friend: 

"Sir,  are  these  ladies  really  actresses t" 

"  Yes,  my  child,  they  are  actresses.  .  .  t" 

"What  are  their  names f  I  must  know 
them,  for  I  know  the  names  of  many  Par- 
isian actresses." 

My  friend   was   not   surprised  as   he  is 
getting  accustomed  to     the     progress     of 
knowledge  in  the  country,  and  he  mention-J 
ed  Jeanne  Granier  and  Lavalliere.  •' 

Had  the  young  country  girl  heard  of 
UiemT  She  had  scarcely  heard  of  any  one 
else.  One  of  her  cousins  had  seen  them  act 
and  had  brought  their  photographs  back  to 
the  village.  Nothing  would  content  her  but 
she  must  be  presented  to  them.  At  the 
end  of  five  minutes  conversation,  Lavalliere 
said: 

"Why,  here  is  a  young  woman,  who  has 
quite  the  theatrical  instinct!" 

And  the  little  country  girl  was  almost 
overcome  with  emotion.  Jeanne  Granier 
and  Lavalliere  disappeared  quite  forgetting 
tlie  incident  of  five  minutes  conversation  in 
a  farm  shed  with  this  daughter  of  the 
countryside. 

But  the  latter  had  forgotten  nothing,  and 
the  next  day  she  sought  out  the  master  of 
the  house  whom  she  knew  was  an  author 
and  assured  him  in  all  earnestness  that  she 
possessed  the  gift  for  acting  comedy.  Dissu- 
ision,  plain  talk,  and  sound  advice  were 
alike  in  vain,  and  the  following  winter  she 
left  the  farm. 

She  succeeded  in  getting  a  small  engage- 
ment in  a  variety  review,  and  one  evejiing, 
my  friend  came  across  her  behind  the 
scenes,  painted  up  and  dressed  in  tights, 
disillusioned  and  all  refinement  disappeared 
from  her  features. 

I  recall  this  incident  whenever  I  see  Par- 
isians making  too  much  ostentation  during 
their  stay  in  the  country.  That  is  the  word 
for  it.  Ostentation  and  display  of  the 
town.  If  we  were  sensible  we  should  give 
it  up  for  three  months  in  the  year  while 
nature  is  filling  out  the  comears  and  the 
grape  vines. 

We  take  pleasure  in  summer  in  receiving 
our  friends,  and  there  is  no  finer  trait  than 
that  of  hospitality.  But  why  worry  our- 
selves so  much  over  their  pleasures  t  Among 
a  circle  of  friends  there  is  no  feeling  more 
delicious  than  that  of  independence.  The 
acme  of  civilization  is  to  be  among  friends 
who  like  one  another  and  who  do  not  seek 
to  impose  their  own  inclinations  on  one 
another.  That  is  the  civilization  of  Mon- 
taigne. 

When  our  friends  surround  us,  let  u8 
accustom  ourselves  to  the  idea  that  we  have 
no  rights  over  them,  we  have  only  duties  the 
chief  of  which  is  to  accommodate  ourselves 
to  their  fancies  and  not  to  force  them  even 
to  amuse  themselves.  I  should  like  to  see, 
this  summer  social  country  life  lose  a  little 
of  its  intensity,  so  that  one  would  not  fed 
obliged  to  supervise  the  pleasure  of  one's 
guests. 

Do  not  lose  sight  of  the  lesson  taught  by 
the  old  story  of  the  angler,  it  is  full  of  wis- 
dom and  philosophy. 
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THE 
MATCHLESS 
^     MORTON 

A  Pen  of  Superfine  Quality 

"Superfine"  may  well  be  applied  not 
only  to  the  work  of  the  MORTON 
FOUNTAIN  PEN,  but  to  Its  workman- 
ship and   material  as  well. 

The  material  and  workmanship  In  the 
barrel  Is  of  the  same  high  quality  that 
distinguishes  the  gold  pen — fully  merit- 
ing the  claim  "A  FOUNTAIN  PEN  OF 
SUPERFINE    QUALITY." 

The  gold  pens  used  in  the  MORTON 
are  made  by  the  oldest  gold-pen  manu- 
facturers in  America.  For  years  MOR- 
TON has  been  producing  a  pen  that  de- 
fies   comparison    with   any    other    make. 

Priced  at  $3. SO. 

For   nale  at  leading   Canadian 

Jewelers    and    stationers. 

MENZIES  &  CO.  LTD. 

152  PEARL  STREET  TORONTO.  ONT. 
Canadian  Distributors  for 

J.  MORTON 

2  Maiden  Lane  New  York  City 


Wilson's    Invalids' 
Port  Wine 

(a  la  Quina  du  Perou) 

"  The  weary  Unrl  new  strength  in  gener- 
uos  wine." — Homer. 


A  Brimming  Wineglass 

of    Wilson's    Invalids'    Port     Wine     taken 
regularly  before  eacfi  meal  will  give  you 

A  Good  Appetite  Good  Digestion 

Good  Muscles  Good  Nerves 

Good  Spirits  A  Clear  Brain 

GOOD  HEALTH  HAPPINESS 

DOCTORS     KNOW 

Ask  YOUR  Doctor 


BIG  BOTTLE 


ALL  DRUGGISTS 


Your  Earning  Power 

can  be  greatly  increased  if  you  are  willing 
to  give  us  acme  of  your  spare  time.  Many 
young  men  and  young  women  who  liave 
spent  a  term  with  us  are  now  rejoicing  in 
tile  success  of  time  well  spent. 

Fall  Term  now  Open 

BimSH    AHEIICAN  BUSINESS    GOLLEOB 

Limited 

Y.M.C.A.  Bide.  Yonce  and  McGill  Sts., 
Toronto 


A  man  was  fishing  beside  a  small  river 
and  reading  a  book  which  he  held  in  his 
left  hand,  while  with  his  right  he  carelessly 
let  his  rod  touch  the  water.  All  at  once  a 
fish  took  the  bait.  Our  angler  takes  it  off 
the  hook  and  then  returns  to  his  book  after 
throwing  his  line  in  again.  After  a  few 
minutes  another  fish  and  the  same  perform- 
ance. Then,  with  a  frown  he  moves  to  an- 
other spot,  and  again  starts  to  read.  But 
a  third  fish  rushes  off  with  the  line.  He 
gets  up  furious  at  being  obliged  to  again 
interrupt  his  reading  and  mutters:  "Con- 
found the  fish,  why  can't  they  let  me  fish 
in  peace." 

Well,  then!  let  us  allow  our  friends  to 
fish  in  peace,  to  read  the  books  they  like  at 
whatever  hour  it  suits  them,  and  let  us  not 
drag  them  from  their  beds  when  they  wish 
to  sleep,  under  the  pretence  of  amusing 
them.  For  we  must  not  forget  we  come  to 
the  country  to  sleep  as  well  as  play.  And 
who  can  say  whether  the  best  rule  of  hos- 
pitality to  follow  would  not  be  this:  "Never 
wake  a  sleeping  guest." 

Surgical  Hysteria 

Are  Surgeons  Too  Eager  to  Use  the  Knife? 
Some  Startling  Instances 

DURING  the  last  fifteen  years  a  surgical 
hysteria  has  seized  upon  the  civilized  world, 
says  Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox  in  Nash's  Maga- 
zine. Just  as  the  leading  men  of  the  seven- 
teenth century  in  Holland  took  pride  in 
collecting  the  largest  and  rarest  numbers 
and  varieties  of  tulips,  so  our  present-day 
surgeons  delight  in  recording  the  greatest 
number  of  operations  on  the  human  body 
and  collecting  vital  organs  for  their  labor- 
atories. 

It  is  uplifting  and  encouraging  to  the 
normal  mind  to  read  of  the  success  made  by 
surgery  in  skin  grafting;  in  bone  growing; 
in  the  cure  of  spinal  curvature ;  of  hip  dis- 
ease; of  club  feet;  and  of  almost  ever_> 
other  phase  of  deformity  or  accidental 
mutilation.  Materia  medica  has  progressed 
rapidly  in  knowledge  of  antiseptics  and 
minimised  the  dangers  of  blood  poisoning 
which  used  to  menace  any  surgical  opera- 
tion with  after  results.  But  that  very 
sense  of  immunity  has  caused  a  hundred 
unnecessary  operations  to  be  made  where 
but  one  was  absolutely  needed.  And  every 
j'ear  the  operating  mania  has  grown,  and 
woman,  the  naturally  equipped  mate  and 
mother  of  man,  stands  to-day  in  greater 
danger  of  losing  her  usefulness,  from  hy- 
sterical surgery,  than  she  has  ever  stood  in 
any  era  of  the  world  from  any  combination 
of  causes. 

All  the  newspapers  and  scientific  maga- 
zines give  large  space  to  the  successful 
operations  of  surgeons,  and  equal  space  to 
the  failures  of  all  experiments,  or  healers 
of  any  kind  outside  the  regular  school  whose 
patients  die  under  their  treatment.  There 
are  laws  to  punish  such  men. 

But  there  is  no  newspaper  or  magazine 
which  gives  space  to  the  awful  malpractice 
of  regular  physicians  and  surgeons  who 
cause  death  or  lifelong  invalidism  for  men 
and  women  by  the  score  through  unneces- 
sary operations.  And  there  is  no  law  to 
protect  people  from  these  men. 

A  "reprular"  who  has  become  a  deserter 
from  the  ranks  because  he  could  not  sub- 


PANAMA  CANAL 
AN?  WEST  INDIES 

A  Cruise  of  Education  and 
Pleasure 

This  winter  you  cannot  do  better 
than  to  take  one  of  the  splendid 
North  German  Lloyd  cruises  to  the 
Panama  Canal  and  the  West  Indies. 

The  West  Indies,  emerald  islands 
set  in  a  turquoise  sea,  rich  in  history, 
romance,  and  tropic  splendor,  exert 
a  never-ending  influence  on  the 
traveler. 

Of  the  Panama  Canal,  tha^  r'L«inic 
labor  undertaken  and  executed  by 
giant  minds,  you  have  read  much. 
Now  see  it  for  yourself  via  the 

NORTH 
GERMAN 
LLOYD 

The  cruises  are  made  by  the 
GROSSER  KURFUERST.  one 
of  the  splendid  Lloyd  steamers. 
She  is  steady,  commodious,  com- 
fortable. The  trip  is  worth  taking 
for  the  voyage  alone. 

Duration  of  21  or  29  days,  Jan. 
14th,  Feb.  12th,  and  Mar.  19th. 
Including  stops  at  Havana,  San- 
tiago, Kingston,  Colon,  La  Guaira, 
Port  of  Spain,  Brighton,  Barbados, 
F\ort  de  France,  St.  Pierre,  St. 
Thomas,  San  Juan,  Nassau. 

The  co;>t  is  $160.00,  up. 

For  full  information  address 

OELRICHS  &  CO. 

rn:M;KA],  agknts 

5  Broadway  New  York 


H.  Claussenius  A  Co..   Cliicai;o 
Central  National  Bank,  bt.  Louis 
Robert  Capelle,  San  Francisco 
Alloway  A  Ctiampion,  Winnipeg 


MADAME    DUCHATELLIER 

Sole  Inventer  of  Appliances ) 
for  Modifying  the  Shape  of  I 
the  Nose.  Patent  S.G.D.G. 
(France  »nd  abroad).  Nar- 
rowK.  Straiglitena.  Reduces 
Noses  all  shapes,  and  is  sult- 
■vble  for  all  cases. 

Btv/art  •/  Imitattent. 
Brnif  HWil.  BraiMli,  1910. 
Special  Treatment   for  Red 
Noses.  Blackheads,  Acne,  Pimples,  etc. 

Craam  of  Baautr  gives  youth  and  freshness.    Pserleu 
Rice  Powder,  "Sans  parellle,"makes  skin  like  velvet  and 
Massai*  Cream  removes    wrinkles.    Care  of  the  Face 
the  Nose,  the  Eyes.    Chin  Strap  reduces  double  chins, 
Creme  Grecque,  develops  the  bust  and  strengthens  it. 

Only  address:    209,  Rue    St.  Honor*,    PARIS 
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Bisbop 

Stracban 
School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 
Course.      Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 

President:  The  Right  Rev.  The  Lord  Bishop  of  Toronto 
Principal:  MISS  WALSH  Vice-Principal:  MISS  NATION 


Wykeham   Hall,   College    Street,    Toronto 

JUNIOR   DAY   SCHOOL— 423   Avenue   Road 

Head  Mistress:    Miss  R.  E.  Churchard,  Higher  Certificate  National  Fnuhcl  I'nion. 


The  Canadian  Academy  of  Music,  Limited 


12  Spadina  Road 


TORONTO 


Phone— Coll.  1343 


A  modern  school  with  .i  brilliant  teaching  staff,  including  a  number  of  celebrated  artists  of  European 
renown,  ottering  exceptional  opportunities  for  an  artistic  training  in  all  branches  of  music. 

DISTINCTIVE  FEATURES: 

Orchestral  Classes  I'reparatory  and  Advanced.  Ensemble  Classes  Vocal  and 
Inslrumcnlal  Opera  Class.  Choral  Class.  French.  German  and  Italian 
Classes.  Special  Classes  for  Young  Children.  Dancing  Classes  Classical, 
Modern  and  National. 


PRESIDENT 

Licul.-Co).  A.  E.  Goodcrha 


Dtscnptive  Year  Book  mailej  on  request. 

MANAGER 

.Mtred   Bruce 


MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 

i'eter  C,  Kennedy 


Hambourg  Conservatory  of  Music 

Director.  Prof.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG 

Endorsed  by  the   Leading  Musicians  of  the  World. 
Musicial  Education  from  Beginning  to  High  Grade. 

Corner  of  Wellesley  and    Sherbourne.  Toronto 

J'rospcctiis  on  Application.      N.  2MI 


(Umminster 
College 


A  Residential  and  Day  School 
^  for  Girls 

Opposite  Queen's  Park.  Bloor  St. 
—  W,,  Toronto 

Pupils  preparea  for  Senior  Matriculation  Music,  Art  and  Pliv 
sioal  Education  The  School  aims  at  the  highest  development  of 
true  womanhood. 

Calendar  Mailed  on  Request 

JOHN  A.  PATBRSON,  MBS.  A.  R.  GREGORY 

i-re«inent Principal 


WESTBOURNE 

Residental  and  Day  School  for 

Girl4 
278  Bloor  St.  W..Toronto 

F    McG.  KnowUs,  R.C.A.,  Art 
Director 

*"■"«'<>' P'ospectu.  to 

the  Principal, 
Mis.  M.  Curlette.  B.A. 


London  Coniervatory  of  Muiic  and  School 
of  Elocution,  Limited.       London,  Ont. 

(In  affiliation  with  the  Western  University  ) 

Large  and  efficient  staff  of  teachers.    Modern  buUdini,  and 

equipment.  tlp-tOKJate  and  thorough  traS  """"""'  •°'l 

.Exam,.  Twict  a  Year.  Writ,  far  Cttrriculum. 

IT  I     „,.V,''"'" '- .'^nnstronjT,  ««giifrar 

e.  L.  WJltoose.  Mas.  Bae.,  A.R.C.O., Principal. 


0tta\i)a  ILaUt^'  College 

Calendars  and  particulars  promptly 
sent  on  application. 

The  Rev.  W.  D.  Armstrong,  Ph.D.,  D.D. 

President 


Pranfefifome  l^all 

10  ELM  AVENUE.  ROSED  ALE.  TORONTO 
A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Hon.   Principal—  Principal— 

MISS  M.  T.  SCOTT.  MISS  EDITH  M.  HEAD,  M.A. 
Preparation  for  the  Univei-sity  and  for  Examinations  in 
Music.  Well  equipped  Art  Department.  Tlioroughly 
efficient  staff.  Large  play  grounds.  Outdoor  games- 
Tennis,  Basketball,  Pink,  Healthful  locality.  Primary 
school  for  day  pupils.  For  prospectus  apply  to 
THE    SECRETARY. 


?Palmp  peacf)  College 

TORONTO 

For  young  girls  of  public  school  age.      Also 
special  departments  for  junior  and  senior  work. 

Mrs.  A.  C.  Courtice,  Beach  Ave. 
Phone  Beach  43 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  l^k\^rRiE 

Patron:  THE  I.OBD  BISHOP  OF  ONTARIO. 

Thorough  Course  in  English,  Languages,  Music,  Art  and 
PhTsical  Culture.  PnpQi  prepared  for  the  DnlTersitles, 
Ccnaervatory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  eztensiTe  grounds;  large  and  handsome 
building,  thoroughly  equipped  with  every  modem  con- 
renienoe  and  improrement,  including  gymnasium  and 
swimming  tank.  For  Prospectus  and  fuller  Informaticn, 
Apply  to  MIS3  F.  E.  CARROLL,   Lady  Principal. 


HOME  SCHOOL    ^-;f,-V„' 

The  Grammer  School  (Church  of  England! 

BERTHIER-EN-HAUT,    P.Q. 

Special  opportunities  for  acquiring  French,     Careful  Coaching 
for  Matriculation  Examinations.      Thorough   Physical  Train- 
ing.    Fees  Exceptionally  Moderate.     Apply  Headmastei — 
Rev.  Cecil  A.  Heaven.  M.A. 


SHAW'S   SCHOOLS,   TORONTO, 

Canada,  include  The  Central  Business  and  Shorthand  College  with  five 
City  Branch  Schools.  Shaw's  Telegraph  and  Railroad  School  and  The 
Shaw  Correspondence  School.  We  are  doing  a  great  work  for  young 
people.     Le    us  work  for  you.     Write  for  catalogue  of  course  you  want. 

Address:  W,  H,  SHAW,  Pres'dent,  397  Yonge  St„  Toronto 


A  REGRET.— "I  feel  quite  eu- 
thusiastie  over  the  De  Brisay 
method  and  only  wish  I  could 
have  had  the  benefit  of  It  when  I  first  began  the 
study   of  Latin." 

E.    K.    TULLEDGE,    Mlllvllle.    N.J. 
Latin,   French,  German,   Spanish  by  Mail. 
L'ACADEMIE     DE     BRISAY,    Bank     Street,    Ottawa. 


mit  to  the  methods  growing  more  and  m(. 
customary   with   surgeons,   made  the  sta 
ment  that  it  was  generally  understood 
))liysicians,  when  diagonosing  a  case,  tl 
if  life  could  be  prolonged  three  montlis 
an  operation,  and  death  was  known  to 
inevitable  at  the  termination  ot'  tiiat  peril 
the  operation  w'as   performed.     This   '^c 
the  surgeons  their  fees,  the  nurses  ocea| 
lion,  allowed  the  regular  school  to  count  c 
more   "highly   successful   operation,"   a 
when  after  three  months  the  patient  disd 
"heart  failure"  or  "anaemia"  or  a  "bk 
clot  on  the  brain"  (the  latest  catehpliri 
in  medicine)   there  was  no  blame  attach 
to    the    fraternity.      But    the   patient,    w 
might  have  found  peace  in  cremation  or  t 
Ltrave  a  few  months  sooner,  had  borne  1 
a^iony  of  the  operation,  and  the  family  h 
paid  the  price. 

In  absolute  calmness  and  with  no  ri 
four  or  ill-will,  I  here  do  arraign  tlie  < 
:;eons  for  needlessly  removing  the  appeal 
in  more  than  half  the  cases  presented 
them;  and  for  needlessly  rendering  won 
barren  by  major  operations  in  more  tb 
two-tliirds  of  the  cases  presented  to  th 
besides  depleting  the  vital  forces  and 
iuring  the  health  of  women  in  many  wf 
Ijy  serious  operations  where  simpler 
more  natural  methods  would  have  effecl 
a  cure. 

Informed  of  five  men  who  had  cseaf 
the  surgeon's  knife,  and  won  the  ill-will 
the  leading  practitioners  of  their  town.s 
refusing  to  be  operated  upon  for  a])p 
dicitis  and  refusing  to  die  in  consequen 
I  personally  investigatea  the  cases,  t 
found  them  all  true.  They  were  identi 
with  one  which  came  under  my  own  obs 
vation,  and  is  here  related.  The  names  i 
addresses  can  be  given  to  any  desirous 
investigation. 

A  young  man  who  had  graduated  fi 

a    leading   college    was    settled   in   

making  great  progress  in  his  chosen  can 
While  in  college  he  had  felt  some  indi 
lion  of  trouble  with  the  appendix.     A  i 

ions  attack  came  on  in  .     The  yoi 

man  suffered  much  pain,  lost  flesh,  ( 
after  consulting  one  or  two  prominent  s 

geons  in  came  home  to  his  distres 

jiarents  and  informed  them  that  he  i 
told  he  must  be  operated  upon  in  a  i 
days  if  his  life  would  be  saved.  Curiou 
enough,  one  of  his  classmates  had  b 
given  the  same  information. 

The  parents  took  their  son  to  promin 
surgeons  in  their  own  town  (a  town  knc 
in  every  part  of  the  world).  The  statem 
of  the  first  surgeons  was  corroborated. 

But  friends  of  the  family,  knowing  of  I 
men  who  had  been  saved  from  the  knife 
X-  and  violet-ray  treatment,  urged 
parents  and  the  son  to  investigate  befj 
accepting  the  ultimatum  of  the  surgecj 
The  son  was  particularly  sceptical:  he  s 
tliose  surgeons  of  such  high  standing  wo 
know  if  any  treatment  but  the  knife  CO 
be  used;  and  relatives  of  the  young  n 
urged  him  to  go  at  once  on  the  operat 
table  and  not  risk  his  life  with  i 
' '  quackery. ' ' 

I   However,    the    friends    finally    prevai 
upon    him    to    consult    a   leading   speciaj 
who   had   successfully  treated   other  cai 
The  result  was  the  youth  took  treat: 
of  the  specialist  for  about  a  month, 
allowed  to  go  about  his  affairs  during 
days    and    evenings,    to    observe    a    cert 


1 


asoiiixble  diet,  and  after  the  expiration  of 
month  and  the  payment  of  one-tenth  the 
inount  a  surgical  operation  would  have 
st,  the  patient  was  cured,  and  remains 
Ted  after  four  years. 
Meanwhile  the  classmate  went  throu<rh 
I  operation,  and  for  an  entire  year  was 
it  of  health,  suffering;  from  weakness  and 
;haustion,  besides  being  crippled  finan- 
ally  for  some  time. 

The  woman  with  whose  life  I  have  been 
e  most  closely  associated  since  early 
ildhood  suffered  a  slight  discomfort  and 
It  some  pain  which  had  its  cause  in  cliild- 
rth.  years  previous.  The  head  of  a  proni- 
ent  hospital,  after  a  few  days  of  treating 
e  case,  calmly  stated  that  the  knife  should 
I  used.  "Do  you  mean  to  say,"  asked  the 
)rrified  woman,  "that  you  would  mutilate 
e  in  this  terrible  manner  with  no  more 
jn  of  any  serious  malady  than  I  display?'' 
iien  the  doctor  answered:  "My  dear  ma- 
im, we  are  operating  upon  women  every 
ly  who  have  no  more  visible  evidence  th.an 
)u  of  the  malady.  It  is  really  a  very 
mple  matter,   not   one  to  be   dreaded   at 


"But  I  will  die,  if  I  must,  of  this 
ouble,"  the  woman  said.  "I  refuse  to 
i  chopped  and  mutilated." 

Then  I  wash  my  hands  of  the  case 
ad  its  consequences,"  the  head  of  the 
jspital  said. 

That  was  three  years  ago.  The  woman 
in  the  best  of  health  and  vigour  to-day. 
onsulting  an  eminent  physician  a  year 
ter  the  statement  made  to  her  by  the 
)spital  specialist,  she  was  told  that  not 
le  vestige  existed  of  the  malignant  mal- 
ly  intimaied,  a  malady  which  would  have 
ided  lier  life  in  a  year's  time  at  the  most 
it  had  existed  at  all. 
The  wife  of  a  reputable  physician  and 
irgeon  was  in  much  distress.  No  ordin- 
ry  remedies  relieved  her,  and,  according 
•  the  custom  of  the  profession,  other  phy- 
cians  were  called  in.  The  head  of  a  well- 
aown  hospital  declared  the  woman  to  be 
iffering  from  an  infrequent  and  serious 
alady  which  can  be  relieved  only  by  the 
aife.  The  husband  doubted,  but,  the  con- 
llting  physician  agreeing,  the  woman  was 
iken  to  the  hospital.  Some  symptoms 
hich  she  developed  while  preparing  for  the 
Deration  caused  her  husband  to  beg  a  de- 
ly  of  twenty-four  hours.  He  agreed  to 
ike  all  blame  for  any  serious  consequences 
^suiting  from  the  delay.  Then  he  set  him- 
!lf  to  work  to  clear  the  system  of  hi? 
ife  of  all  poisonous  gases  and  excretions 
h  twenty-four  liours  she  left  the  hospital 
-ee  from  pain,  and  attended  the  theatre 
ith  Iier  husband  the  following  evening. 
.  One  of  the  hospital  surgeons  saw  her 
lere,  and  said:  "Ts  tliis  the  woman  we 
'ere  to  operate  on  forty-eicht  hours  ago?" 
[e  laughed  over  the  incident.  It  really 
as  amusing!  That  was  ten  years  ago.  and 
iie  lady  is  in  sood  health  now. 
[  Two  women  met  in  a  surgeon 's  room  ten 
jears  ago,  both  afflicted  with  the  same  com 
on  maladv — painful  growths  in  the 
reast.  Both  were  urged  to  be  operated 
■  pon  at  once.  One  consented  and  had  her 
Jreast  removed.  The  growth  came  on  the 
!ther  side,  and  that  was  also  removed,  and 
ie  woman  died  in  less  than  two  years  from 
le  time  of  the  first  cutting,  and  after 
lontlis    of    iin'/uisli.      The    second    woman 
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Short-Story  Writing 


A  COURSE  of  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 

Story-writers  must  be  madea&  well  as  born; 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
if  they  wou'  \  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents  and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  i?,  Practical.  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 

250-Pa8e  Catalog  Free. 


One  Btudent  writes:  "/  know  that  you 
will  be  pleased  when  I  tell  you  that  I  have 
Just  received  a  check  for  $125  from  'Every* 
body's*  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
for  more*  I  am  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein,  ** 

We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics,  Journalism; 
in  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Courses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 

Please  Address 


Dr.  Esenwein 


THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  Springfield,  Mass. 


PROF.  HENRY  DICKSON, 
America's  Foremost  Authority  on 
Memory-Training,  Public  Speak- 
ing, Self  Expression,  and  Princi- 
pal of  the  Dickson  Memory 
School,  Auditorium  Building, 
Cifcago. 


About  Remembering  hub^bard 

For  .T  long  time  I  have  been  promising  m.vself  to  write 
up  my  good  friend.  Mr.  Henry  Dickson,  of  Cliieago,  and 
I   tiave  not  forgotten. 

Mr.  Dickson  is  teaching  a  Science  or  System  which  I 
helieve  is  of  more  importance  than  the  entire  curriculum 
of  your  modern  college. 

MR.  DICKSON  teaches  memory. 
'Good  memory  is  necessary  to  all  achievement. 

I  know  a  man  who  is  a  graduate  of  three  colleges.  This 
man   is   neither  bright,   interesting   nor  learned. 

He's  a  dunce. 

And  the  reason  is  that  he  CANNOT  REME.MBER.  He 
cannot  memorize  a  date  or  a  line  of  poetry.  His  mind  is 
a  sieve. 

Education  is  only  what  you  remember. 

Every  little  while  I  meet  a  man  who  has  a  memory, 
a  TRAINED  ME.MORy.  and   he  is  a  joy  to  my  soul. 

The  manager  of  a  great  corporation  never  misses  a  face. 
If  he  sees  you  once,  the  next  time  he  will  call  you  by 
name.  He  told  me  how  he  did  it.  He  studied  memory- 
training  with  Prof.  Dickson.  He  said  a  lot  of  nice  things 
about  Prof.  Dickson  that  I  hesitate  to  write  here  lest  my 
good   friend   Dickson   object. 

This  Dickson  system  of  memory-training  Is  very  simple. 
If  .vou  want  to  enlarge  your  arm,  you  exercise  it.  The 
same  with  your  mind.  You  must  put  your  brain  through 
a  few  easy  exercises  to  discover  its  capacity.  You  will  be 
surprised  how  quickly  it  responds. 

Y'ou  do  not  know  when  you  will  be  called  upon  to  tell 
what  you  know;  and  then  a  trained  memory  would  help 
you. 

To  the  man  or  woman  whose  memory  plays  tricks,  I 
recommend  that  you  write  to  Prof.  Dickson,  and  if  his 
facts  do  not  convince  you,  you  are  not  to  be  convinced. 

Write  to-day  for  free  booklet  and  facts.     Address 

PROF.  HENRY  DICKSON. 


955  Auditorium  Building,  Chicago 


**That's  It.     Letters  and  copies  both  clear." 


IT'S  a  simple  matter  to   keep  your  letters  and    copies    up   to 
the    mark.       Remember    the    name    PEERLESS    when    you   buy    your 
typewriter  supplies.     PEERLESS  Ribbons  give   your  letters    the    bright 
businesihke    appearance,    that    men   admire.       Peerless  carbon    papers    make 
copies  as    clear    and    easy    to    lead    as    originals. 


vimLii 


Typewriter 
RIBBONS 


^  tria     ordei    will    show   you   what 
life    can    he    put    into    letters     and 
carbon  copies.     'Phone  the    PEER- 
LESS   Dealer    or    write 
us    direct  Jor    samples. 


The  Peerless  Carbon 
&  Ribbon  Mfg. Co. Lid. 

176-17S  Richmond  St.  W. 
Toronto 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE,  Toronto,  Ont. 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Boys.     Preparation  for  Universities,  Business  and  Royal  Military  College. 
DPPER   and   LOWER   SCHOOLS.     Calendar  Bent  on   application.      „„„„„   ,..„^^»,,tx.    ,,  .      t  r  r^ 

REV.    D.   BBUCB    MACDONALD,   M.A.,    LL.D. 


M8l)op'8  College  Scf)ool 


LENNOXVILLE,  P.Q; 

Head  Master,  T.  TYSON  WILLIAMS,  ESQ., 
(Emmanuel  College,  Cambridge.) 


B.A. 


Bisnop's  College  School,  one  of  the  best 
known  Canadian  Schools  for  boys,  has  been 
completely  re-organized  and  now  comprises 
the  following  well  known  men  as  members 
of  its  Executive  Committee  : 

Sir  H.  Montagu  Allan,  C.V.O.  Chairman 

J.  K.  L.  Ross     -      -     -     Vice-Chairman 

Prof.  J.  A.  Dale,    Major  Geo.  R.  Hooper 

and  Arthur  G.  Abbott. 

J^or  calendars,  information,  etc. 


There  is  no  better  school  in  Canada  for 
the  thorough  and  efficient  training  of  your 
boy  both  from  a  mental,  moral  and  physical 
standpoint. 

All  school  buildings  are  up-to-date,  san- 
itary and  well  ventilated. 

Some  of  the  best  known  and  most  suc- 
cessful men  both  in  Canada  and  elsewhere 
are  all  old  B.C.S.  boys. 
,  apply  to  the  Head  Master. 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    MsMter 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

l8t  Place  McGill  Science 

Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


TORONTO  RIDING  SCHOOL 

4  CAWTHHA  SQUARE. 

The  most  careful  atten- 
ton  given  to  lady  or  genlie- 
men  pupils  of  whatever  age. 
Private  lessons  or  small 
classes.  Ladies'  and  gentle- 
men's dressing  rooms  and 
bathroom.  Good  looking, 
perfectly  trained  horses. 
Belt  Line,  Church  and 
Carlton   cars. 

Saddle  horses  and  htmters 
for    sale    or   hire. 

Terms  Moderate. 
Phone  North  7129. 


STAMMERERS 

The  methods  employed  at  the  Arnott  In- 
stitute are  the  only  logical  methods  for  the 
cure  of  stammering.  They  treat  the  CAUSE, 
not  merely  the  habit,  and  Insure  NATURAL 
speech.  If  you  have  the  slightest  impediment 
in  your  speech  don't  hesitate  to  write  us. 
Cured  pupils  everywhere.  Pamphlet,  particu- 
lars and  references  sent  on  request. 

The  Arnott  Institute,  Berlin,  Ontario.  Canada 


went  directly  from  the  surgeon's  office 
an  X-ray  specialist — a  regular  physician 
the  old  school  who  had  grown  with  t 
times.  He  assured  the  lady  of  a  cure  ii 
year's  time.  She  was  cured  of  every  fj 
tige  of  trouble  at  the  expiration  of 
months.  A  year  ago  a  small  lump  aga 
appeared,  "Ah-ha!"  cried  the  devotees 
the  butcher  system,  "you  see  the  surge" 
was  right  and  you  are  not  cured  after  a 
Better  have  been  operated  on  at  first 
"Why  so?"  asked  the  woman.  "I  hft 
had  ten  delightful  years  of  health.  1 
friend  died  eight  years  ago  after  two  yea 
of  anguish,  and  now  I  am  going  to  be  cur 
again."  She  is  free  from  every  symptt 
of  breast  trouble  to-day,  after  two  montl 
treatment. 

An  emancipated  physician,  relating  cas 
of  his  own,  said  to  me:  "The  greatest  me 
ace  and  crime  against  womankind  to-day 
the  surgeon's  knife,  wielded  haphazard 
with  his  limited  power  over  life  and  deal 
acting  alone  in  the  majority  of  cases 
judge  and  jury  over  the  fate  of  these  shoe 
ed  and  half-erazed  victims,  the  horrors 
the  result  being  hidden  in  the  consultin 
room  and  protected  by  professional  etliii 

"A  young  girl,  single,  under  twenty,  w 
told  by  a  prominent  surgeon  that  she  mt 
submit  to  ovariotomy  at  once,  as  a  lur 
as  large  as  a  billiard  ball  had  developed 
the  right  groin.  From  sheer  distracti 
she  was  driven  to  consult  a  man  opposed 
cutting  in  these  cases,  and  he  simply  fou; 
a  swollen  appendix,  and  with  heat,  eh 
trieity,  violet  light,  etc.,  he  cured  her  in 
very  few  treatments,  and  the  lump,  pa: 
and  tenderness  entirely  disappeared  witb 
two  weeks. 

"Pelvic  surgery  has  assumed  a  craze  f 
exploitation,  public  notices,  fees,  etc.,  wi 
a  certain  class  of  men  whose  vision  is  d 
torted,  whose  judgment  is  warped,  a 
who  have  a  cock-sure,  snap  diagnosis  rea 
for  all  comers.  The  family  doctor,  fear) 
to  oppose  them,  stands  helplessly  by." 

We  all  die  eventually  anyway;  and  if  ■ 
are  allowed  several  years  of  robust  hea! 
and  the  possession  of  all  of  our  orga 
and  meantime  retain  our  money  for  bet' 
purposes  than  feeing  surgeons,  it  wot 
seem  an  added  argument  in  favor  of  avo 
ing  an  operation. 

The  public  is  living  in  blind  ignorance 
the  alarming  frequency  of  death  within 
year's  time  of  men  and  women  who  hs 
been  operated  upon.  Women  especia 
suffer  from  the  shock  to  the  nervous  syst' 
and  afterward  succumb  to  fatigue,  a  co 
or  other  slight  maladies,  and  never  is  1 
death  laid  at  the  door  of  the  "beautifo 
successful  operation." 

That  surgery  performs  miracles  of  gO(| 
that  it  saves  life;  relieves  permanent  ij 
guish  by  temporary  pain ;  that  it  is  a  ble 
ing  to  the  human  race,  is  known  and  app 
ciated  by  the  writer  of  this  article.     I 
it  is  also  known  that  men  and  women  n  J 
too  blindly  into  the  hands  of  the  surge*  ' 
that  they  believe  implicitly  what  he  sa;  I 
that  they  do    not    sufficiently    investig  | 
other  methods  of  being  cured,  and  that  tl 
permit  themselves    to    be  hacked,    and 
sexed,  and     deprived     of    natural     or( 
when  they  might  keep  them  and  obtain 
feet  vigour  if  they  would  wait  and  look  ij 
saner,  safer,  and  less  expensive  systems 
cure. 
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P;URITY 

IN  PLACE  OF '•    •:i 

PIMPLES 


You  can't  get  yonr 
face  cured  by  using 
■'blookl  medicines";  as 
a  rule  they  make  the 
skin  worse.  We've  had 
over  twenty-one  years' 
experience  and  success, 
and  effect  cures  when 
others  fail.  We  give 
treatments  here  and 
have  too 


OUR  HOME  TREATMENT 

that  we  send  anywhere  by  mall  and  express  that 
cures    Spots,    Blotches,   Blackbeads,   Eczema,   etc., 

and  removes  all  discoloratlons,  making  the  akin 
delightfully  clear,  pure  and  fine.  Write  or  call 
for  consultation;   no  expense. 

Superfluous  Hair 

MOINES,  WARTS,  etc.,  permanently  destroyed 
by  our  reliable  method  of  antiseptic  EI-ECTRO- 
tYSIS.  Satisfaction  assured.  Booklet  "D"  sent 
free  by  mall. 

HISCOTT 
DERMATOLOGICAL  INSTITUTE 

61   COLLEGE  ST..  TORONTO 


MAIL  CONTRACT 

SEALED  TENDERS,  addressed  to  the  Postmaster 
Seneral,  will  be  received  at  Ottawa  until  Noon,  ou 
Friday,  the  17th  October,  for  the  conveyance  of  His 
Majesty's  Mails,  on  a  proposed  Contract  for  four 
lycars,  six  times  per  week  each  way,  over  Kleinburg 
l(Tla  Nobleton)  and  Rural  Mail  Route,  from  the 
Po-stniaster  General's   Pleasure. 

I  Printed  notices  containing  further  Information  as 
Ito  conditions  of  proposed  Contract  may  be  seen  and 
'blank  forms  of  Tender  may  be  obtained  at  the  Post 
•Offices  of  Kleinburg  and  Nobleton,  and  at  the  office 
pf  the  Tost  Office  Inspector.  Toronto. 
A.   SUTHERLAND. 

Post  Office  Inspector. 
Post  Office  Inspector's  Office, 
Toronto.   Sept.  5th,  1913. 


(l^ntario  College  of  ^rt 

fG.  A.  REID,  R.C.A.,  Principal. 

Department  of    Education  Building, 
St.  James  Square^   Toronto 

FIRST  TERM  OF  SESSION  OF  1913- 
1914  OPENS  OCTOBER  1. 

Courses  for  study  in  all  branches  of   the  Fine 

and  Applied  Arts,  and  for  teachers  of  Art. 

PROSPECTUS  ON  APPLICATION. 


DonH  Tolerate  Smeared  Copy 

"Whitedge"  Carbon  Paper  is  a  light  carbon  paper 
with  new  valuable  qualities  not  found  in  any  other 
carbon  paper.  ' '  Whltedge"  prerenta  smut  on  copy 
caused  by  pressure  of  typewriter  marginal  guides.  It 
has  UDcarbonized  space  for  handling  without  soiling 
the  fingers.  It  la  the  only  erasing  carbon  paper  made. 
Better   and   different  than   other   makes. 

We'll     send     you     a     free 
sample.    Write    for   It,   or 
better  atill*  send  as  yonr 
I  order    now. 

I  Charges    prepaid    to   any 
addresi    In    Canada. 
Price     $3.75     per     Box. 

A.  S.  HUSTWITT 

44  tDELAIDE  ST.  WEST.  TOBOMTO 
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Any  physician  who  is  ready  to  make  a  [ 
positive  statement  that  an  operation  is  the  j 
only  escape  from  death  for  a  patient  ought 
to   be  -willing  to  put   that   statement   into 
writing.     No  man   or  woman   should  sub-  , 
mit  to  the  knife  if  his  physician  refuses  to 
do  this.     Let  us  present  a  Bill  to  Parlia-  | 
ment    compelling   physicians   to   put    their  ! 
professional  statements  into  writing.    Those  I 
who  jeopardise  life  should  be  ready  to  risk 
their  professional     reputation.     The     law 
should  protect  us  from  the  regulars  as  well  | 
as  from  the  charlatans.  ! 

Every  case  cited  in  this  article  is  known 
to  be  true,  and  the  names  and  addresses, 
with  a  score  more,  can  be  given  to  those  } 
who  desire  further  proof. 

Education  Through  Reading 

Of  All  Things  Which  Men  Do  Make,  by 

Far  the  Most  Momentous  are  Books, 

Said  Carlyle 

In  an  article  in  the  Popular  Science 
Monthly  Dr.  E.  Benjamin  Andrews  dis- 
cusses reading  as  a  distinct  invaluable  and 
too  little  recognized  educational  resource, 
its  pleasurable  results  important  as  they 
are  in  themselves  being  quite  secondary. 

Good  reading  matter,  he  says,  is  almost 
thrust  upon  us  now. 

Our  vast  literary  treasury  contains  riches 
from  every  gold-bearing  region  of  the  earth. 
The  best  specimens  of  antique  and  of  for- 
eign letters  are  there,  having  been  trans- 
lated into  our  tongue,  in  most  eases,  by 
capable  scholars,  and  thus  rendered  accessi- 
ble to  such  as  read  only  in  English.  The 
best  works  of  Plato  and  Aristotle,  of 
Cicero,  one  of  the  world's  greatest  litera- 
tors,  of  Boccaccio,  Petrarch  and  Dante,  of 
Leibnitz  and  Kant,  Schiller  and  Goethe,  in- 
deed of  all  the  mightiest  German,  Italian 
and  French  writers,  can  not  only  be  read 
by  us  all  at  our  leisure  but  can  be  owned 
by  nearly  all  who  would  wish  to  own  them. 

This  is  no  argument  against  learning  for- 
eign languages.  Not  every  good  product  of 
foreign  pens  has  been  Englished.  To  be- 
come acquainted  with  the  most  recent  best 
things  written  abroad  you  must  read  the 
originals.  It  is  true,  further,  that  no  trans- 
lation ever  made  or  ever  possible  can  carry 
with  it  across  the  chasm  separating  tongue 
from  tongue  the  entire  meaning,  or  the  deli- 
cate shades  of  meaning,  or  the  rich  stylistic 
aroma,  of  a  true  literary  work.  It  is  nev- 
ertheless a  benediction  of  the  first  order 
that  in  so  many  cases  where  we  can  not 
consult  a  literary  original,  we  can  possess 
ourselves  of  the  author's  main  thoughts. 
Petrarch  and  likewise  Keats  read  Homer 
in  translation.  If  we  can  not  topographic- 
ally survey  a  country,  scanning  intimately 
its  by-ways,  it  is  worth  a  great  deal  to  be 
able  to  travel  leisurely  its  highways. 

Some  one  will  interpose:  "I  do  not  love 
to  read;  it  is  a  bore.  I  hate  books.  If 
I  am  to  get  good  from  reading  you  must 
tell  me  how  I  may  develop  interest  in 
them." 

How  sad  the  confession  that  one  does 
not  love  to  read.  Compare  Edward  Gib- 
bon's avowal  that  he  would  not  exchange 
his  love  of  reading  for  all  the  gold  of  the 
Indies. 

Two  sorts  of  people  avoid  reading,  those 
with  very  little  intelligence  and  those  pos- 
sessing such  unusual  intelligence  and  orig- 
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EsterbrooK 


Pens 


Miss  Graham's  Business  College 

109    Metcalf    Street  Montreal 

Stenography,  Typewriting  and 
Practical  Business  Instruction 

Positions  guaranteed  for  certi- 
fied pupils. 

Reduced  rates  for  Summer. 
Open  all  the  year  round. 

Write,    Phone   or    Call    for    Prospectus 


ASHBURY    COLLEGE 

Rockcliffe  Park,  Ottawa 

Resident  School  for  Boys.  Modern,  fireproof  building. 
Many  recent  successes  at  R.  M.  C.  and  Universities. 
For  Calendar^^^ly^    WOOLLCOMBE    M.A.  (Oxon) 


Headmaster 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 

-BERLIN,  ONTARIO- 


Excellent  Business  College 

High  School,  CoUege  or  Arte  Departments.  New  buUd- 
tags  with  latest  hygienic  eQuipmenb.  Fjrst-class  tmatd- 
SSfortable  sleeping  rooms.  SjMial  attention  given  to 
studente  preparing  for  Univeraity  Matriculation.  Kates 
moderate.      Address 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER.  C.R..  Ph.D..  President 


TBIUITW  Founded ISTA    Beautiful,  Healthy  Situation, 

I  KINI  I  I  oierlooliing  Lalie  Ontario,  with  20  Acr«8  of 

nnl  ■  mr  Playing  Fields,  Gymnasium,  Magnificent  New 

UDLLhUb  Covered  Riiili.                                                 „       , 

^Tirr.TTw  Boys  prepared  for  the   Universitiea.    Royal 

SCHOOL  Military     College    and    Business.      Religious 

vwiivwB  Training  throughout   the  course.      Beautiful 

PORT  HOPE,  Olt.  Chapel,    Special  attention  given  to  younger 

Chufch"*'  "''fof  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 

School  for  R*v.  F.  Graham  Urchard,  M.A.,  Camb. 

BoTS.  Late  Hcadmaslcr.'^t.  Alban's School,  Brockville 


LEARN  SHOW  CARD  WRITING 

We  have  recently  prepared  a  complete  Course  in  Show  Card 
Writing,  which  teaches  tills  profession  in  every  detail.  Any 
person  of  average  intelligence  can  earn  from  $25  to  $35  a 
week  at  this  business.  A  course  of  this  kind  has  never 
been  sold  for  less  than  $30.  We  sell  same  for  only  |B. 
Particulars  and  testimonials  FREE.  Write!  The  Chandler 
Advertising  Co.,  Dept.  M.M.  Box  77.  Macklin,  Saak,,  Canada. 
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You  Have  a  RIGHT  To  Independence 

You  have  a  rijrht  to  independence,  but  you  must  have  an  honest  purpose  to  eai^n  it. 
Many  have  purpose,  ambition  and  energy,  but  thorough  direction  and  intelligent 
help  must  be  supplied.  My  instruction  supplies  the  first,  and  our  Co-operation 
Bureau  fulfills  the  second.  Large  numbers  have  availed  themselves  of  both,  suc- 
ceeding to  a  remarkable  degree.     Investigate  without  prejudice  this  opportunity  to 

Learn  the  Collection  Business 

and  cKcapc  Kalaried  drudcery  for  life.  If  you  have  an  idea  thai  the  collection  business  as  i  teach  it  is 
not  as  sale,  sure  and  disnified  as  a  bank  or  any  other  profitable  business,  you  are  mistaken,  and  I 
will  prove  it,  il  you  earnestly  desire  to  net  ahead.  No  essential  branch  ol  business  is  so  limitless,  nor 
less  crowded.  No  business  may  be  buill  so  larue  without  Investment  of  capital.  I  will  eladly  send 
voti  for  the  askine,  "  Pointers  on  the  Collection  Business. "  It  may  mean  comfort  lor  life, 
il  not  a  crciit  deal  more.     Write  lor  it  now. 

W.  A.  Shryer,  Pres.  Amsrioan  Collection  Service,  584  State  Street,  Detroit,  Michigan 


All  Risk  Is  Removed 

By  the  assurance  of  taste  the  moment 

E.D.S.  Brand 

JELLIES,  JAMS   or    CATSUP 

touches  your  palate.     You  realize  that  the  delicious  flavor  of  the  real 
fruit  preserved  in  the  natural  way  could  be  produced  by  no  other  process. 

How  the  Government  Guards  You 

In  regulating  food  purity  the  gov- 
ernment purchases  samples  of 
preserves,  jellies,  etc.,  at  a  number 
of  points  in  Canada,  from  the 
shelves  of  the  retailer,  and  sub- 
mits them  to  analysis. 
The  Record  of  "E.D.S."  Brand  is 
flawless.  Not  one  trace  of  preser- 
vative nor  any  point  to  be  criticiz- 
ed was  discovered  by  this  exhaus- 
tive test. 


'E.D.S."     Stand    every    test    of 

palate  or  laboratory. 

Protect  yourself  by  ordering 

"E.D.S." 

MADE  BY 

E.  D.  Smith 

at  his  own  fruit  farms 
WINONA  -  ONT. 


Worth  any  risk 


i 


I 


inality  that  their  minds  keep  busy  witliou 
external  stimulus.     The  dull  ones  can  na^ 
perhaps  he  helped  much ;  the  others  neeti  / 
only  proper  direction  in  order  to  find  k'^oi 
reading  a  perpetual  delight. 

An  intelligent  person  who  dislikes  r  ad 
ing  is  nearly  sure  to  be  deeply  inteieste. 
in  something;  in  games,  in  huatiug,  in  .s'.n 
kind  of  animals  or  sort  of  meclianism.  (ie 
a  first-rate  book  discussing  his  hobby  ;uii 
see  if  you  can  not  bait  his  taste  there\\itb 
Most  likely  he  will  read  that  and  call  fo 
another  and  another.  These  books  will  sug 
gest  still  others  and  your  man  is  a  readei 

If  all  such  traps  fail,  get  your  proteg 
to  read  a  thrilling  short  story. 

No  matter,  at  first,  how  ill-written  th 
.novel  may  be,  if  only  it  is  fetching.  On 
of  Conan  Doyle's  "Adventures  of  Sherlool 
Holmes"  would  well  fulfill  this  oflice.  If  . 
man  were  not  interested  in  these  pieces  yoj 
would  be  justified  in  giving  him  up.  Bn 
most  would  be  interested. 

The  best  possible  review  of  a  book  is  a 
substitute  for  the  book.  As  well  dine  upoi 
odors  from  a  hotel  kitchen.  Read  all  tb 
reviews  that  appeared  upon  Leeky's  "Hia 
tory  of  England  in  the  Eighteenth  Cen 
tury";  then  take  time  and  go  through  th 
work  itself.  You  will  find  it  a  new  world 
Equally  great  is  the  error  men  make  ii 
reading  so  few  old  books.  A  few  year 
ago  it  was  found,  by  questioning,  that  onl; 
one  out  of  a  class  of  a  hundred  and  tei 
college  seniors  knew  anything  about  Mil 
ton's  prose  works.  Many  who  conside 
themselves  fairly  well  read  have  neva 
touched  Bacon's  "Essays"  or  the  "ITJ 
grim's  Progress."  So  far  as  one  can  oti 
serve,  the  noble  essays  of  Hume,  Macaulal 
and  Montaigne  are  nearly  forgotten.  IdI 
terest  in  this  class  of  literature  should  b. 
revived. 

Rarely  has  a  busy  man  or  woman  th 
time  to  peruse  the  whole  of  an  authoi 
however  famous.  It  would  rarely  be  of  us 
to  read  wlioles.  even  with  amplest  leisurt 
It  is  the  mark  of  a  great  writer  to  hav 
uttered  a  good  deal  of  trash :  and  it  is  a! 
most  a  sure  proof  of  a  reader's  pedantry  i 
he  has  read  all  which  a  given  author  ha 
published,  unless  he  has  done  so  to  hun 
up  errors  or  peculiarities.  It  shows  tha 
he  has  read  not  con  amore.  but  merel 
that  he  might  boast.  Too  many  read  ius 
to  be  able  to  say  they  have  read.  The  df 
sire  of  reputation  for  attainments  ofte 
outruns  the  desire  for  attainments.  On 
young  lady  who  said  she  had  read  Shakes 
peare  was  asked  if  she  was  familiar  wit 
Romeo  and  Juliet.  She  replied  that  sh 
had  often  read  Romeo,  but  that  Juliet  wa 
somehow  always  out  of  the  library  whe 
she  called  for  it. 

Tlie  reader  should  make  notes,  by  whic 
is  meant  something  additional  and  more  im 
portaut.  You  should  not  be  satisfied  wit 
thinking  your  author's  thoughts  after  hin 
but  should  follow  out  all  fertile  suggef 
tions  made  by  him  into  reflections  of  yon 
own. 

The  book  whicli   drives  you  from   itsel 
by  rousing  you  to  amend,  refute  or  amplifj 
its  teaching  is  precisely  the  book  you  nei 
It  is  life-giving  food  for  your  mind. 

You  here  discover  what   was  meant  bj 
the  remark  that   we   digest   mental   sto) 
in  conserving  them  and  conserve  them 
digesting. 

All   thought-germs  of  vour  own,  no  les! 


''^r^(Jl!^yJ  MhutfC/yt^Ce^ 


lUST  TWIST  —  AND  IT'S  FILLED. 
It's  as  easy  as  winding  your  watch. 
For  years  the  "A-A."  Self  Filler  has  been 
giving  uniTersal  satisfaction.  It  can  be 
fllled  from  an  ln]»-stand,  lnl£-well  or  bottle 
by  simply  twisting  the  button.  It's  clean- 
ed in  the  same  way,  and  It  will  not  leali 
or  blot. 

"A.A."  PEN  PERFECTION 

is   rigidly   maintained   by 

Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  Co. 

22  Thames  St.      -     New  Yoric  City 

Their  pens  are  made  entirely  In 
their  own  factory  from  the  best 
materials  obtainable,  and  their 
guarantee  fully  covers  every  part 
of  the  "A.A."  pen  from  the  iri- 
dium tipped  gold  pen  point  to 
the  "A.A."  clip  on  the  cap. 

Asl5  your  druggist,  stationer  or 
jeweler,  or  write  for  our  new 
catalogue,  showing  our  complete 
line  of  self-fillers,  middle  joint 
and  lower  joint  fountain  pens. 

Not  connected  with 
The  L.  E.  Waterman  Co. 


IcnvTo  Re^eJrv  Aivd  Retediv 
c-ttEAIXH  and  STRENGIW? 

tv^ystenvof  Honve  Exercise 
y ill  develop /or^oxi  vixAtiT^r 
aCQR  aixdPERFECT  PHYSIQUE 

ly  FREE  BOOKS,  the  "^VHYS  OF 
iXERCISE"  and  "THE  FIRST  AND 
AST   LAW  OF   PHYSICAL   CUL- 
URE,"  tell  you,  if  you  are  weak  or  un- 
erdeveloped,  hov/  to  grow  strong;  if  strong. 
Qw  to  grow  stronger.     It  explains  'how  to 
evelop  lungs  and  muscle,  tlie  strong  heart 
nd  vigorous    digestion— in    short,  how   to 
nprove  health  and  strength  internally  as 
/ell   as  externally.    Send  TO-DAY— NOW 
for  these  FREE  BOOKS.     Enclose  4c.  in 
tamps  to  cover  postage. 


»rof, 


HENRY  W.  TITUS 

156  East  23rd  Street 
Titu*  Bldg..    391  New  York  City 
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=  DOMINION    BOND  = 

=  COIMPAJSY.   LiMiTBD  = 

S  Detailed  information  cor.-  = 

=  earning  Canadian  Companies  = 

S  wliose  securities  are  offered  S 

=  to  tlie  public  is  on  file  at  each  = 

SI  oflSce,  and   will  be  supplied  ^ 

S          on  request  to  investors.  ^ 


Hbadopficb;  TORONTO 

DOMINION     BOND     BUZL.01NO 

MONTREAL 
Dominion  Express  Building 

WINNIPEG        -        VANCOUVER 
LONDON.  Eng. 
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IGE.ST  OF  MERCANTILE  LAWS  OF  CANADA. 
WT  1913  edition — no  worlt  in  Canada  equals  it  for 
oslness  men.  In  renting  a  store  or  buying  property. 
lU  bool£  will  save  you  many  dollars.  It  will  show 
btt  how  to  collect  old  accounts,  rents,  etc.     It  is  the- 

OSt  complete  work  of  its  kind  for  the  laymen  puh- 
•bed  to  date.  Eastern  edition,  postage  paid,  $2.00. 
Occlal  Western  edition,  postage  paid,  $2.S0.  Money 
»ck  If  not  satisfied.  Book  Dept.,  MacLean  Publish- 
i>  Co.,   Ltd.,   143-149   University   Ave.,   Toronto. 
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than  the  plants  not  your  own  that  you 
culled  from  the  other  man's  garden;  the 
original  matters  no  less  than  the  memor- 
anda, must  be  laid  away,  so  many  green 
flowers,  for  preservation  in  note-books. 

Some  day,  after  your  notes  have  become 
a  little  voluminous,  it  will  interest  you 
to  glance  them  over.  You  will  be  surprised 
at  their  richness,  and  nearly  every  item  will 
appeal  to  you  with  greater  zest  than  when 
you  placed  it  there.  Each  that  was  more 
or  less  original  at  first  will  now  sweep 
your  thought  further  on,  while  nearly  every 
mere  registry  of  some  one  else's  idea  will 
now  compel  your  mind  to  bring  up  ideas 
out  of  its  own  depths.  Before  you  are 
aware  you  will  whip  out  your  fountain  pen 
and  begin  to  make  additions.  Your  thought 
treasures  will  swell  as  you  count  the  prec- 
ious metal  they  contain ;  and  this  result  will 
recur  each  time  you  take  account  of  stock. 
You  will  often  need  to  msert  new  pages. 
.Tust  pin  them  in  or  paste  them  slightly 
at  the  edge,  making  the  mechanical  exertion 
exertion  of  the  process  from  first  to  last 
as  simple  and  little  tiresome  as  can  be. 

Later,  you  will  some  time  be  called  on 
for  an  essay  or  a  paper  on  some  topic  of 
which  you  are  known  to  be  fond.  Turning 
through  your  notes  you  will  find  most  that 
you  wish  to  say  all  ready  to  your  hand, 
needing  only  that  you  detach  the  proper 
leaves,  bring  them  together  in  order,  slight- 
ly amplified,  it  may  be,  and  write  neat 
liridges  between  them.  Spurts  of  fresh 
and  original  cogitation  will  almost  inevit- 
ably accompany  this  recension  process,  and 
these,  of  course,  will  not  be  rejected. 


France  Believes  in  Him 

Bismarlc's   Legions   Swarming   Over    His 
Native  Lorraine  Made  Lasting  Impress- 
ions on  Pres.  Polncare's  Early  Days 

CONFUCIUS,  who  divided  mankind  into 
two  classes — Superior  Man  and  Inferior 
Man — would  have  had  no  difficulty  in  the 
earmarking  of  M.  Poineare,  President  of 
France,  writes  M.  H.  Donohoe  with  Lond^  n 
Chronicle  Mentally,  morally,  and  spiritu- 
ally he  stands  head  and  shoulders  above 
his  fellows,  and  exemplifies  in  his  own  per- 
son all  that  is  best  and  most  worthy  of  ad- 
miration in  the  French  character  and  in- 
tellect. The  very  look  of  the  man  inspires 
confidence  and  marks  him  out  as  a  leader. 
Solidly  built,  energy  and  forcefulness  are 
expressed  in  every  attitude  of  the  well  set- 
up body.  It  is  the  head  with  its  fine  fore- 
head, the  face  from  which  beams  a  rare 
honesty  of  purpose  coupled  with  a  genial 
good  will,  and  the  eyes  with  a  philosophic 
calm  and  sweetness  that  explain  to  the  ob- 
server tills  man's  proud  position  in  the 
France  of  to-day. 

Undoubtedly  the  most  cultui'cd  of  all 
tliobo  wlio  up  to  the  present  have  occupied 
the  Presidential  Chair  of  the  Third  Repub- 
lic, Raymond  Poineare  wears  '"all  this 
weight  of  learning  lightly  like  a  flower." 
He  is  indeed  an  Admirable  Crichton 
amongst  statesmen,  with  an  extraordinary 
capacity  for  many  and  diverse  activities. 
Science,  mathematics,  oratory,  an  appreci- 
ation of  things  literary  and  artistic,  law 
and  politics — in  all  these  varying  studies 
that  have  from  time  to  time  engaged  his 
i  attention  tlie  French  President  stands  pre- 
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ihnt  seems  a  big  .salaiy,  but  it  is  quite  wlthm 
■'Dur  reach.  Qualified  Accountants  eaini  salaries 
ts   liigh   aa   that— some   higher,    according    to    ability. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND   FINANCE 

■vill  help  you  by  its  unequalled  training  methods, 
riiis  is  an  uncrowded  field  for  men  of  ability— 
,'pt    out   of   the   net— aim   for  better   things. 

Sen  J  for  full  parUculars,  then  ask  uourstlj 
if  ^Qu  are  capable 

Dominion  School  of  Accountancy  and  Finance 

Bell  Block,   Princess  St.  Winnipeg 


ow  1 
Hands 
Reach  for 


Yqur  Salary? 


The  hands  at  home  are  reach- 
ing for  every  man's  salary. 

You  must  advance  to  keep  ahead  of  your 
needs,  and  the  only  way  to  advance  is.  to 
keep     learning    more    a«d    more    about    your 

Kork. 

Thousands  of  men  have  risen  to  high- 
salaried  positions  through  the  aid  of  the 
International  Correspondence  Schools.  You 
can    do   the   same. 

Mark  the  coupon  opposite  the  occupation 
in  which  you  want  special  training.  Mail  it 
to  the  International  Correspondence  Schools. 
They  will  send  you  full  particulars. 


INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 


'  Box   lOJK    SCRA>TON,  PA. 

I     Explain,   without  any  obliBation   on  my  part,  howl 
'l  can  qualify  for  the  position  Ijefore  which  I  mark  X. 


Sul€>Hitinimlilp 
I'.h'ctrlcul  Kuffineer 
i:ie<-.    l.ifclitlnir  Kiipt. 
Ti'lcphoiie  Kx|>ert 
ArchiUMt 

Itiilldliifjr  rotitrnctoT 
Arshitretuml  DraftHmHti 
StriK'lural  I^usrliiccr 
Cnnflrpte  CoiiBlniPlioii 
M<H-llHIl.   I-^HKllH'er 
Ht'fhAniciil  Itrnrtitmiin 
tlvll    |:iik1ii**«t 
Mine  Snperinlnnlpnt 

Slatloiiary  Hii»rliioer 

Pliimtiinit- &  St^»Bt  Kittlnic 
iiltH  KlltfllU't* 


Civil  Sorvire 
Itookkecphifir 
HtPno^raiiliv&'I'FlX'writlnfr 
Window  TrIniiiiiiiK 
Show  Car<I  WritlnR 
Lellprlngr  »•■<!  ^>?>i  I'a^tiofiT 
A(lv('r(t»iiix 
('jtromcrrinl   llhiHtrafmic 
IiidiiHtrhil  l>ot4lfi!rnln8: 
<'oiuni«T(-lal  I.*iw 

AiilumnhiU  Knnnine 
I-:iikHhIi  llraiiches 
I'oiiHiy  FarinliiK 
TOa('Il«T  Spanitli 

Airrlrnltiire  Kieiich 

I'liemiRt  (iermiiri 


I  Name 

I  Present  Employer. 


Street  and  No._ 


■  City BtBte ^1 
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Canadian  Pacific 


WHEN  YOU  TRAVEL, 
TRAVEL  IN  COMFORT 

"The  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  offers  to 
the  travelling  public,  service  and  equip- 
ment second  to  none.  They  build,  own 
and  operate  their  Compartment  Observa- 
tion Cars,  Standard  Sleepers,  Dining  Cars, 
Coaches  and  Motive  Power." 

"The  Canadian  Pacific  own  and  operate  a 
line  of  palatial  hotels  along  the  Railway 
from  Atlantic  to  Pacific,  thus  affording 
their  patrons  every  possible  comfort." 

"The  Canadian  Pacific  can  ticket  you 
around  the  world  and  enable  you  to  travel 
over  two-thirds  of  the  world's  journey  on 
their  own  trains  and  steamers." 

Those  contemplating  a  trip  will  receive 
full  details  and  literature  on  application  to 
any  C.P.R.  agent,  or  write 

M.  G.  MURPHY 

DISTRICT  PASSENGER  AGENT,  TORONTO 


IT  WAS  MADE  FOR  YOU 

Tb*  KantKrsoK  Coated  Linen  Collars  are  linen  collars  waterproofed  so 

that  they  may  be  sponged  off  at  any  time. 

They  fit  easily  and  comfortably  on  the  neck.  Note  the  flexible  lips  at  the 
front,  which  relieve  all  strain,  and  the  patented  slit  at  the  back, 
which  prevents  pressure  of  the  button  on  the  neck.  The  rein- 
forced buttonholes  never  wear  out. 

Ask  jrour  dealer  (or  KANTKRACK   Collars,  or  send  as  ZSc., 
with  style  and  sixe. 

THE  PARSONS  St  PARSONS 
CANADIAN  CO. 

Hamilton  Ontario 


eminent.     He  is  credited  with  havinu;  - 
I    in  his  youth,  "I  take  all  knowledge  to  ot 
!    by  province." 

A  Man  of  Many  Interests. 

This   has   been    his   motto    through    life. 
i    On  one  occasion,  when  reproached  by  a  poli- 
!   tical  opponent  with  having  too  many  iruni 
I    in  the  tire,  he  retorted  that  for  his  part  he 
I   had  always  feared  the  narrowing  tendency 
:    of  specializing  exclusively  in  any  one  sub- 
ject, even  although  it  were  the  noblest  that 
could   occupy   any   man — namely,   devotion 
to  the  service  of  his  country.     In  a  speech 
delivered  to  a  number  of  students  on  an- 
other occasion,  he  warned  them  against  be- 
coming  men    of   one   idea,    and    advocated 
their  taking  an  interest   in  some  other  of 
the  "humanities"  outside  their  chosen  pro- 
fession. 

He  himself  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  • 
century  has  been  a  barrister  and  a  poli- 
tician.  having  entered  Parliament  at  the  un- 
usually early  age  of  26.  Perhaps  nothing 
better  illustrates  his  modesty  and  extra- 
ordinary strength  of  character  than  thf 
fact  that  thri  young  Raymond  Poincari 
j  whose  oratorical  gift  was  a  proverb,  passed, 
'  his  first  two  years  in  Parliament  withoi 
delivering  his  maiden  speech,  and  that  in 
legislative  assembly  whose  members 
more  pages  of  the  official  Hansard  than  pi 
haps  do  any  corresponding  body  in  tl 
world.  He  was  content  to  sit  and  listen 
those  infinitely  his  inferiors  in  intellect  ai 
debating  skill;  above  all  things  he  was  col. 
tent  to  work,  and  work  steadfastly  and  p^ 
tiently,  particularly  in  matters  involviifi 
troublesome  finance.  ,' 

One  of  his  earliest  legislative  duties  w^l 
that  of  Reporter  of  the  Budget — that  is  61 
I  say,  he  was  charged  with  the  drawing 
of  the  nation's  financial  statement, 
first  speech  was  made  in  connection  wifll 
the  presentation  of  the  Budget.  It  was  1 
masterpiece  of  logic,  conciseness,  and,  aboV' 
all,  of  simplicity.  The  young  Parliamentar 
•  ian  had  the  audacity  and  originality  to  be 
lieve  that  the  nation's  balance-sheet  couli 
and  should  be  made  clear  to  the  man  in  th 
street  if  lie  liad  a  mind  thereto.  Anothe 
notable  achievement  of  the  future  Presiden 
was  the  bringing  down  to  the  comprehen 
sion  of  the  humblest  of  his  countrymen  0 
the  mysterious  subject  of  foreign  affair.- 
\  He  holds  that  these  are  the  concern  oB 
every  individual,  and  his  pronouncements 
on  Trance's  foreign  policy  have  ever  bcc 
so  plain  that  "he  who  runs  may  read." 

A  Latterday  Joshua. 

A  frank  directness  of  speech  and  mar 
ner  has  always  been  one  of  his  chief  ehai 
acteristics.  France  believes  in  him,  b« 
lieves  in  his  pure  disinterestedness,  in  hi 
clearness  of  political  vision,  in  liis  sell 
effacement.  and  in  his  genuine  tlevotion  t 
lofty  national  ideals.  She  believes  th* 
President  Poincare  is  the  latter-day-Joshu 
who  will  lead  her  out  of  the  wilderness  c 
internal  dissensions,  party  hatreds,  on 
might  say  internecine  strife,  into  the  ProE 
ised  Land  of  peace  and  national  happinea 

That  M.  Poincar^  is  incapable  of 
spite  or  mean  revenge,  and  that  he  has 
capacity  for  judging  men  which  made 
greatness  of  our  English  Queen  Elizabi 
is   shown   by   his   recent  treatment   of  h: 
erstwhile    political    foe,    M.     Clemenceai 
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The  "Tiger,"  the  sobriquet  by  which  M. 
Clemenceau  is  best  known  in  France,  had 
tiirown  his  powerful  influence  ito  the  scale 
r-ainst  M.  Poincare's  candidature  for  the 

:  osidency.  He  headed  a  deputation  of 
iDulcontents  which  demanded  that  M.  Poin- 
care  should  withdraw  in  favor  of  a  more 

iiant  and  unquestionably  less  able  nomin- 
of  the  Radical-Socialist  party.  M.  Poin- 
cMie,  who  is  a  Moderate  Republican  in  poli- 
tics, firmly  stood  his  ground,  and  turned  a 
(leaf  but  dignified  ear  to  the  pleadings  and 
menaces  of  the  "Tiger."  "The  country 
will  decide  between  us,"  he  replied.  And 
the  country,  as  represented  by  the  National 
'invention,  decided  for  M.  Poincare  by  a 

ilistantial  majority,  and  he  stepped  from 
I  lie  position  of  Premier  and  Foreign  Min- 
ister to  that  of  Chief  Magistrate  of  France. 

A  man  of  a  smaller  moral  calibre  than 
M.  Poincare  would  have  rejoiced  in  the 
power  his  new  eminence  gave  him  to  humi- 
liate such  a  bitter  and  implacable  opponent 
as  M.  Clemenceau.  But  the  President,  with 
a  perspicacity  and  a  generosity  which  every- 
one must  admire,  availed  himself  of  an 
ivirly  opportunity  of  summoning  his  en- 
imy  to  the  Elysee.  "Let  bygones  be  by- 
L^ones,"  he  said,  as  he  held  out  his  liand. 
■  •  France  has  need  of  your  help ;  let  us 
work  together  for  our  country's  cause." 
The  "Tiger"  was  visibly  touched  by  this 
unexpected,  simple,  manly  appeal,  which 
is.  alas!  so  foreign  to  the  spirit  of  French 
politics.  Be  it  said  of  him,  however,  that 
ills  rugged  heart  responded  to  the  appeal; 
he  grasped  the  outstretched  hand,  and  is 
now  one  of  M.  Poincare's  most  ardent  ad- 
mirers. 

Stands  for  Pure  Government. 

Raymond  Poincare  is  assuredly  a  man 
who  will  leave  a  deep  and  ineffaceable 
mark  in  French  history.  Beginning  at  the 
lowest  rung  of  the  ladder,  he  has  steadily, 
unostentatiously,  climbed  to  the  highest 
office  in  the  land.  His  present  greatness 
has  been  none  of  his  own  seeking.  His  is 
a  personality  that  counts  for  much  in 
France.  He  found  her  weak  and  irresolute ; 
his  ambition  is  to  leave  her  strong  and 
united.  He  commands  the  whole-hearted 
respect  of  all  classes  in  the  Republic,  for 
he  stands  for  pure  Government,  for  honesty 
and  inflexibility  of  purpose. 

Like  so  many  other  French  statesmen,  M. 
Poincare  was  in  early  life  a  journalist.  He 
studied  law,  and  was  called  to  the  Bar. 
While  still  a  boy  he  was  elected  to  the 
Chamber  of  Deputies  for  his  native  De- 
partment of  the  Meuse.  He  represented 
this  constituency  for  many  years,  until,  in 
fact,  he  became  qualified  by  age  for  ( lec- 
tion to  the  Senate.  His  success  at  the  Bar 
was  little  short  of  phenomenal.  For  many 
years  he  had  been  in  the  front  rank  of 
avocats,  and  at  tJie  time  of  his  succession 
to  the  Premiership,  in  January  of  last  year, 
he  was  looked  upon  by  his  legal  confreres 
as  the  foremost  lawyer  in  France.  At  the 
age  of  32  M.  Poincare  attained  Cabinet 
rank,  taking  charge  of  the  Department  of 
Public  Instruction.  He  next  held  office  as 
Finance  Minister  in  the  Charles  Dupuy 
Cabinet.  At  the  age  of  49  he  was  elected 
to  that  most  exclusive  of  learned  bodies — 
"the  French  Academy. 

Then  there  came  a  period  when  M.  Poin- 
care, overcome  by  sorrow  at  the  bitterness 


TOUPEES  FOR  MEN 

Many  bald  men  find  themselves  in  health  just  a  little  below  par,  they  have  not  the 
energy  or  good  health  they  used  to  have. 

One  of  our  lightweight  ventilated  Toupees  may  remedy  the  condidion.  Nature 
intended  the  scalp  to  be  covered  with  hair  and  it  is  a  violation  of  the  laws  of  nature 
for  it  not  to  be  covered. 

Colds  and  throat  troubles  often  find  their  cause  in  baldness. 

Our  Toupees  are  the  finest  in  the  world.  They  are  strongly  constructed  of  the  very 
finest  hair  and  we  can  fit  them  so  perfectly  that  they  cannot   be  detected. 

All  Iniormation  CbeerfuUj  Furnished. 

The  Pember  Store,  127  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


Your  Typist  Can  Do  33  1/3%  More 
Work  Without  More  Effort 

Think  what  It  will  mean  to  you  to  have  the  Byron 
Typewriter  Cabinet  In  your  office.  Instead  of  wast- 
iiiL'  time  getting  materials  to  work  with  and  clear- 
ing up  work  done,  your  typist  has  every- 
thing she  needs  to  work  with  at  her  finger 
tips.  Every  letter  head,  envelope,  blank 
form  is  where  she  can  put  her  hand  on  it  without 
■An  Instant's  hesitation  or  delay.  The  machine  Is 
just  the  right  height;  the  copy  is  where  it  Is  easiest 
to  read.  THE  BYRON  TYPEWRITER  CABINET 
is  built  for  one  purpose  only — to  surround  your 
stenographer  with  ideal  conditions  for  turning  out 
the  most  and  the  best  work  with  the  least  lost  mo- 
tion by  having  everything  needed  at  her  finger  tips. 
No  other  desk  has  so  many  conveniences,  regardless 
of  price. 

ASK  FOR  FCI>L  PARTICCI.AR8  AT  ONCE. 

Byron  Typewriter  Cabinet  Company 


81  Peter  Street 
99  Selby  Street 


Toronto,  Ont. 
Detroit,  Mich. 


LinabestOs  i.s  maiU  of  Asbestos  Fibre  and 
Portland  Cement,  in  stiff,  solid  sheets  3-16 
inch  thick,  42  inches  wide,  and  either  48  or 
96  inches  long.  It  is  pinkish-grey  in  color, 
can  be  readily  cut  with  saw  and  chisel,  and 
nailed   directly   to   the   studding. 

Linabestos  is  usually  panelled  with  strips 
of  the  same  material,  as  shown  in  the  illustra- 


Fireproof    Walls 
and  Ceilings 

This  view,  taken  in  the  office  of 
VVm.  Rutherford  &  Son  Co.,  Ltd.,  one 
of  Montreal's  leading  lumber  dealers, 
shows  an  attractive  and  absolutely 
fire-proof  interior  finish  of 

LINABESTOS 

Building  Board 

tiou,  or  covered  with  a  thin  skim  coat  of 
plaster.  It  makes  walls  and  ceilings  that 
are  not  only  fireproof  but  also  warm  in 
winter,  eool  in  summer,  easily  decorated  and 
practically  everlasting. 

Write  for  Folder  No.  14,  giving  full  par- 
ticulars about  this  new  and  better  Building 
Board. 


ASBESTOS  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LIMITED 


Address  :    E.  T.  Bank  Buildintr.  263  St.  James  Street 
Factory  at  Lachine.  P.Q.  .... 


Montreal 
(near  Montraal) 


THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

"The  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors." 

Furnishes,  each  week,  important  fact*  recanting  developments  in  Canadian  Real  Estate, 
Company  Progress  and  the  Business  Outlook. 

Subscribers  obtain  through  the  Investor's  Information  Bureau,  and  without  ext"  charge, 
confidential  and  unbiassed  advice  regarding  financial  propositions  in  which  they  are  par- 
ticularly interested. 

Write  for  sample  copy.  Published  Saturdays.  $3.00  per  year. 

Offices  :    Montreal,  Toronto,   Winnipeg,   Regina,   London,  Eng.,   Chicago,   New  York. 
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EZE 


SUSPENDERS 


ARE  YOUR  SUSPENDERS. 


INSURED? 


With  every  pair  "EZE"  Suspenders  your  Dealer 
la  authorized  to  give  one  year's  Free  Insurance 
against  rippinR,  breaking  or  dissatisfaction— some 
,  value,  eh  ?  See  cords  slide  I  No  strain,  no  har- 
nes?,  buttons  safe.      Rustless  metals  can't  ptaia 

Name  "EZE"  stamped  on  buciUs. 
Re/use  substitutes. 


50< 


^  At  your  Dealer's  or  postpaid  for  60c. 


THE  KING  SUSPENDER  CO. 
TORONTO,  CAN. 


Canadian  Lawyer 

"The  Canadian  Lawyer"  has  450  pages  chuck 
full  iif  valuable  inform.Ttlon.  It  dispels  all 
your  doubt  on  points  of  difficulty  in  legal 
questions.  "The  Canadian  Lawyer"  is  a  most 
comprehensive  book,  making  all  points  clear 
to  you  in  a  clear,  concise  way.  The  Torrens 
System  and  Canadian  Game  Laws. 

It  pays  to  have  a  copy  of  this 
valuable  book  handy. 

Order  Jrom  your  bookseller  or  from 

The  Carswell  Company,  Ltd. 

19  Duncan  Street,  Toronto,  Can. 


All  Work  Guaranteed 


Main  1714 


MISS  GRAHAM 

STANDARD  BUILDING 

Stenographic   Work    and   Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for   all    makes   of 

Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


TRY  IT  FOR  30  DAYS 

Saves   on  Coal  and   Furnace  Worry 

Prove  it  for  yourself.  We  send  it  all 
ready  to  put  up  on  a  30  DAY  FUEE 
TRIAL  to  convince  you  that  it  does  all 
we  say  it  will.  Simple  as  A,  B,  C  to 
attach  to  any  furnace,  steam  or  hot  water 
heater. 

The  Chicago  Heat  Regulator 

Keeps  even  heat,  no  matter  what  the 
oiit.side  weather  is— zero  or  above  freez- 
ing. Tills  means  health  and  a  big  saving 
on  coal-NO  EARLY  RISING  TO  GET 
•IHE  HOUSE  WARM-sunply  set  the 
'TimeSet  at  night  and  it  will  open  the 
damper  at  any  hour  in  the  morning  you 
desire.  The  Regulator  keeps  the  tem- 
perature just  a.s  you  want  it  all  day. 

Write  to-day  for  free  booklet  "A." 
OTTERVILLE  MFG.    CO.,   Limited 
Otterville.  Ontario 


/^  ,     Ideal  Orchid 

L^  or  son  S  Pomander 


Don't  buy  cheap,  inferior  talcs, 
coarsely  milled  and  cheaply 
scented,  when  by  asking  for 
CORSON'S  you  can  'get  the  best. 

Ask  your  Druggist 

Ma.le  by  39 
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What  the  Critica  say  of  MacLean'a    Magazine 

"The  one  maGrazine  which  maintain!  its  popularity  by 
g-iving  claver  fiction  and  up-to-date  readabla  article!. 
"  No  superior  in  point  of  literary  merit  and  in  judicious 
editing.     Emphatically  the   magazine  for  the  thinker 
and  the  worker, " 

Send  in  your  order  now.    $2.00  per  rear. 
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of  French  party  strife,  abandoned  politu; 
and  devoted  himself  entirely  to  Lis  v/ork  at 
the  Bar.    But  at  a  very  critical  moment  in 
the  domestic  history  of  France,  f  ollow  i   / 
indeed,  upon  the  imbroglio  in  Morocco,  .\I 
Poincare  was  summoned  to  form  a  Mini 
try.     He  accepted,  and  well  did  he  just: 
M.  Fallieres  choice  and  the  unbounded  eoi 
fidence  placed  in  him  by  his  coiintrymen. 
While   iillinn;  the   dual   office  of  Promii 
and  Foreign  Minister,  M.  Poincare  did  ni_ 
hesitate  to  declare  for  a  strong  and  eJieierj  be: 
national  army.     It  may  be  that  his  ardoui 
as  military  reformer  had  been  strengthened 
by  the  painful  memories  of  his  chJldhooJ, 


Some  New  Features 

Inspiring  Stories  of  a  Nation's  Vault  to 

Affluence  and  Power — A  Humorous 

Irish  Serial 


WILLIAM  II,  German  Emperor,  and  Ki 
of  Prussia,  recently  commemorated  his  s: 
ver  jubilee.  Twenty-five  years  of  eventfij 
sovereignty  have  brought  his  empire 
the  pinnacle  of  national  greatness.  Und 
his  dynamic  leadership  the  Fatherland  hal 
advanced  to  the  front  rank  in  the  peacefijj 
art,  of  commerce,  and  trade,  made  herself 
the  world's  first  military  power,  and  b^ 
come  Britain's  formidable  rival  for  thf 
mastery  of  the  sea.  No  reign,  medieval,  oi 
modern,  records  a  more  inspiring  story  o| 
a  people's  vault  to  affluence  and  might! 
Wondrous  and  eloquent  are  the  statistical 
revelations  of  Germany's  bounding  growth 
in  population  and,  of  Imperial  Berlin's  risft 
to  metropolitan  splendor,  of  the  empire 't 
colossal  foreign  trade,  of  the  amazing  eX'* 
pansion  of  the  national  wealth,  of  the  de^ 
velopment  of  the  merchant  marine,  of  th« 
transformation  of  the  navy,  from  a  fleet  of 
frigates  into  an  armada  of  Dreadnoughts, 
of  triumphs  countless  in  the  realms  of 
science,  art,  and  industry,  which  combine 
to  make  the  German  name  synonymous  with 
progi'ess  and  power. 

Vigorous  and  virile  at  fifty-four,  his  sil- 
ver jubilee  finds  the  Kaiser  still  the  world's 
model  of  an  aggressively  able  and  ambitious 
monarch. 

Posterity  alone  can  decide  whether  he  isfc: 
the  sinister  figure  poitrayed  by  detractors, 
a  prince  who  preaches  peace  and  plots  war, 
or  whether  his  strength  and  talents,  as  he 
is  fond  of  assuring  Europe  with  mystifying 
eloquence,  are  sincerely  and  inviolably  dedi- 
cated to  the  eause  of  international  amity. 

Back  of  William  II,  at  any  rate,  lies  a 
reign  of  unbroken  peace.  Whatever  morals 
Mars  may  still  have  in  store  for  him,  the 
Kaiser  has  ruled  for  a  quarter  of  a  century 
rich  only  in  the  achievements  of  an  en- 
lightened and  industrious  civilization. 

The  world  at  large  fascinated  by  his 
kaleidoscopic  and  picturesque  personality  is 
prone  to  accord  the  Kaiser  almost  exclusive 
credit  for  the  Fatherland's  magic  leap  into 
W^eltmacht  as  managing  director  of  Ger- 
many, Limited.  Emperor  William  has  been 
called  upon  to  play  a  heavy  role  and  has 
played  it  with  eminent  success,  but  Ger- 
many's development  has  not  been  a  one- 
man  show.  There  have  been  many  makers 
isf  modern  Germany.  Their  identities  and 
personalities  with  rare  exception  have  es- 
caped notice  abroad  amid  the  peans  of 
praise  so  indiscriminately  showered  upon 
the  gifted  Kaiser. 
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The  Editors  of  MacLean  's  Magazine,  who 
ead  the  German  magazines,  have  long  had 

.structions  to  look  for  articles  on  these 
len,  but  the  search  had  been  fruitless  until 
,  few  months  ago  they  learned  by  chance 
hat  in  response  to  a  demand  in  England 
or  information  as  to  these  men,  Frederic 
Sf.  Wile,  the  Berlin  correspondent  of  the 
)aily  Mail,  had  prepared  a  series  of  stories 
f  the  men  who  were  helping  the  Kaiser  to 
lake  Germany.  The  editor  at  once  com- 
innicated  with  him  and  after  some  negotia- 
ions  was  able  to  secure  the  Canadian 
[ights. 

The  first  of  the  series  will  be  begun  in 
November  issue.     It  will  be  the  story 


Emperor  William  of  Germany. 

}f  Albert  Ballin,  the  unassuming  Jew  who 
s  sometimes  heard  of  as  director  of  the 
Hamburg-American  line,  the  greatest  ship- 
oing  company  in  the  world.    Mr.  Wile  has 

he  faculty  of  getting  the  salient  features  in 
I  man 's  life  and  presenting  them  in  dram- 
itic  style  and  his  many  years  residence  in 
Jermany  has  brought  him  into  close  rela- 
ionsliip  with  the  men  about  whom  he 
"vrites. 

Years  ago  MacLean 's  Magazine  published 
'or  the  first  time  in  Canada  that  humorous 
itory,  "Pigs  Is  Pigs,"  and  to  this  day 
ve  are  being  asked  for  copies  containing 
it.  In  fact  we  had  to  print  it  the  second 
'ime.        Some    months    ago    we    found    in 

'Spanish  Gold,"  a  very  similar  story. 
[t  is  without  doubt  the  most  humorous 
l»tory  that  has  appeared  in  recent  years. 
iPbe  first  chapters  will  appear  in  November 

r»cLean  's. 
These  features  with  the  character 
sketches  and  the  Canadian  Specials  that 
will  appear  during  the  coming  year  are  go- 
to further  establish  MacLean 's  Maga- 
e  in  the  hearts  of  all  Canadians  as  the 
leading  enterprising,  entertaining  magazine 
jf  all  Canada. 


The  Best  Gift  of  All 

Could  you  imagine  anything  more  appropriate,  or  acceptable, 
as  a  wedding  gitt  than  a  marriage  chest  oi  fragrant  red 
cedar  ?      Nothing  you  might    select  could  possibly   meet 
with  deeper  and  more  lasting  appreciation  than  a 

"KAYBEE" 

Red  Cedar  Chest. 

The  happy  bride  and  groom,  seeina  such  an  arlicle  in  daily  use  in  the  new 
home,  must  daily  and  hourly  send  grateful  and  loving  thoughts  back  to  the 
donor.     Model   102,  shown  hrre.  is  41  in.  lot^g,    17!^  in   wide  and    13  in. 
Price,  prepaid.  $18.00.     Other  models  from  $5  00  to  $30.00.     Sold 
.,, ,,  on    a    Ruarantee    of   satisfaction    or 

moneu  back  after  30  days*  trial. 
Write  for  Catalogue  TODAY. 
KEENAN    WOODENWARE 
MFG.  CO..  Limited 
Owen  Sound,   Ontario 
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A  Desirable  Summer  Home  Property  For  Sale 

BEAUTIFULLY  LOCATED 

This  property  consists  of  102  acres,  100  In  splendid  bush,  the  balance  under  cultiva- 
tion. It  Is  situated  on  the  St.  Lawrence  Gulf,  at  St.  Michel  of  Perce,  County  Gaspe, 
Quebec.  There  is  an  excellent  outlook  from  the  house  which  overlooks  the  Gulf. 
The  house  is  in  a  perfect  condition,  and  is  large  and  roomy.  This  property  Is  situ- 
ated in  the  heart  of  a  district  famous  for  Its  hunting;  it  also  has  a  large  water 
frontage,   giving  excellent  fishing  rights. 

If  you  desire  such  an  Ideal  summer  home  for  a  moderate  cost,  write  at  once  for  par- 
ticulars, as  the  price  Is  for  Immediate  sale  in  settlement  of  an  estate.  For  further 
Information    write 


H.  E.  TRUDEAU,  64  Duluth  Building, 


MONTREAL 
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What  and  Why  is  the  Internal  Bath? 


By  C.  GILBERT  PERCIVAL,  M.D. 


THOUGH  many  articles  have  been  written 
and  much  has  been  said  recently  about  the 
Internal  Bath,  the  fact  remains  that  a  great 
amount  of  ignorance  and  misunderstanding 
of  this  new  system  of  Physical  Hygiene  still 
exists. 

And  inasmuch  as  it  seems  that  Internal 
Bathing  is  even  more  essential  to  perfect 
health  than  External  Bathing,  I  believe 
that  everyone  should  know  its  origin,  its 
purpose  and  its  action  beyond  the  possibil- 
ity of  a  misunderstanding. 

Its  great  popularity  started  at  about  the 
same  time  as  did  -what  are  probably  the 
most  encouraging  signs  of  recent  times — I 
refer  to  the  appeal  for  Optimism,  Cheerful- 
ness, Efficiency  and  those  attributes  which 
go  with  them  and  which,  if  steadily  prac- 
ticed, will  make  our  race  not  only  the  des- 
pair of  nations  competitive  to  us  in  busi- 
ness, but  establish  us  as  a  shining  example 
to  the  rest  of  the  world  in  our  mode  of 
living. 

These  new  daily  "Gospels,"  as  it  were, 
had  as  their  inspiration  the  ever  present, 
unconquerable  Canadian  Ambition,  for  it 
had  been  proven  to  the  satisfaction  of  all 
real  students  of  business  that  the  most  suc- 
cessful man  is  he  who  is  sure  of  himself, 
who  is  optimistic,  cheerful,  and  impresses 
the  world  with  the  fact  that  he  is  supreme- 
ly confident  always — for  the  world  of  busi- 
ness has  every  confidence  in  the  man  who 
has  confidence  in  himself. 

If  our  outlook  is  optimistic,  and  our  con- 
fidence strong,  it  naturally  follows  that  we 
inject  enthusiasm,  "ginger,"  and  clear 
judgment  into  our  work,  and  have  a  tre- 
mendous advantage  over  those  who  are  at 
times  more  or  less  depressed,  blue,  and  ner- 
\ously  fearful  that  their  judgment  may  be 
wrong — who  lack  the  confidence  that  comes 
with  the  right  condition  of  mind  and  which 
lounts  so  much  for  success. 

Now  the  practice  of  Optimism  and  Con- 
fidence has  made  great  strides  in  improving 
and  advancing  the  general  efficiency  of  the 
Canadian,  and  if  the  mental  attitude  neces- 
sary to  its  accomplishment  were  easy  to  se- 
cure, complete  success  would  be  ours. 

Unfortunately,  however,  our  physical 
bodies  have  an  influence  on  our  mental  at- 
titude, and  in  this  particular  instance,  be- 
cause of  a  physical  condition  which  is  uni- 
versal, these  much-to-be-desired  aids  to  suc- 
cess are  impossible  to  consistently  enjoy. 

In  other  words  our  trouble,  to  a  great  de- 
gree, is  physical  first  and  mental  afterwards 
—this  physical  trouble  is  simple  and  very 


easily  corrected.  Yet  it  seriously  affects  our 
strength  and  energy,  and  if  it  is  allowed  to 
exist  too  long  becomes  chronic  and  then 
dangerous. 

Nature  is  constantly  demanding  one 
thing  of  us,  which,  under  our  present  mode 
of  living  and  eating,  it  is  impossible  for  us 
to  give — that  is,  a  constant  care  of  our  diet, 
and  enough  consistent  physical  work  or  ex- 
ercise to  eliminate  all  waste  from  the  sys- 
tem. 

If  our  work  is  confining,  as  it  is  in  al- 
most every  instance,  our  systems  cannot 
throw  off  the  waste  except  according  to  our 
activity,  and  a  clogging  process  immediate- 
ly sets  in. 

This  waste  accumulates  in  the  colon 
(lower  intestine),  and  is  more  serious  in  its 
effect  than  you  would  think,  because  it  is 
intensely  poisonous,  and  the  blood  circulat- 
ing through  the  colon  absorbs  these 
poisons,  circulating  them  through  the  sys- 
tem and  lowering  our  vitality  generally. 

That's  the  reason  that  biliousness  and 
and  its  kindred  complaints  make  us  ill  "all 
over."  It  is  also  the  reason  that  this 
waste,  if  permitted  to  remain  a  little  too 
longi  gives  the  destructive  germs,  which  are 
always  present  in  the  blood,  a  chance  to 
gain  the  upper  hand,  and  we  are  not  alone 
inefficient,  but  really  ill — seriously,  some- 
times, if  there  is  a  local  weakness. 

This  accumulated  waste  has  long  been 
recognized  as  a  menace,  and  Physicians, 
Physiculturists,  Dietitians,  Osteopaths  and 
others  have  been  constantly  laboring  to 
perfect  a  method  of  removing  it,  and  with 
partial  and  temporary  success. 

It  remained,  however,  for  a  new,  rational 
and  perfectly  natural  process  to  finally  and 
satisfactorily  solve  the  problem  of  how  to 
thoroughly  eliminate  this  waste  from  the 
colon  without  strain  or  unnatural  forcing — 
to  keep  it  sweet  and  clean  and  healthy  and 
keep  us  correspondingly  bright  and  strong 
— clearing  the  blood  of  the  poisons  which 
made  it  and  us  sluggish  and  dull  spirited, 
and  making  our  entire  organism  work  and 
act  as  Nature  intended  it  should. 

That  process  is  Internal  Bathing  with 
warm  water — and  it  now,  by  the  way,  has 
the  endorsement  of  the  most  enlightened 
Physicians,  Physical  Culturists,  Osteopaths, 
etc.,  who  have  tried  it  and  seen  its  results. 

Heretofore  it  has  been  our  habit,  when  we 
have  found  by  (disagreeable,  and  sometimes 
alarming  symptoms,  that  this  waste  was 
getting  much  the  better  of  us,  to  repair  to 
the  drug  shop  and  obtain  relief  through 
drugging. 

This  is  partly  effectual,  but  there  are  sev- 
eral vital  reasons  why  it  should  not  be  our 
practice  as  compared  with  Internal  Bath- 
ing- 


Drugs  force  Nature  instead  of  assistin 
her — Internal  Bathing  assists  Nature  and  la 
just  as  simple  and  natural  as  washing  ones 
hands. 

Drugs,  being  taken  through  the  stomach, 
sap  the  vitality  of  other  functions  before 
they  reach  the  colon,  which  is  not  called  for 
■ — Internal  Bathing  washes  out  tlie  eoloii 
and  reaches  nothing  else. 

To  keep  the  colon  consistently  clean 
drugs  must  be  persisted  in,  and  to  be  ef- 
fective the  doses  must  be  increased.  In- 
ternal Bathing  is  a  consistent  treatment, 
and  need  never  be  altered  in  any  way  to  be 
continuously  effective. 

No  less  an  authority  than  Professor 
Clark,  M.D.,  of  the  New  York  College  of 
Physicians  and  Surgeons,  says:  All  of  our 
curative  agents  are  poisons,  and  as  a  con- 
sequence every  dose  diminishes  the  patient 's 
vitality. 

It  is  rather  remarkable  to  find,  at  what 
would  seem  so  comparatively  late  a  day,  so 
great  an  improvement  on  the  old  methods 
of  Internal  Bathing  as  this  new  process,  for 
in  a  crude  way  it  has,  of  course,  been  prac- 
ticed for  years. 

It  is  probably  no  more  surprising,  how- 
ever, than  the  tendency  on  the  part  of  the 
Medical  Profession  to  depart  further  and 
further  from  the  custom  of  using  drugs, 
and  accomplish  the  same  and  better  re- 
sults by  more  natural  means:  causing  less 
strain  on  the  system  and  leaving  no  evil 
after-effects. 

Doubtless  you,  as  well  as  other  Canadian 
men  and  women,  are  interested  in  knowing 
all  that  may  be  learned  about  keeping  up 
"concert  pitch,"  and  always  feeling  brigh 
and  confident. 

This  improved  system  of  Internal  Bathj 
ing  is  naturally  a  rather  difficult  subje 
to  cover  in  detail  in  the  public  press,  bt 
there  is  a  Physician  who  has  made  this 
life's  study  and  work,  who  has  written  an" 
interesting  book  on  the  subject  called  "The 
What,  The  Why,  The  Way  of  the  Interna! 
Bath,"  This  he  will  send  on  request  to 
anyone  addressing  Charles  A.  Tyrrell,  M.D.. 
Room  103,  280  College  Street,  Toronto,  and 
mentioning  that  they  have  read  this  in 
MacLean's  Magazine. 

It  is  surprising  how  little  is  known  by 
the  average  person  on  this  subject,  which 
has  so  great  an  influence  on  the  general 
health  and  spirits. 

My  personal  experience  and  my  observa- 
tion make  me  very  enthusiastic  on  Internal 
Bathing,  for  I  have  seen  its  results  in  sick- 
ness as  in  health,  and  I  firmly  believe  that 
everybody  owes  it  to  himself,  if  only  for 
the  information  available,  to  read  this  little 
book  by  an  authority  on  the  subject. 
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A  panoramic  view  of  Canadian  National  Exhibition  at  Toronto,  taking  in  the  Manufacturers'  Building, 
Press  Building,  the  Grand  Stand,  the  Dairy  and  Applied  Arts  Buildings,  and  the  big  fountain.  Lake 
Ontario  is  just  beyond  the  Manufacturers'  Building. 

The  Canadian  National  Exhibition 

Aa  Arm-Chair  Review  of  the  Things  We  Sought  to 
Remember  and  Have  Perhaps  Forgotten  to  Place  Again 

Bv  S.  M.  MAXIM 


There  were  many  features  at  the  big  show  of  this,  the 
Year  of  the  Million  Mark,  which  means  m,uch  to  the  com- 
fort of  the  people,  and  which  will,  in  many  cases  save  the 
buyer  hundreds  of  dollars.  As  one  stands  where  this  photo- 
graph was  taken  and  scans  the  extensive  lawns,  promenade 
grounds,  and  buildings,  with  the  blue  lake  beyond,  he  he- 
comes  lost  in  meditation  at  the  magnitude  of  the  exhibi- 
tion which  has  made  the  name  of  Toronto  known  around 
the  world  and  has  advertised  Canada  in  an  agricultural,  in- 
dustrial, and  educational  way,  that  has  already  made  her  the 
envy  of  the  world. 

A  million  and  more  passed  through  the  gates  of  this 
big  fair  which  has  just  closed.  These  came  from  nearly  all 
portions  of  the  globe  and  he  who  has  not  seen  the  Toronto 
Exhibition  has,  like  the  famous  tourist  to  Yarrow  a  charm- 
ing prospect  in  view  for  another  year. 

A  day's  visit  is  not  sufficient  to  give  one  even  a  cursory 
glance  at  the  industrial  and  technical  exhibits  which  occupy 
every  corner  of  the  grounds.  In  fact,  a  week  would  be  too 
short  and  the  memory  too  limited  to  allow  even  the  most 
toilling  to  store  away  the  points  of  useful  information  that 
he  needs  in  the  economical  managennent  of  his  business  or  for 
the  comfort  of  his  home  or  his  people.  It  will,  therefore,  be  of 
vital  interest  to  everyone  to  open  MacLean's  Magazine  in  his 
study  and  by  reading  over  ivhat  the  camera  o,nd  the  writer 
have  seen,  to  again  bring  to  the  mind  some  of  the  features 
that  have  had  such  an  attraction  for  him.  Many  a  man 
f/nds  that  there  are  several  things  in  his  business  that  he 
requires  and  should  have,  but  owing  to  the  rush  of  every-day 


traffic  and  to  his  inability  to  place  his  finger  on  where  his 
wants  can  be  supplied,  the  need  is  passed  by  and  so  the 
business  goes  on  for  another  year  without  the  added  conven- 
ience and  the  greater  efficiency  that  might  come  to  him  were 
he  to  instal  immediately  some  of  the  labor  saving  mechanical 
devices  and  aids  which  are  made  known  to  him  at  this 
fair  and  through  these  pages. 

It  is  for  this  reason  chiefly  that  the  following  descrip- 
tions of  some  of  the  m,ost  interesting,  useful,  and  easily- 
accessible  commodities  are  detailed. 

Such  m,ust  be  of  intense  interest  to  every  reader  because 
each  exhibit  in  its  place  represents  the  high-water  mark  in 
achievement.  The  advance  of  the  mechanical  world  through 
the  last  fifty  years  has  been  truly  wonderful  and  in  spite 
of  the  heavier  demand  of  all  modern  civilization  for  labor- 
saving  appliances  and  comfort  giving  conveniences,  there  still 
comes  an  insistent  call  for  more  machinery  and  more  knowl- 
edge of  the  human  race  in  this  strife  for  efficiency  and  mas- 
tery ofixircumstances  that  can  most  easily  trample  under  its 
feet  the  dullness  of  the  grind  of  m,uscular  labor. 

This  armchair  trip  over  the  ground  again  will  draw 
many  a  man's  attention  to  the  things  he  enjoyed  at  the 
time  but  had  forgotten.  It  will  prepare  him  for  the  ac- 
quisition of  any  or  all  of  them  and  at  least,  give  him  the 
opportunity  of  corresponding  with  the  several  firms  in  order 
to  bring  out  from  them,  the  points  that  we  have  not  made 
clear  and  the  terms  that  they  offer  before  its  purchase  enters 
into  the  personality  of  the  user. 
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WELL,  now  isn't  that  clever!     I  didn't  think  it  possible!  'I'lh  - 
and  otlier  remarks  were  exchanged  by  delighted  visitors  ti)rtu- 
nate  enough  to  see  the  uiuciuo  exhibit  of  the  Pacific  Wall  IJed 
Company. 

To  see  a  well  iiunished  bed  room  containing  a  handsome 
bed  changed  as  if  by  magic  into  a  sitting  room  was  a  feature 
accomplished  and  demonstrated  with  the  Pacific  Wall  Bed, 
the  latest,  newest  and  the  most  practical  disappearing  bed  that 
has  ever  been  invented. 

Although  the  Pacific  W'nW  I'.ed  has  been  on  the  market 
but  a  few  months  it  is  rapidly  gaining  favor,  having  many  su- 
perior advantages.  It  solves  the  floor  space  problem  and  readily 
demonstrates  the  fact  that  it  is  possible  to  have  all  the  comforts 
of  a  two-roomed  suite  in  a  single  room. 

At  night  you  have  a  real  bed — not  a  folding  bed— but  a 
natural  full-sized  bed,  having  all  the  comforts  of  the  regular 
bed  without  any  of  the  disadvantages.  During  the  day  the  bed 
disappears  into  a  closet  giving  no  suggestion  of  a  bed  whatso- 
ever. The  door  is  made  to  suit  the  furniture  effects,  or  In  a 
plain  style  or  canopy. 

A  plain  or  mirrored  door  bookcase,  buffets,  sideboards,  writ- 
ing desks  or  other  styles  of  furniture  may  be  used.  Designs 
which  will  be  furnished  on  application. 

The  Pacific  ^^'all  Bed  is  sanitary  in  every  respect;  bed 


This  illustrates  the  artistic  effect  of  the  room  when  the  Pacific  Wall 
Bed    is  not  in  use.     Note  that  there  is  not  the  slightest  suggestion 

of  a  bed 

clothes  are  thoroughly  ventilated,  w^th  its  compactness,  simpli 
itj'  of  construction,  ease  of  operation,  it  has  all  the  es.=e!'tia 
for  comfort  and  enjoyable  sleep.     There  are  no  compl' 
working  parts  to  get  out  of  order. 


This  illustrates  the  Bed  moving  in  and  out  of  Closet 


The  Pacific  Wall  Bed  successfully  does  away  with  the  ol 
style  weights,  compressed  coils  being  used  w'hich  never  need  r 
pairing,  giving  perfect  balance,  in  its  operation  and  elimina 
ing  any  possibility  or  danger  of  closing  up  while  in  use.  TI 
bed  is  supported  on  substantial  levers  operating  on  ball-bea 
ings  in  heavy  iron  plates  securely  fastened  to  floor.  Can  be  ii 
stalled  in  any  closet  of  sufficient  size  at  any  time,  no  specii 
construction  is  necessary  and  have  the  advantage  of  easy  tran 
fer  from  one  room  to  another  when  desired. 

The  designs  of  these  beds  are  artistic  and  pleasing  an 
when  in  use  have  every  appearance  of  a  natural  bed  not  a  wa 
bed — they  are  absolutely  vermin  proof  and  guaranteed  in  ever 
respect  under  all  conditions  to  be  perfectly  sanitary  and  satii 
factory.  Such  a  practical  solution  to  the  space  problem  is  b 
to  be  appreciated  and  adopted  in  apartments,  rooming  li'  - 
and  homes  where  the  pinch  of  space  is  felt.  I 

Persons  who  had  no  opportunity  to  see  the  Pacific  Wa| 
Bed  demonstrated  at  the  Exhibition  can  secure  full  particulaj 
explaining  all  the  excellent  features  of  newest  and  most  pra 
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The  Pacific  Wall  Bed  in  use.     Note  its  appearance  of  an  ordinary 

bed    standing    away   from    and  not    against    door    or   wall    as    other 

wall  beds  do. 


deal  invention  of  a  bed  which  never 
'ails  to  operate.  Address  j-our  inquiries 
o  the  Pacific  Wall  Bed  Co.,  17  Yonge 
^treet  Arcade,  Toronto. 

Gundy  Clapperton  Company, 
Limited— Cut  Glass 

inSITORS  to  this  year's  Exhibition 
lould  not  fail  to  be  impressed  with  the 
pperioritv,  from  an  artistic  standpoint, 
)f  many  of  the  exhibits,  proving  tliat 
i-he  critical  tastes  of  the  Canadian  pub- 
ic are  in  no  wise  inferior  to  those  in 
he  great  art  centres  of  Europe. 

But  it  was  also  to  be  observed  that 
')f  these  artistic  displays  nearly  all 
';ould  trace  their  production  to  coun- 
ries  outside  the  Dominion,  and  it  re- 
gained for  the  wonderful  display  of 
.he  Gundy-Clapperton  Company,  lini- 
ited,  to  uphold  the  contention  that  Can- 
idian  workmanship  in  a  Canadian 
PQanufactory,  under  the  direction  of 
Canadian  artists,  is  capable  of  produc- 
ing artistic  products  fully  on  a  par  with 
^ything  elsewhere  throughout  the 
florid. 

The  exhibit  of  Gundy-Clapperton  cut 
?la8S  wa.s  a  revelation  to  visitors,  both 
tn  the  practical  section,  where  one  could 
watch  the  actual  cutting  of  the  gla.«s, 
ind  in  the  display  of  the  finished  prod- 
ucts— shown  on  the  ground  of  rich  blue 


plush  in  a  booth  of  spotless  white  enam- 
el. The  brilliant  scintillations  of  the 
glass    caught  the  eye    of    the    visitor 


immediately  on  entering  the  Manufac- 
turers' Building,  and  closer  inspection 
revealed  a  wealth  of  artistic  creations 
not  only  in  the  justly  popular  Mitre 
cutting,  but  also  in  the  newer  and  even 
more  attractive  Intaglio,  or  sculptured 
glass. 

Those  who  were  not  afforded  an  op- 
portunity of  inspecting  the  Gundy 
Clapperton  Company's  exhibit  will 
partly  compensate  themselves  by  ask- 
ing for  the  handsome  brochure  entitled : 
"Cut  Glass  in  the  Home,"  a  copy  of 
which  will  be  mailed  upon  request  to 
the  Gundy  Clapperton  Co.,  Ltd.,  Tor- 
onto. 

A.  R.  Clark  Company,  Limited 

AN  EXHIBIT  that  semed  to  be  in  a 
class  by  itself  was  that  of  the  A.  R. 
Clarke  Company.  Visitors  to  the  Man- 
ufacturers Building  when  reaching  the 
location  of  this  exhibit  were  almost  im- 
pelled to  stop  out  of  a  curiosity,  which 
deepened  into  interest  as  the  glance  took 
in  an  attractive  display  of  varied  lines  of 
leather  goods,  bearing  the  A.R.C.  Stamp 
which  has  been  familiar  all  over  Canada 
for  a  number  of  years  and  recognized 
as  a  guarantee  mark  of  sterling  quality. 
Cleverly  placed  in  the  centre  of  the 
booth  was  an  illuminated  picture  of  the 
A.  R.  Clarke  Company's  factory,  while 
centred  in  this  picture  was  the  trade- 
mark which  many  visitors  recognised  as 
a  familiar  friend.  In  attracting  first  at- 
tention to  the  trade  mark  then  to  the 
goods,  the  company  scored  quite  a  suc- 
cess— first  impressions  are  more  lasting 
and  when  visitors  return  to  their  home 
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towns  they  will  remember  the  name 
when  they  desire  such  articles  as  were 
neatly  displayed  in  this  exhibit 

Altogether  the  output  was  a  very  ini- 

{)ressive  one.  It  consisted  of  attractive 
ines  of  gloves,  mitts,  moccasins,  Inrri- 
gans,  wannigans,  sheep-lined  driving 
SOX,  sheep-lined  coats,  leather-reversible 
coats,  corduroy  coats  and  pants,  mackin- 
aw  coats  and  pants,  reversible  vests  and 
working  shirts. 

These  extensive  and  varied  lines  are 
entirely  the  product  of  the  A.  R.  Clarke 
Company,        Manufacturing     Tanners 
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tion  of  this  policy  to  give  value  for 
value  that  the  business  has  grown  to 
its  present  proportions,  which  is  on  no 
small  scale  judging  from  the  fact  that 
the  products  are  sold  everywhere  in 
Canada ;  that  the  company  has  20  sales- 
men on  the  road  covering;  from  Halifax 
to  Vancouver  and  employs  over  three 
hundred  hands.  Their  products  carry 
.such  outstanding  value  and  admit  of  so 
wide  an  application  that  the  company 
readily  meets  all  competition  in  what- 
ever field  it  chooses  to  enter.  The  busi- 
ness of  the  past  year  in  Canada  has 
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leathers  from  which  gloves  and  mitt! 
are  made,  as  well  as  a  side  of  patent 
known  to  be  the  very  finest  pro(i 
in  Canada.     These  were  neatly  m 
ed  on  boards  and  occupied  a  conspicuua 
position  in   the  booth.     The  combina 
tion  of  raw  material  and  finished  prod 
duct  was  particularly  striking  and  wa 
the  cause  of  much  comment  from  th( 
many  interested  spectators. 

After  seeing  this  pleasing  exhibi 
which  is  an  example  of  wliat  Canadiani 
can  a.ccomplish,  people  who  have  had  n< 
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of  Toronto,  who  have  a  long  established 
and  well  founded  reputation  for  ttirn- 
ing  out  only  the  highest  grade  of  goods. 
The  quality  and  workmanship  of  the 
specimens  exhibited  could  be  seen  even 
at  the  most  casual  glance,  while  experts 
examining  the  various  brands  declared 
them  to  be  the  finest  on  the  market  to- 
day. The  trade  mark  of  this  company 
represents  an  institution  that  is  in  it- 
self peculiar  to  Canadians.  Sixty  years 
ago  the  A.  R.  Clarke  Co.  commenced 
the  manufacture  of  gloves,  mitts,  moc- 
casins and  sheepskin  coats,  w'hich  soon 
found  many  friends.  Studying  the  con- 
ditions of  the  Canadian  climate  and 
making  their  goods  to  give  solid  comfort 
and  warmth,  they  soon  found  it  neces- 
sary to  increase  the  output  to  meet  the 
demand,  and  it  is  owing  to  continua- 


shown  a  most  gratifying  increase  and 
from  present  conditions,  even  in  view 
of  conditions  existing,  it  would  appear 
that  trade  for  the  coming  year  will  even 
show  greater  increase,  all  of  which  is  a 
great  satisfaction  to  the  company  as  a 
mark  of  approval  for  its  service  and 
high  reputation.  The  company  have 
reason  to  be  proud  of  their  exhibit 
which  illustrates  an  achievement  in 
business  building  and  business  integ- 
rity the  like  of  which  places  Canada  in 
such  favorable  comparison  with  other 
nations  in  her  manufacturing  indus- 
tries. 

Apart  from  the  finished  products,  a 
strong  feature  of  their  exhibit  which 
proved  to  be  of  much  interest  to  many 
visitors    was    the    display  of    different 


previous  acquaintance  with  the  A.  1 
Clarke  Brand  Goods  will  have  been  su 
ficiently  impressed  with  the  sterlit 
quality  to  warrant  an  early  purchae 
when  occasion  demands  articles  of  th| 
kind,  being  assured  satisfaction,  servic 
and  comfort — value  for  value. 

The  Luxfer  Prism  Company 

AFTER  viewing  the  many  exhibits  dj 
voted  to  the  products  necessary  to  of 
material  welfare,  visitors  were  gently  i| 
minded  that  there  is  another  side 
man's  nature  which  should  receive  il 
tention,  this  fact  is  born  upon  us  1| 
the  two  beautiful  memorial  windcf 
displayed  in  the  Luxfer_  Prism  Co's^ 
hibit.    These  windows  with  their  ' 
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of  design  and  mellow  coloring  were  ex- 
ecuted for  a  church  in  Nova  Scotia 
where  they  will  soon  be  installed.  But 
while  the  Luxfer  Prism  Co.  have  won  a 
high  reputation  all  over  the  Dominion 
for  the  designing  of  stained  glass  and 
memorial  windows  they  are  in  busine-^s 
for  another  equally  if  not  more  impor- 
tant purpose — that  of  carrying  daylight 
where  she  is  reluctant  to  go — ^this  task 
is  accomplished  by  the  use  of  Luxfer 
Prisms,  which  are  scientifically  con- 
structed to  carry  the  daylight  equally  to 
every  part  of  a  room.  These  Prisms 
solve  the  problems  of  poorly  lighted 
stores — increase  their  selling  efficiency 
and  also  efFectxially  dispel  gloom  from 
dark  basemeu'ts. 

The  illustration  shows  these  prisni.s 
constructed  to  flood  daylight  into  the 
ball  room  of  the  new  Government 
Building,  Toronto. 

Where  these  prisms  are  used  for  sky- 
light installation  Fire  Insurance  Pre- 
miums are  reduced  five  per  cent.  Many 
large  modern  Bank  Buildings  and  up- 
to-date  store  buildings  testify  to  the  suc- 
cess of  this  company  in  their  business 
md  the  worth  and  efficiency  of  the 
-Luxfer  Prism"  System  involving  day- 
light problems  of  maximum  difficulty. 

No  less  important  is  the  Domestic 
Leaded  Glass  for  Houses,  Halls,  Stair- 
ways, etc.,  executed  in  the  most  artistic 
designs.  These  leaded  glass  windows 
give  an  artistic  and  finishing  touch  to 
home  and  are  a  very  pleasing  innova- 
tion where  a  window  outlook  is  not  par- 
ticularly pleasing. 

If  you  have  any  dark  store  or  dark 
basement  difficulties  or  are  looking  for 
something  artistic  in  store  transomes. 
Domestic  Leaded  Windows  or  a  superior 
tile  that  requires  a  special  design  which 
cannot  be  carried  out  in  any  other  tile, 
It  would  be  worth  your  while  to  get  in' 
touch  with  this  company.  The  Luxfer 
Prism  Go's  head  office  is  located  at  1 00 
Kmg  St.  West.,  Toronto. 


The  Spirella  Company 

THE  hundreds  of  women  making  in- 
quiries every  day  at  the  booth  of  the 
Spirella  Company  at  the  Canadian  Na- 
tional Exhibition  this  year  speaks 
plainly  of  the  growing  favor  of  the 
Spirella  corset  in  Canada  as  well  as  in 
the  United  States,  Europe  and  Ger- 
many. Nine  years  ago  this  garment 
was  unknown.  Now  it  is  being  manu- 
factured in  Canada,  the  United  States 
and  England,  and  is  being  worn  by 
over  three  million  women. 

The  essential     characteristic     which 
makes  the  Spirella  corset  different  from 
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any  other  is  the  boning.  There  are  no 
flat  steels  or  whalebone.  The  Spirella 
boning  consists  of  the  finest  quality 
steel  wire  woven  spirally  so  as  to  allow 
freedom  of  movement  in  every  direc- 
tion. It  will  bend  sideways  as  well  as 
toward  the  front  and  back ;  it  may  even 
be  tied  in  a  knot,  and  this  without  in- 
juring the  original  shape.  The  flex- 
ibility of  the  Spirella  boning  and  the 
fact  that  it  will  not  take  a  permanent 
bend  were  clearly  demonstrated  by  the 
graceful  bending  of  the  Spirella  Girl  at 
the  booth.  It  is  also  guaranteed  not  to 
break  or  rust  within  one  year  from 
lime  of  purchase. 

With  the  new  health  workers  fight- 
ing against  the  stiff  rigid  corset  stay  of 
commerce  which  compresses  the  organs 
of  the  body,  prevents  the  free  move- 
ments of  muscles  and  induces  weakness 
and  disease,  and  the  new  demand  of 
fashion  for  a  natural  figure,  the  Spir- 
ella is  going  to  be  in  greater  demand 
than  ever.  Even  now  there  are  over 
eight  thousand  trained  Corsetieres  go- 
ing to  patron's  homes,  taking  measures 
and  having  corsets  made  to  fit  individu- 
al needs.  The  garment  thus  is  adapted 
to  a  living  form  and  modelled  for  that 
distinct  type  of  figure  to  which  the 
wearer  belongs,  not  merely  for  /any 
one  of  a  general  class  as  is  the  ordinary 
store  corset. 

While  the     comfort     and     hygienic 
qualities  of  the  Spirella  corset  are  em- 
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phasized,  tlie  style  is  made  a  feature  of 
c|uite  as  much  imjiortance  by  the  de- 
signers. These  artists  observe  the  con- 
stantly changing  styles  in  I'aris,  Lon- 
don, and  New  York,  to  develo])  j)oinin 
that  will  contribute  to  the  merit  of  the 
Spirella  corset.  A  constant  watch  is 
maintained  not  only  for  novel  features 
in  construction  but  for  the  introduction 
of  new  dresses  for  morning,  evening 
and  afternoon  wear.  New  spirella  styles 
are  being  created  continually  so  that 
any  gown  may  be  worn  over  the  Spirella 
with  perfect  comfort  and  a  sense  of  su- 
preme style.  It  is  found  that  the  Spir- 
ella ganrient  provides  that  foundation 
nccessarj'  to  an  exact  fit,  that  causes  tlie 
wearer  to  feel  that  her  clothes  indeed 
become  her. 

From  the  natural  beauty  of  form, 
and  graceful  freedom  of  movement 
demonstrated  by  the  Spirella  Girl  at  the 
Exhibition  and  the  trim  style  displayeil 
in  everj'  one  of  the  several  models 
shown,  we  believe  that  the  twentieth 
century  American  girl  has  at  la.«t  found 
the  secret  of  the  linef — "'She  dres.ses  aye 
sae  trim  an'  neat,  baith  decent  and  gen- 
teel; and  then  there's  .aometliing  in  her 
gait,  makes  ony  dress  look  weel." 

For  full  particulars  and  booklet  re- 
garding these  excellent  cor.sets,  which 
are  sold  under  a  one-year  guarantee 
against  rust  or  breakage,  in  washing  or 
wearing,  address,  Spirella  Comt>any,  "> 
Bloor  Street  We.st,  Toronto.  Phone  N. 
5575. 

These  wonderful  corsets  which  are 
universally  recommended  by  physicians 
and  trained  nurses,  are  now  made  in 
the  company's  five  factories,  Meadow- 
ville,  Pa.,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.,  Niagara 
Falls,  Canada,  Letchworth,  Eng.,  Dues<- 
eldorf,  Germany,  and  can  only  be  se- 
cured in  the  company's  own  corset 
shops  which  are  located  in  all  large  cit- 
ies, and  through  their  recognized  train- 
ed corsetieres  as  they  are  never  placed 
on  sale  in  stores.  They  also  manufac- 
ture a  wide  range  of  abdominal  and 
surgical  belts  and  surgical  appliances. 

The  Adams  Furniture  Co.,  Ltd. 

THE  Adams  Furniture  Company,  City 
Hall  Square,  Toronto,  had  several  ex- 
hibits in  the  Process  Building  at  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition,  all  of 
wliich  attracted  a  great  deal  of  atten- 
tion from  visitors,  particularly  the 
housekeepers.  In  one  booth,  "a  kitch- 
en all  in  one  place,"  the  demonstration 
of  the  Caloric  tireless  cooker,  and  Hoos- 
ier  kitchen  cabinet  created  a  great  deal 
of  interest.  The  Hoosier  kitchen  cab- 
inet is  not  the  frail,  small,  hard-to- 
clean  construction  so  often  called  a 
kitchen  cabinet,  but  a  strong,  solid, 
cross-veneered,  roomy  affair  that  can  be 
taken  apart  in  a  moment  and  the  sun- 
light let  into  the  farthest  corners.  Other 


fine  c.\hibit.s  were  an  extensive  show  of 
ranges  and  heaters  in  a  variety  of  styles 
and  sizes,  and  a  mo.sf  attractive  display 
of  Pullman  davenports.  While  this 
davenport  can  with  one  turn  be  opened 
out  into  the  roomiest,  springiest  bed 
imaginable,  it  is  constructed  along  such 
carefully  chosen  lines,  so  well  made 
and  well  upholstered,  that  when  folded 
up  as  a  piece  of  parlor  furniture,  it  has 
no  earmarks  of  a  bed.  Some  of  those 
exhil)ited  were  done  in  fumed  oak  and 
mahogany  with  Spanish  leather. 

]3ut  perhaps    the    most    interesting 


well  as  the  most  luxurious  homes.  The 
great  section  given  over  to  Parlor  Fur- 
niture contains  elegant  suites  of  mod- 
ern and  period  designs,  a  wide  variety  of 
davenports  so  popular  now,  in  the  l)est 
of  wood  and  leather  as  well  as  in  the 
less  expensive  materials,  and  a  wide 
range  of  pretty  and  rare  odd  pieces.  An- 
other floor  is  devoted  to  dining  room 
furniture  and  another  to  Vjed  room  fur- 
niture with  a  large  annex  containing 
samples  of  bedding,  mattresses,  pillow 
..springs,  etc  Another  division,  tl., 
drapery  department,  is  very  attractive, 


booth  of  all  was  tliat  furnished  with 
White  Sewing  Machine  goods.  Some  of 
the  most  exquisite  fancy  work  in  Rom- 
an cut  work  on  bolting-cloth;  Batten- 
burg  applique  on  curtains  of  pale  amber 
.satin  ;  Renaissance  and  intricate  designs 
in  drawn  work  on  linen  scrim,  and  a 
framed  tapestry  etching  of  the  Old 
Slater  Mill,  the  oldest  mill  in  the  United 
States — these  were  among  the  finest  ex- 
hibits of  art  work  at  the  Exhibition  and 
every  stitcli  was  the  work  of  the  White 
Sewing  machine.  While  the  skill  of 
the  designer  and  operator.  Miss  Mar- 
garet Gaffney,  is  most  admirable,  the 
fact  remains  that  the  complete  and  con- 
stant control  of  tension  found  only  in 
the  White  Sewing  Machine  makes  such 
fine  and  accurate  work  possible. 

After  seeing  these  exhibits,  visitors 
in  Toronto  would  scarcely  leave  the 
city  without  calling  at  the  stores  on 
Queen  Street  West,  near  the  City  TIall. 
The  Adams  Furniture  Company  is 
known  as  the  largest  home  furnishing 
institution  in  Canada,  and  has  an  es- 
tablished reputation  for  carryinrr  Toods 
adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  mnd^-t  as 


showing  all  the  latest  fabrics  in  the 
making  of  door  and  window  hanginp- 
with  a  select  variety  of  lace  curtain.-, 
and  quite  as  interesting  as  any  perhaps, 
is  the  kitchen  furnishing  section,  where 
the  famous  line  of  Treasure  ranges  and 
heaters  are  exhibited  the  year  round. 
The  Hoosier  kitchen  cabinet  and  the 
Caloric  Fireless  Cooker  mentioned 
above,  together  with  every  well-proveii 
modern  home  labor-saving  device,  mii\ 
be  found  here. 

A  large,  illustrated  catalogue  contain- 
ing about  500  photographic  cuts  of 
well  selected  furniture  and  other  lines 
of  home  furnishings,  which  this  firm 
will  gladly  send  to  anyone  free — for  the 
asking — should  be  in  every  home  where 
one  cannot  conveniently  reach  the 
Adams  Store.  With  this  catalogue  the 
out-of-town  homekeeper  is  placed  on  an 
equal  footing  with  those  who  live  in 
close  touch  with  the  store.  Readers  of 
this  magazine  are  urged  to  write  for 
the  catalogue,  which  will  prove  a  most  ' 
valuable  aid  in  learning  what  is  really 
new  and  nice  in  home  furnishings. 


Advertising  Section 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


The  Cadillac  Vacuum  Cleaner 
and  Carpet  Sweeper 

THE  Cadillac  Vacuum  Sweeper,  and 
the  Cadillac  Combination  Vacuum 
I  leaner  and  Carpet  Sweeper,  exhibited 
and  demonstrated  by  the  Clements  Man- 
ufacturmg  Company,  Limited,  were  a 
teature  of  special  interest  to  housekeep- 
ers at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibi- 
tion. 

Vacuum  cleaning  has  grown  surpris- 
ingly in  popularity  since  people  have  be- 
come educated  to  the  dangers  of  dust  in 
l^be  home,  and  in  the  Cadillac  Vacuum 
IH^'^fP®^  ^"^  Cleaner  the  woman  out  of 
l^fech  of  electric  power,  is  furnished  with 
P^  easy  running  hand  machine  which 
'  IS  a  close  rival  of  the  Cadillac  Electric 
the  cleaner  so  popular  in  homes  sup- 
plied  with  the  electric  current. 

The  Cadillac  Vacuum  Sweeper  takes 
the  place  of  the  ordinary  carpet  sweep- 
;    er  and  will  last  a  life  time.    There  are 
no  brushes  to  wear  out  and  no  parts  to 
get  out  of  order.    It  keeps  the  dust  and 
dirt  confined,  thus  preventing  the  un- 
pleasant and  unhealthful  spreading  of 
,  dust  and  germs.     It  can  be  used  every 
day  instead  of  a  broom,  with  less  work 
and  vastly  better  results.     Being  built 
low,  It  may  be  used  under  Ijeds  and 
other  furniture,  and  weighing  only  nine 
pounds  it  IS   easily   handled.       It  con- 
:  tains  three    bellows     assuring  contin- 
uous suction,  a  distinct  advantage  over 
the  two-bellows  type,  and,  which  is    a 
tea  ure     quite  as  desirable,  its  cost  is 
m^^  t"e  easy  reach  of  everyone 
The  Cadillac  Electric  Cleaner  mav 
be  used  to  clean   furniture,   draperies, 
bedding,  woodwork,  pictures,  hardwood 
floors,  books,  radiators,  etc.,  and  is  so 
liHht  in  weight  that  the  work  of  run- 


ning It  IS  ea.sy  indeed.  The  operation 
of  the  machine  costs  one-quarter  of  a 
cent  per  hour.  This  considered  with  the 
very  reasonable  first  cost  and  the  fact 
that  It  IS  guaranteed  against  any  inher- 
ent defects  traceable  to  faultv  material 
or  workmanship,  makes  the  purchase  of 
a  Cadillac  Cleaner  an  economical  in- 
vestment indeed. 

With  regard  to  the  construction  of 
the  Cadillac  Combination  Cleaner,  the 
power  is  generated  from  the  axle  in 
such  a  way  that  all  the  bellows  are  in 
action  at  the  same  time,  guaranteeing 
continuous  suction.  The  bellows  are 
specially  constructed  to  withstand  the 
hardest  kind  of  usage;  the  handle  is 
always  adjustable  to  every  position;  Ihe 
valves    are    arranged    to    give  perfect 
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action ;  the  box  is  made  of  metal  and 
practically  indestructible,  and  the  brush 
IS  oi  the  best  material  and  held  in  posi- 
tion by  a  specially  constructed  spring 
an  exclusive  feature  of  this  inachino. 
Ihus,  m  addition  to  removing  all  forms 

olthfr^l-r^"^''  th«.  ^-leaning  effS 
ot  tlie  Cadillac  sweeper  is  very  beneficial 
to  tloor  coverings,  because  of  the  man- 
ner m  which  the  brush  and  suction 
combined  lift  the  crushed-down  nap  and 
keep  It  standing  in  an  extended  posi- 
lon,  thus  restoring  the  original  color- 
ing effect.  Because  of  the  ease  and 
rapidity  with  which  they  can  be  used 
and  their  capacity  for  removing  all 
kinds  of  dirt  and  litter,  they  are  verv 

5ea*nin^  *^'^    "^""'^^  ""^^     '''^^^'-^ 

The  Clements  Mfg.  Company,  Limit- 
ed, sole  manufacturers  of  the  Cadillac 
Oleaners,  are  continuallv  receiving  new 
inquiries  with  regard  to  the  machines. 
Write  or  ca  1  at  78  Duchess  Street,  Tor- 
onto, and  they  will  gladly  demonstrate 
the  value  of  their  sweepers. 

The  Murray-Kay  Co.,  Limited 

A  VISIT  to  the  Murray-Kay  exhibit  at 
the  Canadian  National  Exhibition  is 
an  education  in  itself.  Not  only  are 
he  goods  shown  of  superior  quality  but 
the  displav  m  the  form  of  furnished 
rooms  IS  one  of  the  most  artistic  fea- 
tures of  the  Exhibition. 

The  dining  room  was  particularly 
attractive.  The  furniture  was  mahog- 
any in  Adam  style,  with  the  leading 
tones  in  blue  and  brown  carried  out 
most  effectively  in  blue  velvet  uphol- 
stery, gold  bordered  blue  velvet  drape- 
ries, and  Persian  rug,  an  intricate  de- 
sign in  blue  and  brown  on  a  soft  light 
ground.  The  sitting  room  furnishings 
were  after  the  Stnart  period,  and  re- 
ceived a  great  deal  of  attention  from 
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visitors.  The  brown  velvet  walls,  with 
velvet  hangings  to  match,  and  heavy, 
brown  Donegal  rug,  the  white  stone 
Elizabethan  miuitel  and  bearskin  rug, 
the  jardiniere  of  Italian  terra  cotta, 
the  antique  English  clock  and  the  fine 
reproductions  from  celebrated  paint- 
ings, all  these  were  worthy  indeed  of 
the  admiration  they  created.  The 
French  bedroom  with  carved  Circassian 
walnut  furniture,  printed  linen  hang- 
ings and  Wilton  rug  was  at  once  ele- 
muit,  fresh  and  restful. 

These  furnished  rooms  give  some  idea 
of  the  high  class  of  furnishings  sold 
and  the  work  carried  on  by  Murray- 
Kay,  Limited.  The  company  under- 
takes the  furnishing  of  rooms,  suites 
of  apartments  and  entire  residences, 
hotels,  clubs,  etc.,  in  every  part  of  Can- 
ada, and  when  necessary  will  send  a 
representative  anywhere  in  the  Domin- 
ion to  get  the  ideas  of  owners,  and  will 
then  prepare  sketches  suggesting 
schemes  of  decoration  and  furnishing 
and  submit  them  for  consideration. 
This  system  is  practically  a  guarantee 
of  satisfaction  to  the  customer. 

The  Murray-Kay  display  of  dresses, 
cloaks,  suits,  furs,  and  millinery  show- 
ed the  touch  of  an  artiste  in  planning 
milady's  attire  for  the  races  and  the 
opera.     Beautiful  cloaks  in  velour  and 
embossed  velvet     with     luxurious  fur 
trimmings  were  largely  featured,  some 
of  the  most  striking  models  being  in 
purple  velour  with  mole  collar,  black 
panne  velvet  with  crystal  trimming  and 
white   fox,    a  very   attractive   style   in 
Alice   blue   embossed  velvet   trimmed 
with  sable  and  silver  lace,  a  King's  blue 
velour  with  ermine  collar,  and  a  very 
striking  design  in  pure  white  embossed 
velvet  with  white  fox  collar.     Dresses 
and  dress  accessories,  slippers,   gloves, 
scarfs,  bandeaux  and  the  countless  lit- 
tle touches  whose  importance  only  the 
modiste  knows,   combined  the  beauty 
and  daintiness  so  essential  to  effective 
evening  wear,  while  the  superior,  well- 
tailored  array  of  suits  showed  equally 
admirable  style  and  quality  for  more 
strenuous  wear.    These  were  made  in  a 
variety  of  handsome  models,  mostly  in 
velour,  broadcloth,  and  broadtail,  sev- 
eral being  trimmed   with   distinguish- 
ing little  touches  of  sable,  coon  or  er- 
mine.   The  millinery  display  included 
hats  for  every  occasion,  from  the  French 
hat  with  ashes  of  roses  fountain  plume, 
to  the  tam  with  broadtail  trimming  and 
ostrich  mount,   and  the  simple  white 
felt  flop  with  cerise  satin.     Combina- 
tions of  velvet  and  fur  were  shown  in 
many  attractive  designs,  one  particular- 
ly fetching  model  being  of  purple  vel- 
vet with  mole  top,  but  the  wide  range 
of  styles  in  various  shapes  of  fur,  felt, 
or  velvet,  with  plumes,  mounts,  wings, 
lace  or  Paradise  trimmings  spoke  volu- 
bly of  the  Murray-Kay  ability  to  please 
the  most  fastidious. 


Anyone  after  seeing  the  Murray-Kay 
exhibit  will  be  anxious  to  learn  more 
about  their  goods.  A  visit  to  the  store 
would  be  decidedly  worth  while  but 
whefe  this  is  impossible,  information 
may  be  obtained  from  their  catalogue. 
A  card  forwarded  to  Murray-Kay,  Lim- 
ited, King  Street,  Toronto,  will  bring 
it  to  you. 

A  Great  Money  Saving  Feature 
for  Merchants 

TALK  there  has  been  of  hard  times 
and  money  tightness.  But,  if  such  has 
existed  it  is  certainly  not  indicated  by 
the  sales  of  the  National  Cash  Register 
Company. 

Their  business  this  year  far  trans- 
cends that  of  any  previous  year  in  the 
history  of  the  company.     So  notable 


the  "Class  500"  National,  by  w^hich  the 
merchant  is  enabled  to  give  practically 
a  separate  register  to  each  clerk,  was 
much  admired.  This  registers  all 
amounts  of  the  multiple  drawer  system 
and  the  separate  clerks"  key-;  take  < 
of  each  clerk's  transactions  througlj 
the  day.  Cash  sales,  money  received  on 
account  or  money  paid  out  are  all  trace- 
able to  exactly  the  man  who  made  the 
transaction  and  no  one  else.  This 
means  that  not  only  is  there  a  check  on 
each  clerk's  work,  but  far  more  import- 
ant, the  volume  of  business  which  the 
active  clerk  handles  is  credited  to  him 
and  not  just  to  "General  growth  of  the 
business." 

The  general  public  were  much  inter- 
ested in  a  very  striking  mechanical  de- 
vice at  the  exhibit,  consisting  of  a  min- 
iature "Sea,"  containing  real  water  and 


has  this  increase  been  that  the  Com- 
pany is  erecting  a  mammoth  new  fac- 
tory in  Toronto  to  take  care  of  the  Can- 
adian end  only  of  their  business,  their 
existing  plant  in  Toronto  having  been 
far  outgrown  by  the  demands  for  the 
wonderful  money-saving  device  the  Na- 
tional Cash  Register  Company  places  at 
the  disposal  of  Canadian  merchants. 

The  exhibit  was  marked  by  that 
quiet  good  taste  that  is  the  key-note  of 
all  National  Cash  Register  "exhibits. 
There  was  an  entire  absence  of  "Keep 
Out"  signs;  or  intimidating  ropes  and 
posts — All  could  pass  freely  in  and 
out  and  around  the  machines  and  ex- 
amine them  and  "Punch  up  sales"  to 
their  hearts'  content. 

The  remarkable  new  development  of 


artistically   divided  by   awesome  Ic' 
ing  rocks,  severally  labelled  "CareL 
ness,"       "Mistakes,"       "Indifferenr 
"Losses,"  "Dishonesty,"  etc.,  etc.  Tli 
were  strewn     with     sad     and     gri/ 
wrecks,  illustrating  the  fate  of  the  In 
ness  that  is  not  protected  with  a  proj 
system    for    taking    care    of    its    c;i- 
Meanwhile  round   and  round,  in  a: 
out  amongst  the  rocks,  touching  noi 
proudly  sailed  a  gallant  little  stean 
entitled    "The    National    Cash    Rcl 
ter,"  illustrative  of  the  Imsiness  wli 
money  is  taken  care  of  by  the  N.C.I ;. 

A  no  less  remarkable  National  "l. 
hibit"  was  the  familiar  lecture  h;; 
just  north  of  the  Grand  Stand,  wh. 
the  Company  gives  its  ever  popui 
"Factory    lecture" — illustratetl    by    tlif 
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inematograph,  with  motion  pictures 
Q  natural  colors.  Here  was  shown  a 
Qost  interesting  side  of  the  National 
lash  Register  business,  illustrating  how- 
he  Company  takes  care  of  its  work 
leople,  sees  that  they  work  in  pleasant 
■v'iienic  surroundings,  takes  an  inter- 
in  their  private  life  and  teaches 
Dem  the  value  of  landscape  gardening 
nd  the  gentle  influence  of  flowers  and 
hrubs.  N.  C.  R.  workers  are  also  en- 
ouraged  by  ample  out-door  recreation 
acilities,  club-houses,  etc.,  to  develop 
heir  bodies  and  promote  health.  This 
'welfare  work"  is  extended  even  to  the 
rorkers'  children  who,  by  means  of  the 
Joys'  garden,  are  given  cash  prizes  and 
liplomas,  which  in  after  life  entitles 
hem  to  good  positions  in  the  N.C.R. 
"actory. 

The  lecture  is  accompanied  by  a  sim- 
■le,  straight-forward  talk  by  a  young 
nan  who  is  master  of  his  subject.    The 
■hole  eight  daily  lectures  were  packed 
y  keenly  interested  audiences  and  up- 
wards of  one  thousand  people  per  day 
ent  home  convinced  that  the  National 
ash  Register  ideal  "A  Better  Work- 
nan  Means  A  Better  Product"  is  sound 
nd  worthy  of  adoption  by  other  manu- 
acturing  plants  which  aims  to  give  a 
'  rli-grade  article  to  its  customers  and 
>|uare  deal  to  its  own  employees. 

Zimmer  Vacuum  Machine  Com- 
pany, Limited 

\X  exhibit  of  interest  especially  to  the 
iisewife  is  that  of  the  Zimmer 
(■num  Machine  Co.,  Limited,  a  photo- 


graph of  which  is  shown  on  this  page. 
The  Zimmer  Vacuum  Machine  is  a  Sta- 
tionary Plant  and  simple  in  construc- 
tion, being  operated  from  the  basement 
by  motor  power  while  pipes  run  from 
it  to  openings  in  different  parts  of  the 
house  as  required,  to  which  the  hose  is 
attached.  In  this  way  there  is  no  heavy 
machine  to  push  about  or  lift  from 
place  to  place. 

The  Zimmer  Vacuum    Machine  has 
the  most  powerful   pulling   force   pos- 


sible to  obtain,  while  the  fact  that  it  is 
endorsed  by  the  engineers  and  experts 
of  five  governments  and  is  in  daily  use 
by  these  governments  and  recommend- 
ed by  the  leading  architects  throughout 
Canada  is  its  best  advertisement. 

Just  as  electricity  has  taken  the  place 
of  candles  and  lamps  in  lighting,  hot 
water  heating  the  place  of  stoves,  so 
the  Zimmer  Vacuum  Machine  replaces 
the  broom  and  carpet  sweeper. 

Zimmer  Vacuum  Machines  are  easily 
installed  either  in  houses  now  built  or 
in  course  of  erection. 

The  company  has  attractive  literature 
which  they  send  from  their  head  office 
address,  94  Adelaide  street  West,  Tor- 
onto, to  anyone  interested.  A  post  card 
for  this  places  you  under  no  obliga- 
tion. 

Dr.  Jaeger's  Sanitary  Woolen 
System,  Limited 

THE  Jaeger  Company's  display  was 
one  of  the  most  novel  and  attractive 
exhibits  in  the  manufacturers'  building 
at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition. 
In  the  background  was  an  English  pas- 
toral scene,  the  blue  sky,  fresh  green 
fields  and  foliage,  making  an  effective 
setting  for  the  flocks  of  white  fleeced 
sheep,  the  producers  of  Jaeger  raw 
material. 

What  caused  possibly  more  delight 
to  the  children  were  the  model  lambs 
standing  about  the  booth  liefore  the 
middle  showcase. 

It  is  impossible  to  represent  in  an  ex- 
hibit of  this  kind  the  full  range  of  the 
company's  manufactures,  but  the 
amazing  variety  of  articles  of  apparel 
now  made  up  in  Jaeger  testifies  to  the 
growing  popularity  of  this  clothing. 
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The  display  this  year  features  under- 
wear, but  many  other  lines  attracted 
quite  as  much  attention.  Men's  and 
women's  sweater  coats  and  waistcoats  in 
pure  wool  and  camel  hair,  in  a  wide 
range  of  shades  and  patterns,  a  special 
elastic  knitted  sporting  coat,  camping 
outfits,  and  this  season's  style  of  large 
crown  caps  for  men,  afforded  consider- 
able interest. 

Men's  heavy  double-breasted  ulsters 
and  wool  plush-lined  motor  coats,  to- 
gether with  caraelhair  foot  bags  and 
light,  though  warm,  Jaeger  rugs,  with 
reversible  plaids  or  plain  bordered  de- 
signs, stirred  up  a  pleasant  sense  of 
comfort  by  just  looking  at  them,  while 
among  the  lighter,  finer  woollens  were 
shirts  and  waists,  in  delicate  designs  of 
pure  wool  taffeta. 

Two  features  that  excited  particular 
comment  and  admiration  among  the 
women  were  a  display  of  jaunty  wool 
hats,  in  white  and  colours.  These  are 
light,  cosy,  inexpensive,  and  decidedly 
attractive,  and  a  miniature  bed,  fur- 
nished with  bedding,  blankets,  sheets 
and  pillow  cases,  all  in  pure  wool  and 
camel  hair,  of  so  fine  and  soft  a  tex- 
ture that  would  be  an  invitation  to  slum- 
ber. 

The  hygienic  qualities  of  wool  are 
iiow  recognised,  and  for  this  reason 
woollen  clothing  is  largely  taking  the 
place  of  cotton,  linen  and  furs.  Being 
porous  and  a  poor  conductor,  wool  is 
the  one  material  that  provides  a  free 
circulation  of  fresh  air  to  the  body,  per- 
mitting the  healthy  operation  of  the 
pores,  and  at  the  same  time  keeping 
the  body  at  an  even  temperature,  thus 
protecting  it  from  chill.  It  also  assists 
the  rapid  evaporation  of  moisture,  pass- 
ing it  freely  away  from  the  body  into 
the  outer  air,  thus  the  clothing  remains 
dry,  and  does  not  become  clammy  like 
that  made  from  cotton  and  iinen. 

Ja«ger  clothing  fulfills  these  require- 
ments in  the  highest  degree,  because 
only  absolutely  pure  wool  and  camels' 
hair  is  used  in  their  producti9n.  A 
Jaeger  garment  is  easily  recognised  by 
its  excellent  quality,  fit,  finish  and 
style. 

The  Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaner 
Company  of  Canada 

TWO  cheerful  demonstrators  were  kept 
constantly  busy  answering  the  various 
inquiries  of  the  interested  ladies  who 
crowded  the  booth  of  the  Domestic 
A^acuum  Cleaner  Company's  exhibit. 
The  many  expressions  of  delight  and 
admiration  that  were  heard  nroved  the 
popularity  of  these  cleaners.  One  of 
the  strong  features  which  attracted  fa- 
vorable attention  was  its  simplicity  of 
operation  combined  with  its  thorough- 
ness in  cleaning.  In  fact,  these  cleaners 
seemed  hungry     for  the  dirt,     simply 


licking  u])  large  jiieces  of  cotton  strands 
and  the  heavy  dust  that  was  strewn 
around. 

Tiiat  these  "Domestic"  cleaner?  do 
the  work  equal  to  any  electric  machine 
without  any  cost  of  operation  and  with 
sucli  ease  that  a  child  could  operate 
them,  made  a  strong  impression  upon 
the  thrifty  housewife,  some  being  quite 
amazed  when  learning  the  lowness  of 
price.     One  ha.«  only  to  see  the  Domes- 


as  others  do.  With  the  h(jse  and  nozzle 
attachment  the  "Domestic"'  will  clwm 
upholstered  furniture,  mattresses, 
draperies,  portieres,  etc.  It  is  equijjpea 
with  a  brush  for  cleaning  and  polishing 
hardwood  floors. 

There  is  nothing  complicated  about 
this  machine  and  the  attachments  re- 
quire but  a  few  seconds  to  adjust  them 
ready  for  operation.  The  attachments 
cost  a  little  extra  but  make  the  machine 


tic  Cleaner  in  operation  to  become  en- 
thusiastic about  it  and  judging  from 
the  amount  of  interest  shown  and  the 
many  eager  inquiries  we  would  be  con- 
siderably surprised  if  the  orders  for  this 
machine  were  not  gratifying  to  the 
manufacturers. 

The  "Domestic"  is  the  only  Vacuum 
Cleaner  with  Full  Ball  Bearings  and 
adjustable  roller.  This  roller  is  so  ad- 
justed to  support  the  nozzle  and  keep  it 
from  dragging  and  wearing  the  carpets 


doubly  effective  and  equal  to  any  eU- 
trie  cleaner  for  thoroughness  in  clean- 
ing. 

Three  models  were  shown  —  Model 
"B."  a  handsome  machine  made  ol 
three-ply  veneered  wood,  beautifull> 
finished.  This  machine  is  substantially 
built;  requires  no  oiling  and  with  p 
reasonable  amount  of  care  will  last  r 
lifetime.  The  handle  bars  and  othei 
metal  parts  are  highly  nickled.  Equip 
ped  with  three  powerful  bellows.     Ca.-^i 
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hardened  ball  bearings  throughout, 
and  tilting  bar.  Less  than  7  inches 
high  and  will  go  under  most  any  furn- 
iture in  your  home.  Weight  101/2  lbs. 
and  the  cost  is  only  $15.25.  The  value 
for  the  money  was  the  cause  of  much 
surprised  comment  from  the  visitors  to 
this  booth.  Model  "C"  has  three  bel- 
lows and  is  similar  to  model  "B"  ex- 
C(-i)t  it  is  somewhat  smaller  and  is  not 
e(juipped  with  ball  bearings.  It  is  very 
satisfactory  for  the  small  home  and  well 
worth  the  price  asked — $12.50.  Model 
R  for  $10.00  is  similar  to  Model  "C 
but  not  quite  so  large.  It  is  a  very  ef- 
fective cleaner  and  received  the  atten- 
tion of  visitors  from  the  small  towns. 
The  success  of  the  "Domestic"  which 
made  in  one  of  the  largest  factories 
.  the  world  and  has  a  tremendous  sale, 
lUing  over  100,000  in  a  year,  has  re- 
ilted  in  many  imitations.  The  Do- 
^jestic  is  the  geniune  and  makes  strong 
claims  to  the  thrifty  housewife  of  its 
real  value. 

Elbert  Hubbard,  the  widely  known 
journalist,  famous  for  his  originality  of 
style  and  cleverness,  has  written  a  book- 
let for  the  Domestic  Vacuum  Cleaner 
Co.,  which  is  written  with  a  fascinating 
uniqueness  that  makes  it  something 
more  than  a  booklet — it  is  a  literary 
gem  of  a  genius. 

This  booklet  can  be  had  on  request 
by  writing  to  the  Domestic  Vacuum 
Cleaner  Co.  of  Canada,  at  their  Toronto 
Office,  50  Adelaide  St.  East. 

The  Berlin  Bedding  Co. 

PERHAPS  no  article  of  home  furnish- 
ing is  so  conducive  to  health  and  com- 
fort as  a  good  bed,  and  considering  that 
a  perison  spends  about  one-third  of  the 
time  in  sleep,  it  is  evident  that  money 
LDve.slod  in  a  first  clas,^  mattres-  and 
springs  brings  better  returns  than  the 
fflme  sum  spent  in  elaborate  parlor  fur- 
aiture.  During  the  jiast  few  years  many 
improvements  have  been  made  in  bed 
aquipment,  and  the  Berlin  Bedding 
Oompany  have  succeeded  in  working 
rat  these  improvements  with  remark- 
ible  results,  in  the  Kellaric  mattress  and 

I  pox  springs,  making  a  combination 
which  is  unrivalled. 
The  Kellaric  mattress  is  built  by 
land,  layer  upon  layer.  Only  the  high- 
38t  grades  of  materials  are  used  and 
;hese  together  with  the  fine  workman- 
ship ensure  duralnlity  and  satisfaction 
—making  a  soft,  downy,  even  surface. 
4.  laced  opening  at  the  end  of  the  mat- 
itess  permits  of  inspection  that  one  may 
,'ee  just  what  matei'ial  has  been  used. 
\11  these  goods  are  l)acked  by  a  guar- 
intee,  so  it  is  easily  seen  that  the 
'■eriin  Bedding  Company  has  develop- 
d  its  extensive  business  throughout 
anada  solely  on  the  merits  of  its  prod- 
i£iiats.    Besides  the  Kellaric  mattress,  the 


company  had  on  exhibition  an  attrac- 
tive display  of  handsome  brass  bed*,  a 
delight  to  the  eyes  of  every  householder. 
Further  details  regarding  these 
goods  can  be  obtained  by  writing  the 
Berlin  Bedding  Company,  Limited, 
Berlin,  Ont.  We  can  assure  our  readers, 
however,  that  for  durability,  comfort, 
appearance  and  hygienic  qualities  they 
are  without  a  rival. 

The  Channel  Chemical  Co. 

THE  Channel  Chemical  Company  had 
on  exhibition  at  the  Canadian  National 
this  year,  a  new  device  in  the  form  of 
the  0-Cedar  Mop  and  Polish,  one  of  the 
most  economical  and  efficient  home 
labor  savers  of  the  century.  While 
these  mops  or  brushes  were  patented 
only  in  December  of  last  year  they  have 
already  found  their  way  into  a  suri)ris- 


ingly  large  number  of  Canadian  homes, 
and  judging  from  the  crowds  of  men 
and  women  waiting  to  leave  their  or- 
ders at  the  exhibition  booth,  the 
0-Cedar  merit  will  soon  be  thoroughly 
established. 

One  way  in  which  this  contrivance 
is  different  from  any  other  yet  invented 
for  cleaning  purposes,  is  you  can  go  in- 
to a  room  with  nothing  but  an  0-Cedar 
Mop  and  clean  it  to  a  glitter,  walls, 
floor  and  furniture,  without  stirring  up 
a  particle  of  dust  in  the  atmosphere, 
and  without  having  to  crouch  on  the 
floor  or  climb  upon  chairs  to  reach  the 
difficult  places.  The  mop,  or  brush  is 
constructed  on  a  round  ring  shaped 
frame  into  which  a  fifty-four  inch  han- 
dle can  be  slipped.  Once  every  three 
months  the  brush  is  treated  with 
0-Cedar  Polish  by  putting  three  ounces 


I 


88 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


Advertising  Section 


of  the  polish  into  a  can,  and  leaving 
the  brush  in  this  over  night  to  absorb 
the  polish.  The  polish  is  a  vegetable 
compound  for  cleaning  and  polishing 
all  painted,  varnished  and  finished 
woodwork,  and  giving  a  high,  durable 
lustre.  It  can  really  1)6  called  a  var- 
nish food  as  it  is  retained  so  well  that 
finger  marks  cannot  be  made  on  the 
wood  after  treatment,  and  as  it  con- 
tains no  grease  it  never  clouds  up.  The 
mop  after  being  used  to  clean  the  floor 
will  polish  a  mirror  without  the  shadow 
of  a  smear.  After  cleaning  a  room  the 
dust  may  be  shaken  from  the  mop  but 
it  will  not  fly  or  scatter,  it  simply  falls 
in  a  waxy  consistency.  Should  it  be  de- 
sired to  wash  the  mop  at  any  time  it 
can  easily  be  scrubbed  out  on  the  wash- 
board. 

With  these  qualities  it  goes  without 
saying  that  the  0-Cedar  Mop  and  Polish 
may  be  applied  to  a  variety  of  uses. 
Polished  floors,  linoleum,  piano  cases, 
or  any  highly  polished  furniture,  white 
enamel  or  pianos,  may  all  be  treated 
with  perfect  safety  and  most  excellent 
efl^ects,  and  after  all  this  the  same  mop 
may  be  used  to  brush  down  the  most 
delicate  wallpaper,  leaving  it  fresh  and 
clean.  A  great  many  men  have  their 
automobiles  cleaned  regularly  vnth 
O-Cedar  Polish. 

Any  woman  who  does  her  own 
housework,  or  has  consideration  for  her 
maids  and  her  furniture,  will  be  saved 
a  great  deal  of  work  or  worry  by  using 
the  6-Cedar  goods  in  her  home.  In  the 
first  place  more  sanitary  conditions  are 
made  possible  for  the  worker  as  the 
0-Cedar  Mop  gathers  the  dust  and  re- 
tains it,  preventing  the  breeding  of 
ferms  and  at  the  same  time  producing  a 
eautiful  and  permanent  lustre.  It  is 
light  and  easily  handled.  It  is  so 
shaped  as  to  be  used  conveniently  for 
dusting  and  cleaning  the  tops  of  high 
furniture,  beds,  radiators  and  other 
hard-to-get-at  places,  and  this  without 
the  slightest  danger  of  scratching,  as 
the  entire  framework  is  padded  so  as 
to  make  the  marring  of  furniture  im- 
possible. The  0-Cedar  system  also  saves 
time  because  you  have  to  go  over  the 
furniture  only  once  to  dust,  clean  and 
polish. 

Anyone  who  missed  seeing  these 
goods  can  get  full  particulars  by  writ- 
ing The  Channel  Chemical  Company, 
369  Sorauren  Aveniie,  Toronto. 

The  Asbestos  Manufacturing  Co. 

PERSONS  who  have  visited  the  Tor- 
onto Exhibition  for  a  number  of  suc- 
cessive years,  if  their  memory  serves 
them  well,  will  perhaps  ask  why  it  is 
that  the  Asbestos  Manufacturing  Co. 
have  displayed  the  same  exhibit  succes- 
sively these  last  four  years.  On  learn- 
ing the  nature  of  Asbestos  roofing  slate 
and  building  lumber  they  will  readily 


see  that  this  is  a  very  convincing  method 
adopted  by  the  company  to  prove  their 
assertion  that  the  Asbestos  products  im- 
prove with  age.  Their  exhibit  this  year 
certainly  does  not  look  any  the  worse 
for  wear  and  considering  the  fact  that 
it  has  been  exposed  to  all  conditions  of 
weather  for  that  length  of  time,  it  cer- 
tainly justifies  the  continuance  of  its 
use  and  proves  their  claims  to  be  true. 
The  exhibit,  by  the  way,  is  built  en- 
tirely with  "Asbestoslate'  and  Asbestos 
Building  Lumber,  which  everybody 
knows  are  absolutely  fireproof,  and  ever- 
lasting. The  invention  has  been  patent- 
ed in  many  countries,  while  the  material 
is  well  known  throughout  all  civiliza- 
tion for  its  lasting  qualities,  composed 
as  it  is,  entirely  of  Asbestos  Fibre  and 
hydraulic  or  Portland  Cement. 

Another  very  strong  feature  in  favor 


which  can  be  used  as  a  finished  surface 
with  patterns  or  to  take  simply  a  thin 
skim  coat  of  plaster  if  a  perfectly  smooth 
■•surface  is  required  for  tinting,  paint- 
ing or  papering.  The  material  finds 
wide  usefulness  for  complete  interior 
lining  of  residences,  cottages,  bunga- 
lows ;  is  especially  well  adapted  to  beam 
ceiling  work  and  can  be  used  to  ad- 
vantage for  wainscoting  kitchens,  bath- 
rooms, hallways,  and  for  rendering  fire- 
proof light,  elevator  or  stair  shafts,  but 
is  not  intended  for  exterior  use.  Linftf 
bestos  Building  Board  commends  itself 
to  those  realizing  the  necessity  of  using 
fireproof  materials  in  building  construe-, 
tion.  It  is  the  best  possible  ceiling  andj 
wall  board.  ! 

Asbestos  corrugated  sheating  has  thel 
same  fireproof  and  durable  qualities  ail 
Asbestos  shingles  and  is  to  be  recom-i 


of  Asbestos  and  to  which  the  company 
can  point  with  pride  is  the  fact  that  the 
new  Government  Building,  the 
Women's  Building,  the  Police  Station, 
and  the  new  Live  Stock  Pavilion  are  all 
roofed  with  Asbestoslate  .  These  build- 
ings stand  as  convincing  testimonials  of 
the  merit  of  Asbestos  fireproof  products. 

Apart  from  the  fireproof  qualities  of 
these  shingles  and  building  lumber, 
there  is  the  durability  an;l  arti.-tic  ap- 
pearance to  be  taken  into  account.  The 
simple  exposure  to  the  elements  causes 
the  cement  that  has  been  deposited  up- 
on the  Asbestos  Fibre  in  the  process  of 
manufacture,  to  crystalize  and  it  be- 
comes better  and  better  gathering  en- 
durance as  time  goes  on.  Cement  has 
been  known  to  crystalize  as  long  as 
twenty-eight  years  from  the  time  it  was 
first  mixed.  This  then  is  proof  of  the 
claims  made  for  asbestos-cement  prod- 
ucts— that  they  improve,  toughen  and 
harden  with  exposure  to  the  elements 
and  atmospheric  conditions. 

Another  product  that  is  being  espe- 
cially featured  this  year  is  their  Lhia- 
bestos  Building  Board — the  only  abso- 
lutely fireproof  cheap  building  board 


mended  in  preference  to  metal  corruf 
ated  sheathing,  inasmuch  as  it  outlast 
the  latter  and  does  not  require  an 
painting — an  important  point.  Th 
corrugations  are  guaranteed  to  fit  pe; 

^^"P-  u  .        1  *•     «^ 

Any  persons  who  are  contemplatin 

building  and  who  desire  fireproof,  moi 

ture,  and  frost-proof  material  that  is  D< 

subject  to  deterioration  by  the  elemen 

can  employ  Asbestos  building  lumb< 

with  perfect  confidence  for  a  variety 

uses  where  ordinary  lumber  has  faile< 

should  write  for  full  particulars  to  tt 

Asbestos  Mfg.  Co.,  263  St.  James  Si  t^^ 

Montreal,  Que. 
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The  Tisdale  Iron  Stable  Fittinflwt 
Company 

THE  exhibit  of  the  Tisdale  Iron  StaiML^ 
Fittings  Company  attracted  a  great  de  ns 
of  attention  and  was  admired  by  hA: 
dreds   of  horsemen   from   all   parts 
Canada.    It  is  becoming  more  and  mo 
recognized  by  horse  owners  that  hoR 
must  be  well  fed,  well  housed,  and  th( 
stables  properly  drained,  if  the  animf 
are  to  be  kept  in  good  condition. 
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The  Tisdale  Company  have  made  a 
specialty  of  stable  fittings  and  have  had 
a  large  experience  in  the  most  improved 
styles  of  fittings,  having  fitted  up  most 
of  the  largest  and  renowned  stables  in 
the  Dominion.  The  efficiency  and  per- 
fect sanitation  was  a  marked  feature 
of  their  display  in  this  year's  exhibit. 
Each  fitting  exemplified  the  high  qual- 
ity and  skill  of  workmanship  which  has 
been  largely  '  responsible  for  the  wide 
'eputation  which  is  enjoyed  by  this 
company. 

Horse  lovers  and  architects  will  find 
;he  Tisdale  Stable  Fittings  Company's 

talogue  gives  abundant  information 

d  greatly  facilitates  getting  out  plans 

d  selecting  equipment  for  any  sized 

able. 

The  furnishing  of  a  stable  is  a  matter 
of  great  importance  and  requires  the 
assistance  of  those  well  experienced  in 
such  work.  Persons  who  contemplate 
milding  a  stable  or  making  any  alter- 
'•'  fttions  or  improvements  should  get  in 
touch  with  the  Tisdale  Stable  Fittings 
""'  Company,  of  Toronto,  who  will  be  pleas- 
ed to  send  any  required  information, 
therefore,  don't  hesitate  to  write. 

The  D.  Moore  Company 

'TIS  SAID,  "That  when  the  Toronto 
National  Exhibition  clo.«ed  its  gates  the 
weather  man  seems  to  beckon  in  the 
cool  weather."  This  thought  may  per- 
haps have  something  to  do  with  the  gen- 
eral interest  displayed  toward  the  Stove 
Exhibits  generally,  and  the  D.  Moore 
Company's  exhibit  in  particular,  where 
there  was  an  attractive  display  of  vari- 
ous lines  of  stoves  bearing  the  well 
known  name  "Treasure,"  a  name  that 
ji  has  become  synonymous  to  home  com- 
fort in  many  Canadian  homes. 

The  firm  of  D.  Moore  Company  of 
Hamilton  needs  no  introduction  to  most 
'  readers,  having  won  a  national  reputa- 
tion for  the  genuine  quality  and  value 
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of  their  products.  The  exhibit  this 
year  while  showing  a  general  line  of 
products  bearing  the  name  of  "Treas- 
ure" showed  one  which  seemed  partic- 
ularly to  receive  attention  and  was  the 
cause  of  much  admiration.  We  refer 
to  the  "Othello  Treasure,"  the  "Wonder 
Worker,"  a  cast  range  of  handsome  ap- 
pearance, clean  looking,  beautifully  fin- 
ished and  artistically  set  off  with  tile 
back,  which  can  be  made  in  any  color 
or  design,  to  match  the  wall  covering. 
Besides  having  the  advantage  of  lessen- 
ing the  busy  housewife's  work,  another 
feature  of  great  advantage  which  also 
adds  to  the  appearance,  is  the  Glass 
Oven  Door  which  means  comfort  to  the 
housewife,  eliminating  the  danger  of 
burning  or  spoiling  the  baking.  The 
heat  cannot  break  this  glass — the  tile  at 
back  of  High  Closet  is  made  by  a  spe- 
cial process  and  will  not  crack  or  dis- 
color. 
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Handsome  is  that  handsome  does  and 
the  "Othello  Treasure,  the  "Wonder 
Baker"  fulfils  the  requirements  which 
make  it  not  only  handsome  in  appear- 
ance but  of  great  utility  and  couvdn' 
ience  to  the  housewife — it  does  the 
handsome. 

The  cooking  qualities  of  the  Othello 
make  it  a  great  favorite.  It's  many 
points  of  advantage  and  superiority 
make  it  unbeatable.  Being  well  equip- 
ped with  drafts  this  range  will  hold  a 
fire  for  forty-eight  hours,  without  re- 
plenishing, by  being  properly 
"Checked." 

Every  point  about  this  range  is  at- 
tractive and  useful  and  nothing  has 
been  spared  to  make  it  a  perfect  home 
range  that  is  an  economy  to  any 
kitchen.  The  thrifty  housewife  would 
do  well  to  look  into  the  qualities  of  this 
range  before  making  a  purchase  of  a 
cooking  stove  of  any  kind. 

The  D.  Moore  Company,  anticipat- 
ing the  wants  of  the  public  at  this  time 
of  the  season  had  in  their  exhibit  a  large 
line  of  stoves  for  heating  purposes;  all 
standard  makes  and  lines  that  can  be 
seen  at  the  stores  of  any  of  their  agents 
in  all  parts  of  Canada. 

The  name  of  D.  Moore  Company  is 
a  guarantee  of  satisfaction,  quality  and 
service,  moreover  the  company  gives  a 
guarantee  with  all  their  stoves,  which 
is  obtained  with  "Treasure  Stoves," 
from  any  of  their  agents. 

Send  a  card  with  your  name  and  ad- 
dress to  the  D.  Moore  Company,  Lim- 
ited, of  Hamilton,  Ont.,  or  to  their 
agents  in  any  city  or  town,  asking  for 
their  booklet  which  is  a  valuable  edition 
full  of  interest  to  every  housewife.  The 
title  of  booklet  is  "Mrs.  Tom's  Treas- 
ure"-— you'll  enjoy  it. 


The  Othello  Treasure. 
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Autographic  Register  Co. 

ONE  01"^  the  iic\v  exhibits  at  the  Cana- 
dian National  Exhibition  this  year  was 
that  of  the  Autographic  Register  Co., 
of  Canada^  Etd.,  in  the  Manufacturers' 
Annex.  There,  the  various  types  of 
registers  manufactured  by  this  firm 
were  demonstrated  in  a  convincing 
manner  to  hundreds  of  interested  busi- 
ness men. 

The  Slaouperior  Recorder  summary 
is  a  safeguard  for  the  merchant  against 
losses  and  mistakes.  In  the  mating  out 
of  sales  sheets  in  additional  to  the  orig- 
inal, it  issues  not  only  a  duplicate  but 
also  prepares  a  third  or  summary  rec- 
ord, by  which  the  manager  has  a  check 
on  both  the  clerk  and  cashier. 

The  operation  of  tlie  machine  is  very 
simple,  and  all  the  required  number  of 


Another  big  advantage  of  this  record- 
er is  its  convenience.  Once  the  IShou- 
perior  is  prepared,  it  is  always  there  and 
ever  ready — the  execution  of  one  set  of 
forms  automatically  prepares  the  next, 
carbon  paper  and  all.  There  is  no  hunt- 
ing for  check  books,  no  arranging  of 
blanks  or  carbon  paper.  There  is  noth- 
ing to  do  but  make  the  entry,  and  once 
made  it  cannot  be  changed,  except  by 
calling  the  error  to  the  attention  of 
someone  in  authority,  because  the  sum- 
mary record  or  the  detailed  record  does 
not  issue,  but  automatically  locks  itself 
up  within  the  register.  There  are  two 
types  of  machine  records  locked  up.  One 
is  merely  a  concise  "summary,"  the 
other  is  a  complete  detailed  copy  of  the 
transaction.  Either  machine  may  be 
liad  at  the  option  of  the  user. 


sj'stem  are  facilitated,  protected  and 
quickly  verified  by  the  locked-up  record 
|)rovided  by  the  Shouperior. 

Another  type  of  machine  is  the  Shou- 
perior Manifolder,  which  for  manifold- 
ing work  meets  every  requirement  for 
speed,  economy  and  system.  It  is 
used  for  delivery  slips,  bills  of  lading 
and  every  sort  of  manifolding.  In  this 
machine  all  copies  pull  out,  none  are 
left  in  as  is  the  case  with  the  recorders. 

The  Shouperior  Registers  give  more 
convenience  and  security  at  less  cost  to 
the  merchant  and  business  man  than 
any  order  system.  They  are  manufac- 
tured by  the  Autographic  Register  Co. 
of  Canada,  Limited,  Montreal,  who  will 
be  pleased  to  give  further  information 
regarding  them. 


copies  can  be  made  without  any  greater 
effort  than  that  used  in  making  single 
records.  A  triplicate  system  of  sales 
checks  is  printed  and  prepared  by  the 
manufacturers  of  Shouperior  on  rolls. 
These  rolls  run  over  a  flat  writing  sur- 
face and  by  means  of  carbon  paper,  al- 
so supplied  in  roll  form  and  interleaved 
with  the  sales  checks,  allow  the  three 
copies  to  be  made.  The  original  and 
duplicate  issue  from  the  register  while 
the  triplicate  automatically  deposits  it- 
self within,  out  of  sight  and  cannot  be 
altered  imtil  the  register  is  opened  by 
unlocking  with  a  key — th^'s  the  "safe- 
ty valve."  All  that  is  written  on  the 
original  appears  in  like  manner  on  the 
duplicate  and  triplicate.  The  original 
is  given  to  the  customer — the  duplicate 
goes  to  the  office,  while  the  third  is  tak- 
en out  of  the  register  at  the  end  of  the 
day  to  be  examined  and  checked  up  for 
i  -     discrepancies. 


The  summary  record  when  taken 
from  the  register  is  not  a  long  sheet  of 
paper  as  one  would  think  with  the  issue 
of  so  many  tickets,  but  on  the  contrary 
is  a  short  and  concise  summary  record 
containing  the  initial  letter  or  name  of 
department,  sales  check  number,  clerk's 
initials  or  number,  and  amount  of  sale, 
all  of  which  are  properly  classified  in  re- 
spective columns,  so  that  a  few  min- 
utes' totalling  gives  the  amount  of  sales 
of  each  clerk  as  well  as  each  depart- 
ment, together  with  total  sales,  which 
should  agree  with  cashier's  receipts.  The 
Shouperior  provides  the  means  for  a 
quick  analyzing  of  the  day's  business, 
in  addition  to  giving  a  thorough  check 
on  sales  that  guards  against  losses  and 
mistakes  that  clip  the  profits  to  such  an 
extent  in  manj^  establishments  to-day. 

Errors  in  posting,  customers'  com- 
plaints, rettirned  goods,  sales  analysis, 
and  many  other  features  of  the  business 


The  Dennis  Wire  and  Iron  Works 
Company,  Limited 

AMONG  the  many  remarkable  features 
exhibited  in  the  Manufacturers'  Build- 
ing at  the  Toronto  National  Exhibi- 
tion this  year  there  was  one  worthy  of 
disease  and^nsanitary  conditions.  We 
particular  notice,  especially  to  those  in- 
terested in  the  modern  fight  against 
speak  of  the  display  at  the  booth  of  the 
Dennis  Wire  &  Iron  Works  Company, 
Limited.  This  particular  booth  dis- 
played a  line  of  Metal  Lockers  which 
attracted  the  attention  of  many  classes 
of  people — Builders,  Architects,  Busi 
ness  and  Medical  Men  and  those  from 
work  shop  and  factory.  All  who  saw 
were  impressed  with  the  merits  of  these 
lockers  and  the  advisability  of  making 
a  more  general  use  of  them. 

A  most  pleasing  variety  of  styles  and 
finishes  were  shown  among  which  wa- 
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a  cabinet    of  steel  t^helviiig,    which  is 
made  in  various  tyjaes,  so  that  it  may  be 
used  in   either  stores  where   compara- 
tively light  goods  are  carried,  or  in  fac- 
tories where  the  heaviest  materials  have 
to  be  placed  on  shelving;  on  close  ex- 
amination of  these  lockers  and  shelv- 
ing one  could  not  help  but  be  impress- 
ed   with    their    exquisite    finish    and 
beauty  of  design — The  finish  was  far 
in  advance  of  anything  shown  in  this 
line   before    and    the   Dennis   Wire   & 
Inm  Works  Co.  have  set  a  standard  for 
these  lookers  which  have  not  yet  been 
rivalled.     A  number  of  metal  lockers 
were  .shown  for  oflices  and  banks  which 
are  finished  to  harmonize  with  the  wood 
work  and  office  furniture  of  the  prem- 
ises in  -which   they   are  installed.     So 
perfect   was   the   imitation    that   many 
r persons  actually  believed  that  the  ma- 
terial was  the  real  wood.    These  lockers 
were   the   cause   of   much   admiraition 
from   wood-finisher,   metal-worker  and 
ithe  public  in  general.     The  beauty  of 
these  lookers  ajiart   from  their  design 
,and  finish  is  their  perfect  sanitary  fire- 
proof qualities  and  the  fact  that  they 
prevent  the  spreading  of  contagious  di- 
isea.ses  and  are  a  safeguard  against  petty 
[thefts.      Other   features    of   equal    im- 
portance are;  the  great  advantages  af- 
forded by  their  economy  of  space  which 
is    of    considerable    impoi'tance    to    all 
business  concerns;  their  durability  and 
ser\'ice    and    the    saving  of    insurance 
where  they  are  installed — these  lockers 
are  en»lorsed  by  the  Insurance  Under- 


writers. Factories,  Warehouses,  Schools, 
Colleges  and  Public  Institutions  find 
the.se  lockers  a  splendid  factor  in  pro- 
moting order  and  tidinass  among  em- 
[)loyees  and  scholars,  while  in  modern 
cominercial  establishments  they  are  be- 
coming more  and  more  recognized  as 
imjxjrtant  factors  toward  perfect  ellici- 
ency. 

Interested  parties  will  be  able  to  get 
complete  particulars  and  quotations 
with  illustrated  catalogues  by  applying 
to  the  Dennis  Wire  &  Iron  Works'Co., 
Ltd.,  London,  Ontario,  or  at  their  office 
at  36  Lombard  St.,  Toronto. 

New  Automatic  Telephone 

I'ROCiRESS  is  the  result  of  application, 
energy  and  ability.  The  individual 
who  progresses  and  succeeds  must  ha\e 
aliility  and  the  application  and  energy 
to  develop  that  ability.  So  also  with  aii 
institution  or  a  business.  A  progressive 
l)usiness  will  be  one  that  is  studying 
the  needs  of  the  field  it  aims  to  .supply 
and  producing  new  and  improved 
cquiinnent  to  keep  up  or  a  little  ahead 
of  the  demands  or  requirements  that 
are  likely  to  be  made  vipon  it.  Behind 
such  a  l.'usiness  you  will  find  ability  and 
capacitv. 

At  the  Toronto  Exhibition  the  pro- 
gressive manufacturers  are  easily  recog- 
nized by  the  new  equipment  they  are 
showing  from  year  to  year  to  meet  new- 
conditions  that  are  constantly  ari.sing. 
It  was  remarked  last  vear  that  the  Cana- 
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dian  Independent  Telephone  Com- 
pany's exhibit  in  the  Process  Building 
showed  that  this  company  hud  capable 
men  studying  the  improvement  of  tele- 
phone equipment,  and  that  they  were 
getting  results.  This  year,  the  company 
was  again  to  the  front  with  an  entirely 
new  telephone  system,  and  one  that 
will  undoubtedly  fill  a  long  telt  want 
junong  business  men  who  are  conduct- 
ing large  factories  or  warehouses  or  in 
large  institutions  where  there  are  many 
departments  which  desire  inter-com- 
munication.    The  Canadian  Indepen- 


Presto-phone  Wall  Telephone  will  call  up  to 
one  hundred  subscribers. 

dent  Telephone  Company's  new  system 
is  called  the  Presto-Phone,  and  is  an 
automatic  system  for  private  inside  ser- 
vice. It  would  replace  many  inter- 
communicating telephone  systems  and 
all  the  manually  operated  switchboards 
that  are  now  found  in  our  factories  and 
warehouses. 

Small,  compact  automativ  switches 
assembled  in  exceedingly  neat  cabinets 
operate  the  telephones  without  the  ser- 
\ice  of  any  girl  or  operator.  The  ser- 
vice is  quick,  accurate,  and  the  system 
does  not  get  out  of  order.  It  is  exactly 
what  all  those  who  are  associated  with 
large  ins'titutions  have  been  looking  for. 


A   Twenty-five   Line  Presto-Phone 
Switchboard. 
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It  operates  up  to  one  hundred  iele- 
phones  and  does  not  cost  very  much 
more  than  the  old  style  inter-communi- 
cating telephones.  Its  advantages  can 
only  be  fully  appreciated  by  seeing  the 
system  in  actual  operation.  This,  visi- 
tors at  the  Exhibition  were  able  to  do 
because  they  had  a  twenty-five  line 
switch  installed  in  working  order.  The 
company  will  always  be  able  to  give 
any  one  interested  a  practical  demon- 
stration of  the  system  at  their  factory 
on  Duncan  Street,  Toronto. 

Their  exhibit  of  magneto  equipment 
was  very  complete  and  was  characteriz- 
ed as  in  other  years  by  excellence  of  ap- 
pearance showing  at  once  that  nothing 
but  the  highest  class  of  workmanship 
entered  into  the  building  of  the  tele- 
phones and  switchboards.  They  had 
wall  and  desk  magneto  phones  of  all 
types  for  rural  systems,  and  also  test 
magneto  phones  of  all  types  for  rural 
systems,  and  also  test  sets  for  telephone 
work  and  portable  telephones  designed 
for  use  on  electric  railroads. 

The  "Phone-Eze"  telephone  bracket, 
the  most  convenient  thine;  for  carry- 
ing a  desk  set,  was  also  shown.  The 
company  are  Canadian  selling  agents 
for  this. 

The  company  has  literature  <lescrip- 
tive  of  its  products,  and  will  be  pleased 
to  mail  this  out  to  any  one  enquiring. 
No  one  who  looked  at  their  exhibit 
could  fail  to  be  impressed  with  the  fact 
of  the  company  being  high  class,  care- 
ful and  successful  manufacturers. 


Patterson  &  Heward 

PATTERSON  &  HEWARD  had  at 
the  Canadian  National  Exhibition  this 
year  a  striking  exhibit  of  brass  and 
bronze  work  whose  quality  and  work- 
manship showed  clearly  that  the  com- 
pany have  developed  their  immense 
business  solely  on  the  merits  of  their 
goods.  Established  in  1884  the  com- 
pany has  made  steady  progress  in  orig- 
inatit\g  and  executing  fine  designs  in 
monumental  and  ornamental  bronzes, 
and  now  cater  to  a  very  select  class  of 
trade  in   this  line.     Thev   are  alwavs 


Advertising  Section 

willing  to  tender  on  all  brass  or  brouzf 
work  either  for  signs,  tablets,  or  me- 
morials, and  10  combine  with  their  own 
designs  the  best  of  materials  and  the 
most  skilled  workmanship.  Anyone  re- 
quiring such  work  will  do  well  to  gei 
the  advice  of  Messrs.  Patterson  anc 
Heward  as  to  the  best  designs,  etc.,  U. 
use. 

The  company's  headquarters  a« 
located  at  319  King  St.  West,  Toronto 
and  for  the  convenience  of  out-of-towi 
customers  particularly,  they  have  print 
ed  an  interesting  booklet  showing  th» 
many  different  kinds  of  signs,  tablets 
etc.,  which  they  make.  A  copy  will  b) 
forwarded  on  request  to  all  readers  o; 
the  magazine. 

The  Barnes  Electric  Cleaner 

IN  the  Manufacturers'  Annex  Build- 
ing at  the  Toronto  National  Exhibitioi 
this  year  were  many  features  particu 
larly  appealing  to  housewives;  features 
that  tend  to  lessen  the  task  of  house 
keeping    and    make    the    housewife'i 
work  a  pleasure.     Prominent  amongs 
these  was  the  Barnes  Electric  Cleaner 
A    compact    little    machine    weighinj 
less  than  6  pounds.     Mechanically  thi: 
machine  is  a  little  wonder  and  it  is  S( 
compact  and  complete  that  the  wholit| 
mechanism  can  be  encased  in  so  small, 
an  area  as  to  allow  it  to  go  under  th 
furniture   saving  the  housewife  mucl 
labor  from  furniture  moving.  The  cas' 
itself  is  made  of  pressed  steel  or  alum 
inum  to  suit  the  desires  of  the  operate 
and    is    so    constructed    that    ordinarj 
blows  or  ilkisage  cannot  harm  the  majf 
chine   inside — you   may  dust  the  caslt 
by  hard  blows  but  it  will  not  affect  th|! 
mechanism,    in    fact,    so   sure    are    th 
makers  of  this  cleaner  of  its  durabilit; 
that  each  purcha,ser  receives  a  writtei 
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guarantee  that  any  damage  will  be 
made  good  within  one  year  of  purchase 
providing  the  machine  receives  a  rea- 
sonable amount  of  dkre;  with  ordinary 
care  it  will  last  a  life  time. 
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can  get  full  particulars  of  this  unique 
home  electric  cleaner  by  writing  to  the 
Advance  Manufacturing  Co.,  100 
Church  St.,  Toronto,    Phone  Adelaide 

82. 


The  simplicity  of  this  machine,  its 
lightness  and  easy  way  in  which  it 
takes  up  the  dirt  made  a  deep  impres- 
.'sion  on  the  many  interested  women, 
lyes  and  husbands  for  that  matter,  who 
saw  it  being  demonstrated  at  the 
Barnes  exhibit.  So  thoroughly  does 
this  handy  little  electric  cleaner  do  its 
work  that  on  lifting  up  the  carpet  one 
curious  spectator  couldn't  find  a  trace 
of  dirt  underneath.  The  Barnes  Clean- 
er takes  the  dirt  right  out  not  only  off 
the  surface,  but  right  out  of  the  fibre  of 
the  carpets.  The  cost  of  this  machine 
is  so  moderate  that  it  has  solved  the 
cleaning  problem  of  many  homes.  It 
costs  less  than  one-half  cent  an  hour  to 
operate  and  runs  almost  without  effort. 

This  machine  being  built  under  the 
Barnes  Patent  has  the  only  practical 
shoe  that  has  ever  been  placed  in  a 
vacuum  cleaner.  It  is  constructed  in 
such  a  way  that  it  gets  into  all  corners 
and  around  legs  of  furniture  making 
any  moving  quite  unnecessary. 

Perhaps  the  success  of  this  machine 
in  meeting  the  many  requirements  of 
the  housewife  not  only  for  thorough- 
ness, simplicity  and  economy,  but  for 
its  wonderful  compactness  and  durabil- 
ity_  is  largely  owing  to  the  fact  that  it  is 
built  almost  entirely  by  the  skilful 
hands  of  women  who  so  well  under- 
stand the  exact  requirements  necessary 
to  make  a  cleaner  of  practical  use  to  the 
housewife.  That  the  Barnes  Electric 
'Cleaner  has  solved  the  cleaning  prob- 
lem for  so  many  homes  is  proven  by 
:the  number  of  machines  being  used 
and  the  many  orders  taken  at  their  ex- 
hibit. 

Those    unable    to    visit   this    exhibit 


Beal  Brothers 

TIIE  display  of  the  products  of  Beal 
Bros.,  Tanners  and  Harness  Manu- 
facturers, was  full  of  interest  and  of 
much  importance  to  all  who  find  it 
necessary  to  use  the  horse  for  commer- 
cial purposes  or  for  pleasure.  To  such 
the  exhibit  displaying  every  descrip- 
tion of  harness  from  the  plow  horse 
requirements  to  the  prancing  steed  that 
draws  stately  carriage  was  particularly 
interesting. 

The  quality  of  these  goods  was  suffi- 
cient to  arrest  the  attention  of  the  most 
disinterested  observer  while  the  shrewd 
spectator  soon  sees  the  advantage  of 
securing  Beal  Brothers'  products  on 
discovering   that   their  prices   were   no 
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higher  than  is  paid  for  the  ordinary 
make. 

It  is  the  exceptional  facilities  of  this 
firm  that  enables  them  to  put  such  high 
quality  into  their  products.  It  is  "Beal" 
quality  from  raw  material  to  finished 
article.  Owning  and  operating  their 
own  tanneries  enables  the  closest  scru- 
tiny as  to  quality  of  hides  and  skins 
that  are  to  be  used  for  the  manufactur- 
ing of  harness  and  the  best  workman- 
ship is  used  throughout  the  whole  pro- 
cess of  turning  the  raw  material  into 
the  excellent  finished  article  that  is 
displayed  to  such  advantage  at  the  ex- 
hibit under  discussion.  Occupying  but 
a  small  portion  of  the  exhibit  was  a 
display  of  hunters'  boots  made  by  the 
same  firm;  these  boots  were  made  en- 
tirely by  hand  and  had  such  a  staunch 
look  about  them  that  one's  feet  almost 
ached  to  get  into  them,  and  the  im- 
])ulse  to  seize  a  gun  and  be  away  off 
to  the  woods  was  born  entirely  by  the 
suggestion  received  from  a  cursory 
glance  at  these  boots  which  on  closer 
examination  created  many  a  sale  on 
account  of  their  superiority  of  quality 
and  workmanship.  Beal  Bros,  i.ssue  a 
catalogue  which  is  most  complete  in  de- 
tail giving  illustrations  and  prices  of 
their  products.  Prices  which  compare 
very  favorable  when  quality  is  consid- 
ered. Anyone  desiring  this  catalogue 
can  secure  one  with  any  information 
they  desire  by  writing  to  Beal  Bros., 
Tanners  and  Manufacturers  of  Har- 
ness, 52  Wellington  St.  E..  Toronto. 

Barr  Registers,  Limited 

New  Canadian  Company  Exhibits  for  First 

Time— Great  Interest  Shown  in  This 

Newest  Idea  for  Merchants 

VISITORS  to  the  Toronto  National 
Exhibition  were  able  to  see  the  Barr 
Account  Register  exhibit  for  the  first 
time  and  its  advent  caused  a  great  deal 
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of  attention,  particularly  of  the  mer- 
chant and  storekeeper.  Numbers  ex- 
amined it  carefully  and  went  away  im- 
pressed with  the  ingenious  devices,  and 
the  simplicity  in  which  the  system  saves 
bookkeeping  and  induces  customers  to 
pay  their  accounts  regularly,  while  the 
improvements  over  the  regular  line  of 
registers  could  not  be  overlooked.  Many 
merchants  who  are  using  the  l^arr  Reg- 
ister dropped  in  to  report  the  satisfac- 
tion and  convenience  that  this  system 
was  giving;  those  using  other  makes 
made  many  complimentary  remarks  re- 
garding the  points  in  which  the  Barr 
Register  differed;  while  all  alike  re- 
ceived courteous  treatment  from  Mr. 
Albert  Million,  Sales  Manager  for  the 
Dominion,  and  his  assistants.  With 
the  Barr  Register  you  know  exactly 
how  your  business  stands,  right  up  to 
date,  furthermore,  your  books  are  not 
loaded  with  heavy  debts,  but  each  is 
wiped  off  frequently  because  each  cus- 
tomer knows  with  every  purchase  just 
how  their  account  stands.  With  the 
Barr  Register  the  way  these  beneficial 
results  are  brought  about  is  simplicity 
itself.  The  Register  contains  a  space 
for  each  customer  just  the  size  of  your 
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is  an  independent  index  which  does  not 
interfere  with  the  operation  of  the  met- 
al "leaves;"  there  is  complete  privacy 
of  accounts  and  customers'  names;  the 
metal  leaves  of  the  "book"  adjust  al- 
ways to  one  level,  whether  one  or  a  doz- 
en are  handled;  from  300  to  1,000  ac- 
counts are  kept  as  completely  as  100;  it 
is  neat,  convenient  and  quick  in  oper- 
ation. It  is  a  valuable  agency  for  stop- 
ping leaks  in  your  profits  and  getting 
your  money  in. 

The  floor  cabinet  style  contains  in  a 
small  space,  always  ready  at  your  hand, 
not  only  the  complete  register  but  a 
complete  filing  system  for  invoices,  rec- 
ords, and  correspondence  of  all  kinds. 
These  registers  in  both  floor  and  coun- 
ter cabinet  style?  are  attractiv_ely  made 
in  oak  or  mahogany  cases  with  brush 
brass  finish. 

Merchants  will  find  it  to  their  advan- 
tage to  have  the  Barr  Register  Com- 
pany prove  that  these  registers  will  save 
money  and  time  and  reduce  account- 
keeping  expenses  to  a  minimum.  This 
can  be  done  by  writing  your  inquiries 
to  the  Barr  Register  Co.,  Limited,  Tren- 
ton, Ont.,  Canada. 


counter-check  book.  As  soon  as  a  bill 
is  made  out  the  balance  already  record- 
ed in  the  Register  is  brought  forward, 
the  new  bill  filed  away  and  the  customer 
given  the  duplicate  with  the  total  of 
his  indeVjtedness  Ijefore  him  right  to 
date.  This  method  saves  you  disputes 
and  eliminates  thoughtless,  confusing 
mistakes. 

There  are  some  special  featiu'es  with 
advantages  that  are  very  evident.  There 


Onward  Manufacturing  Co. 

HOUSEWIVES  were  interested  in  the 
booth  exhibited  by  the  Onward  Co., 
who  demonstrated  that  it  was  cheaper 
to  sweep  with  the  Eureka  Electric 
Vacuum  Cleaner  tban  with  a  broom — - 
a  statement  which  at  first  .seems  start- 
ling but  which  is  readily  understood 
wlien  you  consider  the  low  cost  of  oper- 
iitiiig  the  Eureka,  the  money  saved  in 
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wear  and  tear  (jf  carpets  to  say  nothing 
of    tlie    saving    in    drudgery    and    the 
healthy  condition  of  the  home  through 
the  thorough    cleaning  and    germ  de- 
stroying methods  of  the  Eureka  elec- 
tric cleaner.     It  was  also  demonstrated 
that  the  wear  of  health  and  vitality  is 
entirely  eliminated  when  the  old  dust 
stirring  unsanitary  broom  gives  place 
to  the  modern  method  of  cleaning  by 
vacuum  with  the  Eureka.    The  Eureka 
is  designed  and  constructed  to  give  effi- 
cient service  and  so  well  has  this  been 
accomplished  without  losing  simplicity 
or    compactness    that    the    Eureka    is 
operated    without    the    slightest    effort, 
getting  in  and  out    of    corners    under 
furniture,  devouring  all  dirt  that  comes 
its  M'ay  with  eagerness  and  zest.     An 
exclusive  feature  of  the  Eureka,  which 
is  not  found  on  any  other  cleaners,  is 
that  the  nozzle  runs  on    wheels    which 
gixes  the  cleaner  a  remarkable  ease  of 
operation.      Another   exclusive   feature 
is  an  automatic  oiling  device,  which  re- 
quires    attention     only     once     in     six 
months.     The  removable  brush  attach- 
ment is  also  a  very  valuable  feature. 

With  ordinary  usage  it  will  last  a 
life  time,  because  it  is  made  by  expert 
mechanics  and  every  detail  is  Isuilt  up 
of  experience  and  made  of  stout  mater- 
ial that  will  withstand  the  wear  and 
tear  that  most  cleaners  are  abused  with. 
It  is  not  a  luxury  but  a  necessity  and  the 
price  is  svich  that  makes  it  an  easy 
matter  for  the  most  moderate  home  to 
enjoy  its  benefits  and  many  advant- 
ages. 

A  booklet  of  interest  to  the  houses; 
wife  giving  valuable  particulars  can  be 
had  by  anv  interested  person  writing  to 


Ibe  Onward  Mfg.  Co. 
Toronto. 


423  Yonge  St. 


Dominion  Register  Co.,  Limited 

TROMINENT  amongst  the  exhibit?  in 
the  Industrial  and  Process  Building 
was  the  booth  occupied  by  the  above 
company  who  manufacture  the  well- 
known  McCaskey  account  systems.  J. 
C.  O'Connor,  sale?  manager,  with  an 
able  staff  of  assistants  was  in  charge  of 
the  exhibit  merchants  and  business 
men  from  all  parts  of  Canada  as  well  as 
a  good  sprinkling  fi'om  the  U.  S.  and 
elsewhei'e  which  included  numerous 
users  of  the  system  kept  the  attendants 
busy.  The  new  expansion  type  sys- 
tem (which  was  in  keeping  with  this 
year's  exhibition)  is  an  exclusive  fea- 
ture with  the  McCaskey  and  proved  of 
great  interest  as  it  will  expand  as  the 
merchant's  business  grows. 

The    Electric    Cash    Recorder    Cash 
Till,  Interchangeable  Index,  and  Billsi 
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DOMINION     REGISTER  CO.  LIMITED   TORONTO 


f^^^r  MSCASKEY  ACCOUNT  SYSTEMS 


Payable  iSeclioii  .show  that  no  lime, 
money  or  brains  are  being  spared  in 
keeping  the  MoCaskey  a  right  up  to 
the  minute,  one-writing  system  for 
handling  credit  accounts  which  elimi- 
nates the  old  drudgery,  night  work 
and  worry  in  connection  with  hand- 
ling credit  accounts.  Since  1903  over 
100.000  McCaskey  Systems  have  been 
sold  and  in.stalled  in  practically  every 
line  of  business.  The  Dominion  Reg- 
ister Co.,  Ltd.,  have  a  complete  factory 
in  Toronto  for  the  manufacture  of 
their  products  which  consist  of  the  Mc- 
Caskey and  all  its  accessories  a-  well  as 
a  full  line  of  duplicate  and  triplicate 
counter  check  books  and  in  addition  to 
a  large  factory  and  office  staft"  they 
have  80  travelling  salesmen  in  Can- 
ada. In  the  booth  was  a  photograph 
of  a  large  consignment  of  McCaskey"s 
going  to  Australia  where  the  company 
enjoy  a  nice  trade  as  well  as  a  photo- 
graph of  their  English  factory  and 
staff  at  TrafTord  Park,  Manchester, 
England.  The  McCaskey  Register  Co.. 
Alliance,  Ohio,  U.S.A.,  the  originators 
of  the  McCaskey  Account  Systems  have 
a  cajntal  of  over  one  million  dollars, 
150.000  sq.  ft.  of  floor  space  and  em- 
ploy over  300  salesmen.  The  McCas- 
key has  been  in  Canada  since  March, 
1900,  and  so  it  is  needle.ss  to  say  has 
come  to  stay  and  surely  has  the  best 
wishes  of  over  4,500  merchants  who 
have  installed  same  since  it  has  been 
introduced  in  Canada.  We  regret  that 
space  will  not  permit  us  to  describe  the 
McCaskey  in  detail  but  an  interesting 
book  called  'bookkeeping  without 
books'  we  are  sure  would  lie  mailed  for 
the  asking. 


Window  Letters  and  Signs 

ANYONE  interested  in  signs  and  let- 
ters would  be  most  favorably  impress- 
ed with  the  pleasing  display  of  J.  E. 
Richardson  &  Co.,  at  the  Canadian  Na- 
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lional  Exhibition  recently  held  in  Tor- 
onto. All  kinds  of  letters  were  to  be 
seen,  White  Enamelled  Copper,  Convex 
(Sold  Glass,  and  Brilliant  Gold  (Uass, 
and  Brilliant  (!old  Letters  were  fea- 
tures of  the  letter  display,  also  the 
Hra.ss  and  Aluminum  letters  and  num- 
bers, these  were  all  tastefully  displayed 
and  gave  some  idea  of  the  variety  of 
goods  stocked  by  this  enterprising 
linn.  The  Gilded  Wooden  letters  also 
-bowed  up  to  advantage.  We  may  say 
tliat  J.  E.  Richardson  &  Co.,  carry  a 
s:ock  of  letters  and  numbers  amount- 
ing to  nearly  100,000.  The  exhibit 
allowed  a  large  variety  of  new  and  ar- 
tistic signs,  conspicuous  among  these 
was  the  Brilliant  Sign  with  Black  and 
Green  background,  this  was  an  excep- 
tionally fine  piece  of  work.  The  opal 
glass  signs  with  either  Gold,  Glass,  or 
Crimson  and  Blue  Enamelled  copper 
I  (Iters,  framed  made  a  really  nice  sign, 
'fhe  embo.ssed  glass  tablet,  with  letters 
of  either  Gold  or  Black  cut  into  glass, 
weve  very  much  admired,  these  are 
-uitable  for  Doctors,  Dentists,  etc.,  and 
as  they  are  for  either  day  or  night,  they 
are  particularly  useful.  The  Brass 
l^lates  were  also  of  the  best  style  and 
finish.  Enamelled  Iron  Signs  were 
very  well  selected,  and  the  firm  are  to 
be  congratulated  on  having  such  a 
show  of  well  finished  signs,  being  orna- 
mental as  well  as  advertising. 
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J.  E.  Richardson  &  Co.,  are  known 
from  coast  to  coast  for  good  workman- 
ship, style  and  prompt  attention  to  or- 
ders or  enquiries.  Their  signs  are  rec- 
ognized anywhere  by  newness  of  pat- 
tern and  attractive  design,  and  the 
purchaser  who  cares  to  save  time  and 
money,  will  do  well  to  write  for  a  price 
list  and  illustrated  folder,  or  to  call  on 
J.  E.  Richardson  &  Co.,  at  147  Church 
Street,  Toronto. 

Invincible    Renovator    Company, 

THAT  the  public  in  general  and  the 
good  housewife  in  particular  no  longer 
remain  indifferent  to  the  great  benefits 
of  vacuum  cleaning  was  evident  by  the 


these  machines  that  anything  on  the 
floor  that  will  pass  through  the  sweep- 
ing tool  will  find  its  way  to  the  ma- 
chine through  all  this  twisted  hori- 
zontal piping.  The  manufacturers  of 
the  "Invincible"  Cleaning  Machines 
are  justly  proud  of  their  product. 
Theirs  are  the  only  vacuum  cleaners 
built  upon  true  scientific  principles — 
that  of  the  Centrifugal  Exhaust  Fan. 
Perfection  in  air  cleaning  can  only  be 
secured  by  strong  steady  suction:  the 
centrifugal  fan  is  the  only  means  of 
giving  strong  steady  suction. 

Few  vacuum  machine  interiors  are 
exposed  to  the  pubHc  eye. — They  are 
either    too    complicated    or   faulty   in 


keen  interest  shown  toward  the  various 
styles  of  vacuum  cleaners  exhibited  in 
the  Manufacturers'  Annex  Buildings. 
An  exhibit  of  particular  attraction  was 
that  of  the  Invincible  Renovator  Com- 
pany Limited  who  beside  displaying  6 
types  of  portable  machines  and  various 
h.p.  types  of  the  stationary  cleaner  gave 
a  demonstration  of  the  power  of  their 
machines  by  putting  them  to  the  most 
severe  test  that  a  cleaner  could  under- 
go under  the  most  adverse  conditions — 
a  series  of  horizontal  piping  8  feet  long 
connected  by  a  succession  of  elbows 
made  a  total  of  60  feet,  a  stationary  1 
h.p.  machine  was  working  under  this 
test,  at  the  end  of  the  piping  was  a 
glass  tube  showing  dirt  passing  through 
at  such  great  speed'  that  an  onlooker 
noting  the  dirt  being  taken  up  by  the 
tool  has  barely  time  to  look  at  the 
glass  tube  to  see  the  dirt  pass  on  its 
way  to  the  machine.     So  powerful  are 


principle.  With  the  true  scientific 
principle  of  the  Centrifugal  Fan,  as  is 
only  used  in  the  "Invincible"  ma- 
chines,, uniform  suction  and  ease  of 
operation  tvithout  noise  or  vibration  is 
thereby  assured.  The  "Invincible" 
machines  contain  no  secret  to  be  hid 
from  the  public — they  are  so  simply 
and  scientifically  constructed  that  there 
are  but  two  wearing  parts,  no  gears,  no 
pumps  or  valve  about  the  Invincible 
machines. 

In  the  city  of  Toronto  alone  there 
are  several  hundred  of  the  Invincible 
machines  in  use  daily  not  to  mention 
other  towns  and  cities  of  the  Dominion. 
Shea's  Theatre  of  Toronto,  have  been 
using  the  Invincible  machine  with 
such  satisfaction  that  the  new  Shea's 
Theatre  will  be  equipped  with  an 
Invincible  stationary  machine.  The 
C.P.R.  Hotel  System"  use  "Invincibles" 
of  the  portable  Vo  h.p.  style.     Another 


particularly  strong  feature  about 
these  Invincible  machines  is  the  fact 
that  they  improve  with  use — after  5 
years  an  Invincible  works  even  better 
than  the  day  it  is  first  used. 

The  6  types  of  portable  air-cleaners 
exhibited  by  this  company  are  design- 
ed to  meet  perfectly  all  the  needs  of 
every  house  and  building  wired  for 
electricity.  For  the  majority  of  homes 
and  even  for  many  buildings,  hotels 
and  churches,  the  Junior  will  be  found 
the  most  desirable.  Its  power  is  equal 
to  that  of  many  other  machines  twice 
its  size  and  is  recommended  for  its 
light  weight,  its  compactness  and  its 
moderate  prices.  For  great  mansions 
and  for  very  large  buildings,  where, 
for  any  reason,  the  Stationary  Plant  is 
not  desired,  either  the  3  stage  junior  or 
No.  1  and  No.  2  truck  types  of  "Invin- 
cible" should  be  the  choice,  particular- 
ly where  male  help  is  employed  and 
elevators  are  used.  The  advantage  of 
these  larger  machines  over  the  smaller 
types  of  portable  lies  in  the  fact  that  in 
extensive  cleaning  operations  their 
greater  power  enables  them  to  save 
more  time  for  the  operator. 

The  "Invincible"  Stationary  Plant 
is  the  most  perfect  .system  ever  devised 
for  keeping  buildings  and  homes  abso- 
lutely free  from  dust  and  dirt.  No 
large  structure  designed  for  occupancy 
should  be  erected  nowadays  without 
its  air-cleaning  plant.  The  portable 
machines  accomplish  wonders  and  give 
a  degree  of  cleanliness  which  was  never 
dreamed  of  ten  years  ago;  but  for 
larger  building's  the  Stationary  Plant 
will  do  even  more  and  will  save  even 
more  money  and  time  than  the  port- 
able machines  save.  The  excellent  fea- 
tures of  these  machines  should  be  in- 
vestigated by  all  who  are  desirous  of 
having  a  thorough  cleaning  system  in 
the  home  or  building.  All  particulars 
and  even  a  demonstration  can  be  had 
by  writing  to  the  Invincible  Renovator 
Co.,  Ltd.,  81  Peter  St.,  Toronto. 

® 


Advantages  of  Shade 

The  deleterious  effects  of  sunlight  are  all 
too  often  lost  sight  of,  and  it  is  a  common 
occurrence  in  a  Canadian  city  to  see  eggs, 
meat  and  other  comestibles  exposed  in 
store  windows  to  the  rays  of  the  sun.  Eggs 
in  particular  will  often  deteriorate  very 
rapidly  in  quality  when  exposed  to  the  sun- 
light,, although  the  same  thing  holds  good 
of  canned  goods,  meats  and  ripe  fruits. 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  advantagfee 
of  shade  have  frequently  been  clearly, 
pointed  out  and  are  generally  recognised, 
many  shopkeepers  do  not  seem  to  consider 
this  matter  worthy  of  attention.  The 
erection  of  an  awning  is  a  simple  matter, 
and  on.e  which  is  in  the  highest  degree  ad- 
vantageous where  food  stuffs  are  concerned.' 
— W.L.C. 
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jland  Seen  by  a  Frenchman 

ny  Sides  of  English'and  LondonJJfe 
imented  on — Translated  for  Maclean's 

)unt  D 'Haussonville,  a  member  of  the 
ich  Academy,  gives  us  in  the  Revne  des 
Mondes  his  impressions  of  London 
ed  during  a  week's  stay  he  lately  made 
le  British  capital.  I  had  seen  London, 
ays,  excited  during  the  elections  of 
I  had  seen  it  gay  at  the  time  of  King 
•ge's  coronation  and  this  year  I  wished 
;e  it  under  normal  conditions  and  thus 
slete  or  rectify  if  necessary  my  previ- 
impressions.  I  arrived  there  on  June 
London  was  en  fete  to  receive  our 
ident.     The  streets  were  richly  decor- 

with  flags,  both  English  and  French. 
Apsley   house,   however,   the   Duke   of 

ington's  residence,  a  tricolor  floated 
J.  Ropes  were  stretched  from  one  side 
le  street  to  the  other  on  which  stream- 
were  suspended  as  on  a  man  of  war. 

e  give  the  streets  a  very  gay  appear- 
I,  but  the  decorations  cannot  be  said  to 
n  anyway  elegant.  There  is  nothing 
ih  pleases  or  fascinates  the  eye.  It  is 
ige  that  in  a  country  where  painters 
ess  in  a  marked  degree  the  sense  of 
aony  in  color,  and  where  interior  decor- 
is  are  so  fine,  that  the  art  of  exterior 
ration  is  so  little  understood.  Our 
hbors  certainly  do  not  possess  this  art. 

.  English  custom  which  we  might  well 

te  in  Paris  is  the  flowers  adorning  the 
jnies  and  windows,  which  add  greatly 
he  gaiety  of  the  scene.  The  houses 
h  they  adorn,  however,  are,  as  a  rule, 
iwhat  ugly  in  appearance.  I  cannot 
that  I  admire  the  gothie  style  of  archi- 
ire  of  the  new  buildings  which  are  be- 
jrected  in  London  as  in  Paris.  England 
ot  so  well  off  as  we  are  in  flne  white 
e,  and  bricks,  especially  red  bricks,  are 
a  very  good  substitute.  In  London  you 
lothing,  neither  lines  nor  colors,  pleas- 
to  the  eye,  except  at  this  time  of  year 
magnificent  verdure  of  the  squares  and 
;s,  which  for  the  moment  give  an  illu- 

as  of  the  country.  There  is  no  need 
jave  the  city  to  breathe  the  fresh  air, 

although  there  is  a  society  for  the 
ervation  of  Open  Spaces,  I  do  not  see 

it  can  find  to  do. 

tat  is  in  London  far  superior  to  any- 

»  I  have  seen  elsewhere,  is  everything 

.ected  with  locomotion.     The  wood  or 

alt  pavement  is  perfectly  level  and  the 

does  not  leave  small  lakes  after  its 
ifall.  The  taxi-autos  are  smart  and 
ly  and  the  chauffeurs  well  dressed ;  they 
Bore  like  private  carriages,  I  am  some- 
;  disturbed  at  the  thought  of  those  we 

to  our  vistors.  They  are  to  be  found 
ywhere.  The  traffic  is  regulated,  if  not 
y,  in  perfect  order.  Policemen  direct 
ith  a  movement  of  the  arm,  having  giv- 
.p  the  white  batons  which  idea  I  think 

borrowed  from  us.     There  are  no  dis- 
8  between  pedestrians   and   coachmen. 
?»   •«  is  a  certain  order  and  regularity  of 
Mnent  which  impresses  me  in  a  general 

everywhere  in  London.  Life  is  in- 
»  but  at  the  same  time  there  is  a  eer- 

restraint  about  it,  except  for  an  occa- 
il  noisy  demonstration, 
'le  people  you  meet,  I  speak  of  the  cen- 
K  parts  of  London,  have  at  the  same  time. 
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Prince 
Albert 

the  national  joy  smoke 

has  put  the  '  Indian  Sign" 
on  all  the  tongue-broiling, 
smartweed  brands.  P.  A. 
can't  bite  your  tongue  nor 
any  man's,  patented  pro- 
cess removes  the  sting. 
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H   U   Pmobile 


The  1914  Hupmobile  is  in  the  hands 
of  Hupmobile  distributers. 

We  beheve  this  new  Hupmobile  to 
be  the  best  car  of  its  class  in  the 
world. 

By  best,  we  mean  best  in  internal 
essentials,  especially.  We  mean 
best  in  those  things  which  make 
for  long  life  and  continuous  serv- 
ice at  lowest  cost. 

But  we  believe  you  will  also  pro- 
nounce it  the  most  beautiful  car  of 
its  class  in  the  world. 

We  believe  we  have  put  more  money 
into  the  chassis  than  any  car  of  its 
class  in  the  world. 

We  base  these  beliefs  on  our  con- 
viction— 

That  the  production  of  this  new  Hupmo- 
bile incorporates  a  greater  tonnage  of  high- 
grade  steel  than  any  car  of  its  class  in  the 
world ; 

That  this  new  Hupmobile  is  the  largest 
user  of  aluminum — without  regard  to  class 
or  price — in  the  world  ; 

That  the  frame  used  in  the  new  Hupmo- 
bile is  the  costliest  piece  of  pressed  steel  construc- 
tion used  by  any  car  of  its  class  in  the 
world  ; 


SPECIFICATIONS! 

"  32  "   Touring:  Car  or  Roadstei — 
SI230  f.o.b.  Windsor 

Four-cylinder,  long-stroke  motor,  3J^  xSJ^ 
inches;  unit  power  plant.  Selcctire  type 
transmission,  slidine  eears.  Centre  control. 
Full  iloatine  rearaile.  106-inch  wheel  base. 
Tires  32x3^  Q.D.  Rear  shock  absorber. 
Maffneto  cover. 

Equipment — Rain  vision  ventilating  wind- 
shield :  mohair  top  with  envelope:  Hupmo- 
bile Jiffy  curtains:  speedometer:  cocoa  mat 
in  lonneau  :  Prest-O-Lite  oil  lamps  :  tools. 
Trimmings,  black  and  nickel. 

"32"  Touring  Car  or  Roadster  with 
Westinghouse  two  unit  electric  gene- 
rator and  starter ;  electric  horn  ; 
oversize  tires  33x4  inches;  demount- 
able rims,  one  extra  rim  and  tire  car- 
riers at  rear.     $1380  f.o.b.  Windsor. 


That  the  Hupmobile  long-stroke  motor 
will  outpull  any  engine  of  its  class  in  the 
world ; 

That  the  Hupmobile  pressed  steel  body 
— designed  by  us  and  built  by  the  builders 
of  Pullman  cars — is  the  costliest  body  used 
by  any  car  of  its  class  in  the  world ; 

That  Hupmobile  springs  utilize  a  greater 
tonnage  of  costly  steel — more  than  2,000  tons 
— than  any  other  car  of  its  class  in  the  world  ; 

That  Hupmobile  bearings — Timken  and 
Hyatt — are  the  best  in  the  world  ;  the  one 
Hyatt  building  being  devoted  to  Hupmobile 
bearings. 

We  repeat— for  readiness  ;  for  rug- 
gedness  ;  for  smartness  of  style ; 
for  fineness  of  finish  ;  for  daily 
work  on  the  road  ;  for  extremest 
economy — we  believe  this  new 
Hupmobile  to  be  the  best  car  of 
its  class  in  the  world. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Company 

Desk  F.,  Windsor,  Ont. 
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should  be  backed   by  a  thorough  knowledge  of  financial   conditions.     The  next  several   months, 
'.n  the  opinion  of  many,  will  be  a  crucial  period  In  the  financial  situation  of  Canada, 

TOD  CANNOT  AFFORD  to  be  uninformed  at  any  time,  much  less  now.     An   unexcelled   re- 
view of  money,  real  estate,  business,  stock  market  and  investment  conditions  is  contained  weekly  In 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 
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Offices  at  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver.  New  York.  Chicago  and  London. 
eSend  a  post  card  for  sample  copy  and  see  for  yourself.    It  will  repay  yon. 


a  manner  ceremonious  and     yet     hi 
Many   more   men   wear   top    hats   i. 
Paris,  and  as  regards  the  women,  one  li 
a  large  number  half  decollete  and  obi  ^' 
to  move  their  limbs  in  dresses  reseml  "' 
an  umbrella  case.  " 

If  the  hansoms  have  almost  ent  ^ 
disappeared  and  are  replaced  by  auto-t  . 
you  still  see  many  excellent  horse-di  *! 
carriages,  spick  and  span  turnouts,  s 
thing  which  is  becoming  quite  a  rarit  " 
Paris * 

I  paid  a  visit  to  my  friend  Colonel    ' 
worth  of  the  Salvation  Army,  and  fini  * 
my  evening  with  an  expedition  I  had 
been  desirous  of  making. 

It  is  well  known  that     prostitution 
England  is  subject  to  no  regulaticR  as 
us.    To  supervise  it  or  regulate  it  wool 
to  admit  that  it  exists,  and  British  pru 
is  resolutely  opposed  to  such  a  course.  ■'^' 
sequently,  in  certain  districts  it  flouri 
openly  in  a  manner  which  appears  moi 
less    brutal.      Certain    women    attache*  ?^ 
the  Salvation  Army,  called  Sisters  of  '.  " 
cy,  undertake  the  difficult  task  of  trai  'f 
ing  these  districts  and  endeavoring  to    ' 
uade   the   unfortunate   women    from   1 
mode  of  living.     One  of  the  officials  1 
assigned  as  my  companion  and  we  arraj"' 
to  follow  two  of  the  Sisters  at  some  | 
tance.     The   latter    were    furnished     ; 
small  cards  on  which  was  printed,  "■ 
Booth  will  be  pleased  to  assist  or  give 
vice  to  any  woman  who  feels  the  need 
friend."     We  followed  the  two  Sister i 
a  distance  of  about  twenty  yards.    I  noij 
they  were  always  treated  with  respect,r 
were  any  remarks  passed  regarding  thej'^ 
spite  of  their  horribly  ugly  bonnets  e  ) 
cled    with    red    ribbon.     Sometimes 
would  speak  to  a  woman  and  hand  h 
card;  as  a  rule,  the  woman  would  refuii 
accept  it  and  pass    on.     How    they   li 
their  choice  as  to  whom  to  offer  the  J 
I  cannot  say.    Some  would  accept  it,  e1 
and  continue  their  walk.    Very  few  stoij 
and  entered    into    conversation.     But  i 
who,  as  far  as  I  could  see,  appeared  ; 
young  and  ingenuous,  stopped  and  tas 
for  ten  minutes  and  shook  hands  on  jt 
ing.    It  was  one  o  'clock,  when  I  left  the  * 
sisters  still  at  their  work. 

Personally  I  am  not  a  great  believe  J 
the  efficiency  of  this  system,  althoiigi 
appears  they  succeed  in  reclaiming  a  i 
tain  number  of  these  women.  I  think  I' 
own  system  of  supervision  and  regulatiol'' 
the  evil,  a  system  which  suppresses  ? 
scandal  and  combats  expansion  is  the  ha 
and  more  efficacious,  but  the  subject  is) 
difficult  a  one  to  discuss  here. 

Speaking  of  a  visit  to  the  House  of  (: 
mons   and   of  the   system  of  the  Divir 
and  counting  of  members'  votes  the  vr.i 
says:   I   watched   this     operation     sev 
times   and   considered   its   advantages 
disadvantages   compared     with     our 
method.    The  advantage  is  that  in  orde 
vote  a  member  must  be  present  at  a  sit 
and  we  thus  do  not  get  the  absurd  cas 
500   deputies   voting  when   there   are 
about  50  present.     The  disadvantage  i 
favors  a  snap  vote,  and  takes  up  an 
mense  amount  of  time. 

I  had  been  told  that  since  the  last 
tion  the  aspect  of  the  House  of  Comn 
liad   greatly  changed,  that  it  had  lost 
appearance   of   an    assembly   of   well-t' 
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;  .  leu  of  the  world,  and  that  grey  coats  and 
i  I  )l't  hats  predominated.  This  I  found  was 
o[(  n  exaggeration;  the  appearance  of  the 
:!j  lajority  of  the  members  is  still  that  of 
:,y  len  of  a  certain  social  position,  and  the 
reater  number  are  dressed  in  black.  Con- 
;  i,  rary  to  our  custom,  many  of  them  keep 
iat,  heir  hats  on,  less  than  formerly  I  am  told, 
)t5(.  ut  they  are  always  top  hats.  Their  atti- 
;;.  ade  is  not  exactly  that  of  the  French  As- 
ri  embly.  Many  stretch  their  legs  on  the 
ack  of  the  bench  below  them.  But  that 
;,,;f  s  nothing  new.  The  House  of  Commons 
,  .  as  always  had  the  air,  more  or  less,  of  a 
i   lub. 

One  thing  specially  struck  me — the  great 
i,(ii   .uthority  of  the  Speaker.     He  was  never 
t;   ibliged  to  frantically  ring  a  bell  to  keep 
t"   irder;  he  had  only  to  rise  and  to  say  the 
- ,    ford  ' '  Order. ' '    Immediately  everyone  was 
;^,   ilent.    I  have  seen  him  within  the  space  of 
f,,    en  minutes  rebuke  a  member  of  the  Opposi- 
.  „    ion,  and  call  to  order  one  of  the  Ministerial 
jj   tarty,  and  on  each  occasion  he  was  treated 
'   ?ith   the   same  deference.        These  people 
■'■'.    espect    authority;    they    recognise   it    and 
■     )bey,  whether  it  be  personified  by  a  police- 
",„    nan  or  the  Speaker,  it  being  always  under- 
(ji  itood    that    they    themselves    must    have 
'p   istablished  the  authority. 
;,j      Of  the  political  situation  in  England,  I 
■fi    should  like  to  give  my  impression.  For  the 
j     last  two  years  we  have  heard  much  said  in 
".,..   France    as    to    how    England    is    passing 
trough  a  very  dangerous  crisis,  that  it  is 
rushing  headlong  into  Radicalism,  and  to- 
wards a  revolution.     In  any  ease,  we  are 
issured  that  it  is  on    the    eve    of    great 
shanges  which  will  make  it  a  new  England, 
iifferent  from  that  we  have  hitherto  known. 
In  my  opinion  there  is  no  ground  for  the 
first    contention.         England    is    not    in    a 
Jagerous  situation.     The  country  is  work- 
ing, and  is  prosperous;  there  is  no  discon- 
tent, and  it  is  only  discontented  people  who 
make  revolutions.     The  ordinary  man  does 
Qot  excite  himself  over  political  questions 
so  much  as  do  the  members  of  the  House 
of  Commons.     The  country  is  not  agitated 
by  any  irresistible  movement,  such  as  the 
Electoral  Reform  of  1832. 

One  thing  which,  in  addition  to  the  char- 
acter of  the  people,  is  an  element  of 
stability,  is  the  increasing  respect,  I  will 
not  say  popularity,  which  would,  perhaps, 
be  too  strong  a  word,  which  King  George 
V.  is  inspiring  among  all  classes.  He 
ascended  the  throne  under  difficult  condi- 
tions. He  was  little  known  by  the  people, 
and  by  one  section  of  English  society,  not 
the  best,  he  was  freely  criticised.  Gradu- 
ally he  is  becoming  better  known,  and  his 
critics  are  forced  to  say, ' '  He  is  doing  very 
■well."  He  is  carrying  out  Nelson's  famous 
message.  He  is  doing  his  duty,  everywhere, 
earnestly  and  conscientiously.  Monarchical 
sentiment  is  as  strong  in  England  as  it  ever 
was.  I  felt  this  at  the  time  of  the  King's 
Coronation,  and  I  have  not  changed  my 
opinion. 

With  regard  to  the  idea  of  approaching 
Radical  changes  in  social  politics,  I  think 
sufficient  weight  is  not  given  to  the  re- 
action, which  is  already  beginning  to  be 
felt  in  the  country,  against  a  too  rapid  ad- 
vance of  Radicalism.  Should  the  Conser- 
vatives return  to  power  at  the  next  elec- 
tion, however,  they  assuredly  would  not 
reverse  any  of  the  Liberal  measures;  and 
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We  Have  No  Secrets 
To  Hide  From  You 

There  is  nothing  mysterious  about  the 
Invincible  Eenovator  Vacuum  Cleaning 
Machine;  it  is  very  simple,  there  are  but 
two  wearing  parts — no  gears,  no  pvunps, 
no  valves.  We  show  you  the  whole  me- 
chanism— in  the  illustration  below — per- 
fection in  air  cleaning  can  only  be  secured 
by  strong,  steady  suction.  The  Centrifugal 
Fan  is  the  only  means  of  giving  that  un- 
fluctuating suction.  It  is  upon  this  prin- 
ciple that  the  Invincible  claims  superiority 
— a  claim  that  we  will  prove  to  your  sat- 
isfaction. There  are  other  striking  ad- 
vantages born  of  this  right  principle — the 
centrifugal  fan — such  as  the  comparative 
noiselessness.  The  few  wearing  parts  — 
thoroughness  in  cleaning.  The  "Invinc- 
ible" gets  all  the  dust  right  out  all  the 
time — it  eats  dirt.  Few  vacuum  machine 
interiors  are  exposed  to  the  public  eye. 
They  are  either  too  complicated  or  faulty 
in  principle.  Do  not  purchase  until  you 
prove.  Don't  buy  a  cleaner  by  weight  of 
arguments,  have  the  actual  test — to  see  for 
yourself  is  to  know.  We  prove  our  claims. 
We  will  give  you  a  demonstration  right  at 
your  home — you  will  see  this  "silent  re- 
mover of  dirt"  in  actual  operation — see 
the  results — and  most  important  of  all — 
The  "Invincible"  will  work  just  as  satis- 
factorily after  years  of  service  as  it  does 
on  the  first  trial.     Let  us  prove  it. 

Write  and  have  us  de- 
monstrate, also  ask  for 
further  information. 


Send  your 

post  card 

by  next 

mail. 
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should  the  Liberals  remain  in  power,  they 
are  bound  to  take  into  consideration  this 
reaction  of  which  I  speak. 

1  can  thus  assure  the  friends  of  England 
that  our  neighbours  are  not  going  to  allow 
themselves  to  be  led  away  by  an  excess  of 
Radicalism  or  State  Socialism. 

I  would  compare  the  English  people  to  a 
magnificent  double  avenue  of  elms  I  saw  at 
Windsor  Castle.  I  noticed  a  few  very  old 
trees,  almost  dead,  but  which  were  pre- 
served because  there  was  here  and  there 
a  green  leaf  on  them,  and  in  England  they 
never  cut  down  an  old  tree  without  regret. 
Some,  however,  had  been  cut  down,  but  in 
their  place  were  other  younger  trees  well 
advanced,  which,  as  years  pass,  will  be- 
come as  beautiful  as  the  older  ones.  Such 
will  be  the  history  of  England  where  the  art 
is  not  lost,  as  Lord  Eosebery  once  said,  of 
pouring  new  wine  into  old  bottles.  Some 
institutions  we  have  admired  may  disai>- 
pear,  perhaps  the  House  of  Lords,  and  it 
would  be  a  great  pity.  Some  land  system 
may  be  established  which,  without  destroy- 
ing all  the  parks,  may  reduce  the  extent  of 
the  pleasure  grounds  and  of  the  game  pre- 
serves, which  would  be  no  great  evil.  But 
new  institutions  will  be  created,  a  new 
land  system  will  be  adopted  which  will 
possess  the  advantages  of  the  old,  and 
these  new  trees  will  grow  stronsr  and 
vigorous,  like  the  elms  at  Windsor,  in  the 
fertile  and  healthy  soil  of  the  old  England. 

Appalling  Ugliness 

A  Critic  SeverelyJ'ArralgnsIthe  American 
Idea  of  Beauty 

In  the  August  number  of  MacLean's  we 
quoted  portions  of  an  article  by  Mr.  H.  L. 
Mencken  on  the  morals  of  our  American 
cousins.  In  the  current  number  of 
The  Smart  Set  he  gives  us  his  opinions  on 
the  American's  ideas  of  Beauty. 

The  American,  he  says,  agrees  thorough- 
ly with  George  Bernard  Shaw  in  the  doc- 
trine that  artists  and  vagabonds  are  of  the 
selfsame  stock.  The  essential  thing  about 
both,  as  he  sees  them,  is  that  they  are  un- 
willing to  earn  a  living  in  a  respectable 
and  useful  way. 

It  is  always  easy  to  convince  the  Ameri- 
can that  any  given  artist  is  a  debauchee 
and  a  rogue.  He  believes  faithfully,  for 
example,  that  all  painters  live  in  adultery 
with  their  models,  that  the  great  majority 
of  poets  are  drunkards,  that  all  dramatists 
of  any  pretensions  are  pomographers,  that 
opera  singers,  male  and  female,  are  al- 
most unanimously  immoral,  that  all  actors 
are  polygamists,  and  that  practically  every 
actress,  high  or  low,  has  her  price.  In 
many  parts  of  the  United  States,  indeed, 
the  word  "actress"  is  a  common  sjmo- 
nym  for  "prostitute,"  as  the  phrase 
"chorus  girl"  is  in  all  parts.  And  when, 
a  few  years  ago,  one  of  the  leading  woman 's 
magazines  made  the  discovery  that  cer- 
tain fair  members  of  the  Metropolitan 
Opera  Company  were  honest  wives  and 
mothers,  the  mere  statement  of  the  fact, 
repeated  in  various  accents  of  astonish- 
ment, was  sufficient  material  for  half  a 
dozen  articles. 

No  artist,  purely  as  such,  has  ever  evoked 
any  manifestation  of  general  respect  in  the 
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^[nited   States.     True   enough,   there   have 

Ben  temporary  rages  for  such  persons  as 

aderewski,   Sarah   Bernhardt   and    Jenny 

ind,  but  in  every  such  case  it  has  been 

illful    press-agenting,   appealing   frankly 

a  childish  weakness  for  the  marvelous, 

lat  has  primarily  inflamed  the  vulgar. 

On  turning  from  purely  interpretive  art 

)  cr.eative  art,  one  finds  a  still  lower  de- 

1    Blopment  of  intelligent  appreciation.    The 

■    nited  States,  despite  a  poll  parrot  opinion 

f    »  the  contrary,  has  produced  more  than 

le  great  artist  and  many  lesser  ones  of 

ispeetable  capacity,  and  some  of  the  lat- 

sr  have  been  intensely  national  in  feeling, 

at  there  is  no  record  of  any  spontaneous 

icognition  of  such  a  lord  of  dreams.  That 

ectric  miture  of  pride,  patriotism  and  in- 

dligent  admiration  which  brought  Norway 

» the  feet  of  Ibsen  and  Bjornson,  and  turn- 

the  fiftieth  birthday  of  Joseph  Victor 

on  Scheffel  into  a  German  national  holi- 

ay,  and  made  all  Poland  mourn  the  too- 

.rly  death  of  Stanislaw  Wyspianski,  and 

)rced    a   glorious    forgiveness    from     the 

wedes  for  August   Strindberg,   and  gave 

ennyson   an   English  barony,   and   raised 

'rederie  Mistral  in  Southern  France  to  the 

lace  that  Pushkin  had  in  Russia  and  Burns 

Scotland — such  a  universal   acclaim  of 

imaginative  artist  is  unheard  of  in  this 

epublic,       and     well-nigh       unimaginable. 

—   P^hile  Poe  lived,  not  one  American  in  fifty 

'as  aware  of  his  existence  and  since  his 

eath  it  is  chiefly  in  foreign  lands  that  his 

ame  has  grown. 

No  spontaneous  appreciation  of  merit  ex- 
its among  us;  the  thing  the  American  un- 
erstands  and  applauds  is  not  really  sing- 
ig  at  all,  but  notoriety.     When  it  comes 

0  painting  not  even  notoriety  attracts  him. 
]he  two  most  famous  English  speaking 
lainters  of  our  time  have  been  Whistler 
nd  Sargent,  both  of  them  Americans,  and 
et  there  is  not  the  slightest  sign  of  nation- 

1  pride  in  their  achievements,  and  to  the 
lajority  of  Americans  their  very  names 
re  unknown. 

It  is  apparently  impossible  for  the  Amer- 
ean  to  think  of  beauty  as  a  thing  in  itself. 
Jlven  when  he  appears  to  be  moved  by  a 
rarely  esthetic  impulse,  it  is  nearly  always 
asy  to  show  some  other  and  less  civilized 
mpulse  lurking  in  the  background. 

For  example,  his  interest  in  the  marve- 
ously  varied  and  beautiful  scenery  of  his 
luntry  is  almost  entirely  a  childish  de- 
ight  in  mere  bigness  and  singularity.  He 
B  impressed  by  Niagara  chiefly  because  no 
ither  country  in  Christendom  has  so  large 
I  waterfall.  He  glories  in  Yellowstone 
'ark  because  it  is  a  sort  of  natural  circus, 
m  incredible  geological  debauch.  He  goes 
the  Grand  Canon  of  the  Colorado  and 
o  Pike's  Peak  and  to  the  redwood  groves 

=  if  California  because  these  things  are  un- 
laralleled  and  astounding,  and  not  at  all 
lecause  they  are  beautiful.  The  one  river 
bat  appeals  to  his  imagination  is  the  Miss- 
BBippi,  which  is  as  deficient  in  attrac- 
ive  scenery  as  the  average  sewage  disposal 
>lant,  but  enchants  his  imagination  by  its 
nere  hugeness.  For  Nature  in  her  gentler, 
acre  normal,  less  prodigal  moods  he  seems 
io  have  no  feeling  whatever.  He  is  no 
randerer  in  the  woods,  as  the  German  is: 
te  prefers  a  city  park,  with  its  paved  ways 
md  hideous  flower  beds,  to  the  open  coun- 

^  try,  and  the  intolerable  garishness  of  a 
lo-called  summer  park  to  either. 
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And  if  he  is  thus  almost  anesthetic  to 
the  beauties  of  nature,  he  is  even  less  re- 
sponsive to  those  beauties  which  spring 
from  the  hand  of  man.  So  long  as  art 
stands  bravely  on  its  own  legs,  disdaining 
the  support  of  mere  lavishness  and  bom- 
bast on  the  one  hand  and  of  morality  and 
sentimentality  on  the  other  hand,  he  will 
have  none  of  it.  Thus  he  shows  little  in- 
terest in  music  until  it  becomes  noisy  and 
spectacular.  The  Germans,  the  Welsh  and 
the  Bohemians  brought  choral  singing  with 
them  when  they  immigrated,  and  wherever 
they  have  settled  they  have  founded  large 
and  excellent  male  and  mixed  choruses  and 
give  frequent  concerts  on  a  large  scale, 
but  the  native  American  has  remained  en- 
tirely uninfluenced  by  this  example.  It  is 
seldom,  indeed,  that  his  ear  is  acute  enough 
for  him  to  sing  in  tune,  and  almost  unheard 
of  for  him  to  read  music.  Like  the  sav- 
age, however,  he  has  a  sharp  sense  of 
rhythm — so  sharp,  indeed,  that  he  gets  de- 
light out  of  rhjrthmic  eccentricities  which 
affect  the  more  cultivated  hearer  disagree- 
ably. Hence  his  liking  for  the  elaborate  He 
measures  of  ragtime  and  his  equal  likiim  liii 
for  the  thunderous  step  of  band  music- 
There  is  scarcely  a  county  town  in  the  Uni- 
ted States  that  lacks  its  "silver  cornet 
band,"  and  not  a  large  city  that  does  not 
offer  a  ceaseless  bray  of  brass  in  summer; 
but  in  the  entire  country  there  is  not 
single  first-rate  orchestra  supported  wholly 
by  the  public. 

In  the  stage  properties  of  the  American's  lie 
life     drama,     there     is     no     esoteric    ele-  p 
ment.    He  is  surrounded  by  things  made  ifi  p 
factories,  sordidly,  without  inspiration  and  k 
at  wholesale.     In  the  design  of  his  furni. 
ture  the  main  object  of  the  craftsman  is  tc 
get  as  many  chair  legs  as  possible  out  of 
hundred   feet   of   wood.     His   carpets   andfci 
wall-papers  are  deliriums  of  ugliness,  with 
no  meaning  or  intent   save  that  of   over- 
whelming  the    dazzled    eye.     His    common  bi 
ornaments    are   mere   brummagem,   dishon- 
est imitations  of  antagonistic  and  puerile  b 
models — "bronzes"  made  of  plaster,  ormo-  ir 
lus  stamped  by  steam,  "cut"  glass  full  oi 
mold  marks.     His  beautiful  native  woods 
by  the  time  they  reach  his  home,  have  beer  lii 
ridiculously     disguised     as     mahogany     oi 
Flemish  oak. 

The  home  of  the  average  American,  a: 
homes  go  in  this  inhospitable  world,  is  rich- 
ly furnished.  That  is  to  say,  its  contents 
represent  a  considerable  expenditure — pe^ 
haps  the  equivalent,  taking  one  with  an- 
other, of  a  full  year's  income.  But  the  ef- 
fect of  all  this  somewhat  lavish  outlay  ii 
never  one  of  unity,  of  fitness,  of  character 
That  simple  dignity  which  you  will  find  ii  Itii 
a  German  peasant  house,  and  in  an  Englisl 
cottage,  and  even  in  a  remote  Swiss  chalel  .. 
is  wholly  missing.  Wall  swears  at  floor 
floor  swears  at  furniture,  and  all  thn 
swear  at  the  house  itself.  There  is  no  fei 
ing  for  beauty  of  arrangement,  no  effort 
self-expression,  no  striving  to  make  decora- 
tion a  factor  in  the  art  of  life.  We  have, 
in  brief,  no  peasant  art,  no  people's  alt. 
spontaneous,  native  and  racy  of  the  soil,  at 
every  other  race  in  Christendom  has,  ani 
nine-tenths  of  those  in  the  heathendonii 
without. 

But  it  is  in  architecture,  perhaps,  mor< 
than  in  any  lesser  art,  that  this  national 
lack  makes  itself  most  manifest.  There  if 
scarcely  an  American  city  of  one  hundred 
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'  Jiousand  inhabitants  that  cannot  show  ex- 

'"'  unples  of  every  architectural  style  known 

'"'  ,0  the  handbooks,  and  yet  no  distinctively 

•  '\  4.merican  style  has  arisen,  and  the  aver- 
'y  ige  American  home — the  true  test  of  na- 

'"'  lional   architecture — remains    as    ugly    and 

■''*  ts  undistinguished  as  a  Zulu  kraal.    In  its 

■ '  fflsenee,  it  is   simply  a  square  box.     And 

'■•  Erom   that   archetype   it   proceeds   upward, 

'  'I  lot  through  degrees  of  beauty,  but  through 

•  *  legrees  of  hideousness.  The  more  it  is 
'  '■  jlastered  with  ornament,  the  more  vulgar 
'■''•  md  forbidding  it  becomes.  The  more  it  is 
■'^'  idorned  with  color,  the  more  that  color 
'•'■  )ecomes  a  madness,  a  debauch,  a  public  in- 
■a  lecency.  Take  a  train  ride  through  any 
■''■  i.merican  State  and  you  will  be  sickened 

>y  the  chaotic  ugliness  of  the  flitting  vil- 

j;  ages.    But  make  the  same  sort  of  journey 

-i  ihrough    France    or    Germany — saw    from 

:  >*  Bremen  to  Munich  or  from  Paris  to  Lyons 

^  —or  through  Austria  or  Italy  or  Switzer- 

■j !  and,  and  you  will  be  charmed  by  the  beau- 

=E  ;iful  harmony  visible  on  all  sides.    I  don't 

13!  mow  any  ugly  village  between  Bremen  and 

»n  Munich,  nor  even  a  village  without  its  dis- 

.ii  linction,  its   special  beauty,  its  individual 

ati  iharm.    But  I  don't  know  of  a  village  be- 

d'.  iween  Washington  and  Chicago  that  is  not 

•on  Tankly  appalling. 

s!  So  goes  space,  and  the  profound  business 

m-  )f  accounting  for  all  this  remains  untackled 

:oi  ind  undone.    I  have  argued  with  great  fum- 

m  ng  and  fury  that  the  American  is  a  foe  to 

the  beautiful,  but  I  have  not  proceeded  to 

ids  ;he  wherefore  and  the  why.    Well,  let  the 

)  i  prim  labors  and  laparotomies  of  the  inquiry 

iii;  50  over  to  some  other  day.    All  I  desire  to 

:  s  io  here  is  to  throw  out  a  suggestion,  to  wit, 

•iz  ;hat   the  blame  rests  upon   that   lingering 

;  :i  Puritanism  of  which  I  discoursed  in  July — 

;  .;  I  Puritanism  which  still  poisons  and  char- 

i  1  icterizes  the  American,  for  all  his  latter- 

,  T.  iay  dallying  with  the  fleshpots.    He  steers 

vi  dear   of   beauty   because   he   is   afraid   of 

-B  jeauty,  because  it  is  the  author  of  all  his 

'I  >wn  flings  and  backslidings.     Music  is  the 

:-.  levil's  whisper.     The  Medicean  Venus  has 

1:2  )are  legs,  and  is  hence  no  company  for  a 

v^i  Lamily     man.      The    books    that    so-called 

-XI  nrities    recommend    are    apt    to    deal    with 

■/•i  idultery.     Paris,  the  home  of  art,  is  also 

.  ;he   home    of   unspeakable    levities.      Pan- 

iieons     go    with    hetairae:    cathedrals    of 

,r  ./ologne  with  Rhine  wine;  colosseums  with 

■.r,  jarnality.    Poets  drink;  painters  forget  No. 

,•-:  T;  composers  swap  wives;  actors  are  poly- 

_;<  jamists.     The  American  sniffs  and  pricks 

. !  ip  his  ears.    Art  is  long — and  licentious. 

New  Light  on  Cancer 

:,.    Science  Believes  in  the  Ultimate  Conquest 
of  This  Disease 

/•  [N  SPITE  of  the  disappointments  of  sev- 
■    Jral  recent  cures,  science  still  believes  in 

;he  ultimate  conquest  of  the  disease.    Fol- 

;      owing  we  have  the  substance  of  an  article 

.   )y   James  Middleton,  published   in   a   late 

:    ssue  of  The  World's  Work,  which  gives  a 

,    ioncise  and   simple   explanation   of  recent 

iiscoveries. 

Three  years  ago  Dr.   Eugene  Hodenpyl, 

:,  that  time  pathologist  in  the  Roosevelt 

lospital,  New  York  City,  created  a  medi- 

sensation  by  discovering  what  was  ap- 

rently  a  cure  for  cancer.    A  woman  who 

1  suffered  for  many  years  from  malignant 

lors  of  the  most  terrible  virulence  came 


He's  four  years  old  this  month 


"DIG  BEN  is  the  big- 

^  gest  thing  in  the 
American  alarm  clock 
business. 

He  is  barely  four  years  old, 
but  he  is  already  getting  more 
work  from  the  States  than 
any  clock  alive. 

Three  million  families  leave 
it  to  him  to  call  them  up 
every  morning — three  million 
families  use  him  all  day  long 
to  tell  the  right  time  by. 


Counterfeits  of  all  kind 
have  tried  in  vain  to  cash  ii 
on  him — he  had  faith  enougl 
in  himself  to  dare  aid  ad 
vertise.  -- 

Big  Ben  stands  7  inches  tall,  massive 
well-set,  triple-plated.  He  guarantees  to  wak 
you  on  the  dot  with  one  long  steady  call  o 
stop  your  turnover  naps  with  successiv 
gentle  rings.  He  works  36  hours  at  a  stretcl 
— over  time  when  needed. 

His  fee  is  just  the  same  for  one  year  o 
for  ten,  $3.00  anywhere  in  Canada. — 1 
community  of  clockmakers  stands  back  o 
him.  Their  imprint  "Made  In  La  Salk,  lilt 
mis  by  Westclox"  is  the  best  alarm  clock  in 
surance  that  anyone  can  buy. 
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fiairs,  without  going  too  deeply  into  the  mechanical  details  of  machine  construct'on.  The  following 
s  a  partial  synopsis:  Automobile  Driving:  Starting  and  stopping  car  (Spark,  Crank,  Throttle, 
Brake).  Running  the  Car  (Control,  Gear,  Changing,  Driving  Problems,  Reversing),  Care  of  Ma- 
chine, Tires  (Repairs,  Care).  Skidding  (Theory,  Methods  of  Prevention).  Private  Garages: 
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The  Safe  Car  to  Buy — 
the  1914  Russell-Knight 

A  New  Car  Backed  by  a 
Year's  Testing 

THERE  are  no  outstanding  new  features 
In  our  1914  Car.  We  have  been  content 
to  refine  and  Improve  the  many  success- 
ful and  exclusive  features  of  our  1913  model. 
That  this  policy  is  right  is  proven  by  the  fact 
that  other  manufacturers  are  copying  1913 
Russell-Knight  features  in  their  1914  models. 
But  in  the  1914  Russell-Knight,  these  features 
are  not  an  experiment.  In  the  Russell-Knight 
they  have  been  tested  and  found  successful 
by  rigorous  service  at  the  hands  of  hundreds 
of  owners,  and  now,  have  Been  refined,  devel- 
oped and  improved  to  a  degree  of  etriciency 
that  is  without  parallel  among  Canadian 
automobiles  to-day. 

The  efficiency  of  the  Knight  engine  never 
was  greater.  Its  economy  in  gasoline  and  oil 
consumption  never  more  strongly  In  evidence. 
As  recently  as  last  May,  before  the  A.C.A., 
it  was  shown  that  the  Poppet  Valve  Engine 
loses  in  efficiency  after  about  the  first  month's 
work,  whereas  it  has  been  proven  beyond 
question  that  the  power  of  the  Knight  engine 
actually  increases  with  use,  and  that  it  be- 
comes more  powerful  and  more  fiexible  with 
each  succeeding  month's  work. 
The  Russell  Electric  Lighting  and  Starting 
systems  have  proven  their  reliability  under 
the  most  exacting  conditions  and  extraordin- 
ary emergency   tests. 


Our  Tonneau  Heating  system  and  our  exclu- 
sive Tonneau  Windshield  are  being  widely 
copied  by  other  manufacturers  this  year, 
whereas  we  have  improved  them,  and  by  do- 
tog  so  have  removed  the  last  discomfort,  of 
cold-weather    driving. 

Our  standards  In  deep  Turkish  type  cushions 
and    flue    upholstery    are    unequalled. 
Body   lines   have   been   harmoniously   blended, 
while   the   weight   of   the   car   has    been    dU- 
trlbuted,    to    meet    the    unusual    requirement* 
of  Canadian   road  conditions. 
In  fact,  every  problem  in  designing  and  build- 
ing an  entirely  new  car  has  been  solved,  and 
proven   correct  by   one  year's  hard  te«t». 
The    1914    Kussell-Knight    is    a    car    that    for 
comfort,  efficiency  and  simplicity  In  operaUon 
under    all    conditions,    is    positively    without 
equal   among  cars    manufactured   or  Imported 
Into  Canada  to-day.   .    ,^    ,      ^     ^   -    .,_    *,,.» 
The   car   Is    new,    but    It   Is    backed   by    that 
great   Russell   tradition   for  reltoblltty. 
If    there   is    any    doubt    in    your    m  nd    about 
the  claimed   superiority   of  the   1914   Rnssell- 
Knight,    come    and    have    it    demonstrated    to 

Don't  be  satisfied  to  have  our  salesman  take 
you  for   a   drive  in   it— bring   an   expert   with 
you     Then,  after  you  have  examined  it  thor- 
oughly,  take  the  car  out  and   drive  It  your- 
self, ,. , 
Subject  it  to  any  test  that  you  can  possibly 
conceive    of   as    being   likely    to    prove   out   its 
value.                                                     .^     ...  ■     i 
And  you  will  say  It  Is  the  most  ertlclent  car 
ever    turned    out    for     service     on     Canadian 
roads.                                                      ^    ^   ^^         i 
There  are   more  expensive  ears — but  there  is 
no  better  car  anywhere  than  the  1914  Knssell- 
Knight. 


Russell-Knight   1914  Chassis  and  Standard  Bodies  are  as  follows: 


Rnssell-Knight,     e-cyllnder    "42"     '-r»»-,, ,_, 

Henger    Touring    Car    "'^ 

S-Passengef   Phatton    f6,000 


Bossell-Knight,     4-cyIlnder     "88"     Road- 
ster Model   $a.;oo 

S-Passenger   Tonring   Car    '¥9|e50 

Both  chassis   are   bnilt   with   Iiandanlet   and  I^imousine    bodies    at    proportionate    prices. 
Catalogues  on  reqnest.     Ail  qaotations    F.O.B.    West    Toronto. 

Write   for  further   partlcnlars.     Address   the   Branch    or   Agent   nearest   yon. 

RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO-,  LIMITED 

Head  Office  and  Factory:    West  Toronto 

Branches :  Toronto,  Hamilton,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver 

and  Melbourne,  Aust. 
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By  this  means  enquirers  may  have  confidential  and  authoritative  advice  In  regard  to  any  Canadian 
investment  which  they  have  made  or  contemplate  making. 
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under  his  observation.  The  disease,  whiei 
had  originally  developed  in  the  mammarj 
gland,  had  "metastasized," — that  is,  hao  ■"' 
become  general  throughout  the  system — st  I**: 
that,  in  addition  to  the  original  cancer  "•' 
secondary  growths  had  appeared  upon  thi  •> . 
neck  and  upon  the  liver,  which  had  in  5'* 
creased  so  in  size  that  it  filled  praeticallj  "" 
the  entire  abdominal  cavity.  Several  radi  ""^ 
cal  operations  had  failed  to  check  evei  '^' 
slightly  the  progress  of  the  disease,  and  thi  *' 
patient,  the  wife  of  a  prominent  New  Yorl  '• 
physician  had  been  condemned  to  an  earb  ^ 
death.  "  »i 

And  now,  after  the  surgeons  and  special  ^ 
ists  had  abandoned  this  case,  the  stranges  ''^. 
things  began  to  happen.  The  attendini  «''; 
nurses  at  first  observed  a  change  in  the  ap  "'^ 
pearance  of  the  tumors.  They  could  hardh  '* 
trust  the  evidence  of  their  own  senses,  bii  "^ 
the  miraculous  fact  soon  became  undeni  '* 
able;  the  growths  were  becoming  smalle' 
day  by  day.  In  a  few  months  the  original 
cancer  on  the  breast  entirely  disappeared  ''' 
the  secondary  growth  in  the  neck  gav(  V 
place  to  clear,  smooth,  normal  skin;  thi  'f 
diseased  liver  resumed  its  natural  size.  Ii  "i'' 
connection  with  the  disappearance  of  th.  "Sf 
cancers,  however,  other  pathological  condip' 
tions  appeared.  Another  disease,  popularb 
known  as  "dropsy,"  developed.  The  en, 
tire  peritoneal  cavity  several  times  6\\e(f", 
with  fluid  and  demanded  repeated  "tap 
ping."  Evidently  this  unfortunate  womai 
had  escaped  one  dreadful  malady  only  im 
mediately  to  fall  a  victim  to  another. 

Many  medical  men  investigated  the  cas€ 
and  shook  their  heads— it  was  too  deep  fo 
them.  It  seemed  to  occur  to  no  one,  ex 
cept  Dr.  Hodenpyl,  to  make  certain  clearl; 
indicated  experiments.  Was  there  an" 
connection,  he  asked  himself,  between  th" 
appearance  of  the  dropsical  fluid  and  th 
disappearance  of  the  cancers?  Did  th 
fluid,  popularly  known  as  "water"  (i] 
reality  the  serum  of  the  blood),  contaii 
any  properties  antagonistic  to  cancer- 
that  would  cure  the  disease?  Had  thi 
fluid  really  destroyed  the  malignant  growth 
on  this  woman's  body!  Could  it  be  in 
jected  into  the  bodies  of  other  cancerou 
patients  and   effect   similar  cures? 

Dr.   Hodenpyl  obtained,   by  a   series  p 
"tappings,"  several  barrels  of  this  dropsi 
cal  fluid  and  began  his  experiments.     H 
injected  it  flrst  into  several  white  mice  i 
the  final  stages   of  cancer.     Their  tumor 
disappeared  like  magic  in  five  or  six  days 
In  the  course  of  the  next  few  months,  D: 
Hodenpyl  injected  the  same  fluid  into  fortj-, 
seven  human  beings — all  suffering  from  ac  W 
vanced  cases   of  the  disease.     Perceptib]  i 
effects  immediately  followed.     The  tumoi 
became  red  and  soft,  and  began  to  gro' 
smaller.    The  tumnr  tissue  died  and  was  al 
sorbed  or  thrown  off  from  the  body. 
twenty-five    cases    of   the    forty-seven    tb 
cancers  entirely  vaoished. 

A  month  or  two  after  my  meeting  wi 
Dr.  Hodenpyl,  however,  the  situatio 
changed.  The  tumers  which  had  softens 
and  retrogressed  began  to  show  new  sign 
of  life.  The  patients  whose  canceroi] 
growths  had  entirely  disappeared  now  nt 
ticed  that  small  nodules  on  the  same  sit« 
were  appearing  again.  Another  circun 
stance  deepened  the  tragedy :  the  reeurrin 
cancers  developed  more  rapidly  and  moi 
malignantly   than    the     original     growthi  i|; 
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'■i  Sven  the  patient  from  whom  the  fluid  had  j 
n  >een  obtained,  it  presently  appeared,  had  ' 
:  lot  been  really  cured;  her  tumors  re-ap- 
:-  )eared  and  finally  killed  her.  Probably 
sei  aedical  history  contains  no  disappointment 
3  il  0  bitter  and  heartrending  as  this.  Dr. 
li  I  lodenpyl,  half  crazed  by  anxiety,  by  over- 
.!ii  fork,  by  loss  of  sleep,  by  the  constant  de- 
ni  lands  made  upon  his  sympathy,  and  by 
evi  hagrin  and  agony  over  the  final  failure, 
j!|  ook  to  his  bed  and  was  dead  in  a  few  days. 
I'o:  [e  unquestionably  died  of  a  broken  heart. 
r     Many  before  Dr.  Hodenpyl,  however,  had 

ound  the  "cure"  for  cancer  with  similar  ! 
:  1  esults.     A  few  months  ago  Dr.   Loeb,   a 
::i  lan  who  had  done  really  substantial  work, 
•jii  ublished   the   results   of   his   experiments 

■  a  dth  colloidal  copper.    The  injection  of  the  j 
r-^  letal  produced  what  were  apparently  re- 

larkable  effects  on  cancerous  growths,  but 
;  tie  results  proved  only   temporary.  When 

I  le  growths  recurred,   as  they  did    in    all 
]]i  ases,  they  displayed  a  renewed  virulence.  | 

,r^    One  can  hardly  take  up  a  newspaper  to- 
il ay  without  finding  a  new  cancer  cure,  and 
J  ndoubtedly  these  publications   do  an  in-  ! 
!  nite  amount  of  harm.     They     not     only  j 
i  lise  false  hopes,  but  they  bring  medical  [ 
i  jienee  into  disrepute  and  cause  the  need- 
:;  !8S  sacrifice  of  human  lives,  because  cancer 

sa  I  its  early  stage  can,  in  many  cases,  be  ■ 

fill  ired  by  an  operation.    The  constant  publi- 
•jj  ition  of  "cures"  leads  many  people  still 

rzt  I  the  operable  stage  to  delay  this  drastic 

-  J  'eatment  until  it  is  too  late. 

accination  as  a  Preventative  and  Cure. 

,.•,  One  might  suppose,  from  what  has  been 
.J  lid  above,  that  science  had  made  little 
.]  regress  in  the  study  of  malignant  tumors. 
J  ut  in  the  last  ten  years  it  has  taken  tre- 
.  endous  strides.  We  have  learned  more 
J  Jout  cancer  in  the  last  six  years  than  in 

II  le  preceding  six  thousand.     In  a   recent 

,  Idress,  made  in  the  United  States,  Prof. 

;j  aul  Ehrlich,  of  Frankfort — probably  the 

,..  orld's  greatest  living  medical  scientist — 

J  iclared  that  the  beginning  of  the  end  of 
..(1  e  cancer  problem  was  in  sight.  "The 
^;  j  timate  conquest  of  the  disease,"  he  add- 
..„  '.,  "is  as  inevitable  as  was  the  taking  of 
jrt  Arthur  after  the  Japanese  had  cap- 
.;i  red  the  first  trench." 

■  ns  The   scientific   study   of     cancer     began 

:  B  lOut  ten  years  ago  when  several  investiga-  ' 

:;,vi  rs  succeeded  in  artificially  inducing  these 

■u  owths  upon  rats  and  mice.     The  investi- 

:=fl  tors   scoured   the  market   for  mice  with 

;  D  turally   growing  tumors;    these   growths 

:  -ti  ey  removed   in   minute   sections   and   in- 

:  t  Jted  into  healthy  mice.     The  great  ma- 

:  :b  rity  of  mice  proved  absolutely  resistant 

■-A  the  disease.    Of  one  hundred  mice  inocu- 

•75  ;ed,  only  three  contracted     cancer,     and 

-  al  enty  per  cent,  of    the    cancerous    mice 
>  1  ontaneously  recovered  from  the  disease. 

Il  1  inoculated  cancer  would  develop  for  a 
rticular  time,  then  stop  growing,  retro- 
fit 3SS  and  finally  disappear.  These  spon- 
:tii  leously-recovered  mice  never  again  de-  j 
•^K  loped  the  disease.  Moreover,  the  exper- 
3  enters  could  not  make  cancer  grow   on  ! 

-  :?i  sm  again;  repeated  inoculations,  even  of  ■ 
i  »vy  doses,  failed  to  induce  a  recurrence  j 

.  ;ti  the  growth. 

•  ij  Perhaps  the  most  remarkable  result  was  j 
"il  tained  by  Professor  Ehrlich.  He  attempt- 
}  aj    to  treat  cancerous     mice     by  a  process 
piti  it  was   essentially   vaccination.     He   in- 
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nary "make-shift"  roofings — we  guaran- 
tee it  15  years  and  inside  each  roll  furnish 
modern  ideas  for  laying  it  artistically  and 
permanently. 

Certain-teed 

Rolls        Roofings       Shingles 

When  ready  roofing  was  first  put  on  the 

market,  the  public  demanded  that  it  must  prove 
its  value  by  actual  wear  on  the  roof.  Certain- teed 
Roofing  has  stood  the  test  for  years — it  has  made 
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can  well  be  proud  of. 
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substitutes — be  sure  that  the  Certain- teed  QuaUty 
Label  is  on  each  roll. 

Sold  by  dealers  everywhere  at  a  reasonable  price. 

General  Roofing  Manufacturing  Co. 

Winnipeg,  Canada 
E.  St.  Louis,  111.  York,  Pa.  Marseilles,  111. 


^ IIIIIM  J  I  II I  II  I  II  I  I  H  I  II  ill  I  I  lllll  I  III  II Ill  I  I  I  L  L  I  I  I  III  III  I  li  I  I IIIIITTTT 
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Perfection 

.^..^        Smokeless      ^r'^ 


A  Perfection  Smokeless  Oil  Heater  is  the  very- 
thing  to  keep  the  house  cosey  and  comfortable  in 
the  chilly  days  before  the  furnace  is  started. 

The  Perfection  Heater  is  efficient,  economical  and 
ornamental.  Doesn't  smoke.  Doesn't  smeU.  Easy 
to  clean  and  rewick.  Easy  to  carry  wherever  it 
is  wanted.     Stock  at  all  chief  points. 


For  best  results  use  ROYALITE  OIL 
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solid  sharp 
point  bullet. 


If«[1  M  Hf       '  "B|-^^S~f  I     "^^^  diagram  show  how  the  .280  solid  sharp 

'  ^J  point  bullet    pierces     20    inches    of  fine 

ROSS  copper  tube  bullet  Canadian  pine  and  emerges  practically 
intact,  whereas  the  .280  Ross  Sporting  Copper  tube,  bullet,  patented,  goes 
through  only  12  inches,  smashing  a  great  hole  in  the  wood.  This  explains  the 
tremendous  shock  of  the  .280  Sporting  Cartridge,  with  copper  tube  bullet — 
(patented)  and  is  the  reason  why  your  quarry  falls  if  fairly  hit  with  this  bullet. 
The  Ross  High  Velocity  Rifle  increases  your  chances  of  a  successful  hunt. 

The  Rosa  High  Velocity  .280  sells  at  $55.00;  Ross  Sporting  Cartridge  with 
copper  tube  bullet,  patented,  at  $7 .  50  per  100,  If  your  dealer  cannot  supply 
you,  write  for  complete  illustrated  catalogue  to 
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oculated  his  little  patients  with  a  verj  |ket 
weak  strain  of  cancer  tissue.  At  regula;  lie; 
intervals  he  made  other  inoculations,  eacl  »rf 
time  increasing  the  virulence  of  his  strain  we 
As  a  result  the  mice,  in  some  cases,  entire  ihiti 
ly  recovered — ■  in  others  they  did  not.  I 
was  comparatively  simple.  Professor  Ehr 
lieh  found,  to  vaccinate  healthy  mice  anc 
in  this  way  make  them  immune  to  cancer. 

Could  similar  results  be  obtained  oi 
human  beings?  In  some  cases,  yes.  Sever 
al  chemicals  and  foreign  substances  hav 
been  found  that  check  the  growth  o 
cancer — at  least  temporarily,  but  so  larg 
a  percentage  of  vaccinated  mice  die  as 
result  of  the  vaccination,  that  the  proce 
dure  in  its  present  state  of  development  i 
not  likely  to  become  general. 


Is  a  Transmissible  Genu  the  Cause  of 
Cancer? 
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Properly   to   approach   this   question  W' 

must  have  some  idea  as  to  what  cancer  i£|)i 

In  its  external  manifestation,  a  malignan 

tumor  is  merely  the  growth  of  tissue.  Fo 

some  mysterious  reason  a  particular  par 

of  the  body — almost   any   part — begins  t^ 

grow  and  ultimately  forms  a  large  shape 

less  mass.    In  itself,  so  far  as  science  ha 

discovered,  there  is  nothing  in  this  growtl 

that   suggests   a   specific   disease.     It   con 

tains  nothing     inherently     destructive     t 

human  life.     The  cancerous  tissue,  placei 

under  the  microscope,  is  not  different  fron 

normal  tissue.     In   its   earlier  stages   thi 

growth  causes  no  pain  or   sensation — thi 

is  especially  unfortunate,     for,     otherwise 

the  disease,  which  so  commonly  attacks  in 

temal  organs,  would  be  more  easily  discov 

ered.     Indeed,  the  popular  mind  exaggerl 

ates  the  pain  of  cancer     even    in  its  fine 

stages;  the  cancerous  mice  in  laboratories 

for  example,  even  when  afflicted  with  ab 

normal  growths   as  large     as     themselves 

seldom  give  any  signs   of  suffering.     Th 

terrible  thing  about  cancer  is  this  unlimitei 

power  of  growth.    The  human  body  may  b 

compared   with     an     orderly     construct© 

house.    It  is  built  of  an  infinity  of  minut 

subdivisions  of  protaplasm  known  as  cells 

just  as  a  house  is  built  of  bricks.     Eac 

one  has  its  appointed  place  and  its  appoint 

ed  duty.     Some  mysterious  law  of  growt 

keeps  the  various  parts     of  the     body  i 

equilibrium — ^the  nose,  for  example,  gro'W 

to  a  certain  size  and  then  stops — ^just  a 

certain   natural   laws  keep  in  place   ever 

brick  in  a  well  proportioned  building.  Suj 

pose,  now,  through  some  mysterious  freal 

in  defiance  of  all  known  laws,  the  bricks  o 

a  house  should   start     reproducing     thea 

selves.     A  great  bunch   grows  out  at  th 

second  storey,  the  chimney   spreads  itsel 

in  all  directions,  the  cellar  sprouts  up  o 

all  sides,  from  one  wall  a  mass  grows  ir 

ward  and  fills  an  entire  room.    We  shoul 

certainly   stand   aghast   and   wonder   wha 

remarkable  unknown  natural     laws     coul 

produce  such  weird  results.     If  we  shoul 

place  the  tumorous  bricks  under  the  micr( 

scope,  and  discover  that  they  differed  in  n 

way  from  the  original  bricks,  the  myster 

would  certainly  deepen.     That  is  preeisel 

what  takes  place  when  a  cancerous  growt 

attacks  the  human  body.     All  that  we  ca 

say  is  that  certain  cells,  anarchistic  in  thei 

nature,  defy  all  the    laws    that    regulal 

growth  and  start  off  on  a  wild,  indeper 

dent,  crazy  existence  of  their  own.     Wh 

they  attack  and  sometimes  fill  up  a  part  o 
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'  ihe  body,  such  as  the  stomach,  indispensable 
■ '  io  existence,  death     soon     follows.     What 

•i  nore  frequently  kills,  however,  is  not  the 
'-■'-'  iancer  itself,  but  intercurrent  disease,  in- 

^  iluding  blood  poisoning.     When  the  tumor 

1  ilcerates,  all  kinds  of  poisonous  organisms 
■  i  levelop  in  it,  as  they  do  in  any  other  open 

^  ^'ound,  and  find  their  way  into  the  general 
'    iirculation. 

n  The  problem  is,  what  force  gives  these 
'  'J  !ells   this   fearful   power   of  growth.     The 

'  nen  who   deny  the  possibility   of  a  germ 

'  lave   elaborated   many   ingenious   theories, 

?  til  of  which  are  too  technical  for  descrip- 
ion  here.     They  generally  fall  back,  how- 

<(  iver,   upon   the   statement   that   cancer   as 

i  )bserved  in  laboratories  possesses  no 
raits  in  common  with  any  known  bacterial 
lisease.  In  the  first  place,  it  is  not  con- 
agious.  Anyone  can  associate  indefinitely 
yith  cancer  patients  and  not  ''catch"  it. 
Far  from  clearing  up  the  cancer  problem, 
)r.  Rous's  work  has  made  it  still  more  ob- 

^  cure.  Practically,  however,  it  has  not 
ffected  present  clinical  methods  of  treat- 
nent.  The  only  cure  is  still  operation  in 
he  early  stage.     Nor  should  any  one  as- 

•*  ume,  from  these  researches,  that  liuman 
ancer  is  contagious.  The  experience  of 
enturies  shows  that  there  is  no  danger  in 
.ssociating  with  cancer  patients. 
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South  America  of  To-Day 


V.[Seventy-Year-01d  Man  Writes  a  Charm- 
hng  Book  About  Another  Continent 

?HE  ABOVE  is  the  title  of  a  book  lately 
mtten  by  Mr.  Clemenceau,  the  ex-premier 
pf  France  who,  in  his  seventieth  year  hav- 

.j  ng  spent  about  three  monthe  travelling 
n  the  republics  of  the  Argentine,  Uru- 
uay,  and  Brazil,  now  presents  the  world 
rith  a  most  brilliant  and  witty  account 
f  what  he  saw.  M.  Clemenceau  had  op- 
portunities of  seeing  almost  everything  of 
mportance  from  which  to  draw  important 
nd  just  conclusions.  City  life  and  coun- 
ry  life,  the  homes  of  the  rich  and  the 
>oor,  public  institutions  of  every  kind, 
he  social  and  political  situation,  the 
cenery  and  natural  products — all  received 
areful  attention.  It  is  particularly  in- 
eresting  to  observe  that,  although  M. 
'lemenceau  has  been  occupied  during  his 
flScial  life  with  the  stormy  affairs  of  polit- 
lai  management  and  international  strug- 
ling  for  advancement,  he  declares  that 
commercial  interests  are  not  the  only 
actors  in  civilization,  and  that  moral  in- 
uenees  are  not  inferior  in  results  to  mone- 
iry  affairs."  He  holds  the  opinion  that 
outh  America  is  not  only  destined  to  a 
reat  future,  but  that  many  of  its  nations 
ave  already  demonstrated  qualities  of 
reatness  which  place  them  upon  a  level 
'ith  the  most  advanced  European  coun- 
ries — possibly  in  some  cases  and  in  some 
oints  in  a  superior,  position.  He  says: 
While  we  waste  our  time  quarrelling 
bout  individuals  and  names,  they  are  di- 
scting a  steady  effort  towards  taking  from 
Bch  country  of  Europe  what  it  has  of  the 
est,  in  order  to  build  up  over  yonder  on  a 
olid  base  a  new  community  which  will 
ome  day  be  so  much  the  more  formidable 

■    hat  its  own  economic  force  will  perhaps 
ave  as  a  counterbalance  the  complications  i 
£  a  European  situation  that  is  not  tend- 
ig  towards  solution.   .   .   .  With  the  sole  ; 
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The  Secret  of  'Beauty 

is  a  clear  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. K  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  most  use 
Beetham's  La-rola  It  possesses  uneqaalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 

BEETHAM'S  '^ 


Apple  Pie 

and — 


IngersoU  Cream  Cheese 

A  Dainty   and  Delightful  Combination 


TT  AVE  you  ever  tried  these  together?  If  not, 
J^  make  the  experiment.  The  sweet  taste  of 
the  apples  and  the  rich  creaminess  and  charac- 
teristic flavor  of  IngersoU  Cheese  blend  in  a  de- 
lightful way,  bringing  a  new  pleasure  to  the 
palate.  But — be  sure  you  use  IngersoU  Cream 
Cheese. 

At  all  Grocers — 15c.  and  25c.  Packets. 
Manufactured  by 

The  Ing^ersoII  Packing  Co.,  Ltd.,  Ing^ersoII,  Ont. 


"IngersoU"  is  unlike  any 
other  soft  cheese — so  rich 
— so  creamy — so  fresh  and 
pure.  You  will  like  its 
distinctive  flavor. 


If  It  is  Money  You  Want 

We  [can  put  !you  in  the  way  of  getting  it.  We  [have  a  proposition 
whereby  men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their 
present  income.  Does  $10  a  week  more  look  good  to  you.  ?  Then 
write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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I^Power 
Vitality 


Your  succesi  In  life 
depends  upon  your 
health.  You  can  be 
vigorous  and  healthy 
If  you  will.  Why  not 
enjoy  that  buoyant 
health,  the  bright,  keen 
eye,  the  clear  complex- 
ion, the  hearty  appe- 
tite; stop  dragging 
your  system,  give  na- 
ture a  chance.  Cae  Nut- 
oral  Means  for  regain- 
ing power  and  vitality, 
and  you'll  experience 
what  the  Joy   of  living  really   means. 

Use  the  Rex  Vibrator 

It  will  restore  health  where  drugs  have  failed. 
VIBRATION  Is  a  natural  means  of  stimulat- 
ing the  blood,  steadying  the  nerves,  arousing 
the  digestive  system,  preventing  disease,  and 
relieving  pain.  The  "REX"  Vibrator  will  not 
disappoint  you;  It  accomplishes  marvellous 
results,  and  has  brought  blessings  into  many 
homes. 

Send  a  post  card  to-day  to  any  of  these 
responsible  Canadian  dealers  and  obtain  foil 
information : 

MONTREAL  VANCOUVBB. 

Noitbem  Elec  ft  Mf(,  Co.  Northern  Ellee,  &  Mfi,  Co. 

Jonei  Bros,    Co.  B.    C.    Sterens. 

TORONTO  Hinton  Elec.  Co. 
Northern  Elec.  &  Mfg.  Co.  CALGARY. 

Jonee  Bros.  Co.  Northern  Elec.  &  Mfg.  Co. 
J.  Stevens  &  Son  Go.  EDMONTON 

WINNIPEG  Northern  Elec.  &  Mfg.  Co. 
Northern  Elec.   &  Mfg.  Co.  REGINA 

Sterens  &  Son.  Northern  Elec.  *  Utg.  Co. 
Bouey  Bros.  HALIFAX 

R.  A.  ameqde.  Northern  Elec.  &  Mfg.  Co. 

Manufactured  and  guaranteed  by 

THE  P.  A.  GEIER  CO. 

Successor*  to  the  Royal  Specialty  Co. 

Larsest  Manufacturers  of  Vibrators  in  the  world. 
SI 06  St.  Clair  Avenue        -        Cleveland,   Ohio 


Let  KODAK 

prolong  your  out-of- 
doors  season — add 
zest  to  every  au- 
tumn outing. 


And  before  the  indoors  days  set  in  in  earnest  set 
a  copy  of  our  interesting  and  instructiTe  little  book, 
"At  Home  with  the  Kodak."  It  shows  many 
Kodak  home  portraits  and  how  to  make  them. 
Free   at   your   dealers,    or   by   mail. 


CANADIAN    KODAK  CO.,   LIMITED 

TORONTO 
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exception  of  Bolivia,  every  republic  of 
South  America  sent  a  representative  to  the 
Pan-American  Congress  which  so  fitly  clos- 
ed the  splendid  exhibition  of  the  Argentine 
centenary,  to  discuss  their  common  inter- 
est— an  imposing  assembly  which  in  the 
dignity  of  its  debates  can  bear  comparison 
with  any  Upper  Chamber  of  the  Continent 
of  Europe.  Tor  my  part,  I  sought  in 
vain  for  one  of  those  excitable  natures, 
ever  ripe  for  explosion — the  fruit,  accord- 
ing to  tradition,  of  an  equatorial  soil.  I 
found  only  jurisconsults,  historians,  men 
of  letters  and  science,  giving  their  opin- 
ions in  courteous  language,  whose  example 
might  with  advantage  be  followed  by  many 
an  orator  in  the  Old  Continent. 

M.  Clemenceau,  in  an  instructive  chapter 
on  foreign  colonists  in  the  Argentine,  shows 
that  the  French  and  Italians,  in  contradis- 
tinction to  the  English  and  Germans,  rap- 
idly undergo  transformation  into  Argen- 
tines— ^not  Spanish — for  there  is  a  vast  dif- 
ference between  the  Spanish  in  Spain  and 
their  descendants  la  the  Argentine.  In 
Canada  the  French  live  in  harmony  with 
the  British  but  do  not  mix,  and  Mr.  Clem- 
eiicoau  suggests  that  it  is  natural  that 
they  should  not  do  so,  for  as  the  English 
proverb  says:  "Blood  is  thicker  that  wa- 
ter"; but  in  a  Latin  country  the  case  is 
different  and  it  is  only  reasonable  to  find, 
as  we  do,  that  after  two  or  three  genera- 
tions nothing  remains  of  the  original 
French  stock  but  the  name. 

In  the  city  of  Buenos  Aires  our  author 
was  greatly  struck  by  the  fact  that  the 
Argentines  are  a  new  ts^pe,  formed  with  the 
aid  of  those  unknown  forces  which  he 
would  class  under  the  general  term 
''climate."  This  is  one  of  the  most  impres- 
sive point  that  he  brings  forward,  and  one 
that  he  repeats  with  emphasis.  To  quote 
again: 

The  Argentine  is  not,  and  firmly  refuses 
to  be,  a  Spanish  colony.  It  has  success- 
fully freed  itself  from  the  historic  shackles 
— those  of  theocracy,  first  of  all — which 
have  so  disastrously  tied  and  bound  the 
noble  and  lofty  impulses  of  a  people  emin- 
ently fitted  to  perform  exalted  tasks.  And 
hence,  notwithstanding  a  large  alluvion 
from  Italy,  sjmibolized  by  the  monument 
to  Garibaldi,  notwithstanding  the  growing 
influence  of  French  culture,  the  atavism 
of  blood  preserves  an  indelible  imprint 
which  will  characterize  the  Argentine  na- 
tion down  to  its  most  distant  posterity. 
Here,  then,  is  a  base,  immutable  Spanish 
through  all  the  changes  that  one  can  fore- 
see, together  with  a  fusion  and  perfect  as- 
similation of  the  Latin  elements  in  the 
immense  influx  of  European  civilization: 
such  is  the  first  condition  of  Argentine  evo- 
lution to  be  seen  and  studied  in  the  city 
of  Buenos  Aires.  To  make  the  picture 
complete,  we  must  notice  an  important  con- 
tribution of  Indian  blood  that  is  veiry  mark- 
ed everywhere. 

M.  Clemenceau  carefully  e.Kamined  the 
excellent  State  school  system.  The  primary 
schools  are  free  and  undenominational.  The 
Argentine  clergy,  he  says,  have  been  taught 
by  circumstances  to  make  an  outward  prac- 
tice of  toleration,  though  the  social  in- 
fiuence  of  the  Roman  hierarchy  is  still 
powerful  on  what  remains  of  the  old  colo- 
nial aristocracy  and  on  most  of  the  women 
of  the  superior   ranks   of  life.     The   hos- 


5;' 


m 


It 

il 
ifiti 

IK 

Hot 


pitals  in  Buenos  Aires  impressed  him  moi  f 
favorably,  and  he  says  that  they  posse*  '^ 
all  the  most  recent  improvements  of  mo<i 
ern  science.  The  great  Lunatic  Asylum  < 
Lujan,  which  is  constructed  on  the  separoi  '■ 
house  system,  without  walls  or  materij! 
restrictions,  is  so  admirably  designed  am 
managed  that  he  is  able  to  assert  that 
gives  the  lead  to  other  nations. 

Speaking  of  the  universal  prevalence  i 
the  habit  of  drinking  mate  tea,  M.  Clemei 
ceau  believes  it  would  be  a  great  boon 
it  could  be  substituted  in  Europe  for  tt 
alcohol  which  is,  as  he  says,  "threatenin 
us  with  irrevocable  destruction." 

Having  spent  more  than  two  thirds  < 
his  allotted  time  in  this  Argentic  Republ: 
our   author   had    not    the    opportunity   (' 
seeing  as  much  of  Uruguay  or  Brazil  as  It" 
wished;   but   he  made  good   use   of  tim^r 
and  the  chapter  devoted  to  Uruguay,  anr 
those    in    which    he    discusses    "BrazUiai 
Society  and  Scenery,"  "Rio  de  Janeiro, r 
and  "Brazilian  Coffee,"  are  full  of  sagjf:" 
cious    remarks    and    vivid    impressions    c' 
the    most    important   points.      He    studie 
political  conditions  in  Uruguay  very  clos( 
ly,   and   came   to   the    conclusion   that   th 
occasional   "Revolutions"   are  little   moi 
than    fits    of   "hysterics"    and    cannot    i 
any  way  impede  the  real  progress  of  tb 
country.     He  speaks  highly  of  the  "splei 
did  qualities  of  these  courageous  and  moc 
est  statesmen  who  are  engaged  in  buildin 
up  a  social  structure  that  is  worthy  of  a 
our  admiration."     In  Uruguay,  as  in  th 
Argentine,  and  in  a  slightly  less  degree  i 
Brazil,  he  found  French  influence  very  p< 
tent. 

M.  Clemenceau  speaks  highly  of  the  pu] 
ity  of  social  life  in  Uruguay,  and  take 
the  opportunity  of  making  an  occasionj 
thrust  at  certain  contrasts  which  he  saj 
are  far  too  apparent  in  his  own  nationi 
capital.  It  is  pleasant  to  hear  that  capiti 
punishment  is  no  longer  legal. 

In  Brazil,  though  he  only  spent  a  fff 
weeks  there,  he  had  sufficient  opportunit 
to  be  able  to  refute  many  calumnies  whio 
have  been  too  hastUy  uttered  about  tht 
magnificent  country. 

"South  America  of  To-day"  will  br 
read  with  profit  by  South  Americans  as  b 
North  Americans,  French,  or  others,  fc 
it  is  friendly  without  being  partial.  It 
Ihe  genuine  tribute  of  an  acuto  observe 
to  a  great  civilization  which  is  destined  t 
change  the  balance  of  the  forces  of  th 
world. 
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Confidence  Offsets  Shock 

Mrs  Grundys  and   Sairey   Gamps  are    a 
Noxious  Germs  to  the  Operative  Patieat 

Sleep,  whether  natural  or  produced  h 
drugs,  is  only  a  relative  term.  The  viti  ^ 
part  of  the  brain  never  sleeps.  The  bra' 
cells  which  produce  dreams;  the  cent 
which  cause  the  sleeping  child  instinctive 
to  draw  a  cold  foot  under  the  warmth  0 
the  blanket;  the  centers  which  rouse  ti  i^! 
sleeping  traveler  at  the  early  hour  neoa  '' 
sary  to  catch  his  train;  these  do  not  sleq  is 
Consciousness  is  lost  in  sleep,  but  not  sul  "o 
consciousness.  Instinct  remains  forevj  HJ 
awake,  guarding  the  sleeper  against  ii  ^) 
jury.     Is  this  instinctive  mind  the  soult    \i 

William     Brady,     M.   D.,     writing      i^i 
The      Technical      World    Magazine    say' 
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:gery  has  always  been  a  painful,  har- 

,,^  ring,  or,  at  best,  an  unpleasant  experi- 

e.    Hence,  the  instinct  is  to  escape  sur- 

y ;  to  resist  the  urgent  advice  of  the  sur- 

Jil  n;  to  flee  from  his  knife.    Surgery  has 

terrors  for  everybody,  but  particularly 

the  individual  whose  knowledge  of  sur- 

il  progress  and  technical  improvements 

most  vague.     The  less  we  know  about 

"thing,  the  more  we  are  inclined  to  fear 

It  is  not  bravery  that  enables  the  sur- 

n  himself  to  submit  calmly  to  a  serious 

ration;  it  is  knowledge,  and  the  confl- 

ce  that  comes  of  intimate  knowledge. 

Ihock  is  one  of  the  expressions  of  this 

,  or  dread,  of  surgery.    Shock  is  really 

effect  of  fright.     For  instance,  a  nery- 

woman  seats  herself  in  the  dental  chair 

an  extraction;  just   as  the  dentist  is 

3y  to  apply  the  gas,  she  gasps,  faints 

ly,  yes,  dies  perhaps — from  shock,  fright, 

|,i   ibition   or   shutting   down   of   the   vital 

"^  ke.     A  strong  man  topples   over  in  a 

it — shock — at  the  mere  sight  of  blood. 

ihild  falls  into  a  convulsion  from  some 

den,  terrifying  vision.     Even  an  animal 

endered  powerless  to  move  by  the  sight 

a  python,  intimidated,  or  "charmed," 

the  inhibiting  fright  inspired  by     the 

ister.     Preying  animals  well  know  the 

(er  of  intimidation;  the  ordinary  feline 
he  household,  for  example,  instinctively 
■bes  her  tail,  arches  her  back,  and  as- 

'Si  les  the  most  ferocious  expression  she 
muster,  when  suddenly  brought  face  to 
B  with  an  enemy.  She  endeavors  to 
;hten  her  adversary.  So  does  the  hu- 
animal,  civilized  though  he  may  be; 
elevates  the  lip  unconsciously  into  a 
rl,  exposing  the  canine  tooth;  his  face 
dens  with  anger,  or  pales  with  fright; 
heart  thumps  furiously,  just  as  it  was 

\  istomed  to  do  ages  ago  when  every  en- 

J^  nter  meant  either  fight  or  flight. 

hese  instinctive  actions  are  directly  con- 
led  in  the  production  of  surgical  shock 
many  of  the  disagreeable  after-effects 
in  operation.  Now  the  present  methods 
""  surgery  are  adapted  to  the  quieting  of 
!e  instinctive  fears,  the  soothing  of  the 
lent's  repressed  impulse  to  fight  or  run 
y — in  short,  the  modem  surgeon  en- 
pors  to  keep  his  patient  from  setting 
brakes  on  himself. 

he  recitation  of  some  surgical  disaster, 
e  painful,  or  deplorable  experience,  has 
sisely  the  effect  on  the  patient  a>iout 
mdergo  an  operation  that  a  blow  with 
ludgeon  would  have.  It  luvitts  shock, 
loving  friends,  the  busybodies-  the 
■ulous  old  women  of  both  sexes  and  all 
i — cause  quite  as  much  shock  as  does 
operation  itself.  For  instance,  were 
considering    the    question    of    having 

'atiffc  appendix  or  your  gallstones  removed, 
B    of    tragic    cases    Mrs.    Grundy,    or 

;'j°j,  rse  still)  Sairey  Gamp,  might  rehearse, 
Id  perhaps  be  just  sufficient  to  turn 
scales  of  recovery  against  you.  That's 
'  the  doctor  distrusts  these  well-mean- 
gossips  ;  not  because  they  hurt  his  busi- 
I,  but  because  they  kill  his  patients. 

*.  nt  in  the  Lakeside  Hospital,  Cleveland, 
'e  is  a  surgeon  who  has  worked  out  an 
mious  method  of  protecting  patients 
all  the  unfavorable  influences  of  Mrs. 
ndy,  of  Sairey  Gamp,  of  instinctive 
',  and  of  soul  resistance  to  surgical 
ptment.  Dr.  G.  W.  Crile  has  given  the 
Cession  the  fruits  of  his  extensive  labor- 
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LARGEST    BRITISH    STCAMCRS   IN    THE    TRADE 

WHITE  STAR  LINE 

"ADRIATIC"  V6SV 
"CE  LTI  C"  \VmV 

Sailins  from  New  York 

NOVEMBER    29 

JAN.  10  —  JAN.  24  —  FEB.  21 
MARCH  7 

ASK     FOR     COMPLETE     ITINERARIES 
AND     ILLUSTRATED     BOOKLETS 


Cruise  Department 


WHIT 
RED 


SPLENDID     CRUISINQ     STEAMERS 

RED  STAR  LINE 

"LAPLAND"  WnV 

WHITE  STAR  LINE 

"LAUREIMTIC"  VVnV 
"MEGANTIC"  VVnV 

Sailing  from  New  York 

JANUARY  7 

JAN.  17-JAN.  24-JAN.  31-FEB.  11 
FEB.  25-MAR.  4-MAR.  14-APL.4 

DURATION       IS     TO     28     DAYS 
FROM    $14S    TO    917S    UPWARDS 

E   STAR   LINE      9    BROADWAV 
STAR  LINE  NEW  YORK    CITY 


Night  Courage 

It  isn't  a  question  of  whether  or  not  you 
dare  —  the  time  will  come  when  you  have 
£0^  to  dare.  There's  something  in  you  — 
some  moral  fibre  bequeathed  by  genera- 
tions of  brave  ancestors  —  which,  in  the 
crisis,  makes  you  rise  above  fear  and  prove 
true  to  the  final  test  of  manhood. 

The  question  is,  will  you  face  danger  unarmed — 
a  weakling,  impotent — or  will  you  face  it  doubly 
armed  —  armed  with  an  efficient  weapon  and  with 
the  courage  and  steadiness  which  come  from  know- 
ing that  you  are  armed.-' 

IVER  JOHNSON 


Safety 
Automafic 


REVOLVER 


Accidental  discharge  is  rendered  absolutely  im- 
possible by  the  famous  "Hammer  the  Hammer" 
safety  lifter.  You  can  literally  "Hammer  the 
Hammer"  with  a  loaded  cartridge  in  the  chamber 
under  the  firing  pin.  Equipped  throughout  with 
permanent-tension,  unbreakable  wire  springs.  Accu- 
rate, hard  hitting  and  superbly  finished. 

Send  for  Catalog  A 
t6M  at  Hardwart  and  Sportint  Goodt  Sitra 

Iver    Johnson's    Arms    &    Cycle    Works 

I3i  River  St.,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

San  Francisco:    Phil.  B.  Bekeart  Co.,  717  Marlcet  Street 
New  York:  99  Chambers  Street 


REVOLVERS 
SHOT  GUMS 
BICYCLES 
MOTOR- 
CYCLES 
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CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


5  cents  per  word  per  insertion 


BOOKS. 

SECOND-HAND  BOOKS  AT  HALF-PRICES  ON 
every  subject.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount.  Books 
bought.  CataloEUCS  post  free.  W.  and  G.  Foyle, 
121-123  Charing  Cross  Rd.,  London,  England.  (4-14) 

CAM£RAS. 

POCKET  CAMERAS,  NINE  STYLES  OF  REAL 
Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  by  other  dealers  In 
America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all  movements. 
Prices  from  |14.00  to  $100.00.  Send  for  particulars, 
R.  F.  Smith,  116  West   Notre  Dame  St.,  Montreal. 

t.f. 

KDUCATIONAX. 

ART  STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art  lovers. 
Illnstrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  demand.  C.  Klary, 
103  Avenue  de  VllUers.  Paris,  France.  (8) 

MAIL  COURSES  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOKKBBP- 
ing.  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write  for  cata- 
logue. DOMINION  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  Toronto. 
.1.   V.   Mitchell.   B.A..   Principal. 

LEARN  AUTOMOBILE  WORK— -COMPLETE  PRAC- 
tlcal  course  by  mail  on  the  construction,  care, 
operation  and  repair  of  all  kinds  of  automobiles. 
Models  of  parts,  engine,  carburetter,  etc.,  supplied. 
All  car  owners,  salesmen,  chauffeurs,  car  repairers, 
and  automobile  workmen  need  this  course.  Write 
to-day  for  full  particulars.  Canadian  Correspondence 
College,    Limited,    Dept.   B,    Toronto,    Canada. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGE  AND 
Alexander  Streets.  Toronto.  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial school ;  graduates  highly  successful :  com- 
mence now;  magnificent  catalogue  free.  (10-14) 

HELP   WANTED. 

CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  NEEDS  RAILWAY 
mail  clerks.  $90.00  month.  Examinations  everywhere. 
Specimen  questions  free.  Franklin  Institute,  Dept. 
F184,    Rochester,    N.Y.  (lO) 

INVESTMENTS. 

WESTERN  CANADA  —  FREE  INFORMATION 
about  land  and  realty,  commercial  and  industrial 
opportunities  on  receipt  of  stamp.  Straight,  truthful 
Information.  H.  A.  R.  Macdonald,  9  Dominion 
Building,  Calgary,  Canada.  (tf) 

FIRST  MORTGAGES,  BASED  ON  A  CONSERVA- 
tive  valuation,  with  interest  at  8%  payable  half  year- 
ly, are  recognized  by  all  leading  financial  authorities 
as  being  the  safest  form  of  investment  it  is  possible 
to  get.  Booklet  free.  David  H.  Martin,  Room  605 
Agency  Building,  Edmonton,  Alberta.  (9) 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL  OFFER 
i?T>A?,','',S'?."<'^  "^y  magazine  "INVESTING  FOR 
PROFIT."  It  Is  worth  $10  a  copy  to  anyone  who 
has  been  getting  poorer  while  the  rich,  richer  It 
demonstrates  the  REAL  earning  power  of  money 
and  shows  how  anyone,  no  matter  how  poor,  CAN 
acquire  riches.  INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  is  the 
only  progressive  financial  journal  published.  It 
shows  how  $100  grows  to  $2,200  Write  NOW  and 
1 11  send  It  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20  W 
Jackson    Blvd.,    Chicago.  10-14. 

VANCOUVER  ISLAND  FBtJIT  AND  FARM  LANDS. 

WHAT  IS  WRONG  WITH  THE  PACIFIC  COAST' 
Some  people  will  tell  you  that  the  price  of  land  is 
too  high.  Do  not  believe  them,  but  write  to  us 
and  we  will  tell  you  how  you  can  buy  for  $8  cash 
per  acre  .and  the  same  amount  for  four  years,  tracts 
?„  J  ,?■  °  '°  1°  '^F'^^  °°  SOO"!  wagon  roads  close 
to  railways,  schools,  stores,  and  all  other  con- 
veniences, with  splendid  markets  almost  at  your  door 
No  heavy  timber  best  of  soils,  an  equiabie  climate, 
no  danger  of  hail  storms,  killing  frosts  or  extremes 
«M  «i?''Tf''i""'"*'-.  Carmlchael  &  Moorhead,  Ltd.. 
606-610  Belmount  House,  Victoria,  Vancouver  Island 
"■  '-■ (U) 

OFFICE   EQUIPMENT. 

COPELAND-CHATTKRSON     SYSTEMS  —  SHORT 

Simple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co.,  Limited, 
loronto  and   Ottawii.  (tf\ 

BUSINESS   CHANCES. 

A  FEW  MORE  Al  SALESMEN  TO  REPRESENT 
US  In  their  home  territory.  The  Sweeper- Vac— New 
model  endorsed  and  approved  by  physicians,  is  a 
paying  and  permanent  proposition.  Dominion  Sales 
Company,  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Ontario.       (10) 

AGENTS   WANTED. 

AGENTS  CAN  MAKE  BIG  MONEY  IN  THEIR 
?h^,t„n*fl'''''"'»7«*'I  Representing  us.  Three  hundred 
thousand  satisfied  housewives  are  using  the  Dom- 
l?i^:  Y«™S"  Cleaner  in  their  homes.  Write  to-day 
Dominion   Mfg.  Co.,  1431  St.  West,   Toronto       (10) 


EMBOSSING. 

EMBOSS  YOUR  STATIONERY.  EMBOSSER  WITH 
one  or  two  letters,  50  cents  postpaid.  Samples  of 
work  free.  Sylvan  Lake  Trading  Company,  Sylvan 
Lake,  Alta.  (10) 

LEGAL. 

NOVA  SCOTIA— OWEN  &  OWEN,  BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis  Royal.  t.f. 

REGINA,   SASKATCHEWAN— BALFOUR,   MARTIN,   ! 
CASEY   &    BLAIR,    Barristers.     First    mortgage   s«!- 
cured  for  clients,  7%   and  upwards.  t.f. 

LETTER     SIGNS. 

WINDOW  LETTERS,  HOUSES  NUMBERS,  NUM- 
bers  for  church  pews,  apartment  bouses,  hotels, 
etc.,  brass  plates,  enamelled  iron  signs,  street  plates, 
etc.  J.  E.  Richardson  &  Co.,  147  Cbnrch  street, 
Dept.    M.,    Toronto.  (tf) 

LOOSE     LEAF     DEVICES. 

EVERYBODY  SHOULD  CARRY  A  LOOSE  LEAF 
Memo  Book.  Why?  Because  it  is  economic.  Sample 
with  Genuine  Leather  covers  and  50  sheets,  25c. 
Name  on  cover  in  Gold  15c  extra.  Looseleaf  Book 
Co.,  Dept.  2,  81  E.  125th  St.,   N.  Y.  (3-14) 


PATENTS. 

VAN  HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL,  REGISTERED  PAT- 
ent  Attorneys  and  experts  in  patent  law.  Applica- 
tions prosecuted  in  all  countries.  103  Farmer  Build- 
ing,   333    Main    Street,    Winnipeg.  (tf) 

POSTAL   STAMPS. 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLECTORS. 
For  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred  different 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
Stamps.     MARK  STAMP  CO.,  Toronto,  Canada,     t.f. 

PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES,  ANY  ASSORT- 
ment,  60c  per  100;  also  a  full  line  of  Window  Cards. 
Send  for  sample  and  circular.  FRANK  H.  BAR- 
NARD, Printer,  85  Dundas   Street,  Toronto.         (tf) 

100  LETTER  HEADS  AND  100  ENVELOPES, 
postage  prepaid,  for  one  dollar.  100  business  cards 
50  cents.     The   Times,   Sylvan    Lake,  Alta.  (10) 

SELF-TAUGHT    HOSCE-STUDT. 

WRITE  100  WORDS  A  MINUTE  WITH  ABBRBVI- 
ated  Longhand.  Tried  and  approved  by  thousands. 
Sample  lesson  20  cents  Particulars  free.  Angus 
Weaver.    Court   Reporter,   Buffalo,    N.Y. 

VENTRILOQUISM  —  ALMOST  ANYONE  CAN 
learn  it  at  home.  Small  cost.  Send  to-day,  2  cent 
stamp  for  particulars  and  proof.  O.  A.  Smith,  Room 
R126,  823  Blgelow  St.,  Peoria,  111.,  U.S.A. 

BONOS. 

SONG  POEMS  WANTED  —  WITH  OE  WITHOUT 
music.     Particulars    free.     B.   Music   Co.,   Warman, 

Sask. 


BIG  MONEY  WRITING  SONGS.— WE  HAVE  PAID 
thousands  of  dollars  to  song  writers — send  us  your 
poems  or  melodies.  Acceptance  guaranteed  if  avalla- 
l)le  by  largest,  most  successful  concern  of  the  kind. 
We  publish,  advertise,  secure  copyright  in  your 
name  and  pay  50  per  cent,  if  successful.  Hundreds 
of  delighted  clients.  Write  to-day  for  Big  Magazine, 
Beautiful  Illustrated  Book  and  examination  of  your 
work— ALL  FREE.  Dugdale  Co.,  80  Dugdale  Bldg., 
Washington,   D.C.  (lo) 

BUSINESS    OPPORTUNITIES. 

BUILD  A  $5,000  BUSINESS  IN  TWO  YEARS— LET 
us  start  you  in  the  collection  business.  No  capital 
needed;  big  field.  We  teach  secrets  of  collecting 
money;  refer  business  to  you.  Write  to-day  for 
Free  Pointers  and  new  plan.  American  Collection 
Service,  537  State  St.,  Detroit,  Mich.  (10) 

HEALTH  REQUISITES. 

YOGHURTMILK  —  NEW         TREATMENT  FOR 

nervous  diseases,  poor  circulation,  weakened  digestive 
apparatus,  premature  senility,  ai-teryechleresls,  etc. 
Free  Information,  Yoghurt  Co.,  Hazelmere,  B.  C. 
(14)  Canada. 

AGENTS   WANTED. 

VACUUM  CLEANER  AGENTS— HERE  IT  IS  — 
absolutely  new  design  in  wheel  operated,  powerful, 
bellows  type  vacuum  cleaner.  New  visible  nozzle. 
Exclusive  appearance.  .Sells  quick  at  $9.00.  The 
"Doty"  sweeper  Is  fully  guaranteed  by  manufactur- 
ers. Write  for  particulars.  F.  S.  Killackey  &  Co., 
Continental    Life   Bldg.,   Toronto.  (10) 


atory  researches  and  clinical  experien' 
and  his  method,  as  applied  in  the  sv\rg 
work  at  Lakeside  Hospital,  robs  surgerj 
its  terrors. 

Dr.  Crile  found  from  experiments  u; 
animals  that  the  reflex  nerve  centres  of 
brain  remain  awake  throughout  the  o' 
tion,  no  matter  what  anaesthetic  is  emp 
ed.    These  reflex  centres  receive  painful 
pulses  and  reflect  them  outward  as  in) 
itory  impulses — "down     brake"     ordeij'*'' 
which  so  depress  the  vital  functions  of 
cidation  and  breathing  as  to  produce  sh< 
He  observed  that  when  the  subject  of 
periment  was  frightened  before  the  an; 
thetie  was  given,  shock  was  always  n 
pronounced:   and   that   when   the   ether 
gas    was    administered   to   the    subject 
hour  after  a  dose  of  some  narcotic  di 
the  degree  of  subsequent  shock  was  alw 
diminished.  I  '■ 

Yet,  notwithstanding  all  these  pre( 
tions,  prolonged  operations  necessital 
much  handling  of  important  internal  1 
gans  invariably  produce  a  certain  amo 
of  shock  or  later  depression.  Crile  fim 
concluded  that  if  he  could  entirely  prev 
the  carrying  of  impulses  from  the  field 
operation  to  the  waking  portion  of 
brain,  all  shock  could  be  avoided. 

On  this  theory  he  perfected  his  worn 
ful  method.  The  subject  first  receive 
hypodermic  injection  of  hyoscine,  a  i 
cotic  drug.  This  produces  a  semi-son 
lence,  in  which  the  subject  is  partly  ok 
ious  to  what  is  going  on  around  him 
hour  later  the  anaesthetic  is  given.  T) 
before  beginning  the  operation,  the  nei 
of  the  part  are  injected  with  a  cocaine- 
drug  which  "blocks  the  wires" — cuts 
for  the  time  being  all  communication 
tween  the  operation  field  and  the  n( 
centres  of  the  brain.  The  operation  is 
carried  out.  The  after-history  is  al 
lutely  uneventful.  The  wide-awake  b; 
centres  have  been  shunted  out  of  cire 

With  this  method  it  is  possible  to  o 
ate  on  the  most  desperate  cases  witl 
fear  of  subsequent  shock.  Moreover, 
after-history  is  remarkably  free  from 
distressing  nausea  and  vomiting  so  c 
monly  seen  after  operations  under  the  u 
conditions.  And,  more  surprising  still, 
patients  who  have  been  operated  on 
Crile 's  method  seem  to  have  no  unplea: 
recollections  whatever — no  nerve  imf 
ment  such  as  we  not  rarely  see  folloA 
ordinary  surgical  treatment. 

Many  other  lesser  features  enter  into 
method  besides  the  technical  work  of 
surgeon  himself.  The  environment  or 
mosphere  about  the  prospective  opera 
patient  has  a  great  deal  to  do  with 
success  of  the  operation.  Crile  divides 
mental  impressions  made  on  the  patient 
fore  and  during  the  operation  into 
classes;  first,  the  harmless  or  favor 
impressions — anoci-associations ;  and 
ond,  the  harmful  impressions — noei-assc 
tions.  Everything  that  happens  within 
patient's  knowledge  is  either  noci-assc 
tive  or  anoci-assoeiative — either  gives 
to  injurious  mental  and  physical  effeetsl 
favorable  ones.  |ii. 

Thus  we  see  how  fatal  Betsy  Perk 
rehearsals  in  and  about  the  sick  room 
be.  All  Betsies,  of  whatever  sex,  anH 
noxious  germs  to  the  operative  pati* 
thev  should  be  excluded  from  contact  fl 
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,r,,  patient,  even  though  it  starts  a  family 
eighborhood  feud, 
id  the  over-sympathetic  friends  must 
ept  aloof  also.  A  long  face,  unrepressed 
3,  despairing  looks,  and  compressed  lips 
ese  expressions,  always  so  eloquent  to 
sharp  eye  of  the  invalid,  are  noci-asso- 
ve- — shock-producing,  death  invitations. 
)r  she  who  cannot  approach  the  patient 
a  genuine  smile  of  confidence,  an  un- 
led  word  of  assurance,  a  "Cheer  up, 
jhap,  it's  great  sport,  really.  I'd  just 
ef  have  mine  out  again ! "  or  a  pleasant 

I  of  some  kind,  had  better  stay  away, 
loving  friends  are  sometimes  our  worst 
lies. 

mfidence  in  the  doctor  is  a  great  pre- 
ive  of  shock.  If  a  patient  lacks  full 
t  in  his  medical  adviser,  it  would  be 
jr  to  discharge  him  and  call  in  another, 
of  faith  means  fear,  and  fear  means 
ntinual  effort  to  escape  the  surgeon's 
e — an  effort   which   is  evident   enough 

II  surgeons,  even  when  the  patient  is 
pletely  under  the  anaesthetic.  Of 
se,  Crile's  method  blocks  the  fear  im- 
es,  but  it  cannot  overcome  the  noci- 
eiations  stored  up  in  the  soul  hours  or 
I  before  the  operation, 
sychologists  have  long  believed  that  cer- 

odors  possess  the  power  of  producing 
ms  of  special  subjects.  There  is  no 
tion  that  each  individual  associates 
icular  ideas  with  distinct  odors,  wheth- 
>leasant  or  disagreeable,  depending  on 
individual's  personal  experiences.    This 

is  now  being  put  to  practical  use  in 
ery  in  interesting  ways. 

'IICI 
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,,,|.         The  Towers 

By  CHARLES  O.  BREEDING 

beautiful  valley  long  years  ago 
builded  a  stately  tower, 
I  sang  as  I  wrought  with  hammer  and 

square 
•om  dawn  till  the  twilight  hour; 
I  thought  how  men  would  applaud  my 

work 
hen  they  gazed  on  this  tower  of  mine, 
1  its   sun-kissed   walls  and   its   sturdy 

base, 
jli   reathed  round  with  the  columbine. 

day,  when  alone  on  a  lonely  road, 
way  from  the  haunts  of  men, 
und  a  man  bowed  down  with  grief, 
-?i  nd  I  lifted  him  up  again, 

I  gave  him  a  smile  and  a  kindly  word, 
nd  a  handclasp  warm  and  strong — 
im  my  words  were  a  tower  of  strength, 
nd  he  smiled  as  he  passed  along. 

,  which  of  these  towers,  think  you,  will 
stand. 

hen  the  ages  have  played  their  part? 

one  in  the  valley  green  and  fair, 

r  the  one  in  the  human  heart? 

name  on  the  stone  is  scarcely  more 
pjjcure  than  the  one  on  sand; 

mine  be  found  in  my  neighbour's  heart, 
i.  I  raced  there  by  his  own  free  hand. 
;ii  —The  Cavalier. 

[3i't 
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The    Barr    Account 

Register   is  Ironclad 

for  Collections 

By  it  the  merchant  may  introduce  into  his  business  an 
almost  impregnable  protection  to  himself  in  the  collection 
of  his  accounts. 

By  it  the  merchant's  last  sale  recorded  for  the  customer  is 
also  a  complete  record  of  the  customer's  account  to  that  time. 

By  it  the  merchant  may  know  with  every  purchase  how  nearly 
the  customer  is  going  to  his  limit  of  credit. 

By  it  the  merchant  makes  fewer  bad  debts  and  creates  more 
good  feeling  with  his  customers. 

By  it  the  merchant  encourages  more  trade — and  better  trade — 
makes  more  money,  gets  it  quicker  and  enhances  his  profits. 

By  it  the  merchant  saves  bookkeeping — saves  time — and  time 
is  money — and  avoids  mistakes. 

Take  the  Barr  Account  Register  into 
your  business  as  "  My  Silent  Partner." 
You  could  not  make  a  better  invest- 
ment— and  the  sooner  you  do  so  the 
better  for  your  business — and  you. 
Catalogue  and  full  information  on  re- 
quest.    WRITE  TO-DAY. 

Barr  Registers 

Limited 

Trenton,  Ontario 


One  Man  Has  Done  It 

Perhaps  You  Can  do  the  Same ! 

We  hive  a  proposition  which  means  dollars  in  the  bank  for  energetic  men. 
One  man  made  over  $3<X)  in  two  months.  He  was  a  hustler.  Perhaps  you 
can  do  better  than  that.     Why  not  try  ? 

We  want  energetic  young  men  to  write  us  for  particulars  regarding  our  money- 
making  proposition.     Write  to-day. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 
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One  can  be 


comfortable-unconscious 
of  one's   hose  when  they    are 
Penm  a  ns-knit-  to- form  — 
without-a-seam. 

Think  what  this  implies  ! 

Hose    bearing  the     Penman  trademark 

snuggle  like  a    second    skin    to  every 

curve  of  foot  and  limb.  They  do  not  rip, 

or   tear  because  there  is  not  a  seam 

about  them.     And,  they're  made  for 

men,    women    and  children   in 

cotton,  cashmere,  silk  and  lisle — 

in  any  weight  and  all   popular 

colors. 
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Ask  for  Penmans  Hosiery  the  next 

time  you  go  shopping. 

And  look  for  the  trademark! 


Penmans  Limited 
Paris,  Canada 


Hosiery- 
Sweaters 
Underwearj 


'A'.V.XiV.' 
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SUBSCRIBERS 

will  do  the  manufacturer  and  this  paper  a  great  service  by  men- 
tioning "  MacLean's"  when  answering  advertisements. 

The  advertiser  wants  to  know  what  prompted  the  enquiry,  and  we 
want  him  to  know  that  his  advertisement  in  "MacLean's"  pays  him. 
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Premier  Murray  of  Nova  F 
Scotia 

(Continued  from  page  7.) 

vividly  his  dislike  of  posturing  or  s 
advertising. 

There  is  this  to  be  said  in  comm 
■on  Premier  Murray's  political  can 
that  any  estimate  of  his  success  m 
be  gauged  largely  in  comparison  w 
the  quality  and  strength  of  his  oppi 
tion.    As  a  matter  of  fact  he  has  1 
the  smoothest  of  sailing.     Since  0 
federation,  Nova  Scotia  has  been  g 
erned     continuously     by     the     libe 
party,   with   the   exception   of  a  fot 
year  period  from  1878-1882,  when 
Holmes-Thompson  Government  was 
power.      Murray    succeeded    Fieldi: 
who   had    held    office    fourteen    yes 
There  was  no  opposition  to  speak  of ':, 
the  time  and,  though   since   then 
conservative  party  has  been  gradua 
gaining  ground,  there  has  been  no  (p 
in  that  party  as  yet  to  measure  up 
the  Murray  standard.    Whether  in 
face  of  skilful  and  determined  oppc 
tion,  the  Premier  would  have  come 
as  victoriously,  is  subject  of  debate. 

At  any  rate,  since  the  last  provinc 
election  and  the  subsequent  change 
Ottawa,  the  situation  has  been  alter 
Those  in  close  touch  with  the  Pren- 
have  noticed  an  increasing  activity, 
had  been  growing  somewhat  letharj 
as  the  result  of  years  of  security  \ 
office,  but  latterly  with  the  knowle- 
that  the  next  election  will  be  a  criti 
one;  he  has  seemingly  awakened  to 
necessity  for  action. 

As  a  public  speaker,  Premier  M| 
ray  appeals  to  his  audience  rather 
the  strength  of  his  argument  and 
impression  of  fairness  he  conveys  tl: 
by  any  graces  of  phrase  or  utterau 
He  is  not  an  orator.  He  has  a  g{ 
voice  and  speaks  strongly  and  direct  * 
without  any  figures  of  speech  or  the 
of  anecdotes.  In  the  Legislature,  as 
present  constituted,  he  overtops 
other  members  as  a  debater,  so  that, 
the  saying  goes,  there  is  no  one  who  ( 
put  it  over  him.  His  admirers  even 
so  far  as  to  claim  that  he  is  the  m 
convincing  man  in  the  province. 

It  is  his  human  qualities,  howev 
that  Premier  Murray  owes  a  popular 
which  is  not  confined  to  men  of 
own  party.  Big-hearted,  genero 
minded,  friendly,  no  one  denies  that 

a  good   fellow,   however  much 


i 


IS  a  gooa  leiiow,   nowever  mucn  t 
public  may  be  divided  on  the  questi 
of  his  ability.     There  is  no  record 
his  having  ever  done  a  mean  thing; 
has  rarely  if  ever  lost  his  temper, 
is  in  short  a  pretty  high  type  of  pol: 
cian,  who  has  given    Nova   Scotia 
honest     administration     for    the    p 
seventeen  years, 
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rhe  Print  of  the  French  Heel 


A  Story  of  the  Wilds  of  North-West  Canada 
By  ROBERT  E.  PINKERTON 


ca 


CHAPTER  IX— Continued. 
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"Easy — easy,  Larry,"  said  his  father 
lietly.  "You  are  in  a  city  now,  not 
a  wilderness.  We  have  other 
ethods  here.  Wait  until  after  lunch, 
id  we  will  go  to  my  rooms  and  talk 
ings  over." 

s  I  told  you,  Wilson,  generally 
unges  hard  on  the  market,"  said  Mr. 
illson  after  he  and  Lawrence  had 
me  upstairs. 

"In  the  last  ten  years  I  have  spec- 

ated  a  great  deal  myself.     I  gener- 

ly  have  kept  under  cover,   and  my 

)erations  are  not  widely  known.       I 

d  so  more  as  a  diversion  than  any- 

ing  else,  something  to  keep  me  fully 

cupied,  to  help  me  forget. 

"Twice  I  have  been  in  pools  in  which 

'ilson  was  the  leading  spirit.     The 

How  has  an  uncanny  way  of  forecast- 

g  even  weather  conditions,   and  his 

•  ccess  is  a  byword  in  La  Salle  Street. 

"As  a  result  of  my  operations,  I  have 

ganized  an  efficient  reporting  bureau, 

a  lich  affords  me  much  valuable  infor- 

.rei  ation,   and,   as  the  saying  is,   I  am 

■  )■■  'etty  well  on  the  inside. 

tiia    "Now,  I  know  that  Wilson  is  plan- 

'.r:.)  ng  a  big  campaign,  one  greater  than 

T.  )  has  ever  attempted  before.     I  know 

n  lat  he  intends  to  Dear  the  market ;  that 

(ito  !  believes  this  year's  wheat  crop  is  to 

!  a  record-breaker. 

"My  own  observations  and  informa- 
m  do  not  lead  me  to  this  belief.  Were 
not  that  my  information  as  to  Wil- 
,j    n's  intentions  is  so  authentic  I  would 
ilieve  that  he  intends  to  cover  secretly, 
e  has  a  big  following,  because  of  past 
ccesses,  and  it  would  be  like  him  to 
ad  his  flock  down  a  blind  alley. 
"Perhaps  you  do  not  know  that  I 
ive  piled  up  quite  a  few  dollars.     I 
ive  done  so  merely  to  be  doing  some- 
ing,  and  I  never  have  used  what  I 
ive  made. 

"This  is  the  first  opportunity  I  have 
id,  Larry,  and  I  will  stake  all  I  have 
i_  this  deal;  and  it  is  so  much  that 
is  fellow  and  his  crowd  can't  break 
If  things  turn  out  as  he  expects, 
)thing  can  save  us.  But  I  am  not 
raid  of  that. 

"I  will  keep  out  of  this  on  the  sur- 
ce.  You  will  be  the  man  before  the 
iblic.  They  may  connect  us,  but  we 
11  both  deny  it. 

"At  the  same  time  all  the  experienced 
formation,  and  knowledge  I  have  will 
yours,  and  I  will  arrange  with  my 
.nkers  to  keep  you  supplied  with  the 
leessary  funds. 


•r:i! 


"You  had  better  open  a  suite  of 
offices  and  get  an  office  force.  I  will 
have  Hopkins  attend  to  that.  Just 
keep  mum;  do  as  I  tell  you,  and  we 
will  put  this  fellow  so  far  under  he 
won't  come  up  again, 

"He  will  have  to  come  to  us,  and 
we  will  show  no  mercy  until  that  evi- 
dence is  in  our  hands. 

"He  has  gone  so  far,  has  risen  so 
high  ,that  he  never  will  let  loose  of  his 
money  if  he  can  help  it.  Rather  than 
lose  it  he  will  give  up  all  that  he  has 
against  Burt." 

The  succeeding  weeks  Lawrence 
found  to  be  the  busiest  of  his  life. 

His  buying  campaign  started  quiet- 
ly, slowly,  as  obscurely  as  possible,  soon 
began  to  attract  attention,  to  be  felt  in 
a  market  that  had  been  steadily  falling. 

The  first  week  in  August  he  doubled 
his  operations,  but  the  price  went  down 
and  down,  pressed  by  the  most  favor- 
able reports  ever  received  from  the 
northwest. 

"Dad,  it  looks  bad,"  Lawrence  said 
to  his  father  one  evening  when  they 
were  holding  their  secret  nightly  con- 
ference. 

"The  bottom  is  going  to  drop  out  of 
things,  and,  as  we  stand  to-day,  with- 
out buying  another  bushel,  we  are  in 
for  a  loss  of  a  little  over  two  millions." 

"We  can  stand  it,  and  a  lot  more," 
said  his  father. 

"Yes,  but  we  are  merely  pouring 
money  into  the  pockets  of  this  fellow 
and  his  crowd.  I  read  in  the  papers 
this  morning  that  Wilson  has  bought  a 
yacht,  the  largest  on  the  lakes;  and  he 
was  quoted  as  saying  that,  after  he  had 
cleaned  up,  he  was  going  down  the 
lakes,  on  through  the  St.  Lawrence  and 
around  to  the  gulf." 

"The  game  is  not  played  yet,  boy.  I 
have  every  faith  in  my  information 
bureau,  and  I  know  the  crop  is  not  go- 
ing to  be  what  they  think. 

"Besides,  this  fellow  is  due  for  a  fall, 
and  I  have  a  hunch  that  it  is  coming 
soon." 

Despite  his  father's  optimism,  Law- 
rence became  more  discouraged. 

He  could  not  pin  his  father  down 
to  better  reasons  for  his  belief  than  a 
"hunch"  that  "things  had  to  turn." 

On  the  other  hand,  his  father  advised 
heavier  buying. 

"But,  dad,"  objected  Lawrence,  "the 
crop  reports  are  sending  the  price  lower 
and  lower.  There  is  no  telling  where 
thev  will  land." 

'^Well.  we  can  pay  for  it,  and  a  lot 
more.    Better  do  as  I  say." 


FOR  FAMILY  USE 

St.  Vincent  Arrowroot 

is  unequalled  as  combining^ 
quality    and    cheapness 

Are  you  using^  it  in   your  home? 

It  is  growing  in  popularity  as  a  diet, 
lending  itself  to  many  forms  of  culi- 
nary practice.  It.  is  a  boon  to  the 
housewife  in  arranging  her  daily 
menu. 

Arrowroot  custards,  puddings,  hlanc 
manges,  taken  with  jams  or  fruit 
Jellies,  are  most  delicious  dishes. 

Arrowroot  is  perfectly  digestible  by 
all  persons  in  any  condition  of 
health. 

A  desirable  Food  for  the  Whole 
Family. 

An  appetising  breakfast  for  the 
workingman  or  woman. 

An  agreeable  digestible  food  for 
growing  boys  and  girls;  and  a  non- 
irritable  and  pleasing  article  of  diet 
for  the  baby  and  young  children. 

Ask  your  grocer  for  St.  Vincent 
Arrowroot. 

OUE  BOOK  OF  RECIPES  IS  FBEB. 
WE  WILL  GLADLY  SEND  IT  TO 
YOUE  ADDRESS.  WRITE  FOR  IT 
TO-DAY. 

St.  Vincent  Arrowroot 

Growers  and  Exporters'  Association 

KINGSTOWN      -     ST.  VINCENT,  B.W.I. 


CHI  VERS* 


Xlie  MMl  carp«t  clMoer 
In  the  world.  Kemoves 
ink,  greaie,  and  all  dirt 
from  carpets  and  wooUeu 
fabrics.  A  damp  cl.th— 
a  little  Chlvers'  Soap  — 
a  carpet  like  new  with- 
out taking  it  up.  Over 
50  years'  laccess. 

Sample    t-cent    stamp. 
F.  CHIVKBS  *  CO.,  Ltd., 

4fi  til...     W.,.t«     R«<l,    v-i 
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A  Table  Wherever 
You  Want  It 


COMPACT 

CONVENIENCE 

A  host  of  visitors  have  arrived,  yon 
want  to  seat  them  at  tables.  Here  1» 
Just  the  thing.  Half  a  dozen  tables 
folded  up  Into  the  space  of  one.  They 
are  opened  and  set  up  In  a  moment. 
No  fuss,  no  worry,  and  everybody  Is 
happy.  The  Light-weight  Peerless  Is 
a  handsome  little  table  which  would  be 
Just  the  thing  for  out-of-door  refresh- 
ments, cards,  etc.  Light,  rigid  and 
convenient. 


SEND     FOB     CATAIrOOCB     "H"      WITH 

PRICES    AND    NAME    OF    NBABBST 

DEAXEB. 


HOURD  &  COMPANY,  Ltd. 

Sole  Licensees  and  Manufacturers 


London 


Ontario 


The  Continental  Hotel 

Chestnut  Street  corner  of  Ninth 

PHILADELPHIA 


Remodeled,  Refurnished.     400  Rooms. 

200  with  Bath.     Rates  $1.50  to   $5.00 

European  Plan.     The  best 

Cafe  in  the  City 


FRANK  KIMBLE,  Manager 
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And  the  next  day  when  reports  were 
received  of  greatly  increased  acreage  in 
Argentina,  when  it  was  learned  that 
Russia  was  digging  old  cradles  and 
reapers  from  forgotten  corners  to  han- 
dle its  immense  crop,  prices  took  a  tum- 
ble that  placed  the  Willson  obligations 
close  to  five  million  dollars. 

CHAPTER  X. 

The  success  of  the  Wilson  crowd  and 
the  abnormally  low  price  of  the  world's 
greatest  foodstuff  began  to  attract  news- 
paper attention  to  Lawrence. 

So  quietly  had  he  been  at  work  it 
was  not  until  the  end  of  the  first  week 
in  August  that  his  identity  and  the  ex- 
tent of  his  operations  became  known. 

Denials  by  himself  and  his  father 
that  they  were  related,  or  connected  in 
a  business  way,  enveloped  the  man  in 
mystery. 

He  was  snapped  on  the  street  by 
newspaper  photographers,  and  his  pic- 
ture was  printed  all  over  the  United 
States. 

Who  he  was,  where  he  came  from,  no 
one  knew,  and  every  one  wondered. 

His  presence  of  only  five  weeks  Q^n 
La  Salle  Stieet  and  his  refusal  to  talk 
with  any  one  led  to  all  sorts  of  stories. 

Many  declared  they  believed  he  was 
only  a  figurehead  for  big  eastern  in- 
terests, for  where  else  could  he  get  such 
large  sums  as  he  had  deposited  with 
his  brokers? 

Others^  noting  the  tanned  face  and 
hands,  still  rough  from  exposure,  shout- 
ed loudly  that  he  was  a  returned  Klon- 
dike king,  come  to  have  a  little  fling 
with  his  easily  acquired  gold. 

Newspapers  took  him  up  and  devoted 
special  Sunday  stories  to  him,  wondrous 
tales  of  his  adventures  in  the  frozen 
north. 

"A  Jack  London  hero  in  real  life',' 
one  paper  called  him. 

Another  journal,  guessing  more  ac- 
curately than  it  knew,  declared  that  he 
was  a  son  of  William  W.  Willson ;  that 
they  had  been  estranged,  and  that,  with 
a  fortune  gained  in  Alaskan  gold  fields, 
the  young  man  had  returned  to  attack 
his  father  through  the  market. 

This  paper  pictured  the  elder  Will- 
son  raking  from  under  the  wheat-pit 
the  golden  nuggets  that  the  son  was 
shoveling  in  from  Klondike. 

Most  of  the  papers  declared,  however, 
that  the  elder  Willson  was  not  inter- 
ested in  the  market  and  played  it  up  as 
a  battle  between  William  W.  Wilson 
and  Lawrence. 

"Single-L"  and  "Double-L"  became 
the  popular  designation  for  the  warring 
giants  in  wheat. 

Lawrence  soon  found  that  the  public- 
ity in  itself  not  only  was  annoying,  but 
that  it  opened  new  sources  of  annoy- 
ance. 

Preachers  inveighed  against  his 
gambling,  his  wanton  waste. 
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Beggars  wrote  letters  and  called  at  hi 
offices,  believing  that  one  who  coul 
risk  millions  could  easily  give  doUarf 

Charitable  institutions  sent  represer 
tatives,  imploring  him  to  cease  his  ope: 
ations  and  place  his  money  where 
would  accomplish   something  for    tt 
good  of  humanity. 

Stories  were  printed  of  wild  extravi 
gances.  These  brought  him  into  tb 
prayers  of  preachers  throughout  tt 
country,  and  he  was  held  up  to  tt 
youth  of  the  land  as  an  example  ( 
profligacy. 

But  the  steady  dropping  of  the  ma 
ket,  the  reaching  of  the  six-millio 
mark  in  the  obligations  of  his  fathe 
drew  Lawrence's  entire  attention  to  tl 
market- 
One  night  at  their  conference 
openly  rebelled. 

"Wait  a  day  or  two,"  his  father  sai<f 
"This  can't  go  on  forever.     I  learne 
to-day  that  this  'Single-L,'  as  the  pap^ 
call  him,  and  his  crowd,  have  covei 
practically  all  our  bets.' 

"Yes,"  said  Lawrence,  "they  are 
confident  that  he  and  several  friends  le 
tonight  on  his  yacht  for  a  cruise  up  tl 
lake. 

"A  man  told  me  this  morning  that 
took  two  drays  to  get  the  champagi 
on  board.  I  wish  we  could  hit  thei 
while  they  are  away." 

The  next  day  high  winds,  hail,  clom 
bursts,  and  unseasonable  cold  swej 
down  upon  the  Northwest  and  devas 
ated  the  wheat-growing  States  and  pro' 
inces  of  Canada. 

Every  one  remembers  that  memo 
able  fall.  Wheat  jumped  at  a  boun 
to  record  figures. 

The  scene  in  the  pit  was  unrivaled  i 
the  history  of  Chicago.  Fortunes  we; 
made  and  unmade  by  the  tick  of  a  tel 
graph-key. 

Many  believed  the  first  reports  e: 
aggerated,  and  that  the  price  woul 
tumble  when  the  excitement  abate< 
But  investigation  and  later  reports  on) 
served  to  send  prices  higher. 

The  storm  had  been  more  thoroug 
than  at  first  reported,  and,  closely  fo 
lowing,  came  the  news  of  the  Russia 
revolution,  of  so  mighty  an  uprising  < 
the  people  that  crops  were  left  rottin 
in  the  fields  while  the  people  flocke 
to  the  defense  of  their  liberty. 

If  Lawrence  had  thought  that  "Sup 
gle-L"  departed  on    his    pleasure-trij 
leaving  his  operations  in  the  hands 
subordinates,  the  young  man  was  mi 
taken. 

News  of  the  crisis  was  sent  to    tb 
yacht  by  wireless,  and  the  craft  imm< 
diately  put  in  at  Marinette,  whence 
special  train  hurried  Wilson  and    h: 
crowd  to  Chicago. 

But  their  efforts  were  as  fruitless  i 
though  they  had  remained  on  the  lab 

The  second  day  after  his  return  Wi 
son  was  ruined.     He  knew  it,  and   h 
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ELECTRIC 

SUCTION  SWEEPER 

and 

VACUUM  CLEANER 

Combined 

The  greatest  of  all  cleaning  deTlcea, 
radically  different  from  all  others  be- 
cause of  the  mechanically  rerolved, 
soft,  bristle  brush. 

SUCTION    SWEEPER 

You  can't  know,  you  can't  realize 
what  a  bie  important  difference  there 
is  between  the  Hoover  and  all  others 
without  seeine  it  in  operation. 
Words  can't  brine  it  out.  The 
Hoover  must  be  demonstrated  with 
others  beloreyou  can  appreciate  what 
a  wonderful  difference  there  is. 

TMs  we  want  you  to  see  and 
regardless  of  where  you  are 
we  will  arrange  a  demonstra- 
tion right  in  your  own  town 
without  obligating  you  in  any 
way. 

Write  us  to-day  sure. 

The  Hoover  Suction 
Sweeper  Co.  of  Canada 

Limited 
Windsor,  Ont.,  and  New  Berlin,  O 
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"    Florida  Water  ^^ 

"THE   UNIVERSAL   PERFUME" 


Without  exception  the  most 

widely  popular 

Toilet  Perfume  in  use. 

TN  the  Bath  it  is  cooling 
-L  and  reviving;  on  the  Hand- 
kerchief and  for  general  Toilet 
use  it  is  delightful.  It  is  simply 
indispensable  in  the  Bath-room 
and  on  the  Dressing-table.  ::  :: 
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Ask  Your  Druggist  for  It. 
Accept  no  Substitute  I 


PREPARED      ONLY      BY 

liANMAN  &  KEMP, 
NEW    YORK    AND    MONTREAL. 


Beautiful  Complexion 

Woman's  Greatest 
Charm 

Lillian    Russell   says: — "My   gkln 

is  my  beauty."     Satin  Skin  Beautr 

Cream    Is    used      by      hundreds    of 

beauties.     Superior   skin   food   and 

beautifler.     Removes   and    prevents 

wrinkles,    and      elves      the      worst 

complexion     a     healthy,     youthful 

and  beautiful  (flow.     Cream, 

50o.     Free  drcnlar.  Women' 

Medical    Adviser. 

MRS.  A.  BINGHAM 
Deot.  M.M.,  Box  165, 

Windsor.  Ontario. 
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knew  with  whom  he  had  to  settle. 

"Drop  in  and  see  me  before  lunch," 
he  phoned  Lawrence. 

When  the  young  man  knew  who  was 
speaking  his  grip  on  the  receiver  tight- 
ened, his  face  became  pale. 

It  was  the  nearest  to  a  personal  con- 
tact he  had  come  with  this  man,  and 
his  revulsion  made  speech  impossible. 

"We'll  go  down  to  the  club  for 
lunch,"  Wilson  added. 

"No,"  Lawrence  said,  when  he  felt 
that  he  could  control  himself;  "if  you 
wish  to  see  me,  you  can  find  me  here," 
and  he  hung  up  the  receiver. 

Fifteen  minutes  later  Wilson  was  an- 
nounced.    He  entered  smiling. 

Good  fellowship  and  geniality,  which 
had  won  him  many  friends,  despite 
his  reputation,  manifested  itself  in  word 
and  action. 

"How  are  you,  'Double-L'?"  he 
smiled,  extending  his  hand  and  step- 
pmg  quickly  to  the  big,  flat-topped 
desk  behind  which  Lawrence  was  sit- 
ting. 

The  younger  man  did  not  take  hia 
gaze  from  the  other's  face,  did  not  ex- 
tend his  hand,  nor  rise. 

"Sit  down,"  was  all  he  said. 

Wilson's  smile  lessened,  and  he  look- 
ed sharply  at  Lawrence,  endeavoring  to 
detect  what  might  he  behind  his  man- 
ner. 

"Come,  come,"  he  said,  "there  is  no 
use  m  kicking  me  just  because  I  am 
down.  A  httle  battle  such  as  we  have 
had  should  not  affect  our  personal  re- 
lations." 

"Where   do   you  stand?"   Lawrence 

asked,  disregarding  the  other's  words. 

,."Oii  my  uppers,"    laughed    Wilson, 

still  endeavoring  to  place  the  interview 

on  a  friendly  footing. 

"If  I  turn  the  screws  the  least  bit, 
you  are  stripped  clean?" 

"I  think  that  expresses  it.  The  great- 
est piece  of  luck  that  ever  happened  has 
made  you  the  greatest  little  fortune- 
wrecker  of  the  age." 

"What  would  you  say  if  I  did  not 
turn  them — did  not  strip  you  clean?" 

Wilson  eyed  the  other  sharply  before 
replying. 

"I'd  say  you  were  an  idiot — and  a 
prince." 

"I'll  let  you  off  on  one  condition, 
and  that  is — " 

"Anything  you  name — " 

"Very  well.  Deliver  to  me  this  after- 
noon every  scrap  of  evidence  you  have 
against  Franklin  Burt,  every  bit  of  it, 
and  agree  to  sign  aflSdavits  I  have  pre- 
pared, and  I  will  let  you  off  with 
enough  to  allow  you  to  maintain  your 
present  position  and  get  a  fresh  start 
in  the  pit." 

"I  don't  believe  I  understand  what 
you  are  driving  at." 

Lawrence  could  contain  himself  no 
longer. 
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'and  action  mark  the  successful 
man  or  woman. 

Heavy  uncomfortable  undercloth- 
ing hampers  the  movements  and 
saps  the  energy. 

"CEETEE" 

Pure  Wool,  Unshrinkable 

UNDERCLOTHING 

for  Fall  wear  is  light  Id  weight,  but 
because  of  the  pureness  and  quality 
of  wool  used,  it  absorbs  all  the  per- 
spiration  and   allows  no   chill. 

Free  action   of  the  limbs  and  body 
Is  rendered  easy  by  shaping  the  gar- 
ment during  the  process  of  knitting. 
All   Joins   are   knitted,    not   sewn. 
Made  In   sizes   to   fit  all   the  family. 

Worn  by  tho  best  poople 
Sold  by  the  bemt  dealerm. 

Manufactured  by 
THE  C.  TURNBULL  CO.  OF  GALT. 

Limited 

Also  manufacturers  of  TVRNBVLL'S 
HIGH  -  CLASS  RIBBED  UNDER- 
WEAR for  Ladies  and  Children. 
TURN  BULL'S  "it"  Bands  for  In- 
fants, and  "CEETEE"  Shaker  Knit 
Sweater  Ooatt. 


\  LOOK  FOR  THE  SHEEP  | 
ON   EVERY  GARMENT  I 
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EUROPEAN  HAIRDRESSING  PARLORS 

mental  Hair. 

See   what  YOU    caa 

do  with  this  beautiful 

Switch. 

^ 

For  $5.00  jou  couU 
dresj    your    Hair    to 
look  as  well  as  your 
friend  who  paid  $7.00 
Write   us   for  parti- 
culars of  my  Gent's 
Toupees,     Transfor- 
mations,    and    all 
other  Hair  Goods. 

"^iSm^ 

J.  BENT. 

~^fy 

Carlton  Block, 

\  eotrittoMT 

Portan  Ave. 
Winnipec 
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Kellaric  Mattresses 

Make  Sleeptime  Sleepful 

Why  You  should  select  a  Kellaric  when 
choosing  a  mattress 

l3eCa.llSei  it  is  unconditionally  guaranteed  by  the  manu- 
facturer as  well  as  the  merchant. 

l5eC3.USe!  Our  secret  process  of  cross  binding  positively 
eliminates  all  possibility  of  spreading  (a  fault  so  common  in 
mattresses). 

Because:  The  laced  opening  at  the  end  of  each  Kcllaric 
mattress  enables  you  to  inspect  the  material  of  which  it 
is  built. 

Because:  The  Kellaric  mattress  is  altogether  the 
product  of  Canadian  skill. 

THE  McKELLAR  BEDDING  CO.,  Ltd. 

FORT  WILLIAM,  ONT. 

THE  BERLIN  BEDDING   CO.,  Limited 

31-33  Front  Street  E.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


Many  Ways  to  Make  Work  Pleasant 

There  are  many  ways  to  make  the  burdens  of  the  housewife 
lighter,  foremost  among  these  is  Soclean,  the  enemy  of  dust. 

Soelean  brightens  and  preserves  carpets,  destroys  moths,  and 
makes  sweeping  easy. 

With  Soclean  you  can  sweep  in  comfort  without  dust. 

Soclean  knows  no  substitute. 

Tom  all  Grocers  and  Hardware  Dealers. 

SOCLEAN,  Limited,  Toronto/Ont. 


He  jumped  to  his  feet,   leaned  i 
over  the  desk,  and  shook  his  clench'lari 
fist  in  the  face  of  the  other. 

His  ejes  blazed,  his  face  was  co 
tor  ted  with  passion. 

"You    contemptible,      blackmailii^^j 
cur!"  came  from  between  his  clench L 
teeth.    "I  ought  to  wring  you  dry  aj 
throw  you  on  the  scrap-heap,  and  th 
take  you  out  and  give  yon  the  wo: 
beating  any  man  ever  had. 

"I  ought  to  show  you  up  for  wh  !i 
you  are,  to  make  it  so  hot  for  you  th 
no  place  where  a  white  man  lives  w 
i  be  safe  for  you 

"And,  if  you  even  so  much  as  da 
to  evade  doing  what  I  say  you  ha 
got  to  do,  I  will  give  you  the  woi 
man-handling  any   one  ever  receivcf" 
in  addition  to  making  this  country  t  ^ 
hot  for  you. 

"Now,"  he  resumed  after  he  had  s 
down,  "bring  that  evidence  this  aft< 
noon.  All  of  it,  and  a  complete  sta1 
ment  of  where  you  stand  in  the  mt 
ket." 

"So  that's  Burt's  game.     I  thoug 
from  the  first  that  you  were  not  playii 
this  alone,  but  I  never  suspected  th 
old  weakknees  had  the  nerve  to 
tempt  anything  like  this." 

"Mr.  Burt  knows  nothing  of  this  '" 
said  Lawrence.  "Will  you  be  here  tt  *' 
afternoon?" 

"You  have  a  good  pinch  on  the  she 

hair,  'Double-L    and  I  guess  you  wiP 

-     -  -  -        -  -  jj 
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But  there  is  this.  The  papers  you  wi 
are  on  my  yacht,  up  Lake  Michigfl 
I  expect  her  in  to-night  or  early  1 
morrow  morning.  I  can't  deliver  the 
before.  Say  we  meet  to-morrow  at  ti 
o'clock." 

Lawrence  did  not  believe  this,  ai 
he  searched  the  other's  eyes. 

"I'm  telling  the  truth,"  declared  w|; 

son.     "I  never  have  let  those  pap< 

I  out  of  my  reach  before.     I  general 

take  them  with  me  wherever  I  go, 

"I  was  not  going  to  let  anything  gli 

When  I  got  the  news  of  the  little  flur 

'•■  we  have  had  I  left  the  boat  in  such  i; 

hurry  that  I  forgot  the  stuff.  I  cai 
I  deliver  it  before  to-morrow." 
!  "Well,  I  guess  you  can't  do  any  dai 
I  age  in  the  mean  time,"  said  Lawrem 
I  "But,"  and  his  voice  rose,  "if  they  s 
i  not  here  at  ten  to-morrow  I  tack  yo  J: 
hide  on  the  wall.    Is  that  plain?" 

"I  guess  so,"  said  the  other  as 
started  for  the  door.    Turning,  with.l 
hand  on  the  knob,  he  looked  at 
young  fellow  behind  the  desk. 

"You're       quite     a    philanthropi  J;' 
young  fellow,'   he  said.    "I  don't  qu 
understand  it.       Oh,   ho,   I   do  no 
!  Say,  did  you  ever  see  a  prettier  girl 
If  Lawrence  had  been  angry  befo: 
his  passion  now  became  uncontroUab  *' 
As  Wilson  had  started  to  leave  he  h  "' 
slipped  down  in  his  chair,  his  legs  thn 
far  forward  under  the  desk,  his  ha; 
in  his  pockets. 
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The  othe.-'s  taunt  caught  him  unpre- 
ared,  and  before  he  could  spring  to 
is  feet  Wilson  had  opened  the  door, 
ipped  out,  and  closed  it. 

Lawrence  dashed  around  the  desk 
nd  to  the  door,  opened  it  and  sprang 
ut  only  to  hear  the  clank  of  the  ele- 
ator  into  which  Wilson  had  stepped. 

Lawrence  saw  the  other's  face  flash 
ownwards,  a  malevolent  leer  on  his 
'olfish  features. 

That  night  the  conference  between 
awrence  and  his  father  lasted  until 
ite. 

It  was  nearly  one  o'clock  when  Law- 
3nce  came  out  of  the  Union  League 
nd  started  down  Michigan  Avenue  to 
is  hotel. 

His  victory  won,  and  won  so  unex- 
ectedly  and  overwhelmingly  ,  the 
it  lackmailer  tightly  squeezed  and  the 
'*''  I'idence  against  Mr.  Burt  as  good  as 

■  ™  1  his  hands,  he  knew  that  he  could 

art  at  once  for  the  north. 
'!  As  he  walked  slowly  along  he  pic- 
;  ,  ired  his  trip  back  up  Cat  Lake  River 
,  nd  down  the  Severn,  his  return  to  the 
xile's  home,  the  delivery  of  the  evi- 
.  j  ence  to  the  astonished  Mr.  Burt,  and 
...  len — 

Lawrence  barely  refrained  from  giv- 

,i,  ig  a  yip  of  joy,  the  wild,  shrill  yip 

t  lat  often  had  burst  from  his  throat  as 

yj;  is  canoe  was  caught  in  the  swirl  of 

ilijj  le  rapids  of  a  far  northern  stream. 

■  ■     His  great  joy,  the  reaction  coming 

■  5  fter  weeks  of  toil,   worry,   and   fear, 
,t|  lade  sleep  in  a  stuffy  hotel-room  im- 

ossible. 
:  1    "I  wish   there  were  some  place    1 

3uld  go  and  yell  without  being  piuch- 
^jTj  i,"  he  thought,  turning  back  up  the 
„,j  venue. 

rfj    "Taxi,  sir?"  and  the  driver  of  a  car 
ji  'hich  had  been  following  him  stopped 
2;i  is  machine  at  the  curb. 
'^'1    "Yes,"    said    Lawrence,    seizing   the 

■  1  aggestion    of   a   ride  in  the  open  air, 
Intake  me  up  through  Lincoln  Park." 

As  he  opened  the  door  and  sprang  in 
vlfie  auto  started. 

His  foot  was  still  on  the  step  and  his 
)wered  head  thrust  into  the  dark  in- 
jrior,  when  a  strong  arm  closed  around 
is  neck,  and  he  was  jerked  forwara 
ito  the  car. 

So  suddenly  had  it  happened,  he  had 
ot  begun  to  struggle  before  a  second 
air  of  arms  pinioned  his,  and  a  hand- 
il'^^rchief  was  pressed  over  his  face. 

The  last  bit  of  strength  in  the  muscles 

his  legs  and  back  was  exerted,  but 
^  «  was  in  skilled  hands,  and  he  could 
ot  even  get  his  face  out  of  the  hand- 
erchief. 

,'jiii    Slowly  his  exertions  ceased,  and  he 
;i,3i  ij  quietly  across  the  laps  of  his  cap- 
jrs. 
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GerpardJ/eipfzmao  jiapos 

J^iapos  of/res/i^e 

Notoriety  may  be  bought  or 
borrowed,  but  Reputation 
must  be  earned.  It  has 
taken  over  half  a  century  to 
earn  the  reputation  of 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN 

Canada's  Greatest  Piano 

You  are  safe  in  purchasing  a  piano  or 
self-player  of  this  make.  The  same  won- 
derful skill,  the  same  fine  materials  and 
the  same  painstaking  methods  which 
have  built  the  world-wide  reputation  of 
the  Gerhard  Heintzman,  are  maintain- 
ing it  now. 

Your  present  instrument  taken  as  part 
payment. 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN 

LIMITED 

41  QUEEN  STREET  WEST    (OPPOSITE   CITY  HALL),    TORONTO 
Hamilton  Salesrooms  -  .         _  .  Next  to  Post  Office 
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HOUSEWIVES  You  need  this,  it's  most  convenient 

The    Peerless    Self-winding   Automatic    Clothes  Line  is  the  handiest  thing  for  any  home. 

It  is  a  strong,  eighteen-foot  clothes  line  on  an  automatic,  self-winding  reel,  and  when  not 
needed  is  well  out  of  the  way,  but  instantly  available  when  required.  It 
reels  back  automatically.  The  case  is  a  handsome  nickel,  and  altogether 
it's  just  what  you  need.  Weight  ready  to  mail,  16  ounces.  Can  be 
attached  anywhere  in  any  room  or  outside  to  trees  or  walls  or  the  fence. 
It  is  never  in  the  way. 

PRICE  COBIPLETB,  $1.00. 
Mail  your  order  to-day  or  write  for  booklet. 


POLLOCK  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED, 


BERLIN,  ONT. 
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The  Value  of  a 
Piano 


should  never  be  determined  by  the 
price  asked.  Nor  should  you  be  in- 
fluenced one  iota  by  the  testimonials 
of  well-known  musicians.  As  a  mat- 
ter of  fact  testimonials,  in  90  cases 
out  of  100,  are  paid  for  and  merely 
add  to  the  cost  of  the  instrument. 
There  are  only  a  few  really  great 
pianos  on  the  Canadian  market.  The 

Sherlock  -Manning 

20th  Century 

Piano 

is  conceded  to  be  one  of  them  by  every 
unbiased  and  competent  judge.  The 
brilliancy  and  the  permanency  of  its  tone 
is  unsurpassedi  It  is  the  supreme  product 
of  one  of  the  world's  greatest  piano 
makers — an  instrument  of  enduring 
qualities  and  well  worthy  of  the  title: 

"Canada's  Biggest  Piano 
Value" 

Ask  us  to  forward  you  the  actual  proof 
of  the  truth  of  this  statement.  Ask  us 
to  show  you  how  you  may  rwn  iliis — one 
of  the  few  really  great  pianos  and,  yrtt, 
save  $100.  We'll  mail  you  ou^.  new  Art 
catalogue  along  with  interesting  facts.    46 

SHERLOCK-MANNING 
PIANO  CO. 

(No  street  address  necessary) 

London  Canada 


ANTI-DDST 

Disinfectant  Sweeping^Towder 

IS  A 

LIFE-PRESERVER 

Bacausa  it  Kill*  all  DisaaM  Garm* 

NO  DUST  WHILE  SWEEPING 

Ask  Yonr  DaaUr 

The  SAPHO  MFG.  CO.,  Ltd.,  Montreal 

MaeLAREN  IMPERIAL  CHEESE  CO..<LTD. 
SoU  Distrlbntora  for  Oatarla 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

From  the  thumb-nail  scratches  he 
had  made  in  the  woodwork,  Lawrence 
estimated  that  it  was  the  last  day  of 
October,  or  the  first  day  of  November. 
He  did  not  know  whether  he  had  lost 
a  day  between  the  time  he  had  stepped 
into  the  taxi  on  Michigan  Avenue,  and 
when  he  had  recovered  consciousness  on 
board  a  vessel  which  he  believed  to  have 
been  Wilson's  yacht. 

For  three  days  he  had  been  held  pris- 
oner in  a  stateroom,  port-holes  covered 
so  that  he  could  see  nothing. 

By  the  trembling  of  the  yacht  as  she 
was  forced  through  the  water  by  her 
powerful  engines,  he  knew  that  he  was 
traveling  swiftly. 

But  where  to,  in  what  direction,  un- 
der what  circumstances,^  he  had  no 
means  of  knowing.  His  meals  were 
served  in  the  stateroom  by  a  Japanese 
steward  who  could  not,  or  would  not, 
speak  English,  or  indicate  that  he  un- 
derstood. 

Even  Lawrence's  threat  of  physical 
violence  failed  to  bring  more  than  a 
grin  from  the  dark-skinned,  white- 
aproned  little  man. 

At  the  end  of  what  Lawrence  believed 
to  be  the  third  day  three  sailors  entered 
the  stateroom,  placed  handcuffs  on  his 
wrists  ,securely  bound  his  eyes,  and' led 
him  onto  the  deck. 

He  felt  the  yacht  slow  to  half  speed, 
and  then  he  was  picked  up  and  carried 
down  several  steps. 

Other  arms  reached  for  him,  and  he 
heard  the  clanging  of  bells,  the  snort- 
ing of  an  engine,  and  felt  the  floor  upon 
which  he  was  standing  lurch  and  shud- 
der. 

He  knew  that  in  the  night  he  had 
been  transferred  from  the  yacht  to  an- 
other and  smaller  vessel. 

He  was  taken  below,  and,  after  his 
handcuffs  had  been  removed,  the  two 
men  who  had  escorted  him  left  and 
locked  the  door.  Removing  the  band- 
age from  his  eyes,  Lawrence  found  him- 
self in  the  small  cabin  of  what  was 
evidently  a  tug. 

From  the  odor  he  believed  it  to  be 
a  fisherman's  vessel.  It  was  forging 
ahead  sturdily. 

For  hours  Lawrence  heard  no  one, 
saw  no  one.  Finally  he  lay  down  on 
the  bunk  and  slept. 

When  he  awakened  the  sun  was  shin- 
ing through  the  window,  and  the  tug 
was  motionless  except  that  it  rose  and 
fell  on  a  gentle  swell. 

Lawrence  went  quickly  to  the  win- 
dow and  saw  that  the  tug  was  anchored 
one  hundred  yards  from  a  high,  rocky 
shore. 

Scrubby  Norway  and  jack-pine  grew 
out  of  crevices  in  the  rocky  cliff  and 
fringed  its  top. 

Beneath  the  cliff  was  a  little  strip  of 
sandy  beach  which  dwindled,  at  each 


knows     how     nicely    a 
favourite    sauce    contri- 
butes to  the  enjoyment 
of  a  meal,  and  she  will 
take     care    to    provide 

HPSAUCE 

H.P.  has  become  the  fa- 
vourite because  its  flavour 
is    so    delicious — so    new. 

Of  all  Grocers. 
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The  Leading  Canadian 
Pianos 

The  only  piano  equipped  with 
Howard's  Patent  Straining  Rods, 
which  ensure  permanence  and 
purity  of  tone. 

OUR   PLAYER   PIANOS  WITH 
HUMAN-LIKE  CONTROL 

Contain  all  the  latest  improvements  and 
devices.  They  are  perfect  in  tone,  artistic 
in  design,  and  capable  of  giving  life-long 
service. 

CALL  at  our  Warerooms  or  upon  our 
nearest  agent  and  make  careful  examina- 
tion  of    our    Pianos.      If    more    convenient, 

WRITE  US 

The  Newcombe  Piano  Co.,  Ltd. 

Head  Office  and  Warerooms 
395  Yonge  Street,   Toronto 

Phone  Main  4790 
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A.  STEEL 

-'iyiF6.C»-,.    STAMPS 

93  CHURCH  ST.  STENCILS  ( 
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E.  PULLAN 

buys 

WASTE    PAPER 

and  sells 

WIPING    RAGS 

Adel.  710-760 490  Adelaide  W..  Toronto 
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md,  to  points  as  the  perpendicular  wall 
md  the  water  met. 

He  seemed  to  be  in  a  little  bay  for 
he  clifif  curved  outward  on  either  side 
md  he  could  see  nothing  else. 

A  key  rattled  in  the  door  and  a  coal- 
tained  man,  evidently  just  from  the 
ngine-room,  entered. 

"Grub's  ready,"  he  said,  and  went 
lut,  leaving  the  door  open. 

Lawrence  followed  onto  the  deck.  On 
he  side  of  the  tug  opposite  the  cliff  was 

great  stretch  of  water  showing  be- 
ween  two  rocky  points. 

The  cliff  formed  almost  a  complete 
ircle,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  across, 
nside  this  little  bay  the  tug  was  at 
nchor. 

Far  across  the  stretch  of  water  seen 
irough  the  opening  Lawrence  could 
lake  out  a  dim  shore-line. 

The  grimy  man  who  had  announced 
reakfast  motioned  to  him  from  a  low 
oorway  and  he  entered  to  find  a  table 
pread  and  three  men  already  seated. 

All  looked  up  upon  his  entrance,  but 
one  spoke.  One  motioned  Lawrence 
1  a  vacant  seat,  and  they  went  on  with 
leir  meal,  ignoring  his  presence. 

The  food  was  rough  but  good,  much 
ke  that  to  which  Lawrence  had  been 
g  ccustomed  in  the  woods,  and  he  con- 
Tamed  as  much  as  any  of  the  others. 

The  meal  finished,  a  heavily  bearded 
lan  at  one  end  of  the  table  motioned 
)  the  others  to  leave. 

"I'm  goin'  to  tell  you  a  few  things 

's  you  won't  do  nothin'  foolish,"  he 
lid  to  Lawrence. 

'In  the  first  place,  I  ain't  goin'  to 
nswer  none  o'  yer  questions,  so  you 

ight  as  well  not  ask  any.    Nor  will  any 

them,"  nodding  toward  the  door. 

"We're  in  a  bay  at  a  small  island, 
ad  no  one's  goin'  to  come  near  this 
lace,  and  we  ain't  goin'  to  leave  it. 
's  a  good  twenty  mile  to  the  nearest 
nd,  so  don't  try  no  swimmin'. 

"You  can  go  ashore  when  you  want, 
it  don't  try  nothin'  funny.  You'll 
}  watched,  and  if  you  do,  I'll  lock  you 
D  in  the  cabin  all  the  time. 

"Those  fellows  is  a  bad  bunch,  and 
tey  got  their  orders,  an'  I  got  mine.  I 
jver  fell  down  on  no  job  yet,  and  if 
m'll  take  my  advice  you'll  do  as  I 

y." 

After  breakfast  two  men  lowered  a 
lat,  attached  a  line  to  the  tug,  and 
igan  rowing  toward  tho  farther  side  of 
e  bay. 

Lawrence  heard  the  bearded  man 
er  their  grumbling  by  declaring 
at  he  did  not  want  to  show  smoke, 
id  that  they  would  not  be  seen  through 
e  opening. 

In  the  days  and  weeks  that  followed 
iwrence  tried  every  device  he  could 
ink  of  to  get  the  bearded  man  or  any 
his  crew  to  talk  of  their  position,  of 
hy  they  were  there,  of  how  long  they 
[2:3  9re  going  to  stay. 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

He  spent  much  time  ashore,  and 
learned  every  nook  and  corner  of  the 
small  island. 

It  was  not  more  than  half  a  mile  long 
and  on  every  side  was  a  steep  and  rocky 
cliff.     There  were  a  few  pines  on  top. 

From  its  highest  point  Lawrence 
could  see  the  distant  shore  line  to  the 
north.  In  the  other  direction  there  was 
nothing  except  the  unbroken  horizon 
of  the  lake. 

Many  times  he  saw  thin  streamers  of 
smoke  far  to  the  south,  but  never  did 
the  hulls  of  vessels  rise  above  the  water. 

The  men  on  the  boat  were  a  surly, 
evil-minded  set,  and  he  apent  little' time 
with  them. 

For  hours  he  walked  vigorously  the 
length  of  the  island  and  back  to  keep 
himself  in  condition. 

He  thought  several  times  of  trying 
to  get  away  in  the  yawl  at  night,  but 
he  was  watched  closely  all  day,  and  at 
night  was  always  locked  in  his  cabin. 

After  three  weeks  he  gave  up  trying 
to  escape.  This  only  increased  the  vigi- 
lance of  the  tug's  crew. 

The  morning  that  Lawrence  estimat- 
ed, by  the  thumb-nail  scratches,  that 
November  was  at  hand,  he  saw  the  en- 
gineer going  over  his  machinery. 

All  day  he  worked  at  it,  and  that 
night,  a  fire  was  built  under  the  boilers. 

At  ten  o'clock  they  steamed  out  of 
the  little  harbor's  entrance.  Before  the 
departure  Lawrence  was  locked  in  his 
cabin. 

A  half-hour  after  starting  Lawrence 
felt  the  tuf?  pitching  more  and  more. 

He  heard  the  wind  whistling,  and  an 
hour  later  felt  the  craft  plunging  into 
the  big  waves  and  staggering  before  the 
blasts. 

At  midnight  his  door  was  unlocked, 
and  the  captain  entered. 

"We  put  out  to-night  to  run  down 
the  shore  and  got  some  supplies,"  he 
said.  "We've  run  into  a  nor'easter, 
and  may  not  see  land  again.  My  or- 
ders didn't  extend  to  wrecks,  and  I'm 
goin'  to  leave  this  door  open  so's  you'll 
have  a  chance  with  the  rest  of  us." 

"Thanks,"  said  Lawrence  dryly. 
"Can  I  go  to  the  wheel-house  with 
you?" 

"If  vou  want,  but  you'll  get  wet  get- 
tin'  there." 

Lawrene?  followed  him  o;3t. 

The  tug  had  just  plunged  her  nose 
into  a  big  wave,  and  the  water  cascaded 
down  the  deck  past  the  cabin. 

The  captain  waited  until  it  had  re- 
ceded, then  hurried  forward,  Lawrence 
at  his  heels. 

In  the  wheel-house  the  captain  took 
the  spokes  from  a  man  who  went  aft, 
and  Lawrence  stood  behind. 

He  could  see  nothing  in  the  black- 
ness, and  wondered  what  prompted  the 
captain  to  turn  the  wheel  this  way  and 
that. 


119 


l^NOX  GELATINE  Is 
•^  *■  served  alone  as  a  des- 
sert or  as  a  part  of  many 
courses  including  Jellies, 
Puddings,  Ice  Cream,  Sher- 
bets, Salads,  Candies,  etc. 

KNOX 

GELATINE 

Top  off  your  Thanksgiving  Dinner 
with  a  Knox  Plum  Pudding 

1  envelope  Knox  Sparkline  Gelatine. 
'J4  cup  cold  water.  H  cup  currants. 

1  cup  supar.  1%  squares  chocolate. 

H  teaspoonful  vanilla.  1  pint  milk. 

1  cup  seeded  raisins.  Pinch  salt. 

H  cup  dates  or  figs,  if  desired. 
^4  cup  sliced  citron  or  nuts,  as  preferred. 
Soak  gelatine  In  cold  water.  Put  milk  in  double 
boiler.  Melt  chocolate;  add  to  milk  and  add  sugar 
and  salt.  Scald  and  remove  from  fire.  Add  gela- 
tine and  when  it  begins  to  set  add  fruit  and 
vanilla.  Serve  with  the  following  sauce  or 
whipped  cream.  Beat  the  white  of  one  egg  stiff; 
add  1  tablespoonful  confectioner's  sugar  and  K 
cup  milk  slowly.     Flavor  with  vanilla. 

Send  for  this  FREE 
Recipe  Book 

Anillustrated  book  of  recipes  for  Des- 
serts, Jellies,  Puddings,  Ice  Creams, 
Sherbets,  Salads,  Candies,  etc.,  sent 
FREE  for  your  grocer's  name.  Pint 
sample  for  2c  ilamp  and  dealer's  name. 

CHARLES  B.  KNOX  CO. 

^02     Knox  Avenue  Johnstown,  N.  Y. 

Branch  Factory,  Montreal,  Can. 
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CRESCA  IMPORTED  DELICACIES 


Their  very  names  are  provocative  of  a  genius  for  hospitality — 
Caviar,  Artichauts,  Pate  de  Foic  Gras,  Stuffed  Mushrooms,  Con- 
fitures and  a  hundred  more,  every  one  at  the  highest  possible 
point  of  daintiness  and  perfection. 

Learn  the  message  o(  the  Cresca  mark  in  our 
booklet  containing  a  host  of  rich  and  distinctive 
menus  and  vtcipes—sent  on  receipt  of  2c  stamp, 

CRESCA  COMPANY,  intportmr^  SSSGreenwidi  St.,  New  York 
Q  D 
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For  protection  of  polished  table  top  against 
damage  by  hot  dishes  or  moisture. 

Made  of  especially  prepared  asbestos  covered 
with  heavy  double  faced  cotton  flannel,  soft 
and  noiseless. 

Made  for  round,  square  or  oval  tables.^  Special  sizes  to 
order.    Folds  to  convenient  size  to  be  laid  away. 

The  Best  Pad  Made. 

Better  class  ot  dealers  sell  our  goods  or  can  get  them 
for  you. 

Doily,  Chafing-dish  and  Platter  Mats,  size  S  to  18  inches: 
round,  square  or  oval. 

Look  for  our  trade-mark  **  Star." 


These  Pads  tor  Sale  in  Canada  by 


T  Eaton  Co.,  Limited            •  -       Toronto, 

John  Kay  Co.,  Limitea             <  -           T^^ronto, 

Murray. Kay  Co.,  l^imited,        -  .           Toronto, 

Adams  Furniture  Co.,  L'mited,  •           Toronto, 

Robert  Simpson  Co.,  Limited,  -          Toronto, 

Ottawa  Fireproof  Supply  Co.,  -           Ottawa, 

Cbas,  Duncan  &:  Sens,  Limited,  -        Brantford. 

T.  C.  Watkins,  Limited,           •  -           Hamilton, 

T.  Eaton  Co.,  Limited,          -  -          Winnipeg, 

Hudsons  Bay  Co.          -         -  •         Vancouver, 

David  Spencer,  Limited      -        -  .        Vancouver, 

Booklet  on  Request 


Onl. 

Ont. 

Ont. 

Ont, 

Onl. 

Ont. 
,  Ont. 

Ont. 
Man. 

B.C. 

B.C. 


KERNEY    MANUFACrURING    COMPANY 

158  West  62nd   Street  Chicaco.  II 


Your  car  acces- 
sories will  look 
better  and 
brighter  when 
cleaned  with 


Polishes 


Order 
from 
your 
dealer. 


Royal 
Polishes  Co. 

Montreal 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

He  knew  only  that  they  were  plung- 
ing directly  into  the  storm. 

"We're  just  movin,'  and  that's  all," 
said  the  captain  after  the  tug  had  made 
a  plunge  from  which  Lawrence  thought 
it  would  not  rise. 

"If  we  could  keep  goin'  for  two  hours 
we  might  run  up  under  the  lee  shore 
and  lide  it  out." 

A I  the  end  of  two  hours  the  captain 
began  to  grow  nervous,  to  lose  the  cer- 
tainty with  which  he  had  formerly 
twirled  the  spokes. 

Lawrence,  looking  out  on  one  «ide, 
was  certain  .he  saw  something  darker 
than  the  llackness  which  had  surrouad- 
ed  them. 

Before  he  could  speak  there  was  a 
shock  that  threw  him  violently  against 
the  captain,  whose  head  snapped  for- 
ward and  crashed  through  the  window. 

The  next  moment  the  tug  turned  over 
onto  one  side.  Lawrence,  when  he  re- 
gained his  feet,  found  that  he  was 
standing  on  the  port  wall  of  the  cabin. 

The  sea  rushed  in  through  the  port 
door  and  he  felt  the  icy  water  around 
his  waist. 

Then  above  his  head  he  saw  the  sky, 
and  dimly,  the  captain  scrambling  up 
and  out  through  the  starboard  door. 
Lawrence  immediately  followed. 

Once  on  top  he  felt  the  tug  slide  back- 
ward, and  the  next  moment  a  big  wave 
picked  him  up  and  carried  him  clear. 

Before  he  could  recover  his  equili- 
brium and  strike  out  he  suddenly  found 
himself  on  the  surface  in  comparatively 
quiet  water. 

As  he  started  to  swim  he  felt  the  rush 
of  another  wave  lifting  him  and  then 
hurling  him  forward. 

As  it  receded  and  he  again  rose  to 
the  surface,  he  shook  the  water  from 
his  eyes  and  tried  to  look  about  him. 

He  could  see  nothing,  only  hear  the 
tumbling  of  the  waves.  Again  and  again 
great,  curling  waves  hurled  him  for- 
ward. Buried  often  in  the  boiling  wa- 
ter, he  got  air  with  difficulty. 

He  did  not  try  to  swim,  only  to  keep 
his  head  above  water. 

Then,  suddenly  dropped  by  a  wave, 
he  felt  his  feet  touch  solid  earth.  The 
next  moment  he  was  covered  with  sprayi- 

He  struggled  in  the  smother,  and 
finally,  exhausted,  was  hurled  onto  a 
sandy  beach. 

With  a  last  effort  he  staggered  to  his 
feet  and  hurried  forward,  just  as  the 
next  roller  flung  its  tentacles  at  his 
feet. 

He  tripped,  stumbled,  and  fell  head- 
long against  something  that  was  soft, 
that  .grunted  as  he  struck,  and  then  ex- 
claimed : 

"What  the  devil's  your  hurry?" 

CHAPTER  XIL 

Lawrence  sat  up  on  the  sand. 
Dimlv  he  could  see  that  a  man  stood 
beside  him. 


tile 


Ai 


It 


>011l 

T 


A( 

iiie 
II 
f 


"Did  you  come  by  water,  air,  ( 
land?"  the  man  asked.  j^ 

"Water"  said  Lawrence,  rising  to  b  ^' 
feet. 

"You're  luckier  than  any  one  I'' 
seen  in  a  long  while.       Old  Superi^P) 
ain't  that  decent  as  a  rule." 

"Superior!"'  exclaimed  Lawren< 
"Is  this  Lake  Superior?" 

"Guess  you  thought  it  was  the  A 
lantic  Ocean  the  way  she's  pilin'  up  t 
night,"  and,  as  the  significance  of  La' 
rence's  question  struck  him,  "Didr 
you  know  where  you  be?" 

"No  more  idea  that  a  rabbit,"  sa 
Lawrence.    "Where  am  I?" 

"On  Heron  Bay,  of  course." 

"But  where  is  Heron  Bay?" 

"On  the  north  shore  of  Lake  Supe 
ior,  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  mil 
east  of  Port  Arthur.  How's  it  come  y< 
don't  know  where  you  are  ?" 

"I  haven't  known  for  two  monthi 
said  Lawrence  absently,  for  he  w 
thinking  that  it  was  a  question  of  da; 
before  he  could  get  to  Chicago.  [ 

"I've  been  kept  a  prisoner  on  a  bo  [ 
since  the  last_  of  August."  |j^_ 

"Didn't  know  they  was  any  pirat 
on  these  lakes,"  said  the  other  skepti 
ally.     "How  come  that?" 

"How  far  is  it  to  a  railroad?"  asb 
Lawrence,  disregarding  the  questioi 
and  beginning  to  make  his  plans. 

"Peninsula  ain't  mor'n  two  mil 
from  here." 

"What  road  is  that  on?" 

"C.P.R." 

"When  does  the  next  train  go  west 

'"Bout  six  in  the  mornin'." 

"What  time  is  it  now?  Can  I  maj 
it?" 

'Sure;  its  only  'bout  three  o'cloc 
But  you're  wet,  an'  you'd  better  cot 
up  and  dry  out'  before  you  start." 

Lawrence  followed  the  man  acre 
the  beach  and  up  the  sliore  to  the  tii 
ber,  at  the  edge  of  which  was  a  smi 
shack. 

While  he  dried  his  clothes  beside  t  , " 
little  stove,  which  the  man  soon  hi 
red-hot,  his  host  kept  up  a  rapid  seri 
of  questions  and  observ^ations. 

"Most  sudden  storm  I  ever  see  hew  5 
he  said.  "'Never  a  sign  of  it  at  dai 
Lucky  I  waked  up  and  heard  it,  ai 
come  down  to  pull  back  some  nets  ttij 
I  had  dryin'  on  the  beach,  or  y< 
wouldn't  knowed  where  you  were." 

Lawrence  searched  his  pockets  an 
found  that  the  thirty  dollars  and  sor 
small  change  he  had  the  night  he  l<j 
the  Union  League  was  still  there 

At  five  o'clock  he  was  dry.     Takii 
a  five-dollar  bill  from  his  pocket, 
handed  it  to  the  man. 

"Take  me  to  the  station,  will  you 
he  asked.  i 

The  fisherman   fingered  the  monr 
for  a  minute.  | 

"Isn't  that    enough?"    asked   La| 
rence. 
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I  was  thinkin'  it  was  too  much  for  a 
,tle  trip  like  that,  but  if  you're  satis- 
id,  I  be,"  and  he  picked  up  his  hat 
id  led  the  way  out. 
At  the  station  Lawrence  wakened   a 

55(1  ;epy  operator  and  sent  this  message 
his  father: 

"Get  me  on  long-distance  at  Northern 
otel,  Port  Arthur,  at  noon  to-day." 
It  was  a  little  before  twelve  when 

3.  iwrence   registered   at   the   hotel. 


iwrer 


'] 


vm 


-OBt 

he 
:i 

1 


JCI] 


'IS 


.he 


IM 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


121 


As  he  finished  writing  his  name  the 
ephone-operator  turned  and  called: 
iOng-distance  for  Mr.  Lawrence  Will- 
a.     He  here?" 

"Yes,"  exclaimed  Lawrence  excitedly. 
Adhere?" 
'Booth  three,"  yawned  the  girl,  re- 
rning  to  a  magazine. 
At  first  Lawrence  had  trouble  hear- 
g  his  father.  Then  the  "Hello  I" 
me  clearly. 

"Hello,  dad!"  cried  Lawrence.    "I'm 
Port    Arthur,    Ontario.    Was  kid- 

jpped  on  Michigan  Avenue  that  last 

1  ght  after  I  left  the  club. 
"Shanghaied  on    Wilson's  yacht,     I 
ink,    and  taken    to    Lake    Superior 
lere  I've  been  on  an  island  ever  since. 

■  hey  took   me   off  and  the   boat  was 
recked.     What's  happened?" 
'I  thought  it  was  that  fellow,"  replied 

_s  father.  "I've  been  through  this  city 
ith  a  fine-tooth  comb,  but  I  never 
lought  of  the  lake.  I  suspected  that 
ackmailer,  and  I  went  to  him  and  de- 
anded  where  you  were.  He  only 
ughed. 

"I  had  trouble  getting  charge  of 
)ur  affairs,  because  we  had  kept  our 
mnection  secret,  but  I  did,  and  I 
ueezed  that  cur  so  hard  he  didn't  have 
thing  left. 

"I  just  finished  up  last  week,  but  in 
aking  the  settlement  I  couldn't  get  a 
ing  out  of  him.  I  had  him  shadowed 
1  the  time,  and  last  week,  five  days 
!0,  he  started  for  Canada. 

'1  traced  him  as  far  as  Winnipeg, 
lere  the  shadow  lost  him.  I've  figur- 
l  out  that  he's  bound  for  Burt's  place, 

get  some  more  money  out  of  him.'' 
When   did   he   start?"   interrupted 
iwrence. 

"Five  days  ago." 

"Listen,  dad,"  said  Lawrence.  "Wire 
e  one  thousand  dollars  here,  at  this 
)tel   at   once.      Make   them   rush    it 
here  s  no  time  to  lose." 

"What  are  you  going  to  do?" 

"I'm  going  to  start  at  once  for  Lake 
ivern.     I've  got  to  beat   that  fellow 

^jj    He  tried  to  say  more,  but  the  connec- 
)n  was  broken.     He  hung  up  the  re- 
iver and  walked  to  the  desk. 
"Where  is  a  sporting-goods  store?" 
i  asked.     When  the  clerk  had  given 
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the  direction  Lawience  continued: 
I'm  Lawrence  Willson,  of  Chicago, 
.y  father  is  William   VV.  Willson,  of 
faicago.     I  have  just  been  talking  with 
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Heinz 

Spaghetti 

The  New  Universal  Food 

Get  your  appetite  ready  for  the  New  Food.  It's  Spaghetti — 
Spaghetti  prepared  in  a  new  form  with  a  new-found  flavor.  Heinz 
Spaghetti 

Cooked — Ready  to  Serve 

Made  by  a  new  Heinz  recipe.  Choicest  ingredients  enriched  by 
the  special  zest  of  Heinz  Tomato  Sauce  and  imported  fine  flavored 
cheese. 

It's  piquant — glowhis; — satisfying.  And  it's  muscle-forming, 
brain-building  FOOD.     Don't  forget  that. 

The  world  is  waking  up  to  the  wonderful  food  v  :.ie  of  Spaghetti 
— realizing  that  it  is  one  of  \h&  elemental  foods.  P  'nighty  important 
one  in  the  Nation's  diet.  Heinz  Spaghetti  wher  /er  introduced  has 
become  a  Universal  Food. 

Try  a  Heinz  Spaghetti  meal  today  and  find  out  for  yourself.  Get 
a  tin  from  your  grocer  under  the  Heinz  money-back  guarantee  that 
covers  all  the 

57  Varieties 

$1000.00  In  Prizes  for  School  Children 

for  best  Liltlc  Essays  on  Heinz  Spaghelli.  Parents,  cliildren 
and  teachers  may  read  the  announcement  of  tliis  contest  in 
current  issues  of  sucli  juvenile  publications  as  the  Youth's 
Companion.  St.  Nicholas,  American  Boy,  etc. — or  watch  the 
newspapers.  It  will  be  impossible  for  us  to  answer  any 
letters  regarding  the  contest. 


Others  of  the  Heinz  5"  Varieties  are: 

Heinz  Baked  Beans,  Tomato  Ketchup, 
Euchred  Pickle,  Chili  Sauce,  Peanut  But- 
ler, Mince  Meat,  Tomato  Soup,  etc.,  etc. 

H.  J.  Heinz  Company 


SOfOOO  VisiloTM  Inspect  the  Heinz  Model  Pure  Food  Ktlckens  Every  Year. 


Very  Helpful  for  Ladies 


A  booklet  full  of  interest,  illustrating  several  of  the 
newest  models  in 

Accordion  Plaiting         Knife   Plaiting 

Plaited  Skirts  Covered  Buttons 

Hemstitching  Tucking 

Scalloping 

Mail  orders  solicited. 
TORONTO-DRESS  PLAITING  CO.,  600  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,' Ont. 


Your  orders  for  this 
class  of  work  will  re- 
ceive prompt  atten- 
tion. Work  guaran- 
teed satisfactory. 

Send  us  a  trial ,'order. 
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Tempting  for  Breakfast 
Delicious  at  Any  Time 

If  you  need  to  be  tempted  to  take 
your  breakfast,  here's  the  way.  You'll 
realize  what  an  important  and  enjoy- 
able meal  it  is  when  you  whifiE  the 
fragrance  of  your  first  serving  of 

Fearman's 

STAR  BRAND 

Breakfast  Bacon 

not  only  a  bait  to  your  appetite  but  a 
substantial  and  enjoyable  meal. 

ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR 
FEARMAN'S. 

The  F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

Limited 
Hamilton,  Ontario 


There  is  only  one 
starch  that  does  not 
stick  the  iron. 

Two  oils,  one  giv- 
ing an  easy  glide  to 
the  Iron,  and  the 
other  adding  a  faint 
perfume  to  clothes  are 
combined  In 

CHINESE  STARCH 

These   are   two  fea- 
tures     whleli      make 
this    starch    superior 
to  all  others. 
A  Pound   In   Every 

Package 

OC  E AN     MILLS 

Montreal 
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him  over  the  long-distance.  You  can 
verify  that.  He  is  going  to  wire  me  one 
thousand  dollars.  I  want  you  to  iden- 
tify me." 

"Surely.  Mr.  Willson.  I  knew  you 
soon  as  you  registered  from  your  pic- 
tures, you  know.  They've  been  lookmg 
for  yoii  all  over  the  States.  Gave  you  up 
as  dead.  We  will  be  glad  to  do  any- 
thing for  you." 

Lawrence  stopped  the  question  tremb- 
ling on  the  clerk's  lips  by  thanking 
him  and  leaving  the  hotel. 

There  was  a  light  fall  of  snow  as 
he  walked  up  the  street,  and  he  shiv- 
ered in  the  cold  northeast  wind,  for  he 
still  wore  the  summer  suit  he  had  on 
the  night  he  was  kidnapped. 

At  the  store  he  looked  first  at  fire- 
arms, for  he  had  a  feeling  that  he  might 
have  use  for  them  before  the  month 
was  ended. 

After  Ustening  to  the  clerk's  ramb- 
ling arguments,  he  selected  the  things 
he  had  in  mind  when  he  entered. 

'They  were  a  double-action  revolver, 
with  a  seven  and  a  half  inch  barrel, 
and  chambered  for  the  .38-40  cartridge ; 
a  cartridge  belt,  and  open  topped 
holster.  He  took  a  repeating  rifle,  also 
a  .38-40,  and  one  hundred  rounds  of 
ammunition. 

Then  he  selected  a  pair  of  long,  nar- 
row snowshoes,  a  lightweight  lean-to 
tent,  closed  at  the  ends,  but  open  on 
one  side;  two  big  pack  sacks,  a  four- 
point  blanket,  heavy  woolen  socks,  un- 
derwear, trousers,  and  shirt,  a  stiff- 
brimmed  felt  hat,  a  buckskin  shirt, 
heavy  woolen  gloves,  buckskin  mittens, 
a  heavy  pocket-knife,  two  or  three  cook- 
ing pails,  and  a  frying  pan,  sacks  to 
hold  food,  and  an  ax. 

The  talkative  clerk  was  hushed  by  the 
seeming  recklessness  of  the  young 
man's  purchases,  but  he  was  not  wise 
enough  to  realize  the  wisdom  of  a  selec- 
tion that  did  not  conform  to  the  dictates 
of  the  sporting  outfitters'  catalogues. 

"Please  deliver  these  to  the  North- 
ern Hotel,  C.O.D.,  at  four  o'clock." 

At  the  hotel  he  had  lunch,  but  not 
until  after  he  had  written  this  telegram 
to  his  friend,  Ed  Randolph,  owner  of 
the  general  store  at  Raleigh,  a  station 
on  the  headwaters  of  the  Manitou 
River,  two  hundred  miles  west: 

"Get  me  good  man,  red  or  white, 
ready  leave  three  months'  northern  trip. 
Start  to-morrow  morning.  Have  grub, 
Peterborough  canoe,  toboggan,  dogs, 
ready." 

At  four  o'clock  his  money  order 
came,  and  the  clerk  got  the  cash  for  him 
immediately. 

As  he  went  in  to  dinner  a  telegram 
was  handed  to  him.    It  read: 

"Outfit  ready.  You're  lucky.  Got 
old  Bonnie."  Ed. 

Lawrence  smiled.  He  could  not  have 
been  more  lucky. 

"Bonnie"  was  a  full-blood  Ojibway, 


lh£  Cadillac 

Electric-l/i£i^£LJi2ii£ 

It  costs  but  %e  per  hour  to  clean  your 
carpets,  rugs,  furniture,  hardwood  floors, 
draperies,  walls,  etc.,  with  the  Cadillac 
Electric  Vacuum  Cleaner.  Does  in  a  few 
minutes  what  it  now  takes  youhours  to  do 
in  the  ordinary  back-brealcing  way.  Does 
the  work  equally  as  well  as 
the  heavy,  high-priced  ma- 
chines. Created  a  sensation  at 
Toronto  Exhibition.  Write  for 
descriptive  booklet.  Also  ask 
for  particulars  about  the 
Cadillac  Vacuum  Sweeper  if 
your  home  is  not  wired  for 
electricity.  This  sweeper  is  a 
new  idea  for  dustless  cleaning. 

Our  agents  find  that  Cadil- 
l;u-  Cleaners  are  quick  sellers. 
If  interested,  write  for  our 
attractive  proposition. 

The  Clements  Mfg.  Co. 

.i.  ^  Limited 

4|^-  78  Duchess  Street 

The  Cadillac  Electric 


Toronto 
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SYMINGTONS 

SOUPS 

One  packet  of  any  of 
the  eleven  varieties  makes 
a    quart    of    rich,    nourish- 
ing, and   wholesome   soup. 

The  flavours  are  distinctive  and 
delightful.  Let  any  home -cook 
try  these  fine  soups — just  once  ! 

Mulligatawny,  Green  Pea,  Lentil,  Pea. 
Celery,  Onion.  Ox  Tail,  Scotch  Broth, 
Tomato.WhiteVeiJetable,  Mock  Turtle. 

Easy  to  prepare — put  the  contents  of 
packet    into    water— stir  —  boil — serve. 

Canadinn   Agents: — 

Messrs.  F.  I!.  Robson  &   Co.,  Iitd 

26  Front  Street  East,  Toronto 
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FOR  FLAVORING  CAKES 

Pies,  Puddings,  Sauces  and 
Ice  Creams  try  Shirriff's  True 
Vanilla.  The  real  extract  of 
Mexican  Vanilla  Beans.  Sur- 
passes all  others  in  flavor, 
bouquetand  strength. 


IrueVanilla 
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Jiose    real    name    was    Bon-ee-quay- 
se-zick. 

Two  years  before,  when  the  Indian 
id  been  arrested  for  drunkenness, 
iwrence  had  saved  him  from  a  jail 
ntence  by  paying  his  fine.  Since  then 
)  had  had  no  truer  friend  in  the  north- 
nd. 

After  dinner  Lawrence  wrote  a  long 
tter  to  his  father.  His  train  was  to 
ave  at  eleven  o'clock. 
Clothed  in  his  new  ivoolen  outfit,  he 
is  ready  to  leave  the  hotel  when  he 
ceived  this  telegram  from  his  father: 
Just  received  an  unsigned  letter,  post- 
arked  Winnipeg,  reading:  "You  and 
lur  cub  got  the  money,  but  he  will 
!ver  get  the  girl." 

CHAPTER  XIII. 


When   Lawrence  stepped  from    the 

illman  at  Raleigh  at  five  o'clock   the 

>xt     morning,     Bon-ee-quay-gee-zick 

is  the  only  person  on  the  little  plat- 

rm. 

"B'jou,"'  said  the  Indian,  a  broad 

_  in  on  his  face  as  he  stretched  forth 

^  s  hand. 

V.  They  walked  down  the  platform, 
eked  up  the  two  pack-sacks  thrown 
pm  the  baggage-car,  and  went  down 
e  little  street  to  Randolph's  store. 
"Where  in  tarnation  you  in  such  a 
irry  to  go?"  growled  the  fat  store- 

I  leper,  smiling  as  he  spoke,  for  Law- 
Ifnce  had  been  in  the  woods  near  there 
r  two  years,  and  was  a  good  customer. 
"I'm  making  the  fastest  trip  ever, 
•aight  north  to  Lake  Severn,"  said 
iwrence.  "Let's  put  up  the  grub." 
"Better  get  breakfast  first ;  the  grub's 
ready,"  said  Randolph,  still  growl- 
g.  "What's  all  the  rush  about?" 
"I  can't  tell  you  now,  Ed.,  but  may- 
I  can  when  I  get  back.  You  haven't 
m  any  one  start  north  from  here  in 
-  last  few  days — a  white  man?" 
'No.  Nobody  I  know  of's  fool 
ough  to  start  at  this  time  of  year. 
hy,  man,  the  bays  are  liable  to  freeze 
e  first  night  out.  It's  winter  up  here 
w.  You  may  get  to  St.  Joseph  Lake 
a  canoe,  but  the  chances  are  ten  to 
e  that  you  won't. 

"And  you  been  here  bnough  to  know 
ere's  generally  a  week  or  ten  days 
len  a  man  can't  hardly  travel  at  all, 
tween  the  first  freeze  and  the  time 
len  you  can  cross  big  lakes  on  the 

'I've  got  to  take  the  chance,  Ed,  and 

Jt  anyhow.     I  wish  it  were  two  weeks 

er,  but  I  can't  wait  an  hour. 

"Well,   you're  lucky  in   one  thing. 

d  Bonnie's  got  his  tepee  and  family 
on  the  north  shore  of  Lac  Seul,  on 

3  east  end.  It's  a  long  hundred  miles 
8d  if  you  have  luck,  you  may  make 
1  before  things  freeze  tight.  , 

"He's  got  a  good  team  of  dogs  there, 
ad  a  toboggan.     Your  best  way  is  to 


It  is  not  winter  yet 
but— 

the  illustrations  shown  will 
recall    the    comfort    and 


(( 


quality  of  the 

Monarch -Knit" 
Shaker  Products 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show 
you  the  advantages  of 
"MONARCH-KNIT." 

Hockey  Outfits  and  Club 
Orders  supplied  through 
your  dealer. 


"  Monarch- 
Knit" 

the  Standard  for 

Style, 

Quality  and 
Workmanship 


Monarch  Knitting  Co. 

Limited 

Head  Office  : 
DUNNVILLE,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 

Factories  at : 
Dunnville/Ont.  St.  Catharines.  Ont. 

St.  Thomas,  Ont.  Buffalo,  N.Y. 


Particularly  for  Ladies,  but  Husbands  Can  Read  This 

Here  Is  an  opportxmity  to  get  your  waists  straight  from  the  maker  at  a  value 
which  will  delight  you.  Pure  Poplin,  as  noted  in  cut,  piped  with  contrasting  colors 
of  same  material,  with  collar  $5.00,  without  collar  $4.50,  also  waist  in  mannish  ideas 
[rem  $1.00  up.  l*ure  white  silk,  Japan  Twill  with  contrasting  colors,  made  to  measure, 
$5.00.  Simply  send  us  bust  size  and  length  of  deeve,  measure  sleeve  from  back  of 
neck. 

Mail   your  order  to-day.    You'll   be   delighted  with   the  Quality   and  fit.     We  de- 
pend upon   satisfied   customers  for  our  business, 

I   will   buy    bac'l<   any  article  that   does  not   prove  satisfactory. 
SY.   A.   HORWITT,   190  St.  James  Street.  Montreal,  Canada 
Hosiery  for  ladies  in  silk,  lisle,  cashmere,  cotton  or  wool  from  50c  «p, 
in   nearlfi  all  ODjyular  shades. 
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Morning,  Noon 
and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure 
to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar. 

It's  a  proud  smoke — the 
kind  that  vou  like  to  hand 
to  your  best  friend. 
If  you  are  not  acquainted 
with  the  cigar,  accept  this 
introduction  and  drop  in  to 
your  dealer,  ask  him  for  a 
7-20-4  and  congratulate 
yourself  on  having  dis- 
covered a  real  cigar  smoke. 
Try  it. 

Sold  by  nearly  all  high- 
class  tobacconists. 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Co. 

Sherbrooke  Quebec 


BROKEN 

BEOKEN  BROKEN 

How  often  have  your  eood  resolutions  come 

to    naught  ?     The    appetite    for    strong    drink 

13  too  powerful  for  you  and  you  go  under, 

THE  GATLIN  TREATMENT 

will    save    you    from   shame,     it     entirely 
removes    the    craying.      Giving    you    free- 
dom and   perfect  mastery  over  yourself. 
The    treatment    is    positively    harmless 
and    the    most    successful    method    in 
the  world. 

Cures  in  Three  Days  Without 
Hypodermic  Injections.     ^ 

If  you  art  not  latiified  wt^ll  rpfynd  your  money 
Write,  call  or  phone  for  Booklet 

The  Gatlin  Institute 

428  Jarvis  St..  Toronto,  Ont. 

Phone  North  4538 

MONTREAL  INSTITUTE 

l893  St.  Catherine  St., 

Montreal,  Can. 
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sick  headaches — neuralgic  head- 
aches—  splitfine,  blinding  head- 
aches— all  vanish  when  you  take 

Na-Drn-Co  Headache  Wafers 

They  do  not  contain  phenacetin, 
acetanilld,  morphine,  opium  or 
any  other  dangerous  drug.  25c.  a 
box  at  your 
Druggist's. 

Natlsna]  Draf 
and  Cbemlcal 
C...I  Canada. 
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make  his  camp  by  canoe,  and  then 
strike  north  overland,  if  there's  enough 
snow.  You'd  make  better  time  that  way 
than  by  goin'  up  Cat  Lake  River. 

"I've  got  a  new  sixteen-foot  Peter- 
borough down  at  the  river.  Your  grub, 
enough  for  three  months,  if  you  can 
shoot  some  meat,  is  all  ready.  Come  an' 
get  breakfast." 

Like  all  meals  in  the  north  country, 
the  breakfast  was  eaten  in  silence. 

Men  who  work  out  of  doors  in  the 
cold  of  the  north  have  no  time  for  con- 
versation when  at  a  table. 

After  they  had  finished  Lawrence 
stopped  only  long  enough  to  buy  a  pair 
of  cloth-topped  moose-hide  moccasins, 
settle  with  Randolph,  and  write  a  short 
note  to  his  father. 

Ten  minutes  later  he  and  Bonnie 
were  paddling  up-stream. 

It  was  nearly  seven  o'clock  when 
they  started. 

With  only  a  stop  at  noon  to  boil  tea 
and  eat  a  lunch  Randolph  had  prepared 
for  them,  they  kept  traveling  until  long 
after  dark,  which  was  made  possible  by 
the  Indian's  intimate  knowledge  of  the 
lakes  and  streams. 

As  they  made  camp  snow  began  to 
fall.  Lawrence  was  pleased.  They 
had  made  fifty  miles  that  day,  and  he 
knew  that,  with  snow  falling,  it  would 
not  become  cold  enough  to  freeze. 

With  good  luck  and  long  hours  the 
next  day  they  would  make  Bonnie's 
teepee. 

Bonnie  wakened  Lawrence  at  four 
o'clock.  Before  five,  with  still  two  hours 
of  darkness,  they  were  in  the  canoe. 

Before  noon  they  passed  the  mouth 
of  Sturgeon  River,  and  just  before  dark 
they  had  crossed  to  the  north  side  of 
Lac  Seul  and  were  headed  north  of  east, 
a  fresh  west  breeze  behind  them. 

It  had  cleared  up  in  the  forenoon, 
and  night  came  with  a  temperature  far 
below  freezing. 

They  had  stopped  twice  for  meals 
that  day,  and  at  eight  o'clock  they  pull- 
ed up  to  a  point  for  a  last  lunch  before 
the  long  paddle  that  lay  ahead  of  them 
that  night. 

A  new  moon  set  as  they  started  again, 
the  stars  shone  clearly,  and  the  long, 
brilliant  rays  of  the  northern  lights  shot 
to  the  zenith. 

For  hours  they  paddled.  The  breeze 
died  away.  Lawrence,  his  back  and 
arms  sore  from  the  unaccustomed  labor, 
his  toes  cold,  and  his  legs  cramped,  had 
difficulty  in  keeping  the  pace. 

At  midnight  they  passed  a  long  point 
on  the  north  shore  and  started  across  a 
big  open  stretch. 

Lawrence,  to  keep  awake,  was  forced 
to  resort  to  several  expedients,  such  as 
counting  the  paddle-strokes,  humming 
songs,  and  using  all  the  Ojibway  he 
knew  in  talking  to  Bonnie. 

"I  guess  pretty  soon  now,"  the  Indian 
said  after  a  long  silence. 


hit 


11, 


act 


lat 


It 


Half  an  hour  later  they  heard  the 
barking  of  dogs. 

Turning  a  point  into  a  bay,  there  wai 
a  tiny,  silvery  tinkling  along  the  sides  |?J' 
of  the  canoe. 

At  first  Lawrence     did    not    under 
stand.     Then  it  grew  louder,  and    ht'" 
knew  that  the  surface  of  the  bay  wai 
freezing.  ij 

When  one  hundred  yards  from  shorur, 
they  were    forced    to    stop    paddling' 
Lawrence,  leaning  forward  over  the  bo-n  „ 
broke  the  ice  with  his  paddle,   whih  ^, 
Bonnie  shoved  the  craft  slowly  along. 

It  was  three  o'clock  when  they  land 
ed. 

Five  minutes  later  Lawrence,  wrap 
ped  in  his  four-point,  was  sound  asleej:  j] 
beside  the  fire  in  the  teepee.  J,j 

"No  good  start  now,  I  guess,"  saic  p 
Bonnie  when  he  wakened  Lawrence  a 
daylight. 

The  young  man  pushed  back  th(  ji 
blanket-flap  over  the  teepee  door  anc  it, 
saw  that  the  bay  was  frozjen  over,  anc  t 
that  ice  stretched  far  out  into  the  lake  Bii 

More  snow  had  fallen  than  farthei^tl 
south  on  the  railroad.     A  cloudy  sk] 
promised  still  more  snow. 

"I  guess  fix  'boggan;  get  ready  tot' 
day,"  said  the  Indian,  who  was  bus^|i 
with  a  dog-harness.    "Maybe  snow.  To 
morrow,  march  on." 

Despite  his  impatience  to  be  ofif.  Law 
rence  was  glad  of  the  opportunity  t( 
rest.  , 

He  knew  what  lay  before  him,  anc 
that     the     four-hundred-mile    journe}|ii 
would  require  all  his  strength. 

He  went  through  the  pack-sacks  anc 
placed  in  the  small  bags  he  had  pur^ 
chased  at  Port  Arthur  enough  food  fo  i 
three  weeks.  • 

The  remainder  he  left  with  Bonnie' 
squaw.  They  filled  a  sack  with  driec 
moosemeat  and  dried  fish  for  the  dogs 

The  afternoon  both  men  spent  in  rest  it! 
ing.     At  four  o'clock  it  began  to  snow 
When  they    went  to    sleep,    at  eigh 
o'clock,  four  inches  had  /alien,  and  th 
storm  was  increasing. 

In  the  morning  the  snow  was  a  roo 
deep  and  still  falling. 

"Just  my  luck,"  gruwled  Lawrence 
forgetting  that  the  luck  had  been  witl 
him  ever  since  the  tug  had  left  the  is 
land  where  he  had  spent  the  last  tw 
months;  "we're  getting  so  much  snoi 
we  can't  make  any  sort  of  time." 

"Squaw,  she  say  white  man,  Indiam 
two  canoes,  go  by  St.  Joseph  Lake  twc 
three  days,"  said  Bonnie  as  they  at 
breakfast. 

"Did  they  stop  here?"  demandc' 
Lawrence. 

"Yes,  stop,  buy  moose." 

"Ask  her  white  man  big,  black  hair, 
said  Lawrence. 

Bonnie  spoke  to  the  squaw  in  Ojit 
way,  and  then  nodded  to  Lawrence. 

"Yes,  I  guess  big    man.    No  paddle 
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iree  Indians  paddle.    Got  dogs,  'bog-  [ 

n,  lots  grub,  I  guess.'' 

Lawrence  knew  that  Wilson  had    at 

,jj  ist  three  days'  start,  and  that  his  trav- 
ng  by  canoe  would  enable  him  to 
ich  the  mouth  of  Cat  Lake  River  he- 
re the  freeze-up. 

Once  in  the  stream  he  could  travel 
f^eral  days  by  water  before  being  forc- 
to  take  to  the  ice. 

It  meant  at  least  four  days'  start  in 
four-hundred-mile  race. 
When  the  team  was  harnessed  and  all 
idy,   Lawrence  started  down   toward 
3  lake. 

"I  guess  go  this  way,"  said  Bonnie, 
inting  north.     "Me  know  river  may- 
fifteen  miles,  small  lakes,  go  fast, 

■''  t  Lake  River." 
Lawrence  did  not  dispute  the  Indian, 
10   was  thoroughly   acquainted  with 
country  and  all  the  possible  short- 
ts. 

If  they  could  go  directly  north  and 
ike  Cat  Lake  River,  they  might  gain 
lay  or  two. 

But  there  was  no  fast  travel  that  day, 
r  the  next.  The  snow  was  more  than 
oot  deep,  and  soft. 

Their  snowshoes  were  useless,  and 
sy  plowed  along,  both  ahead  of  the 

■  ?s. 

'  It  was  the  first  travel  of  the  season, 
that  kind,  for  either  dogs  or  men. 
'"  The  animals  made  such  slow  work  of 

■  that  Bonnie  and  Lawrence  each  took 
)ack  to  lighten  the  toboggan. 

a  The  next  day  it  was  warmer,  and  the 

e  )w  thawed  and  made  the  going  hard- 
than  ever. 

a  rhey  toiled  on  from  early  morning 

a  til  long  after  dark  eating  four  meals. 

■'■  Each  night  Lawrence  tumbled  to 
3p  in  the  lean-to  without  lighting  his 
»e. 

His  summer  in  the  city,  and  his  con- 
3ment  on  the  island,  had  softened  his 
iscles,  and  the  Indian,  hard  as  hic- 
y,  traveled  as  fast  In  the  last  hours 
their  fourteen-hour  days  as  in  the 
t. 

The  morning  of  the  fifth  day  they 

rried  along  the    banks    of  a  small 

;am,  turned  a  bend,  and  found  them- 

/es  on  Cat  Lake  River. 

)n  the  snow  covering  the  ice  along 

ihf  ■  edge  of  the  stream  they  saw  the 

sks  of  men,  dogs,  and  a  toboggan. 

I  guess  maybe  two  days,"  said  Bon- 

,  after  examining  the  trail,  and   he 

^^^ii  j|ing  into  a  trot,  the  dogs  galloping  at 

heels. 
ey  fThey  made  good  time  that  day  and 
next  four  days,  but  never,  after  an 

jniimination  of  the  trail,  did  Bonnie 
sr  any  encouragement  by  deducing 
m  the  tracks  that  their  quarry  was 

ta:!  i  than  two  days  ahead. 

5ach  night  it  grew  colder,  and   the 

It  er,  in  the  quiet  stretches,  soon  was 
zen  across. 

,]j  rhere  would  be  good  ^oing  along  the 


A  message  for  the  sick  man,  woman  and 
child;  for  everyone  who  is  out  of  sorts; 
a  message,  too,  to  all  who  are  well,  and 
would  keep  well. 


HEALTH 

Without  Drugs 
or  Doctors 

25  years  ago,  an  eminent  Quebec  physician,  Dr.  H.  Sanche,  made  a  marvellous 
discovery  which  is  embodied  in  the  device  named  "OXYDONOR."  This 
little  instrument  causes  its  users  to  absorb  from  the  air  a  plentiful  supply  of 
oxygen  with  its  remarkable  vitalizing  power. 


By  the  use  of 


"OXYDONOR" 


the   human  system  becomes  wonderfully  invigorated,   and  diseases   of   the 
blood,  skin,  lungs  and  nerves  swiftly  and  surely  disappear.    "OT-v-nnMnu." 


'OXYDONOE' 

-revitalizes  the  human  organism  by  Nature's  own  process 
— eliminates  disease  without  the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines 
— can  be  safely,  quickly,  and  easily  applied,  and  can   be  taken  sleep- 
ing or  waking 
— is  always  ready  for  use  by  grown  persons  or  children. 

Beware  of  Fradulent  Imitations 

Write  to*day  for  book  of  spontaneoas  testimony.  Send  also  for  our  valaable  book 
on  health,  and  which  describes  folly  the  Oxydonor— «  tried  and  true  asent  which 
has  blessed  thousands  apon  thousands  of  persons  during:  the  past  26  years. 

Dr.  H.  Sanche  &  Co.,  Department  10 
364  St.  Catherine  St.  W.  -  Montreal,  Can. 


VALUiVBlij 
BOOK! 


Make  Your  Home  More  Cosy 

There  Is  nothing  more  cheery  and  homelike  than  a  fire  blazing  merrily  In  the  grate.  After  the 
day's  work  It  Is  a  pleasure  to  gather  around  the  comforting  fire  and  talk  to  the  boys  and  girls, 
dream  dreams  or  let  the  mind  run  Into  sweet  reveries.  It  Is  real  comforting  rest.  Mantels  made  of 
Milton  Pressed  Brick  and  Terra  Cotta  add  to  the  comfort  and  appearance  of  your  home.  They 
are  artistic,  economical  and  reflect  a  discriminating  taste. 

You  should   have  a  Milton   Mantel   In   your   new   home   for   comfort    sake. 

Milton   Brick   Is   the  best   brick  for   home   building. 

Send  for  our  catalogue  of  beautiful  mantels  and  choose  a  style  to  your  own  taste. 

Milton  Pressed  Brick  Company,  Limited      :      Milton,  Ontario 

Toronto  Office  :    50  Adelaide  Street  West 


Here  is  a  cleaner  that  will  delight  the 
thrifty^;  housewife 

It  is  called  the  "Sunday"  because  it  means  freedom  from  drudgery.  It 
means  cleanliness  and  healthiness.  It  makes  work  easier  and  most  im- 
portant to  many  It  is  economical — one  cent  an  hour  is  all  that  it  costs 
to  ki-ep  the  home  sweet  and  wh'olesome  with  the  "Sunday"  Cleaner.  The 
machine  is  reliable — lasts  a  life  time.  It  Is  light — convenient  and  the  price 
Is  right. 

//  you  realized  the  many  benefits  it  brings  you  would  not  hesitate  a 
moment. 

Get  onr  booklet  and  read  what  satisfied  users  have  to  say.  Ijet  them 
do  the  boosting. 

MAIIi  US  A  POST   CARD— NOW. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

.'^  W:  509  Rideau  Street,  Ottawa.  Canada 
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Gross 

and  scold  if  you  do  not  get  the  breakfast 

marmalade  you  like.  It  may  be  an  oversight, 

for  every  first-class  restaurant  manager,  and 

every  good  housewife  knows 

the  favorite  marmalade  and 

all  you  need  do  is  to  call  for 

Q1V.S 


The  marmalade  that  is  made  solely  from  the  finest  Se- 
ville Oranges  and  the  purest  cane  sugar — no  artificial 
preservatives — and  under  the  strictest  supervision  and 
the  most  sanitary  and  cleanly  conditions. 

Ask  for  "Upton's"  and  insist  on  getting  what  you  ask 
for.    Look  for  the  Vase-shaped  jar. 

The  T.  Upton  Co.,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 
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If  there  is  a  Piano  at  Home 

You  Need  Prestolene 

Frestolene  Piano  OloBs  will  remoTe  all  finger  marks,  grease  stains  and 
scratches,  and  do  it  better  than  any  other  polish.  The  very  finest  surface 
will  take  Prestolene  without  the  slightest  injury.  Positively  It  will  not 
Injure  the  most  finest  finished  surface  of  any  furniture.  No  effort  is 
required.  It  goes  a  long  way  and  can  be  used  on  every  grade  of  furniture 
without  leaving  a  greasy  or  oily  residue  to  collect  dust — an  Important 
feature. 

Try  a  bottle  to-day,  the  resnlts  will  deliKbt  yon.    Price  25  cents. 
Aek  your  dealer,  or  send  direct  to  us  for  sample  iottle.     You'll  like  it. 

The  International  Specialty  Co.,  Ltd.,  Bridgeburg,  Ont. 
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edge  for  miles,  and  then   a  series 
rapids  would  necessitate  taking    to 
wooded  banks,    through    thick,    smi[, 
growth,  swamps,  and  tangled  windfal 

One  day  a  succession  of  rapids  p6 
mitted  only  five  miles  for  the  entire  da 
and  Lawrence's  impatience  increase 
His  strength  and  powers  of  enduran 
grew,  however. 

After  they  had  been  six  days  on  tl 
trail  he  was  able  to  keep  Bonnie's  pa 
without  difficulty. 

The  eighth  day  they  made  the  loi 
portage  from  Cat  Lake  into  the  hea 
waters  of  the  Severn. 

That  morning  Bonnie  declared  th 
Wilson  was  no  more  than  a  day  and 
half  ahead.     But  in  the  forenoon 
heavy  snowfall  began. 

It  did  not  cease  until  forty-two  hou 
later. 

As  the  soft,  fluffy  snow  increased  : 
depth  the  snowshoes  were  brought  oi  n 

At  the  end  of  the  second  day  of  ru 
snow  both  Lawrence  and  Bonnie  coi 
plained  of  sharp  pains  in  their  thig  ^n 
and  shins. 

But  they  did  not  lessen  their  toil,  ai 
day  after  day  pushed  on  down  rivf 
now  on  the  better  open  going  on  the  i( 
and  then  through  the  brush,  swamp  ai 
windfalls. 

A  day  and  a  half  after  the  hea' 
snow  they  struck  the  packed  trail 
Wilson  and  his  Indians,  and  Lawren 
knew  thev  had  gained  a  half-day 

Two  days  later  this  lead  had  been  c 
down  to  seven  hours,  but  Lawrence  i 
stead  of  being  elated  began  to  despa 

The  mouth  of  the  river,  which  w 
only  five  miles  from  Burt's  house  w 
no  more  than  fifty  miles  ahead. 

The  point  where  he  had  been  ups 
with  Hardy  in  the  spring,  and  whe 
he  had  found  Uarda  on  a  rock  in  tl 
rapids,  had  been  passed  more  than 
day  before. 

"You  go  Burt's  house?"  asked  Bo 
nie,  halting  that  afternoon  at  the  mou 
of  a  small  stream  entering  the  riv 
from  the  east. 

Lawrence  nodded,  surprised  that  tlk 
Indian  should  have  suspected  his  d<  jj' 
tination — should  even  have  heard  of  ' 
Bonnie  turned  up  the  tributary  wit  ^ 
out  a  word,  and  Lawrence  protested 

"River  much  crooked,  lots  rapids 
said  Bonnie  without  stopping.  "Litt 
river  short  way." 

That  night  they  camped  at  the  hei 
of  the  stream,  and  early  in  the  mornu 
crossed  a  low  divide  and  plowi 
through  the  snow  on  the  frozen  su 
face  of  a  river  that  flowed  direct 
north. 

All  that  forenoon  they  followed  i 
course,  and  Lawrence  began  to  dou 
the  wisdom  of  having  left  the  beat< 
trail  on  the  Severn.  But  he  said  not 
ing  until  the  mid-afternoon  lunc 
when  he  asked  Bonnie  how  much  fa 
ther  it  was  to  Lake  Severn. 
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i  Kitchen  Konversation 
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bur  kitchen  isn't  anything  like  as  big  as 
line,  said  Mrs.  Brown,  but  there  always  seems 
lOre  room.     That's  because  of  my 

Look  for  the  Trade  Mark. 
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aswered  Mrs.  Smith,  yon  see  there's  a  proper 
lace  In  It  for  so  many  things.  It  gives  such 
its  of  room.  Then  it's  so  convenient.  I  sit 
li  t  jwn  and  everything  for  cooking  Is  right  at 
ind.  We  can't  get  a  servant  and  I  really  don't 
now  what  I  would  do  without  It.  It  saves 
luntless  steps,  that's  why  I  get  through  tbo 
ork   so  easily 

What  a  convenient  flour  bin,"  remarked  Mrs 
Then  Mrs.  S.  pointed  out  the  places  for 
igar  and  spice  and  meal  and  tea  and  cake,  and 
rs.  Brown  enthused  over  the  sliding  shelves 
id  the  shining  aluminum  kitchen  table,  all  so 
ractlcal. 

Where  can    I   get  one?"  she  asked.     Weill  said 

rs.    Smith    I    got    mine    in    town,    but    you    Just 

!nd  a  post  card  for  booklet  "A"  to  the 

■0  , 

Inechtel  Kitchen   Kabinet  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hanover,  Ontario 


DUSTBANE 

Is  a  Household  Help 


It  keeps  the  floors  bright  and  carpets 
clean. 
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*  ''TRADE  HARK  RCO.  Vifl/r 

"^stAbsorberandOermNj! 
Ottawa  Canada. 
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Agents  to  sell  Real  Estate. 


(Canada's 
Steel  City) 


Ojibway 

Properties 
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"I  guess  pretty  soon,  now,"  said 
Bonnie.  An  hour  latfr  they  swung 
around  a  bend  and  out  onto  the  lake. 

Across  to  the  east,  on  a  point, 
Lawrence  saw  Burt's  house. 

He  looked  back  to  the  northwest  to- 
ward the  mouth  of  Severn  River.  There 
was  nothing  in  sight  on  the  frozen  sur- 
face of  the  lake.  He  knew  he  had 
gained  fully  half  a  day  by  the  short 
cut. 

He  had — won !  Then  he  heard  Bon- 
nie say: 

"I  guess  um  too  late." 

The  Indian  pointed  toward  the  house. 

There,  three  miles  away,  Lawrence 
saw  a  dog-team  and  four  men  racing 
along,  not  more  than  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  from  the  house. 

"Come  on,  Bonnie,  quick,"  Lawr- 
ence cried,  snatching  up  the  rifle  from 
the  toboggan  and  pulling  his  holster 
around  to  examine  his  revolver.  He 
passed  the  rifle  to  Bonnie,  saying: 

"May  be  big  fight!" 

The  Indian's  eyes  danced,  and  he 
.sprang  into  a  lope,  Lawrence  following. 

Thirty  minutes  later,  when  Lawr- 
ence, panting,  left  the  ice  and  climbed 
the  point  in  front  of  the  house,  there 
was  no  one  to  be  seen. 

He  looked  eagerly  at  the  wide  lib- 
rary window,  but  he  could  not  see 
through  the  glass  thickly  coated  with 
frost. 

Telling  Bonnie  to  leave  the  dogs  and 
follow,  he  kicked  off  his  snow-shoes  and 
ran  for  the  veranda. 

Pausing  a  moment  at  the  door,  he 
heard  voices.  Cautiously  opening  the 
door,  he  looked  in.  The  long,  wide 
hall  was  empty. 

Motioning  to  Bonnie  to  follow,  he 
stepped  softly  to  the  library  door  and 
stooped  to  the  keyhole. 

"This  is  not  like  one  of  the  old 
touches,"  he  heard  Wilson  say.  "I 
have  forgotten  there  ever  was  so  little 
money  as  five  thousand  dollars.  I 
want  five  hundred  thousand  this  time, 
and  not  a  cent  less." 

"You  will  never  get  any  more," 
Lawrence  heard  Mr.  Burt  say,  and  he 
was  glad  to  note  the  quiet  determina- 
tion in  his  tone. 

"Oh,  I  believe  I  will,"  Wilson 
laughed,  "and,  moreover,  remember 
that  I  have  an  engagement  with  your 
daughter  here  on  December  15.  This 
is  November  25.  I  guess  we  will  have 
time  to  get  out  to  a  priest." 

"She  will  never  go  with  you,"  said 
Burt  quietly. 

"Oh,  don't  try  to  delay,  although,  of 
course,  I  don't  care  if  we  are  a  little 
late  reaching  the  preacher.  "The 
preacher  will  be  only  a  matter  of  form 
—then." 

Lawrence,  chilled,  and  completely 
ossified  by  the  man's  remark,  felt 
powerless  to  move. 
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'more's 


Finest  Quality.       liargest  Variety. 

They  meet  every  requirement  for  cleaning  and 
polishing  shoes  of  all  kinds  and  colors. 


"GI1.T  KUGU."  The  only  ladles'  shoe  dressing 
that  positively  contains  Oil.  Blacks  and  Polishes 
Ladies'  and  Children's  boots  and  shoes,  shines 
wltbont   rnbblnr,    25c.    "FRENCH    OL088,"   10c. 

"ELITE"  combination  for  gentlemen  who  take 
pride  in  having  their  shoes  look  Al.  Restores 
color  and  lustre  to  all  black  shoes.  Polish  with 
a  brush  or  cloth,  25c.  "BABY  ELITE"  size,  10c. 

"DANDY"  combination  for  cleaning  and  polish- 
ing all  kinds  of  russet  or  tan  shoes,  25c.  "STAR" 
size,  10c. 

"BCI,L.Y  SHINE."  A  water-proof  paste  polish 
for  all  kinds  of  black  shoes  and  old  rubbers. 
Blacks,  polishes,  softens  and  preserves.  Contains 
oils  and  waxes  to  polish  and  preserve  the  leather. 
Lar^e  tin  boxes,  10c.  Boxes  open  with  a  key. 
Russet   "Bully    Shine"   same   size  and    price. 

"CHIC"  liquid  dressings  for  cleaning  and  re- 
coloring  all  kinds  and  colors  of  Suede,  Buck  and 
Nubuck    footwear.     Any    color,   25c. 

Whiltemore  Bros.  &  Ct.  .   20-26  AUtany  St.,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

OIJul  and  Largcil  Manujacturcrs  of  Shoe  Pollshta  In  Ihc  World 


Makes 
Housework  Easier — 

No  other  household  utility  giies  so  much 
genuine  comfort  and  convenience  as 

BISSELUS 

■■Cyco"  BALL  BEARING 

Carpet  Sweeper 

It  weighs  but  a  trifle,  operates  with  a  touch, 
confines  the  dust  and  Dicks  up  the  miscellaneous 
litter  other  cleaning  derices  cannot  gather.  It 
makes  sweeping  a  oleasant  duty  instead  of  * 
drudgery.  Entirely  iilf-adjmtinc  and  automatic. 
An  extra  sweeper  for  upstairs  saves  steps.  To  be 
had  of  dealers  everywhere,  $3.00  to  $4.75.  Let  us 
mail  you  the  booklet.  "Easy.  Economical.  Sani- 
tary   Sweeping. 

BISSELL  CARPET  SWEEPER  CO. 
Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Canadian  Factory:  Niagara  Pnl>,  Ont. 
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The  New 


TRANSCONA 

The  latest  Tooke  style  in 
plain  fabric.  Like  the 
Tooke  REGINA,  but 
higher  in  front. 

The  Cravat  is  a  Tooke 
Under-knot  and  border — 
rich  and  distinctive. 


TOOKE  BROS.,   Limited,   Montreal 

Manufacturers  of  Shirts,  Collars  and  Neck- 
wear  bearing   the    uO^Uf^j^  Trademark. 
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THE 

,  Off ICIAl  RULES 
CARD  GAMES 

Hoyle  up-to-date 

SEND  150  IN  STAMPS 


PLAYING  CARDS 

GOLD  EDGES 
For  Social  Play 

Dainty,  beautiful  art  backs 
in  full  color-  Many  new 
designs  now  ready.  See 
them  at  your  dealer*s. 

Air-Cushion  Finish    indexes 


THE   U.  S.  PL-AVING    CARD    CO.,  CINCINNATI,  U.  S.  A. 


PLAYING  CARDS 

CLUB  INDEXES 
For  General  Play 

Millions  of  Players  in  all 
parts  of  the  world  use 
Bicycle  Cards  because  of 
their  matchless  qualities. 

"Per  Pack '    Ivory  or  Air-Cushion  Finish 
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He  heard  a  low  roar  from  Mr.  Burl 
a  loud  smacking  crash,  Uarda's  screaa 
and  the  falling  of  a  body  to  the  flool 
He  threw  open  the  door  and  sprang  it 
Wilson,  revolver  in  hand,  stood  acroi 
the  room. 

At  the  sight  of  the  young  man  h 
raised  his  gun  and  fired.  Lawreno 
rushing  toward  him,  tripped  and  fe 
with  a  crash  across  Mr.  Burt's  body. 
Then  there  was  an  explosion  behin 
him,  and  Wilson,  his  revolver  dro| 
ping  from  limp  fingei«,  swayed  bac 
against  the  wall  and  crumpled  into 
little  heap. 

Lawrence,  springing  to  his  feet,  sa 
him  go  down. 

Afterward  he  wondered  how  so  lar} 
a  man  could  sink  into  so  small  a  spac  » 
Turning,  he  saw  Bonnie,  his  rifle  i  ■ 
his  hands,  smiling  in  the  door. 

"I  guess  all  same  moose,"  he  gri: 
ned,   pointing  with   the   rifle-barrel 
Wilson's  body. 

A  smothered  "Oh!"  from  the  wi; 
dow  caused  Lawrence  to  spin  arour 
in  that  direction. 

Uarda,  her  face  pale,  her  eyes  wi< 
with  horror,  was  staring  at  him. 

Lawrence  smiled,  and  the  horror 
the  girl's  eyes  became  greater. 

"You  smile,  smile,  and  your — yo- 
father — there — dead!"   she   cried. 

"Father!"  exclaimed  Lawrence,  wo 
deringly.  "Oh,  that!"  and  he  point 
at  the  heap  against  the  wall  from  u 
der  which  a  little  red  stream 
crawling  toward  the  middle  of  the  flo' 

"Why,  Uarda,     he  never     was 
father.     My  father  is  in  Chicago,  1 
grandest  dad   who     ever  lived, 
never  knew  your  father  and  he  help 
me  to  wring  this  fellow's  neck." 

"Dad,  are  you  hurt?"  exclairr 
Uarda,  and  Lawrence  turned  to  see  J 
Burt  slowly  getting  to  his  feet. 

"No,  a  clean  knockout  never  hurt 
said  Mr.  Burt  smiling.  "My  boy 
heard  what  you  said,  I  am  glad 
he  held  out  his  hand. 

"Thanks,"  said  Lawrence,  not  no- 
ing  the  hand,  for  he  had  turned 
Uarda. 

The  girl's  expression  had  underg(  e 
a  wonderful  change. 

There  was  a  smile  on  her  lips,  i 

from  her  eyes    there    came  a  light 

light  that  had  a  wondrous  glow  beca 

;   it  was  new,  pure;  because  it  had  ne 

been  there  before. 

"Uarda!"  he  exclaimed,  striding 
ward  her. 

For  the  second  time  in  her  life 
blood  pushed  out  through  the  tan.  1 
eyelids  drooped,  and  she  held  out 
hands. 

"Larry,  I'm  so  glad  you  came  bac 
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THE  END. 
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m  between  Two  Thieves 


By  RICHARD  DEHAN 


anfl        Synopsis  of  Previous  Chapters 

In  the  first  chapter  we  catch  a  passintr  Kllmpse 


Hector  Uuuolgse,  the   hero   of  the  story,   aged 
iralytlc,    and    near    to    death,    honored    and    re- 
ected    by    Kings    and    Emperors    for    his    great 
6D    e  worls   for  the   relief  of  the  wounded   in   war, 

me  Is  tlien  set  bacl:  70  years,  and  we  find  him, 

the  year  1840,  a   boy  at  the  Military  School   in 

trls  fighting  a  duel  with  a  comrade,  de  Moulny, 

account   of  the   relation   by    the   latter   of   the 

!<!    »ry  of  Hector's   mother's  life,   of  which  Hector 

IS   till   tlien   ignorant. 

His  mother  was  the  daughter  of  the  Heredit- 
y   Prince  of  Widinitz.   a   Bavarian    Principality, 

d  had  entered  a  convent  as  Sister  Terese  de  St. 
■ancois,  which  she  left  to  marry  Marshal  Du- 
isse,  formerly  one  of  Napoleon's  generals.  Her 
imense  fortune,  previously  dedicated  to  the 
nvent,  was  reclaimed  by  her  husband  and  paid 

him  on  condition  that  his  wife  should  re-enter 
e  sisterhood,  which  she  did  when  Hector  was 
fht  years  of  age. 
Hector  talces  an  oath  never  to  touch  a  penny 
the  money  thus  infamously  acquired.  His 
ipi  w  places  him  in  sore  financial  straits,  but  he 
ikes  rapid  progress  in  his  profession  and  he- 
mes adjutant  of  his  regiment.  He  forms  a 
lison  with  Mme.  de  Koux,  the  wife  of  his  col- 
el,  a  most  fascinating  but  scheming  adveu- 
ress  who  has  great  influence  with  the  Emperor 

the  French,  and  by  her  Hector  is  induced  to 
eak  his  vow  and  squander  the  whole  of  his 
)ther'8  fortune,  part  of  which  finds  its  way 
to  the  Emperor's  pockets,  in  return  for  which 
sctor  is  made  Colonel  and  attached  to  the 
nperor's    staff,    and    de    Roux    is    appointed    to 

Algerian  command,  thus  leaving  his  wife  free 

carry   on   her  intrigue  with   Dunoisse 
??,   .V^^,  <i<''^tb    of    the    Hereditary    Prince    of 
idinitz   Hector   Is   the   heir   to   the   crown,   were 

not  for  the  Salic  law,  which  bars  females  or 
Bir  heirs  from  the  succession.  Hector,  bow- 
er, is  Induced  by  his  father  to  advance  his 
etensions,  and,  accompanied  by  Madame  de 
>ux  and  his  father's  agents.  Von  Steyregg  and 
)hler,  he  Journeys  to  Widinitz  and  attempts  to 
se  part  in  a  religious  procession.  The  mob 
_.|  ;  aroused  to  fury  by  what  they  are  persuaded 
an  Insult  to  their  religious  feelings,  and  In  the 
esent  chapter  we  find  Hector  and  Mme  de 
'ux    rescued    with    difficulty    from    their    ven- 

nce   by  the  Archbishop  of  Widinitz. 

CHAPTER  LJX.— Continued. 

The  lean  man  threw  up  his  hands  at 
lis  juncture,  and  fell  back  frothing  in 
iilepsy.  But  he  had  spoken  words 
at  had  the  effect  of  oil  poured  upon  a 
ickened  furnace.  The  hubbub  of 
'ices  that  ensued  reduced  even  the 
rchbishop  to  dumb  show.  Stones  be- 
m  to  fly,  no  longer  levelled  at  the 
om  behind  the  balcony,  where  the 
gh-domed  head  and  pale,  worn  profile 

the  prelate  were  descried,  as  he  par- 
y^ed  with  the  unwished-for  visitors. 
The  lower  windows  suffered 
tack:  and  with  the  larger  missiles 
me  hopping  the  coppers  and  silver 
ts  that  had  been  scattered  from  Stey- 
gg's  bag.  Those  who  grudged  parting 
est  threw  hardest  of  all.  .  .  .  The 
ash  and  tinkle  of  breaking  glass  went 
I  until  every  window-frame  in  the 
Dntage  of  "The  Three  Crowns"  pre- 
nted  a  central  void  befringed  with 
linters — until  the  landlord,  hysterical 
th  loss,  rushed  out  bareheaded  into 
e  Market  Place,  and,  falling  upon  his 
lees,  solemnly  swore  that  if  the  work 

destruction  did  but  cease,  the  loathed 
traders  should  then  and  there  depart 
om  his  house. 

His  piercing  accents  reached  the  be- 
aguered  garrison  in  the  room  behind 
e  balcony.  .  .  .  The  Archbishop 
rned  to  Dunoisse.  and  said,  slightly 
rugging  his  shoulders: 


Clean  Your  Home  As  It 
Should  Be  Cleaned! 

There  is  only  one  way  to  effectively  re- 
move all  dirt,  and  dust,  from  your  carpets, 
curtains  and  upholsteries,  and  that  is  by  the 
rciiular  use  of  the 

ZIMMER 
Vacuum  Cleaner 


CONVENIENCE       THOROUGHNESS 


ECONOMY 


The  Zimmer  is  a  stationary 
machine — there  is  no  heavy 
suction  pump  to  lug  around 
the  house.  The  machine  is 
installed  in  the  basement 
with  pipe  connections  to 
every  room.  To  clean  a  room 
simply  attach  hose  to  bracket 
and  switch  on  the  electric 
current. 


The  strong  steady  suction 
of  the  Zimmer  proves  ir- 
resistible to  the  dirt  and 
dust.  No  woman  who  insists 
on  absolute  cleanliness  in  her 
home  can  be  satisfied  with 
any  mode  of  cleaning  less 
thorough  than  with  the 
Zimmer  Vacuum  Cleaner. 


The        Zimmer 
Cleaner  will  clean 
more      thoroughly 


Vacuum 
room 
in       ten 


minutes  than  your  maid  could 
sweep  and  dust  it  in  two 
hours.  Figure  for  yourself 
the  time  saved  in  keeping  the 
whole  house  perfectly  clean 
and  wholesome  with  the 
Zimmer  Vacuum   Cleaner. 


Write  a  post  card  now,  saying,  "Send  me 
the  booklet,   '  Housecleaning  Simplified '." 

The  Zimmer  Vacuum  Machine  Co.,  Ltd. 

94  Adelaide   Street  West,  Toronto 

WINNIPEG  CALGARY  MONTREAL 


LEARN  THE  DEW  WM 


AMAZING  INVENTION 


MAKE  MONEY  HERE 


DROP  THE  DEAD  ONES.         A  n  F?  INITT  ^  START  WITH  THIS 

AWAKE!  y-VVJt^I^    1   *=>  njE^      INVENTION 

THE  20th  CENTURY  WONDER.  Get  started  In  an  honest,  clesn,  reliable,  permanent,  money-making  busi- 
ness.   Sold  on  a  money-back  guarantee.    THE  BUCKSTONE  WATER  POWER  VACUUM  MASSAGE  MACHINE 

For  the  Home.    No  Cost  to  Operate.    La^ts  Life-Time. 

■  lOTEIM      No  Competition,  Kew  Fiel'i.  New  BusineHn.    Pri  re  within  reach  of  all. 

■  1^1  H  M  'I  hat's  wliy  its  easy  to  sell.  Kiidnrsed  hy  l>octors  andMaftaures.  HemovcB 
■■•*'  i  fcl«  Klaekheadfit  Hlmplefi,  Wrinkles*  mundH  out  any  piirt  of  the  face  or 
body.  bringH  back  Naturei*  beauty.  AIniOHt  instant  relief  can  be  given  all  kinds  of  pains 
such  as  Rheumatittm,  Headache,  Neuralsla.  A  demonstration  convinces  tho  most  skepti- 
cal peraou.    Sales  easily  made. 

Read  Onl  What  Others  Do,  So  Can  You. 

Harewarth,  says,  I  s.m  makins  $19.00  per  day.  Scfaermerliorn,  elcht  dozen  machines 
tirst  month.  Shaffer,  am  selling  four  out  of 
five  deraonHtratioiis.  Vautfhn,  wircn  "ship  six 
dozen  by  first  Express. "  Lewis,  st-ils  four  first 
hour.  Men,  women,  cveryhcidy  makes  money. 
No  cxperionce  necessary.  Protected  territory. 
Hig  hook.  "The  Power  and  Love  of  Beauty 
andlfealtfa"  Free.  Investinate  now,  A  postai 
will  do.  A  bis  surprise  awaits  you.    Address, 

BItckstone  Mfg.  Co.    7 fi8  Meredith  BIdg-   Toledo.  0. 
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The  new  Columbia 
Grafonola  FAVORITE 

$65. 

Here  illustrated  in  its  new 
form,  better  worthy  of  its 
FAVORITE  name  and 
reputation  than  ever  before. 


e<G^ 


^a.^ 


Equipped  witli  the  exclu- 
sively Columbia  tone- 
control  leaves,  insulated 
continuous  tone-chamber, 
metal  motor  board,  bayonet- 
joint  tone  -  arm,  speedom- 
eter, needle  cups,  push 
button  hinge  lock  release 
on  the  lid  and  the  new 
No.  6  Columbia  reproducer. 


1^^ 


,^Sia. 


Zenatello  Nordica  Carolina  White 

Destinn  Orville  Harrotd  Biapham     ■        Cavalierr 


Segurola         Pasquali  Fremstad 

Maria  Gay  Nielsen 


Slezak 
Mary  Garden 


Painted  from  photos  by  (cl  Mishkiii,  (c)  A.  Diipont,  (c)  Aylett,  ^Titz'^'TT,'.  O'To  .^-irnnv  (.'o..  Cliickerinc  aiul  r.n'itk^rf  .^-  Hartt: 


Par  low 


Ysaye 


Bon 


Hofmann 


Friedheim 


C<L^  Krya — ■ — 

You  can  hear  all  the  great  artists  of  all  the  world  without 
one  exception  on  any  Columbia  Grafonola:  and  those  whose 
portraits  appear  above  are  a  few  of  those-  by  no  means  all— 
who  make  records  especially  for  the  Columbia. 

Go  to  your  dealer  and  ask  him  to  play  at  least  one  record  by  each  of 
these  artists.  All  Columbia  records  can  be  played  on  Victor  talking 
machines.     Likewise,  all  Columbia  instruments  will  play  Victor  records. 


GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY,  365-7  Sorauren  Ave.,  Toronto,  Can. 

Creators  of  the  talking  machine  industry.  Pioneers  and  leaders  in  the  talking  machine  art.  Owners  0/  the 
fundamental  patents.  Largest  manufacturers  of  talking  machines  in  the  world.  Dealers  and  prospecti-.e 
Dealers  write  for  a  confidential  letter  and  a  free  copy  of  i.ur  book,  "Music  Money."  Manufacturers  of  the 
Dictaphone. 
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"Compliance  will  be  your  only  po^s 
sible  course."  ""I 

Dunoisse   was   about  to   expostulal 
but  Henriette  panted  at  her  lover's  e 

"Yes! — let  us  go  from  this  dreai' 
place!     Oh! — mad  that  I  was  to  ha^ 
set  my  foot  in  it ! 

Then  Dunoisse  rang  the  bell.  Wi| 
its  broken  rope  in  his  hand,  he  shout4 
to  the  scared  and  chalk-faced  waiter:' 

"Bring  the  billl  Order  both  cai 
riages!     Instantly!    Do  you  hear?" 

The  affrighted  man  gasped  out : 

"Sir,  they  are  ready !" 

And  almost  instantly,  as  it  seemed 
the  green  chariot  and  the  bro-fli 
landau,  horsed,  and  heaped  with  ui 
locked  and  unpacked  portmanteaus 
empty  valises,  and  the  garments  am 
articles  of  toilet  that  these  had  con 
tained,  were  rattled  out  of  the  postinj 
yard  and  brought  to  the  front  door  ( 
"The  Three  Crowns." 

No  bill  appeared.  The  banknot(| 
and  gold  Dunoisse  would  have  thrulj 
upon  the  landlord  the  man  refused,  pea 
haps  out  of  conscientiousness,  perhap 
in  fear  of  further  damage  to  his  prop 
erty.  .  .  .  Throwing  the  mone; 
down  upon  the  table,  Dunoisse  grasp© 
his  hat  and  cane,  and  offered  his  arn 
to  Henriette.  She  placed  her  little  han< 
upon  it,  and  shrank  in  terror  as  a  sail 
age,  ominous  growl  came  from  th 
angry  throng  outside 

"They  shall  not  harm  you!"  Dun 
oisse  muttered  between  his  teeth,  am 
urged  her  forwards. 

"They  will  not  harm  you,  Madame  1 
tlie  Archbishop  said,  who  had  quitt© 
the  room  a  moment  previously,  and  nol 
loturning,  gravely  offered  his  own  anj 
to  Henriette  upon  the  outer  side.  Sb 
ca.^t  him  a  swimming,  eloquent  look  o 
reproach  that  said:  "My  touch  pollute 
— you  yourself  have  said  it!"  Then,  a 
another  growl  came  from  the  Marke 
Place,  she  gulped  her  resentment  do^vE 
and  set  her  little  frightened  clutch  upoi 
the  red-piped  cassock-sleeve 

And  so,  protected  by  the  church  tha 
had  denoiniced  her,  Henriette  wen 
forth,  her  livid  lover  bulwarking  he 
frail  charms  upon  the  other  side.  A 
sight  of  her  it  was  as  if  the  great  cattis. 
crowd  crouched  before  springing.  ] 
wagged  from  side  to  side,  and  the  eye 
in  it  flickered  yellow  and  savage  throat 
were  checked  when  the  red-butfon& 
black  cassock  and  high  domed  heai 
were  recognized  by  her  side-  The  crowi 
fell  back  into  its  former  stolid  immc 
bility,  and  Dunoisse  opened  the  cai 
riage  door,  instead  of  the  shrinkin 
ostler,  and  the  Archbishop  handed  ii 
Madame  de  Roux,  and,  to  the  astonish  \^ 
ment  of  all,  follow^ed  her.  Dunoiss 
took  his  seat  in  the  vehicle  at  a  sigi 
from  the  prelate,  who  then  gave  th 
postillions — who  hnd  slewed    roiuid 


their  great  boots, 
sisht  so  imusual- 


the  better  to  view 
-the   signal    to  movj 


1- 


■°  ^ 


on. 
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{Bubbling,  Sparkling 

'r~^  Health- 

'       H-i^^    giving 


m 


Our  ralaloffue  will  tell  you  much  about 
water  that  you  should  know.  It's  interestinj:. 
Sent    free   on    request. 

^GEO.  R.  PROWSE  RANGE  CO.,  LTD. 


il.ll22  McGill  College  Av 


S 
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Water 


Nature's  own  health 
drink  —  It  keeps  the 
system  free  from  Im- 
purities. There  is  no 
(ianger  at  any  time  In 
drinking  cold  water 
from  tlie  tap  when  you 
use  a  "Berkefeld"  Fil- 
ter. You  should  drink 
more  water  for  your 
health's  sake.  • 

Berkefeld  Filters  cost 
a  mere  trifle,  but  the 
benefits  derived  are 
manifold. 


Sole  Acents  for  Canada 


Montreal 


|1UI 

<\ 

11 

m 

hi 
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Good  Look» — Good  Fit 
Good  Wear 


EARL  &  WILSON 

SHIRTS  Sisp  AND  MORE 


YOUR    FAVORITE    TIE 
ALREADY  SPOILT— 

Through  the  tugging  and  pulling 
around  the  collar.  AN  OXFORD  TIE 
HOLDER  will  save  you  dollars'  worth 
:)f  irritation  and  worry,  and  your  ties 
will  last  longer.  Get  the  OXFORD  it 
costs   but   25c.    and    the    satisfaction    and 

comfort      you      get      is 
priceless. 

ASK  YOUR  DEAI.- 
EB  OK  WKIXE 
DIRECT    TO    US. 

THE  OXFORD 
Novelty  Mfg.  Co. 

Owen  Sound,  Ont. 


And  then,  at  a  walking  pace,  through 
a  lane  that  continually  opened  in  tJie 
great  mass  of  grim-faced  people,  and  as 
continually  closed  behind  the  .  green 
chariot  and  the  brown  landau-^contain- 
ing  only  the  scared  valet  and  the  quak- 
ing maid — (the  Marshal's  agents  hav- 
ing mysteriously  disappeared),  both 
vehicles  passed  through  the  Market 
Place,  down  the  Promenade,  and  rolled 
under  the  portcullis  of  the  Peace  Gate. 
Only  when  their  wheels  resounded  on 
the  gravel-covered  drawbridge  did  the 
Archbishop  give  the  signal  to  pull  up. 
Bareheaded,  Dunoisse  lent  aid  to  his 
descent,  stammering  out  some  broken 
phrases  of  gratitude. 

"Sir,  I  have  done  no  more,"  said  the 
Archbishop,  "than  was  enjoined  on  me 
by  my  calling  and  profession.  See  to  the 
lady,  who  has  suffered  much  alarm. 
A  nd — I  have  not  yet  given  you  the  mes- 
sage from  your  mother.  She  has  a  dis- 
pensation to  receive  you.  She  will  ex- 
pect you  at  dark,  at  the  Convent  of  the 
Carmelites  in  the  Old  Town.  It  must 
be  reached  by  a  different  route,  but 
that  need  not  concern  you.  .  .  . 
Put  up  for  the  night  at  "The  Heron" 
posting-house,  fourteen  miles  from 
here;  you  will  remember  the  inn — you 
passed  it  on  your  journey.  I  have  sent 
on  a  servant  with  swift  horses  in  ad- 
vance of  you — you  will  mount  and  ride 
back  with  the  man ;  he  will  guide  you 
in  perfect  safety !  As  for  Madame,  you 
ne^d  be  under  no  apprehension — the 
landlord  of  "The  Heron"  is  a  trust- 
worthy person.  .  .  .  Dear  me! 
What  have  we  here?  How  truly  de- 
plorable a  spectacle!"  .  .  .  Was 
there  a  twinkle  of  amusement  in  the 
bright  gray  eyes  that  regarded  it? 
.  .  .  "These  two  gentlemen  who 
apijroach  in  such  haste,"  said  the  Arch- 
bishop, "I  take  to  be  tlaose  members  of 
your  party  who  preferred  to  reinyin  be- 
hind!" 

Despite  the  water  that  dri]jped  from 
their  garments,  proving  them  to  have 
been  ducked  in  one  of  the  fountains 
of  ihe  Market  Place,  and  the  adhering 
filth  that  proved  them  to  have  been 
subsequently  foiled  in  the  kennel,  the 
two  bounding  figures  were  recognizable 
as  Kohler  and  von  Steyregg.  For — 
having  concealed  themselves  in  the  cel- 
lar of  "The  Three  Crowns,"  with  the  in- 
tention of  remaining  there  perdu  until 
darkness  should  favor  their  departure 
from  Widinitz — the  confederates  had 
been  discovered  amongst  the  vats  and 
barrels  by  a  hireling;  plucked  thence, 
and  thrust  by  the  maddened  landlord 
and  his  willing  servitors  forth  upon  the 
pavement,  but  a  few  minutes  after  the 
j  departure  of  the  Colonel  and  Madame. 
I   .     .     . 

You  saw  the  pair,  running  the  gaunt- 
let   of    thumps,     buffets,  clouts,     and 
whacks,  down  the  lane  that  kept  open- 
ing in  the  crowd  in  front  of  them  and 


Because  of  its  extreme 
purity,  delicate  emollient 
properties  and  refreshing 
fragrance,  it  is  unrivaled  for 
baby's  tender  skin.  Assisted 
by  Cuticura  Ointment  it  is 
equally  effective  in  the  treat- 
ment of  heat  rashes,  itch- 
ings,  irritations  and  chafmgs. 

Cuticura  Soap  and  Cuticura  Ointment  arc  sold 
throughout  the  world.  Send  post-card  to  nearest 
depot  for  free  sample  of  each  with  32-page  book: 
Newbery,  27,  Charterhouse  Sq..  I,ondon;  R.Towns 
*Co.  Sydney,  N.  S.  W.;  Lennon,  Ltd..  Cape  Town; 
MuUer.  Maclean  &  Co..  Calcutta  and  Bombay; 
Potter  Drug  A  Chem.  Corp.,  Boston.  U.  8.  A. 

Oc^Men  who  shave  and  shampoo  with  Cuticura 
Soap  wlU  find  It  best  for  skin  and  scalp. 


MEN :   Say  Goodbye  to  the  Dull  Razor ! 

Dyson's  Automatic  Razor  Stropper 
puts  new  life  into  your  old  razors- 
dispels  your  razor  difficulties.  The 
way  it  puts  an  edge  on  is  simply  great 
—gives  that  velvet  edge  that  you  oare 
so  long  desired.  Sharpens  old  Btsle 
nizoi-s,   also   Safety  blades. 

The  Price  is  $2.00.    Guaranteed. 

Money  refunded   if  vou  are  not  satisfied. 
It  will  save  dollers  for  you  and  say- 
think   of   the   satisfaction   there   is   in   a 
real  good   shave.     All   charges  prepaid. 

f^anud. 

This  it  « 

^tk-stUint 

troposititn. 

Dyson's  Specialty  Company,  Guelph.  Ontario 
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JAEGER  SWEATERS- 
JAEGER  MOTOR  COATS - 
JAEGER  GOLF  COATS— 

satisfy  all  who  wear  them. 

It  is  all  because  the  one  idea  in  their  manufacture  is  to  put  every- 
thingf  possible  into  these  garments  to  bring  satisfaction  out  of 
themj ^_____„„„ ^____^__^ 

It  would  take  a  booklet  to  tell  all  the  points  of  difference  between 
those  and  most  other  garments  of  a  similar  kind,  but  the  differ- 
ence is  there  and  wearers  appreciate  it — hence  the  enormous 
demand  for  JAEGER. 


DrJAEGERSQ 


Toronto   — 

32  King  Street  West 
784  Yonse  Street,  near  Bloor 


Montreal 

316  St.  Catherine 
Street  West 


W  INNIPEG 


352  Portase  Avenue 
Carlton  Block 


And  at  Jaeger  Agents  Everywhere, 


Get  a  Fresh  Start 

You  cannot  do  justice  to  your  daily  work  in  your  run 
down  condition  of  health  and  energy.  Come  to  the  Hotel 
Sanita  and  enjoy  the  mineral  baths,  excellent  cuisine  and 
homelike  comfort  and  quietness. 

Especially  desirable  for  grip  men. 

Send  for  our  illustrated  and  descriptive  booklet  and  let 
us  tell  you  about  the  attractive  scenery  and  pleasures  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  Hotel  Sanita. 

CHATHAM  MINERAL  SPRINGS  HOTEL 

CHATHAM,  ONTARIO 
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closing  up  behind.     .     .     .     The  sujIj] 
gestion  of  a  citizen  that  they  should  b  ri 
tumbled  into    the    city  fosse  met  wit 
some  approval,  but  the  majority  wei 
against  the  proceeding.  In  that  case  th 
Archbishop  might  have  intervened,  ii 
stead  of  taking  snuff  and  looking  thfj 
other  way.     .     .     . 

The  fugitives  gained  the  rear  caifci 
riage,  and  leaped  in,  each  at  a  doo: 
the  impromptu  harlequinade  provol 
ing  roars  of  laughter.  Neither  had 
hat,  or  breath  to  lavish.  Steyregg  haju 
parted  with  an  entire  coat-tail.  His  O: 
der  was  missing  from  its  soiled,  watere 
ribbon — a  loss  which  caused  him  ii 
finite  torment.  Kohler  was  coUarlei 
and  bleeding  from  the  nose. 

The  accommodation  offered  by  "Th 
Heron"  posting-house,  upon  the  fores  j 
road  fourteen    miles     from  Widinit  id 
subsequently    appeared    to    both    th 
worthies  too  near  the  city  to  be  health; 
Therefore,  without  taking  formal  lea\ 
of  Plis  Serene  Highness  or  Her  Exce 
lency  (so  lately  the  recipients  of  theifl 
heartfelt  homage),  the  baron  and    th 
attorney  hired  a  post-chaise;  and,  racl 
ed  by  grievous  bodily  aches  and  painli 
it  may  be  conjectured,  as  well  as  twing*  m 
spiritual  and  mental,  pushed  upon   th 
road  to  France. 

"And  so,"  said  von  Steyregg,  upo 
the  day  that  saw  the  return  of  th 
precious  pair  to  Paris,  "because 
Prince  Cocky-Locky's  beguin  for  Mi 
dame  Henny-Penny,  a  plot  of  the  fir 
order  is  fudged,  dished,  and  done  fo 
Devil  take  the  woman !" 

"Tell  me  one  thing,"  said  Kohle 
"Who  was  it  kiss-kissed  the  people  () 
Widinitz  on  to  break  the  windows  (  in 
the  inn  of  "The  Three  Crowns,"  frigh 
en   Madame   de   Roux   into   hysteric 
provoke  Monsieur  the  Colonel  into  a  di 
play  of  determination,  duck  both  of  \ 
in  one  of  the  public  fountains,  and  to  ua 
me  in  a  horse-blanket?     For    all    h 
mealy  mouth,  I  say  the  Archbishop 

Von  Steyregg  said,  rolling  a  blooi 
shot  eye  in  rapture : 

"Undoubtedly,  the  Archbishoj 
Assuredly,  the  Archbishop  I"  He  hea  lii 
ed  an  elephantine  sigh.  "With  a  coi  ( 
federate  like  that  priest  to  back  me, 
could  break  the  bank  of  every  gamblir 
hell  in  Europe.  What  a  waste  that  1 
should  be  an  honest  man !  Au  revoi 
dear  friend!  You  shall  visit  me  at  m 
baronial  castle  in  beloved  Hungary,  t 
sure  as  I  am  a  Magyar  of  the  pui 
blood!" 

"Farewell  for  ever,    old    comrade! 
said  Kohler,  with  emotion,  as  he  haile  c 
a  passing  cab.  %. 

CHAPTER  LX.  i 

That  wild   night-ride    through     th 
beech-forest  back  to  Widinitz,  and  th 
interview  with  his  mother  at  the  Cor  i 
vent   «f  the   Carmelites,   was  ever    t 
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inoisse  the  most  unreal,   the    most 

ans^e   of   all   those   adventures    that 

3med  as  though  woven  upon  the  loom 

sleep. 

He  remembered  his  lost  mother  as  so 

1^ — -yet,  when  the  dark  woollen  cur- 

»i  ^ns  hanging  behind  the  double  grat- 
g  that  halved  the  Convent  parlor  had 
en  drawn  back,  revealing  two  brown- 

'^'>  bed,  black-veiled  figures — the  shape 
at  had  put  its  veil  aside  with  a  little, 
runken  hand,  and  called  him  by  his 

:  3  ,me — had  appeared  to  be  barely  above 

'=le  stature  of  a  child. 

Only  the  voice,  so  soaked  with  tears, 
changed  from  that  of  her  son's  re- 

"'  3mbrance,  retained  tones  that  well- 
gh  wrought  Dunoisse  to  a  wild  out- 
eak  of  weeping,  though  sometimes  in 

;?'<  e  dim  and  sunken  eyes  there  shone  a 

^  tnsient  ray  of  the  dear  light  of  old. 

sl'l  Ah!  could  he  have  realised  the  wild 
jfi  nflict  of  emotions  surging  under  the 
K  lite  guimpe  and  the  coarse  brown 
.bit.  .  .  .  But  if  the  weak  body 
Sister  Terese  de  Saint  Francois  was 
aken  as  a  reed,  her  determination  was 
pii  imovable;  her  word  was  not  to  be 
insaid. 

Never,  never! — though  the  Plenum 
the  Federative  Council  should  throw 
.  its  "Ayes!"  into  the  house  of  Wid- 
itz  and  their  heirs  in  the  dynastic 
ccession,  would  the  nun-Princess  cou- 
nt to  her  son's  occupying  the  throne. 
Saying  the  word  so  softly  in  her 
readlike,  feeble  voice,  her  "Never!" 
ared  between  Hector  and  the  heredit- 
y  dignities  a  Titanic  wall  of  rock,  that 
)  tempered  tool  might  pierce,  no  ful- 
inate  shatter  and  blast. 
So  it  was  quashed  and  ended,  tht 
ierixed  question  of  the  Claim  of  Succes- 
)n.  And  Dunoisse  drew  breath  with 
most  a  sensation  of  relief.  Of  re- 
oach  there  was  not  a  shadow  in  her 
ice  or  expression.  She  had  not  heard 
possibly  she  had  not  heard? — that  her 
n  had  not  lacked  a  companion  on  his 
urney.  Those  scathing  reproaches  of 
e  Archbishop's  Avere  not  to  be  voiced 
ain  by  Sister  Terese.  She  spoke  of 
e  Marshal — asked  of  his  health? 
leir  son  felt  himself  flushing  guiltily 
the  sheer  ability  to  reply  with  author- 
.  Who  knew  less  of  Achille  Dun- 
5se,  well  or  ill,  jaundiced  or  jovial, 
'Uty  or  in  good  fettle,  than  the  son 
had  begotten?  Tardy  Conscience, 
iking  from  a  nodding  sleep  in  the  sad- 
e,  dug  both  spurs  rowel-deep  in 
;i  anoisse's  smarting  sides.  His.  eyes 
unned  the  sunken  eyes  that  qiies- 
)ned  with  such  degenerate  eagerness, 
lying  the  sparse,  meagre  utterance, 
e  carefully  colorless  tone.  He  stam- 
ered  a  conventional  reply. 
"You  will  give  him  a  message  from 
e,  when  you  return  to  him,"  she  said, 
id  dropped  the  faded  curtains  of  her 
elids  between   them.     .     .     .     ""rell 


All  the  Corns 

In  America  Could  be  Ended  Thi»  Week 


If  all  people  used  what 
millions  are  using,  there 
would  be  no  corns  next 
week. 

Every  coro  would  be 
treated  at  once  with  a  li*tle 
Blue-jay  plaster. 

The  pain  would  stop 
instantly.  Then  the  B  &  B 
wax  would  gently  loosen 
each  corn.  In  48  hours  all 
the  corns  would  corie  out. 


You  can  prove  this  yourself  In  two  days. 
Try  a  Blue-jay  on  that  old,  old  corn. 

Note  how  it  acts  without  any  discomfort. 
Note  the  absence  of  pain  or  soreness.  The 
corn  is  completely  forgotten. 

Then  note  in  two  days  how  the  whole  com 
lifts  out. 

Blue-jay  keeps  millions  free  from  corns. 
When  you  stop  paring — stop  old-time  treat- 
ments— you  will  have  freedom  too.  And  all 
peoilo  sometime  will  know  this. 
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A  in  1  ie  picture  is  the  soft  B  &  B  wax.    It  loosens  the  com. 
B  stops  the  pain  and  Iteeps  the  wax  from  spreading:. 
C  wraps  around  the  toe.    It  is  narrowed  to  be  comfortable* 
D  is  rubber  adhesive  to  fasten  the  plaster  on. 

Blue=jay  Corn  Plasters 

Sold  by  Druggists — 15c  and  25c  per  package 

Sample  Mailed  Free.    Also  Blue-jay  Bunion  Plasters. 
Bauer  &  Black,  Chicago  and  New  York,  Makers  of  Surgical  Dressings,  etc. 


The  Extra  Weight 


in  a 
KELSEY 


Saves  Coal  Bills 


You  can  buy  a  Kelsey  Warm  Air  Generator  for 
less  than  any  good  steam  or  hot  water  heating  system. 

But  a  Kelsey  costs  more  than  an  ordinary  warm 
air  furnace  because   it  weighs  more. 

This  extra  weight  is  built  into  a  Kelsey  to  give 
it    more   heat-radiating   surface. 

It  has  61  square  feet  of  radiating  surface  for  one 
square  foot  of  fire-grate  surface. 

A  Kelsey  heats  larger  volumes  of  air  than  an 
ordinary  furnace,  and  does  it  with  less  coaT 

Because  a  Kelsey  consumes  about  one-third  less 
coal  than  an  ordinary  furnace  it  is  more  economical 
to  operate. 

A  house  heated  with  a  Kelsey  is  worth  more  to 
live  in  and  will  rent  or  sell  for  more  money. 

The  cost  of  a  Kelsey  is  small  when  the  saving  in 
coal  bUls  and  repairs  is  considered. 

This  economical  heating  system  is  fully  described  in 
our  booklet,  "Achievements  in  Modern  Heating  and 
Ventilation. "     Send  for  it. 

The  Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 


Brockvaie,:Ont. 


Winnipeg,  Man. 


loHuw    the   Dartn. 


Ranges  can  be  had  on  trial. 

Iiet   us   tell  you    how.. 


The  High  Cost  of  Living 

can  be  materially  reduced  by  using  a  Supreme  Range,  We  absolutely 
guarantee  to  sare  50  per  cent,  of  your  fuel.  One  ton  of  coal  in  the 
8upieme  Uange  will  last  as  long  and  give  the  same  benefit  as  two 
tons  in  any  other  range— absolutely  cutting  your  coal  bill  in  half. 
Suppose  you  spent  $100  oa  coal  last  year,  with  a  Supreme  Btnge 
your  bill  would  only  have  been  $50.00— think  of  it.  We  guarantee 
to    save    you   50    per   cent,    on    the   consumption    of   your   fuel. 

The  cut  shows  exclusive  features— used  only  in  the  Supreme  Ranges 
and  these  features  are  fully  protected  by  patents  and  cannot  be 
imitated. 

Surely  its  worth  your  while  to  save  half  your  coal  bills— when  coal 
is  so  high. 

.^roieover  these  Ranges  are  excellent  in  every  other  reapect^or 
cooking,  baking  and  comfort. 

If  it's  worth  your  while  to  save  .50%  on  fuel,  §end  a 
postal  for  catalogue  and  let  us  prom  that  we  can  do  It. 
Write  to-day. 

The  Supreme  Heating  Co.,  Ltd.,  Welland,  Ontario 
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The  James 
Stewart 
Manufacturing 
\  Company,  Limi+ed 

WOODSTOCK     ONT 


FURNACE  CATALOGl 
MAILED  ON  REQUE! 


'\  ^iick  Sotui<m/ 


Mark  Your  Linen  With  Cashes  Woven  Name-Tapes 

Your  full  name  In  fast  color  thread  can  be  woren  into 
fine  white  cambric  tape.  12.00  for  12  doz.,  11.26  tor  6 
duz.,  85c  for  1  doz.  These  markinga  more  than  sare 
their  coat  by  preventing  laund  rr  losses.  Required  by 
schools  and  colleges,  Thej  make  a  dainty,  mdlTidusd 
bMU  Orders  filled  in  a  week  through  your  dealer, 
ni  write  for  samples  and  order  blanks,  direct  to 

J.  &  J.  Cash.  Ltd..  301  St.  James  St..  Montreal.  Can 


Kennard  House 

Corner  of  We.t  6th  and  St.  Clair  Avenue 

Cleveland,  Ohio 


EUROPEAN  PLAN  RATES,  $  1 .00  to  $2.50 
M.  J.  McGRAW.  Proprietor. 


Two  blocks  from  Union  Station  and  boat 
landing. 


him  that  I  who  know  him  to  be  ir 
finitely  generous  and  noble  at  heart"- 
Dunoisse  barely  restrained  a  start  of  ii 
credulous  _  surprise  at  the  new  idea  ( 
nobility  in  connection  with  th 
Marshal — "tell  him  that  I  was  nev( 
led  by  any  act  of  his  to  doubt  the  di 
interestedness  of  his  regard.  And  sa 
to  him,  that  what  he  wildly  dreams  ma 
one  day  be  brought  about,  cannot  an 
will  not!  That  in  the  parched  an 
dried-up  skeleton  you  have  seen  here  i 
the  Convent  there  is  no  beauty  left  t 
covet.  Entreat  of  him  to  think  of  h; 
wife  and  your  mother  as  one  who  hi 
passed  for  ever  beyond  the  gate  of  th: 
world.  .  .  .  For  I  have  chosen  t 
be  dead  whilst  living,"  said  the  threat 
thin,  trembling  voice,  "that  by  th 
Divine  Mercy  not  only  I,  but  others- 
may  not  taste  of  the  Death  that  is  etei 
nal."  She  added,  almost  inaudibly 
"My  strength  is  not  great.  Hector, 
have  suffered  much  lately.  . 
Take  my  blesbing  now,  and  go." 

She  rose  from  what  was  now  rt 
vealed  as  a  wooden  stool,  and  as  he 
son  knelt  down  before  the  inexorabl 
grating,  she  thrust  a  slender,  waste 
finger  between  the  iron  wires  of  the  lai 
tice,  and  lightly  traced  the  Sign  of  th 
Cross  upon  his  brow.  How  its  toue 
thrilled  him — the  withered  little  finge 
that  Achille  Dunoisse  had  kissed  wit 
such  exuberant  rapture !  Her  son  woul 
have  pressed  his  lips  to  it,  but  that  sh 
drew  it  quickly  away.  He  said  in 
tone  of  bitter  sadness,  for  the  slight  ir 
voluntary  recoil  had  wounded : 

"Ah! — you  do  well  to  shrink  fror 
me,  my  mother! — could  you  knoi 
all!     .■   .     ." 

She  put  up  her  little  shaking  banc 
and  swiftly  pulled  her  close  black  vei 
down,  and  breathed  from  behind  i\ 
screen : 

"I  do  know  all.  .  .  .  It  is  nc 
for  me  to  judge  you — whose  veins  wer 
filled  from  mine.     .     .     ." 

"Mother  I"  broke  from  Hector  hoarse 
ly,  for  her  terrible  humility  appallei 
him.  It  was  as  though  she  had  bare 
her  scarred  shoulders  in  his  sight,  am 
bent  her  frail  strength  to  the  scourge 
She  silenced  him  by  a  gesture,  and  con 
tinned,  in  a  whisper  so  faint  that 
barely  reached  his  ears : 

"But  if  you  can — atone !" 

The  veil  was  lifted,  the  sunken  eye 
met  Hector's.  .  .  .  What  infinib 
tenderness  shone  in  their  dark  gra;| 
depths.  She  said,  in  the  voice  that  flut 
tered  like  a  cobweb  in  the  wind:  "Fo: 
there'is  but  one  road  to  peace,  and  tha 
is  the  Way  of  Expiation.  My  feet  havi  »; 
stumbled  amidst  its  thorns  for  mani 
years  now  .  .  .  Farewell!  Prai 
for  me !    Tell  your  father  I " 

Dunoisse  had  no  more  words  of  hei 
The  little  figure  had  swayed  and  wavl 
ered,  the  watchful  sister  in  attendancd 
had  stepped   forwards   and  thrown   ar 
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ROUND  THE  WORLD 

six  months  leisurely  travel  de  luxe.     Limited 
priviite  tours  leave  EastbouJid  Oct.  18,   Nov.  8,  ■ 
29;     Southbound     (the     Antipodes),     Oct.     28. 
SPECIAL,  SHORT  TOURS  Westbound,  Oct.  4; 
Eastbouud,   Jan.   10,   1914. 

EGYPT  AND  THE  NILE 

A  series  of  high-cliiss  Tours  to  THE  ORIENT, 
including  Egjpt,  the  Nile,  Holy  Land,  Greece, 
etc.,  leave  during  Nov..  Jan.,   Feb.  and  March. 

COOK'S   NILE    STEAMERS 
leave  Cairo  every  few  days  during  the  season 
for  the  First  and  Second  Cataracts,  the  Sudan, 
etc.     Also  elegant  private  steamers  and  daba- 
beahs  for  families  and   private  parties. 

SOUTH  AMERICA 

Complete  Tours  of  South  America,  including 
Panama  Canal,  leave  New  Yorii    Nov.  29,  Jan.  24. 

INCLUSIVE    INDEPENDENT    TOURS 

for    individuals,    families    and    private    parties 

arranged   for   travel   in   Europe,   America,   and 

Round  the  World.  , 

Send  for  Program  desired. 

Our  complete  chain  of  155  offices 

in  all  parts  of  the   world  furnishes 

unequalled  facilities  for  travelers. 

THOS.    COOK    &    SON 

TORONTO— Traders  Bank  Bidg.,  65  Yonge  St. 

MONTREAL— 530   St.    Catherine    Street    West. 

NEW  YORK  (4  offices),  BOSTON,  PHILA- 
DELPHIA. CHICAGO,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
LOS  ANGELES. 

CooE's  Travelers'  Clieqiies  Are  Good  All  Over 
tlie   World. 
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CMflLLENQE 

C:OLL<1R5 

The  Acme  of  Comfort 

is    assured    to    every    wearer    of 

"CHALLENGE" 

COLLARS  AND  CUFFS 

They  have  the  same  dull  flnUh,  texture 
and  fit  as  the  best  linen  collar,  and 
won't  wilt  or  crack.  "Challenge"  Cel- 
lars can  be  cleaned  with  a  rub  from  a 
wet  cl«th.  Always  smart,  always  dres- 
sy. If  your  dealer  doesn't  sell  "Chal- 
lenge" Brand  send  us  25c  for  c»llar  or 
50c  for  pair  of  cuffs.  You'll  be  delighted. 

NEW  STYLE  BOOK  SENT  FREE  ON  REQUEST 
Tbe  Arlln^on  Co.  ef  Canada,  Limited, 
54-56  Eraser  Ave.. 
Toroato. 


(ure  that  Bunion 

need    to    suffer   bunion    torture    another   day 

Dr.  SchoU's  Bunion  Right 

oves  the  cause  of  your  bunion  or  enlarged  toe  joint 
permanently  straightening  the  crooked  toe.  Gives 
TANT  RELIEF  and  a  FINAL  CURE 
II  bunion  pain.  Shields,  plasters  or 
i  Stretchers  never  cure.  Dr.  SchoU's 
ion  Right  is  comfortable,  sanitary. 

convenient.       Guaranteed 

or   money  back.    50   cents 

each   or    $1.00    per  pair  at 

drug  and   shoe    stores,   or 

direct  from 

The  C.  SchoU  Mfg.  Co. 

472  King  St.  ^V.    -   Toronto 

Illustrated  booklet  /ret. 
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arm  about  it  and  pulled  the  curtain- 
rope  with  her  disengaged  hand.  And 
the  black  woollen  drapery  had  fallen, 
with  a  rattling  of  metal  rings — and 
Dunoisse  as  he  stumbled  from  the  par- 
lor, blinded  by  rushing  tears,  knew  that 
he  had  looked  his  last,  in  this  world, 
upon  his  mother.     .     .     . 

Dunoisse  and  Remorse  rode  back 
through  the  shadowy  forest  roads,  to  the 
inn  of  "The  Heron,"  where  waited  Hen- 
riette.  ! 

She  had  not  been  to  bed.     She   had  | 
paced  the  single  guest-room  of  the  post- 
ing-house all  night,  waiting  in  passion-  ! 
ate  impatience  for  her  lover's  return.  ' 
When  she  heard  his  step  upon  the  un-  [ 
carpeted  stair,  she  ran  to  the  door  and 
opened  it,  and  opened  the  flood-gates  of 
her  fury,  that  had  been  pent  up  all  those 
hours.     . 

"So !     .     .     .     You   have   returned ! 

.     I,  who  have  spent  a  night  of 

horror  in  this  miserable  place  with    a 

pair  of  frightened  servants  for  my  sole 

protectors  and  companions.     .     .     ." 

"Are  not  von  Steyregg  and  Kohler 

?"  Dunoisse  began.    She  answered 

before  he  had  completed  the  sentence: 
"They  have  taken  what  conveyance 
they  could  procure,  and  posted  on  to 
Paris;  and  had  I  been  wiser  I  would 
have  accompanied  them.  .  .  .  'Had 
I  been  wiser,'  do  I  say?  .  .  ."  She 
laughed  angrily,  plucking  at  the  ribbon 
of  velvet  that  confined  her  swelling 
throat.  "One  grain  of  sense  would  have 
saved  me  from  the  fatal  error  of  accom- 
panying you  to  that  den  among  the 
mountains — that  hot-bed  of  bigotry  and 
intolerance — whence  we  have  been — 
like  a  pair  of  lepers! — cast  out." 

"For  you  have  made  me  blush  for 
you!  Why  could  you  not  have  gone 
out  upon  the  balcony  and  spoken  to  the 
people?  Where  were  your  courage — • 
your  manliness— your  strength?" 

"How  can  a  woman  of  spirit  love  a 
man  who  is  not  manly?  You  will  have 
yourself  to  thank  for  whatever  happens 
now!  .  .  .  Where  have  you  been 
all  this  night?  What  have  you  done? 
Into  what  new  kennel  of  degradation 
will  you  next  drag  me?  Or  having 
gone  so  far,  will  you  abandon  your  un- 
deniable right,  and  seek  no  longer  to 
obtain  recognition  of  your  claim  of  suc- 
cession from  the  Council  of  the  Federa- 
tion? That  you  intend  to  do  so  I  am 
quite  prepared  to  hear!" 

"Dearest,  my  mother  has  put  her  veto 
on  the  affair — it  is  for  her  to  decide — - 
and  I  am  bound  to  respect  her  wishes." 
He  added,  in  a  breaking  voice :  "Would 
to  Heaven  they  had  been  known  to  me 
before!" 

"Your  mother! — your  mother!"  she 
raved.  "Is  no  one  to  be  considered — 
no  one  obeyed  but  she?  You  fool! — 
your  wife  might  meekly  submit  to  be 
thrust  aside  because  of  your  duty  to 
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My  Wife  and  I 

Want  to  Tell  You 

How  She  Stopped 
Me  From  Drinking 

'■■  r  .v\\y  r\v(';:t.v  .v;!i-s  I  w;is  ;i  very  bard 
drinker.  I  loved  liquor.  I  cared  fur  noth- 
ing else.  Evcr.v  <-eiit  I  could  get  hold  of  I 
spent  for  beer  jind  wliisltey.  My  worli  was 
neglected.  Our  home  was  In  sore  straights. 
My  case  was  al>uut  as  liopeiess  as  a  man's 
could  be.  My  wife  was  constantly  begging 
aud  pleading  with  me,  but  I  loved  ilijuor  too 
well.      I   couldn't  stop. 

Many  women  would  have  despaired  and  given 
up  all  hope,  but  my  wife  didn't.  She  kept 
trying.  Finally,  about  ten  years  ago,  she  gave 
me  a  simple  remedy,  hoping  against  hope  that 
it  would  have  some  effect  upon  my  drinking. 
Much  to  her  surprise,  it  stopped  my  drinking 
entirely.'  It  took  away  every  desire  I  ever 
had  for  alcoholic  liquor.  I  have  not  touched 
a  drop  since. 


Can  you  imagine  ner  delight — her  great 
happiness?  Really,  it  seemed  to  make  a  new 
woman  of  her.  .\nd  what  a  change  it  made 
In  me.  Our  friends  and  neiglibors  hardly 
knew  me  as  the  .same  man.  To  most  '•(  them 
it  seemed  a  miracle.  But  it  wasn't.  It  was 
simply  the  little  home  remedy  that  my  wife 
gave  me.  We  know  it  was  for  she  later  gave 
it  to  her  brother  and  several  of  our  neighbors 
who  were  heavy  drinkers  and  it  stopped  every 
one  of  them  from  drinking.  This  proved  that 
it  was  not  mere  luck  in  my  case. 

And  now,  we  want  otliers  to  try  It.  We  want 
every  man  and  woman  who  suffers  because  of 
a  dear  one's  intemperance  to  know  what  this 
remedy  is  that  my  wife  gave  me.  We  want 
you  to  know  our  story  for  we  believe  you  will 
be  helped  by  it.  And  we  will  be  more  than 
glad  to  tell  it  if  you  will  send  us  your  name 
and   address. 

Wife  is  the  letter  writer  of  our  family  and 
slie  will  gladly  answer  every  letter  that  is 
written  to  her.  She  will  tell  in  her  own  way. 
much  better  than  I  can,  what  she  used,  how 
she  happened  to  try  it  and  how  it  worked.  She 
will  give  this  information  with  a  glad  heart 
so  do  not  hesitate  to  write.  She  wants  you 
to  feel  that  slie  is  your  friend  and  that  it  is 
a   pleasure   to   do   this   service. 

In  the  ten  years  that  have  elapsed  Mine  1 
was  cured  many  folks  have  written  and  asked 
her  how  it  was  done  and  she  gladiv  answered 
all  letters.  And  to  show  that  her  service  has 
been  appreciated  we  would  like  to  have  vou 
read  extracts  from  a  few  of  the  letters  which 
she  afterward  received  from  some  of  these 
people. 

Dear  Madam:  I  (eel  very  grateful  to  you  for  letting 
me  know  how  1  could  cure  my  husband  of  dmnkenness. 
He  was  cured  completely.— Mrs.  P.  W.  Cowell,  Athens, 
Penna.  Dear  Friend:  I  was  benefitted  by  your  letter 
for  my  husband  was  a  hard  drinker  and  now  he  does 
not  drink.— Mrs.  W.  D.  Blue.  Perry,  Fla.  My  Pear 
Friend:  It  cured  him  of  drunkenness.  He  is  in  better 
heallh  than  ever  before  and  is  a  different  man  alto- 
gether. It  has  saved  «8  many  dollars  and  we  now  live 
in  peace  and  happiness.— Mrs.  Ann  Mitchell,  Valliant, 
Okla.  Dear  Madam:  Your  advice  was  taken  at  once 
and  my  son  was  cured  in  a  short  time.— Mrs,  Martha 
Day.    Roanoke,   Va. 

Such  letters  as  these  certainly  do  make  my 
wife  happy  for  she  feels  that  her  efforts  have 
not  been  in  vain  and  she  says  that  she  wants 
you  to  address  your  letter  to  her  personally 
so  that  she  can  answer  it  herself.  .She  also 
wants  me  to  say  the  remedy  can  be  given 
secretly  if  desired,  that  it  Is  very  easy  to  use. 
My  wife's  answer  will  come  in  a  sealed  en- 
velope so  there  will  he  no  publicity  in  your 
affairs.  There  is  one  other  thing.  We  have 
nothing  to  sell,  so  please  do  not  send  money. 
.Simply  write  with  all  confidence  to  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet Anderson,  352  Park  Ave.,  Ililiburn,  N.  Y., 
taking  care  to  write  .vour  name  and  full  ad- 
dress plainly.  We  would  suggest  that  you  tell 
others  who  need  this  information,  about  my 
wife's  offer,  for  we  often  wish  that  the  whole 
world  knew  it. 
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Fish  and  Hunt 


HIS  is  the  slogan  of  thousands  of  sportsmen  the  world  over,  and  at  this  season  the 
question  "  where  to  go "  has  to  be  solved.  To  the  initiated  this  is  comparativel  easy, 
as  it  is  well  known  that  the 

"HIGHLANDS    OF    ONTARIO" 


is  the  sportsman's  paradise.  It  is,  as  a  consequence,  only  a  question  of  deciding  which  of  the 
vjirious  districts  of  "The  Highlands"  offers  the  greatest  inducements. 

HERE    IS    THE    ANSWER 

To  the  Fisherman  :  The  streams  and  lakes  of  Algonquin  National  Park,  Muskoka  Lakes, 
Lake  of  Bays,  Timagami,  Kawartha  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay  and  Lake  Nipissing  Districts, 
abound  with  all  the  species  of  game  fish  native  to  fresh  waters. 

To  the  Hunter:  Timagami  for  moose  and  other  large  game.  Muskoka  Lakes,  Lake  of  Bays 
and  Georgian  Bay  Districts  for  deer,  etc.  Small  game  and  wild  fowl  are  pbntiful  in  all  this 
country- 

Write  for  copy  of  "  Haunts  of  Fish  and  Game,"  which  gives  game  laws  and  all  information,  to 
any  Grand  Trunk  representative,  including  J.  Quinlan,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or 
C.  E.  Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto,  Ont. 


,  T.  BELL, 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 
Montreal 


H.  G.  ELLIOTT, 

General  Passenger  Agent, 
Montreal 


HOTEL  LENOX 

BUFFALO,    N.Y. 
Buffalo's  Leading  Tourist  Hotel 

Hotel  Lenox  Is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  located. 
It  Is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The  cuisine 
and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN — $1.50  per  day  and  up. 

Special   Weekly  and  Monthly  Rates. 

Write  for  complimentJliT  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Niagara  P»U»," 
also    for    SPECIAL    TAXICAB    ABRANQEMENT. 

C.    A.    MINER,    Manager. 
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your  mother.     .     .     .     But  not  yo 
mistress ! — not  a  woman  like  me  I" 

She  was  beside  herself — a  beautii 
fury— her  lovely  face  distorted — I 
mouth  wrung  crooked  with  the  bit 
flood  of  invective,  insult,  upbraidii 
that  came  pouring  from  it  He  ro 
and  said,  in  a  tone  that  was  hostile  a 
menacing,  while  the  cold  light  in  J 
black  eyes  chilled  and  daunted  her 

"When  you  speak  of  my  moth 
Madame,  you  will  do  so  with  conside 
tion,  and  respect,  and  reverence.  1 
that  for  the  future  be  understood." 

She  laughed  harshly,  setting  his  te< 
on  edge  with  a  sensation  that  was  sh 
loathing  of  her.  She  said,  shruggi 
her  shoulders,  driven  on  to  the  verge 
self-degradation  by  her  resentment,  a 
her  contempt,  and  her  weariness;  w 
ing  to  break  her  spell  over  the  man 
ever,  if  only  she  might  wound  h 
sufficiently  deep: 

"With  all  my  heart.  Monsieur!  I 
at  the  same  time,  accord  to  me  a  me 
ure  of  the  consideration,  respect,  a 
so  forth  you  lavish  so  abundantly  up 
Madame  there!  I  may  lay  claim  to 
I  fancy.  .  .  .  After  all,  we  are 
the  same  galley;  though,  let  me  po 
out,  /  was  not  chained  to  the  bench 
an  irrevocable  vow."  She  added, 
Dunoisse  stared  at  her  speechless 
"Good  Heavens !  it  is  inconceivable  tl 
nobody  has  ever  told  you,  when  peo 
are  so  malicious !  Have  you  never  hei 
that  I  was  a  novice  in  the  Convent 
Cartagena  when  de  Roux  saw  me,  a 
fell  in  love  with  me,  and  begged  me 
run  away  with  him  ?     .     .     ." 

"I  had  had  the  White  Veil  of  Rec 
tion  from  the  bishop  on  my  sixteei 
birthday  .  .  .  my  behavior  g: 
great  edification  to  the  Sisters,  and 
Lordship,  and  the  clergy  .  . 
everybody  said,  'That  young  girl  t 
one  day  become  a  Saint/'  And 
night,  a  week  later,  I  got  over  the  p 
den  wall  because  a  band  was  playing 
the  Calle  Major — I  walked  down  m. 
middle  of  the  great,  crowded  street, 
my  little  old  cast-off  black  alpaca  c  f 
vent  frock  and  blue  ribbon. 
I  had  left  the  habit  and  the  White  ^ 
folded  on  the  pillow  of  my  bed  .  . 
A  French  officer  accosted  me  an^  asi 
my  name.  It  was  Eugene — I  thou 
him  splendid! — perhaps  he  was — c( 
pared  with  the  bishop,  and  the  chaph 
and  the  gardener.  .  .  .  And- 
never  went  back  to  the  Convent  of 
Soledad.  De  Roux  married  me. 
other  man  might  have  been  less  hor 
able.  .  .  .  Perhaps  it  would  h 
been  wiser  to  have  waited,  you  n 
think?"  She  laughed  jeeringly.  "Sc 
odd  chance  might  have  brought  yoi: 
Cartagena.  Some  lucky  wind  mi 
have  blown  you  over  the  convent  f 
den  wall !" 

The  tale  was  a  trumped-up  one- 
least  as  regards  the  novice's  habit  i 
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I  White  Veil — yet  her  gift  of  decep- 
; ,  Q  lent  it  such  reality  that  shame  and 
nor  struggled  in  the  heart  of  the 
in  who  heard.  To  kill  her — and 
nself- — was  an  almost  ungovernable 
pulse,  but  he  drove  the  nails  of  his 
nched  hands  deep  into  their  palms, 
J  moved  stiffly  to  the  door,  and  Hen- 
tte  shrank  away.  .  .  .  And  so 
at  from  her  out  into  the  clear  morn- 
;  sunshine,  and  fled  blindly,  hunted 
all  the  devils  she  had  roused,  into 
dew-wet  forest,  and  flung  himself 
e  downwards  amidst  the  tall  golden 
cken  at  the  knees  of  a  graybeard  oak 
t  spread  its  giant  boughs  and  brown- 
;  foliage  as  though  to  afford  sanctuary 
such  hunted,  desperate  creatures — 
i  wept,  with  groans  and  chokings— 
at  bitter,   scalding,   shameful   tears. 
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CHAPTER  LXI. 


5ut  he  dried  them,  and  controlled 
iself,  and  returned  to  "The  Heron" 

'  ,  and  from  thence  travelled  with  his 
,  J  '  companion  back  to  Paris.     Some 

.|  t  of  a  truce  was  patched  up  before 
ending  of  the  first  day's  journey— 
'eek,  and  Monsieur  the  Colonel  and 
dame  were  upon  almost  their  old 
ns  of  familiar,  easy  intimacy.  Re- 
aed  to  Paris,  the  tenor  of  the  old 
was  resumed,  but  sometimes  the 
•nt-in  memory  of  that  November 
ht  of  his  return  from  London  would 

I  e  and  throb,  and  at  other  times  he 
lid  hear  the  voice  of  his  mistress 
mg: 

'You  will  have  yourself  to  thank  for 
itever  happens  now!" 
)o  you  wonder  that  a  man  bedevilled 
I  obsessed  after  this  fashion  should 
w  moody  and  suspicious?  And  does 
lurprise  you  that,  after  a  succession 
mlent  scenes  of  jealousy,  Henriette 
uld  have  seized  an  early  opportunity 
5onfiding  her  disillusions  and  anxie- 
to  the  sympathetic  ear  at  the 
see? 

Vhen  it  came  to  stretching  a  point  to 
ige  a  pretty  woman,  who  was  useful 
nm,  that  woman  could  depend  upon 

goodness  of  Monseigneur. 
•Jealousy,  dear  friend,"  said  he,  with 

most  oracular  manner,  "is — once 
tracted — a  vice  as  incurable  as  crib- 
ng  m  a  horse.  .  .  I  should  sug- 
t  service  with  the  Foreign   Legion 

the  gentleman  in  question — if  you 

quite  certain  that  as  soon  as  he 'has 
ie  you    will   not    wish    him    back 
,in?" 

^s  Henriette  crumpled  her  beautiful 
brows  in  doubt,  bit  her  red  lips,  and 
itated,  he  added: 

'Besides — would  it  be  wise  to  banish 
J  m  your  side  a  young,  attractive  man 
3  has  brilliant  expectations?  .  .  . 
is  question  of  the  Widinitz  Succes- 
a — are  we  to  hear  no  more  of  that?" 


J  N  ASBESTOS  ft! 

Used  on  Largest  and 
Most  Expensive 
Buildings 


This  great  build- 
ing, erected  at  a  cost 
of  $25,000,000.00,  is 
covered  with  J-M 
Asbestos  Roofing.  Surely,  a 
roofing  that  is  good  enough 
for  this  monumental  structure  will  answer  your  requirements. 

Hundreds  of  the  largest  and  finest  buildings  of  all  types  are  covered  with 
J-M   Asbestos  Roofing — because  it  is  the  roofing  of  proven  permanence. 

J-M  Asbestos  Roofing  is  all-mineral.  It  is  composed  of  several  layers  of 
Asbestos  (rock)  felt  cemented  together  with  Trinidad  Lake  Asphalt — the  great- 
est waterproofing  substance  known. 

It  contains  nothing  to  rot,  rust,  melt,  crack,  or  deteriorate.  Never  requires 
graveling,  coating,  or  any  form  of  preservative.  Its  first  cost  is  the  last  cost. 
Cheaper  than  tin,  iron,  slate  or  shingles — and  the  cheapest-per-year  roofing  on 
tlie  market.  Gives  perfect  fire  protection.  Adapted  to  any  climate.  Keeps 
buildings  warm  in  Winter  and  cool  in  Summer. 

Furnished  in  built-up  form  or  in  rolls.  When  in  rolls  it  can 
be  applied  by  any  handy  man.  J-M  Roofing  Cleats,  packed  in 
each  roll,  make  absolutely  watertight  laps  and  giyethe  entire  roof 
a  handsome  white  appearance.  Suitable  for  any  type  of  building. 
Sold  direct  if  your  dealer  can't  supply  you.  Write  our  near- 
est Branch  for  sample  of  the  wonderful  Asbestos  Rock  and  Book 
No.  3170. 

THE  CANADIAN  H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  CO.,  LIMITED 


Manufacturers  of  Asbestos 
and  Magnesia  Products 


^SSESTOS • 


Asbestos  Roofinss,  Packings. 
Electrical  Supplies,  Etc. 


TORONTO 


MONTREAL 


WINNIPEG 


VANCOUVER 


DEALERS  WANTED  — Choice  territory  still  open. 
Quiciv  sales.      Liberal  profits.     Satisfied  customers. 
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Gasoline  Costs  Money 

DON'T  LET  YOUR  MONEY  EVAPORATE 

The  Heller-Aller  Underground  Storage  Plant  keeps  your 
gasoUne  in  absolute  safety  and   prevents  evaporation. 
Buy    your   gasoline   In    large  quantities   and   have   gaso- 
line at   hand   when   you   want  It.     The  pump   Is  erected  ' 
In  the  garage  or  stable,  and  the  tank  is  placed  outside, 
several  feet  below  the  surface. 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  for  our  illustrated 
catalof^,  with  prices.  Every  automobile  owner  sliouid 
have   one   of   tliese  catalogs. 

THE  HELLER-ALLER  COMPANY 

WINDSOR,  ONTARIO 
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CANNY   CANADIANS 

Who  Cross  the  Atlantic 
Whether  on  Business  or  Pleasure  Bent 

TAKE  THE  "ROYAL  ROAD" 

Because:  — 

R.M.S.  "Royal  Edward"  and  "Royal  George." 
Are  the  fastest  in  the  British-American  Service. 
And  have  set  a  new  standard  in  accommodation. 

Also:-- 

Bristol  is  the  "Central  Port  of  England." 

And  they  enjoy  the  2>^  days  on  the  St.  Lawrence. 

Descriptive  Booklets  for  the  Asking. 

Write  to  any  Steamship  Agent   or  apply  direct    to  the    General  'Agents  [of^rthe 

Company  at 

52  King  Street  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 
226  St.  James  Street,  Montreal,  Que. 
123  Mollis  Street,  Halifax,  N.S. 
254  Union  Station,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


This  is  the  very  best  time 
to    have   some  real    fun 

the  very  best.  The  evenings  are  cool  and  you  just  wonder  what  you  will  do.  Listen — take 
this  tip,  build  a  boat  for  yourself  now — it  will  be  great  fun  ;  pleasant,  Instructive.  Then 
when  the  spring  comes  you  will  have  a  brand  new  boat — spick  and  span,  all  ready  for 
the  water — and  It  will  only  have  cost  a  trifle.  Let  us  tell  you  all  about  our  plan.  Tell  us 
your  Ideas,  what  kind  of  a  boat  you'd  like — no  matter  what — motor  boat,  yacht,  tenders, 
semi-speed  cruising,  launches  or  knock-down  motor  boats  of  any  description. 

Learn  our  way.    It  will  afford  you  a  great  deal   o^   pleasure   and   prove    profitable. 

WRITE    US    FOB    CATALOGUE   AND    PAKTICULABS. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,     Foot  of  Bay  St.,     HAMILTON,  ONT. 


She  faltered: 

"I  fear  not,  Monseigneur!  .  . 
You  cannot  imagine  the  strength  of  hi 
prejudices.  ...  He  is  quite  con 
vinced  that  to  put  himself  at  the  heax 
of  the  Catholic  electors  of  the  Princi 
pality  would  be  an  insult  to  Heaven 
because  his  mother  happened  to  be  i 
professed  nun.  Ah !  how  I  weary  of  hi 
eternal  arguments." 

"Indeed!"  said  Monseigneur,  with  i 
iciirious  inflection.  His  dull  eyes  had  | 
.faded  twinkle  in  them  as  they  restei 
|on  the  lovely  speaker's  face.  Mod 
Iseigneur  hastened  to  soothe  the  sensibil 
jties  he  had  ruffled :  ,  | 

i  .  "Take  my  advice,"  he  said,  "whi 
ihave  so  often  taken  yours,  arid  fount 
it  excellent.  Do  not  hurry  on  a  crisij 
iWait ! — and  let  me  think  out  some  effe<! 
jtive,  easy  method  of  relieving  the  ten 
feion  of  affairs." 

His  tone  was  mellifluous  as  that  ^ 
a  dentist  who  thinks  that  the  toothacb 
may  be  eased  without  extraction — thi 
doubtful  molar  saved.  She  thanket 
him  in  silvery  tones,  made  her  deej 
reverence,  and  glided  frorri  the  aparji 
ment  where  Monseigneur  had  receive* 
her. 

You  are  to  understand  that  he  hat 
lunched  early  that  winter  day,  and  wa 
taking  his  cigar  and  coffee  and  Benedic 
tine  at  a  little  table    by    the  fireside 

Monseigneur  stretched  out  the  neal 
small  hand  that  held  his  cigar,  ant 
touched  a  little  golden  chimney-bell 
Dunoisse  appeared  in  obedience  to  th 
summons,  crossed  the  deep-piled  cai: 
pet  with  long,  light,  noiseless  footstepil 
knd  placed,  with  a  respectful  hand,  claii 
in  the  regulation  white  kid  glove,  a  pill 
of  letters  on  the  little  coffee-table,  besid 
the  elboiv  of  Monseigneur. 

Monseigneur,  generally  sceptical  a 
regarded  things  unseen,  firmly  believ© 
in  his  guiding  genius.  That  invisibl 
personage,  he  was  subsequently  cor 
vinced,  dictated  the  question  he  sue 
^enly  put  to  Dunoisse ;  an  interrogatio: 
that  broached  his  own  long-cherishe 
purpose,  and  gave  a  clue  to  the  deep  an 
dark  and  secret  workings  of  his  strangi 
cold,  snaky  mind. 

"Monsieur — supposing  that  Franc 
had-  determined  to  espouse  the  interesl 
of  the  Sultan  of  Turkey,  to  the  poin 
of  becoming  his  ally  in  war— wage 
with  Russia  in  alliance  with  a  certai 
insular  maritime  Power,  upon  the  df 
batable  ground  of  Eastern  Europe- 
how  should  she  proceed  so  as  to  insu^ 
to  her  armv  the  maximum  of  advant; 
with  the  minimum  of  loss?  ■  . 
not  answer  hastily,  I  beg  of  you! 
fleet  before  you  reply." 

Dunoisse  thought  for  a  minute, 
gave  the  answer,  clearly  and  promptly 
and  very  much  to  the  point.  It  sho; 
ened  Monseigneur's  breathing  inco: 
veniently.  His  small  flat  eyes,  usua' 
so  devoid  of  lustre,  assumed  the  shall 
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I.rt  a  (Mllle  Portable  Boat  Motor  lake  you 
nv^X//"  /""  K"■^°'  }"  80  over  lake,  stream 
n  ■  nJi*„;  ^     .    ***  Instantly  attached  to  square 

uS„e-K  r„".?orre"i?M  S.Tr^irir"  '" 

(MePortabhBoat Motor 

Delll''"r«X''  "'"^if  "i"?  «  launch-not  by  the  pro-' 
pellor.     Can   be  quickly  adjusted   to   any  anrie  o7  denOi 
of   stern      Starts   with    half   a    turn  of   th?   flywheel 
Runs    7    hours    on     a  gallon  of  fuel.    Can  be  S  in  rait 
"r    fresh    water. 

Reliable  Dealers  Wanted 
Our  e-xtensive  advertising  is 
m-ating  a  tremendous  demand  for 
these  engines.  We  must  have  good 
live  dealers  everywhere.  Send  for 
our  liberal  dealer's  proposition  now 
—to-day— before  someone  elss  gets 
the    terntory. 

We  Also  Build  Marine  Engines 
Up  to  30  H.P. 

Tlicse  cmho,ly  all  sizcv-iiom  cue 
to  four  cylinders.  Ask  for  beauti- 
ful c.ntalog.  .\  postal  l-ilnga  all. 
Send   to-day— now. 

Caille   Perfection   Motor  Co 
1216  Caille  St..  Detroit,  Mich. 


The 


Plewes  Pat'd  Propellors 

Manufacture<l   by 

The  Dixon  Manufacturing  Co. 

Collingwood,  Ont. 

You  are  not  getting  the  best  results 
out  of  your  MOTOR  BOAT  if  you 
are  not  driving  it  with  a  PLEWES 
PAT'D  PROPELLOR  WHEEL. 

WE  GUARANTEE  more  SPEED 
with  the  same  Engine  Power  and 
the  Diameter  and  Pitch  of  a  wheel 
you  are  now  using.  YOU  are  to  be 
the  JUDGE  not  us. 

DONT  drop  us  a  post  card 
next  WEEK  but  today  and 
we  will  send  you  all  the  par- 
ticulars, sizes  and  price  list. 


I  thrive  on  hard  work— just  "eat  it  up"— and  it 
costs  but  a  trifle  to  keep  my  \%  H.P.  "hustle" 
going  on  gasoline.    I  will  give  you  perfect  scr- 
I  vice  because  I  am  one  of  the  famous 

GILSON   •^^r^^J^^ 

I  Enjflnes— the  line  that  exactly  meets  every /arm  need 
I  with  a  lii[,'h  quality  eiiKlne  at  a  low  price.  It  will  pay 
I  you  to  write  for  full  partlcular.s  of  Ollsoa  "Goes  Like 
I  Sixty"  Engines.    1  to  10  U.P. 

Gilscm  Mfsr.  Co..  Ltd,   1011  York  St. 

Guelph. 

Canada 


iTrv'ice"  GUARANTEED 

SPECIAL 

3  H.P.    complete      -      -      $65.00 
6  H.P..  2  cycle       -       .     J125.00 
.  Freight  Paid 

Write  for  catalog  Dept."W'* 

^  WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 

Wallcervilia,    Ont. 


WINDSOR  HOTEL 

New  Wutminstei,  B.C. 
P.  O.  Bilodeau,  -   Proprietor 

Phone  188     P.O.  Boi  573 
Rates:  American  Plan,  Si  ..so 

to  $2.50 
European  Plan,  75c.  to  $1.50 
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glitter  of  aluminium.  He  said,  com- 
posedly, urbanely,  stroking  his  heavy 
brown  moustache: 

"The  most  plausible  theories  some- 
times evaporate  when  one  tries  to  set 
them  down  on  paper.  You  would 
oblige  me  very  much,  my  dear  Colonel, 
by  putting  yours  in  black  upon  white 

Dunoisse  bowed,  and  said  he  thought 
it  would  be  possible  to  oblige  Mon- 
seigneur.  His  theory,  set  forth  in  half- 
a-dozen  pages  of  small,  neat  manu- 
script, illustrated  by  plans,  and  maps 
with  dotted  lines  traced  in  divers-color- 
ed inks  upon  them,  was  laid  before 
Monseigneur  on  the  very  next  day. 
•  •  .  Monseigneur  studied  these 
papers  with  close  attention ;  rolled  them 
up,  retied,  and  locked  them  away  in  a 
secret  hiding  place.  And  said,  regard- 
mg  his  own  features  in  a  Venetian  mir- 
ror that  hung  above  the  secretaire : 

"My  friend,  you  have  been  saved  by 
.your  lucky  star  from  committing   an  ! 
irreparable  error.     This  .young  man  is  i 
a  genius  of  the  first  water.     Even    to  ! 
gratify  the  wish  of  a  still  singularly- 
charming  woman,  you  would  be  mad, 
niy  friend,  to  part  with  Colonel  Dun- 
oisse !" 

Thenceforwards,  Dunoisse's  active 
duties  as  assistant  aide-de-camp  gave 
place  to  the  more  sedentary  occupations 
of  rriilitary  private  secretary,  with  a 
step  in  rank,  a  salary  raised  in  accord- 
ance with  his  elevation  in  the  estima- 
tion of  his  employer.  It  being  present- 
ly discovered  that  he  was  master  of 
Arabic,  Turkish,  Albanian,  Greek. 
German,  Russian  and  English,  and  pos- 
sessed besides  of  a  fair  command  of  the 
Slavonic  dialects  of  Roumania  and  Bul- 
garia, the  office  of  private  military  in- 
terpreter was  created,  and  conferred  on 
him  by  Monseigneur. 

There  was  a  little  study,  looking  on  a 
corner  of  the  leafy  gardens  of  the  palace 
which  communicated  by  a  hidden  door 
with  Monseigneur's  private  cabinet. 
Dunoi.sse  was  installed  in  this  snug  den, 
into  which  none  of  the  associates  of 
Monseigneur  ever  thought  of  penetrat- 
ing. And  with  his  notes,  and  maps, 
and  works  of  reference  about  him,  was 
givena  free  hand,  and  bidden  to  carry 
out  his  plan. 

And  now  at  last  the  studies  prosecut- 
ed in  spare  hours  at  the  Training  Insti- 
tute for  Staff  Officers;  those  years  of 
dogged,  diligent  acquirement  of  knowl- 
edge, began  to  bear  fruit,  ...  At 
last  the  man  had  found  the  severe, 
arduous  employment  that  gave  full 
play  to  his  brilliant  faculties.  His  face 
grew  strange  to  his  associates  and 
friends,  as  his  task  absorbed  him  more. 

Masses  of  papers,  methodically  filed 
and  docketed,  accumulated  about  Dun- 
oisse. A  vast  correspondence  in  many 
European    and   several     Oriental     lan- 
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The  Spsclal  Speed 

Is  his  delight, 
.So'md    LS    his   steed. 
Thanks   to  Fluiite. 
Solid,   sound    solderiug  is   e.'islly   done   with 


FLUXITE 


The  Paste  flux  that 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

AND  LEAS  JOINTING. 

with  a  little  Flu.^lte  the  solder  grips  like  magic 
even     on     dirty     metals.      BOTH    Amateurs    and 
Mechanics  use  It  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 
Of  Ironmongrers  and  Stores  in  small  and  large  tins 

r/io     "FLUXITE"    SOLDBRING     SET 

contains   a  special   "small   space"    Soldering  iron,   a.   pocket 

Blow    Lamp,    Fliutite,    Solder,    etc..    and    a    pamphlet    on 

"Soldering   Work." 

Sample    Set    post    paid    direct,    $1.32. 

/ute-Contreller  Co.,  266  Vleniu  Riad,  Bermoniisey.  England 


AMERICAN 


The  Marine  Engine 
That's  Built  Right 

RIGHT  in  desigfn — right  in 
construction — right  in 
every  detail.  The  Amer- 
ican must  run  continuously 
from  the  time  you  start  it 
until  you  throwoff  the  switch 
- — it  can't  do  anything  else. 
Its  absolute  balance  means  smooth,  even 
running.  Its  perfect  carburetor  insures  a  proper  gas 
mixture  at  all  times  resulting  in  maximum  power 
from  every  pint  of  fuel.  Runs  on  gasoline,  ker- 
osene or  other  liquid  fuel. 

Starts  Without  CranRing' 
Simply  rock  the  fly-wheel  and — zip — away  she 
goes.      Engine  is  reversible — can  be  run  in  either 
direction.    Easily  installed.   Can  be  furnished  with  Wico 
Waterproof  Igniter,  if  desired,  at  small  additional  cost. 
Built  in  sizes  from  2  to  30  H.P.  for  pleasure  or  work  boats. 
Sold  on  30  days'  trial  at  lowest  pouible  prices.    Thou- 
sands in  use.    All  giving  perfect  satisfaction.    Write  for 
new.  free  catalog.     Gives  full  information  and  prices. 
We  also  build  stationary  engines.     Ask  for  circulars. 
To  DemonstratiDg  Agents  and  Boat  Builders 
Write  for  special  terms  and  sales  plan.    Some  valu- 
able territory  still  open.    GRAB  IT  QUICK. 

AMERICAN  ENGINE  COMPANY, 
4  8  1  Boston  St.,  Detroit,  Michigan 


Overheating     Impossible 

With  the  "London"  Qago- 
Une  Engine  you  avoid  the 
many  annoynnees  common 
to  a  small  engine. 

The  "London"  Is  a  little 
wonder,  simple  In  con- 
struction, overheating  Im- 
possible, and  absolutely  no 
barm  from  freezing. 

Send  for  oar  catalogne 
No.  1%  on  Gasoline  Kr- 
fflnes    and    their    uses. 

THE  LONDON  GAS  POWER  CO..  LIMITED 
London,  Ontario 
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Large  Flared  Flue  "Sovereign. 


The  1913-1914  model  "Sovereign"  is 
the  only  hot  water  boiler  that  will  burn 
hard  coal,  soft  coal,  wood  or  r.  ly  burn- 
able material  with  a  uniformly  high 
average  of  heat  efficiency  from  any  kind 
of  fuel. 

The  new  model  ' '  Sovereign ' '  will  burn 
hard  coal  to  better  advantage  than  any 
boiler  designed  to  burn  hard  coal  only. 

The  new  model  "Sovereign"  will  burn 
soft  coal  to  better  advantage  than  any 
boiler  designed  to  bum  soft  coal  only. 

And  in  addition  it  will  burn  rough  or 
cut  wood,  paper  or  waste  material  of  any 

description,  to  the  full  advantage  of  ?neh 


The 

"Sovereign'' 

Hot  Water  Boiler 

Maximum  of  Heat 

from 

Hard  Coal, 

Soft  Coal, 

[Wood  or  any 

Burnable  Material 


fuel  for  heatiu;'  purposes,  without  caus- 
ing the  slightesi  trouble  from  soot  de- 
posits in  the  boiler  sections. 

All  the  helpful  features  that  have  been 
added  to  the  standard  design  of  boiler 
have  been  introduced  by  the  makers  of 
the  "Sovereign." 

The  "Sovereign"  was  the  first  boiler 
made  with  a  Larger  First  Section,  an 
improvement  now  generally  attempted 
in  other  boilers. 

It  was  the  "Sovereign"  that  intro- 
duced the  feature  of  "Individual  clean- 
out  doors,"  an  improvement  that  is  still 
exclusive  with  it. 


Make  rio.w  inquiry  regardinr)  the  heating  boiler  to  be  placed  m  any^ 
house  in  which  you  may  be  interested.    You  will  learn  that  the  "Sovereign 
is  everywhere  regarded  as  the  best    If  there  are  any  points  you  are  not  claer 
upon,  as  to  the  hot  water  heating,  write.    Taylor-Forbes,  Ouelph,  Ont. 


TAYLOR-FORBES 


COMPANY 
EIMITED 


GUELPH,  ONT. 


Toronto— 1080  King  Street  "West  Montreal— 246  Craig  Street  West 

Vancouvpr— 1090  Homii  Street  St.  John,  N.  B.,  16  "Water  Street 

Quebec— -Mechanics '  Supply  Co.  Winnipeg— Vulcan  Iron  Works 

Calgary — P.  D.  McLaren  Co.,  Limited 


HOTEL  PLANTERS 

Clark  and  Madison  Streets,  CHICAGO 

L.  J.  Montgomery.  Manager.  J.  P.  Harding.  Directing  Manager. 

A  new  and  strictly  modern  European  plan  hotel.  Absolutely  fireproof.  Unsur- 
passed equipment  and  service.  In  the  business  district,  centrally  located  to  all 
theatres  and  railway  stations.     Bates   reasonable. 

One  of  Chicago's  foremost  restaurants  in  connection,  offering  unexcelled 
service  at  moderate  prices. 

In  the  Heart  of  the  City's  Activities. 


—  RATES 

Rooms,  one  person  bath  detached 
Rooms,  one  person  with  private  bath 
Rooms,  two  persons  bath  detached 
Rooms,  two  persons  with  private  bath 


•  SI. 00  to  SI. 50 
$1.50  to  $2.00 

■  S2.00  to  S3. 00 
S3. 00  to  $4.00 


guages  was  carried  on  by  him.  E  ^ 
became  the  centre  of  a  vast  web  of  i  * 
telligence,  the  active  brain  of  a  formi  "' 
able  working  system  that  centralized 
the  little  room  adjoining  the  priva 
cabinet  with  the  bullet-chipped  c( 
nices;  crossed  the  Alps  and  leaped  t  '^' 
Carpathians ;  threw  a  spider-line  fro  *^' 
Odessa  to  Bucharest — linked  Sevast 
pol  with  Batum — and  traveled  ba  " 
again  via  the  great  roaring  world-fi  J^'' 
of  Constantinolpe  to  the  cabinet  at  t 
Elysee. 

Men  of  many  nationalities,  tongi 
and  colors,  and  convictions,  came  a: 
went,  by  day  and  night;  gave  their  : 
formation,        received        instructioifj' 
verbal  or  otherwise,  took  their  mom 
and  departed.    But  they  never  came  ' 
went  in  couples,  nor  was  the  busin  ^ 
of  one  known  to  the  next. 

Nor  had  Dunoisse,  who  day  and  nij 
sat  spinning  at  the  colossal  web  of  M( 
seigneur's  private  purpose,  and  hati 
ing  out  the  egg  of  that  potentate's  sec 
plan,  any  definite  knowledge  of  1 
breed  of  basilisk  that  would  presen 
chip  the  shell. 
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Balls,  dinners,  concerts,  receptic 
and  hunting-parties  at  the  Tuile; 
and  at  Versailles,  St.  Cloud,  and  Cc 
piegne,  succeeded  in  dazzling  rotati 
Round  the  little  study  where  Duno 
wrought  and  planned  and  labo] 
driven  on  by  a  very  demon  of  wc 
the  active,  busy,  vari-colored  life  of 
palace  hummed  and  buzzed  and  swir 
Strains  of  music,  gay  or  voluptm 
and  sounds  of  fast  and  furious  rev( 
came,  midnight  after  midnight,  to 
ears  of  the  solitary  toiler. 

Henriette  was  as  beautiful  as  e 
At  the  most  splendid  state  functions 
the  vicinity  of  her  most  brilliant  ri^ 
her  charms  shone  with  undiminis 
fire.  Men  paid  her  court  as  ardentl 
ever,  and  her  accredited  lover  was 
a  man  keenly-envied.  But  in  des 
of  this,  and  although  his  pressing  d\ 
at  the  Elysee  debarred  him  from 
place  at  her  side  in  society,  Dun< 
had  ceased  to  be  jealous 

The  green-eyed  demon  even  lef 
taunting  Dunoisse  with  de  Moulny, 
Representative  of  the  Right  for  Mo* 
upon  Upper    Drame,     and    Secrei  - 
Chancellor  at  the  Ministry  of  theq 
terior.  I 

Rivers    of   plundered    gold,  deil 
!  from    the    sale    of    great    familyl 
tates,  flowed  away  between  Dunoi( 
fingers.    None  of  it  stuck  to  them,  n; 
to  the  surprise  of  Monseigneur 
Dunoisse  wanted  money;  and  the  (I 
reason  at  length  become  knowi^  t(| 
patron,  who  had  a  peculiar  knack  o;' 
ting  at  the  secrets  of  men. 

To  repay  the  three  hundred  thoui 
thalers  that  had  been  the  dowry  o: 
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r  Terese  de  T-'aint  Francois  had  been, 
'er  since  tlie  hour  of  their  meeting, 

rn  16  abidiiiji;  steadfast  purpose  of  her  son. 
For  never,  Dunoisse  knew, 
ould  lie  bo  happy  until  he  had  earned 
id  re  )aid  every  centime  of  that  ac- 
irsed  dowry.  That  debt  discharged, 
ere  would  be  a  turn  of  the  tide.  De 
ejj  DUX  would  die;  his  widow  would  he- 
me the  wife  of  her  lover;  there  would 
happiness,  children,  a  home.  .  .  . 
)r  tlie.se  he  spent  himself,  allured  by 
e  p litter  of  Moniselgneur's  golden 
omise-  as  other  victims  had  been — 
)uld  be  until  the  end. 
And  in  the  fever  of  toil  that  con- 
med  h'lr,  the  man  aged  and  wasted 
siblj?.  Tlis  black  eyes  lost  their  fire, 
s  vivid  coloring  faded,  his  hair,    no 

.,  iger  thick  and  glossy,  showed  broad 
•eaks  of  Riay.  Lines  graved  them- 
^ves  between  his  eyebrows,  as  month 
ter  month  Dunoisse  sat  diligently  in- 
bating  the  egg  of  Monseigneur. 
It  hastened  matters  sensibly,  that 
lysical  decadence — that  wreck  of  the 
m's  good  looks  upon  the  rocks  of  mer- 
ess  mental  toil.  The  very  day  that 
owed  the  stupendous  task  all  but  ac- 
mplished,  brought  home  to  Dunoisse 
by  the  medium  of  an  unsigned  letter 
a  delicate  feminine  hand — the 
lowledge  that,  in  the  estimation  of  his 
rid,  at  least — he  was  held  to  have  been 
pplanted  by  de  Moulny.  The  closing 
atence  of  the  anonymous   writer   re- 

,^  educed,  almost  in  the  very  words,  the 
_,  [forgettable  utterance  of  Henriette  at 
e  inn  of  "The  Heron": 

You  only  have  yourself  to  thank  for 
lat  has  happened  now!" 
It  seemed  the  very  voice  of  his  Fate 
eaking,  and  Dunoisse  grew  pale  as 
bes,  and  laid  the  letter  down.  He  had 
en  much  weakened  by  his  unremit- 
ig  labors,  and  the  drumming  of  the 
)od  in  his  ears  and  the  violent  beating 
his  heart  made  him  deaf  to  the  quiet 
ening  and  closing  of  the  door.  But 
voice  spoke  to  him,  and  he  looked 
',  with  the  sharp-fanged  fox  of  desper- 
ijealousy  gnawing  under  his  uniform 
it  had  possibly  gnawed  under  that  of 
Roux,  and  became  aware  that  Mon- 
gneur  had  entered,  and  was  looking 

.  jI  him  with  a  somewhat  sinister  smile. 
3  said — as  Dunoisse  stumbled  to  his 
it  and  saluted — looking  narrowly  at 
8  haggard  handsome  face  and  smooth- 
y  his  thick  brown  moustache  with  the 
tie  hand  that  was  so  like  a  pretty 
Jiman's. : 
"So!     We  drew  near  the  end  I     We 
ve  at  last  the  goal  in  view,  according 
the  report  I  received  from  you  this 
irning."    He  added,  as  Dunoisse  bow- 
in  assent:  "Accept  my  sincere  con- 

r  i  atulations  upon  the  excellent  service 
u  have  rendered,  General-of-Brigade 
n  Widinitz  Dunoisse." 
^(j,,i  His  glance,  as  keen  as  dull  and  lus- 

^•1  iless,  had  recognized  the  writing  of 
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City/ Real  EstateOpportunities 


_;^a&'iie._ 


Fort  William  Has  Advantages 

THAT  NO  OTHER  CANADIAN  CITY  HAS  OR  CAN  EVER  HOPE 

TO  HAVE 
Reliable  information  cheerfully  given. 
A  post  card  will  bring  you  descriptive  literature  and  beautifully  colored 
map  of  Fort  "William. 


GEO.  H.  ADAIR  &  CO., 


Real  Estate,  Investments,  Insurance 


Established    1907 
References:    Union   Bank   of   Canada,    Fort   William. 


FORT  WILLIAM,  CANADA 
Financial  Post  of  Canada,  Toronto 


FORT   WILLIAM 

H  you  figure'on    placing  your   money  in    very  profitable  and  safe  invest- 
ments, you  will  not  pass  FORT  WILLIAM.     It  is'iust  half|way  across 
thelDominion  of  Canada. 

THINK — Ocean  vessels   can  land   freight  direct  on  its  docks  from  any 
part  of  the  world.      Its  harbor  has  a  frontage  of  24  miles.     Its  population 
is^now  only  about  26,000.     Its  population  in  1918  will  be  75,000  or  more. 
Its  real  estate  values  are  very  low  now.     Its  real  estate    values  will  in- 
crease from  200  to  2000  per  cent,  in  the  next  five  years.     Write — 

G.  R.  EVANS         -         Fort   William,  Ontario 

t 


RAILROADS   ARE   MAKING 

MELFORT 


One  Railroad 
Made  these  Towns 

CALGARY 

LETHBRIDGE 

SWIFT  CURRENT 

MOOSE  JAW 

EDMONTON 

SASKATOON 

True  these  towns  have  other 
roads  running  in  now,  but  the 
fact  Is  th.it  they  were  all  made 
hj  one  railroad.  Fortunes  have 
been  made  in  every  one  of  these 
towns  by  investors.  Read  Mel- 
fort'i  future. 


4 


The  only  direct  gateway  between  the  western  proTinces  and  the  Hudflon'i 
Bay  is  throtigh  Melfort.  There  are  now  four  lines  of  railroad  nuinins  Into 
Melfort,  and  ave  lines  are  under  constniction.  Melfort  will  be  an  important 
point  on  three  transcontinental  railroads,  and  a  divisional  point  for  at 
least  two. 

Melfort  is  in  the  heart  of  the  Carrot  Kiver  Valley— known  all  OTer 
the    west    as    the    "Black    Loam    Belt"      Crop    failures    have    never    been 

known   here. 

melfort:is5the 

Commercial,  Industrial  and 

Distributins:  centre  for  7000  square  miles  of 

Canada's  best  farm  lands. 

As  a  mixed  farming  district  Melfort  is  coming  into  the  front  rank;  the 
successes  of  this  branch  of  farming  have  been  so  great  that  abattoirs  and 
packing-houses  here  are  reasonably  assured.  Melfort  will  rival  the  now 
recognized  centres  of  the  west,  with  its  wealth  of  railroads,  grain  lands, 
mixed  farming  lands,  ani  an  almost  inexhaustible  supply  of  timber.  Now 
is  the  time  to  buy  Melfoit  real  estate.  Our  property  is  in  the  west  end 
of  the  ORIGINAL  TOWN.SITE,  facing  Broadway— the  Government  Road 
—directly  opposite  Melfort's  i.ew  $60,000  school.  The  residential  section 
has  grown  right  out  to  this  pro'perty,  and  it  is  now  in  demand  for  homes 
for  Melfort's  business  men,    $63  will  secure  a  lot 

Write  and  ask  ns  about  the  terms.  We  will  be  glad  to  send 
yon   Illustrated   booklet  on    Melfort. 

Pace,  Harrison    &  Millar 

303  KeewaydenlBuildingr,  Winnipeg,  Man. 
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LOANS  BY  MAIL 

$100.00  to  $5,000.00  at  1%  per  Month 

TO  ALL  who  are  honourable  in  their  intentions.  There  is  no 
dif&culty  in  obtaining  a  Loan  from  Me,  For  Paying  off  existing 
Mortgages,  To  the  Farmer  to  Lnprove  his  Stock,  To  the  Working- 
Man,  To  Improve  his  Home,  etc.  I  do  not  ask  the  heavy  charges 
required  by  self-styled  Money-Lending  firms.  I  select  honourable 
borrowers,  therefore  I  need  only  ask  a  reasonable  commercial 
profit.  I  advance  PROMPTLY  and  PRIVATELY,  repayable  by 
instalments  which  can  be  conveniently  spared  from  your  Income. 
If  you  think  my  rate  of  interest  too  high  please  don't  waste  my 
time  or  your  own  in  asking  for  lower.  I  purchase  Agreements, 
Stocks,  Shares,  etc.,  for  spot  Cash.  What  have  you  to  sell?  Write 
me  your  wants  NOW.     This  Advt.  applies  to  CANADA  only, 

JAMES  WARD,  Financier 

P.O.  BOX  666  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 


Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  condi- 
tion here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and    our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on   Saskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 
Real    Estate,    Appraisers,    Valuators,    Insurance,     and    Western    Bonds 


Success  Awaits  mm  ^  ^%  V  ^m  V  Wf  V«  «V     A     V|« 

^;^^"„the  Lucky   M£DIdN£      HAT 

The  success  of  Medicine  Hat  is  assured.  It  will  be  the  manufacturing 
centre  of  the  West.  The  cheapness  of  fuel  is  attracting  industries  to  locate 
there.  We  handle  inside  properties  only  and  will  be  glad  to  give  you  any 
information. 

WHITE  TO-DAY  FOR  PARTICULARS.  MEDICINE  HAT 
IS  THE  BEST  CITY  FOR  GOOD  MONEY-TURNINO 
INVESTMENTS.    LEARN  WHY. 


INVESTORS'   EXCHANGE, 


T.  G.  ALLAN 


J.  WILLIAMSON 


MEDICINE    HAT, 
ALBERTA 
D.  H.  ALLAN 
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the  letter  lying  on  the  blotting-pad.  Hj  " 
had  calculated  and  rightly,  that  to  gran 
the  coveted  step  at  the  moment  of  revel 
ation  would  inconceivably  intensify  th 
torment  of  its  sting.  Me  did  not  dela; 
to  receive  the  halting  thanks  of  the  vie 
tim.  He  went  on  in  his  cool,  mellifluou 
tones,  showing  a  docketed  paper  in  hi 
hand: 

"You  mention  at  the  close  of  you 
summary  of  the  work  that  has  been  a< 
complished,  that  without  diligent  an 
painstaking  revision  of  the  maps  of  Eaj 
tern  Europe  at  present  in  use  at  ou 
military  schools,  and  employed  at  ou 
War  Department,  the  coping-stone 
perfection  must  be  lacking  still."  H 
added,  "This,  I  will  own,  surprises  mi 
our  Government  Survey  Department  b( 
ing  considered — I  believe  with  justice 
— as  pre-eminent  in  skill  and  accurac] 
How  then,  do  you  suggest  that  the  map 
should  be  improved !" 

"Monseigneur,  the  network  of  inte 
ligence  being  complete,"  answered  Dui 
oisse,  "a  minute  sanitary  survey  of  tt 
ground  most  likely  to  become  the  seer  it 
of  militant  operations  should  necessaril 
follow.  Fever-breeding  districts  mu 
be  plainly  labelled  'Pestilential,' 
doubtfully-salubrious  regions  must 
indicated  for  what  they  are.  .  . 
No  detail  should  be  neglected.  Speci 
qualifications — precise  scientific  know 
edge  will  be  necessarily  required  of  tl 
Staff  officer  who  is  deputed  to  carry  o 
this  mission."  He  added,  "For  up( 
the  health  of  the  army  depends 
fighting-power.  One  cannot  win  battl 
with  sick  men !" 

"An  excellent  apophthegm/'  Mo 
seigneur  pronounced,  with  that  pec  ii 
liarly  amiable  smile  of  his.  He  tapp 
his  teeth  thoughtfully  with  the  pap 
in  his  hand.  "As  regards  the  staff  oi  »( 
cer  who  is  to  be  despatched  oii  this- 
would  you  call  it  a  perilous  mission 
— Tie  went  on,  Dunoisse  having  adm 
ted  it  to  be  a  deoidely  perilous  mission^ 
"I  know  of  but  one  individual  p« 
sessing  the  necessary,  indispensal  ft 
qualifications,  and  he  is  yourself!"  1 
added,  turning  the  poisoned  ponia' 
in  the  wound:  "Fair  eyes  will  weep 
your  departure,  my  dear  Dunoisse 
lovely  lips  will  call  me  cruel.  But  v\ 
doubtedly — you  must  be  the  man 
go!" 

CHAPTER  LXIII. 

So  Dunoisse,  with  a  step  in  rank 
lieu  of  the  promised  heap  of  gold,  a 
the  suspicion  rankling  in  him  that  1 
banishment  had  long  been  contempl 
ed,  went  back  to  the  Rue  de  Sevres  a 
found  Henriette  and  de  Moulny  th^ 
together. 

There  was  a  silence,  poignant  a 
tense.  They  had  risen  upon  Dunoiss 
entrance — both  faces  wore  a  'set,  ai 
ficial  smile  of  greeting.     Dunoisse  coi 


,td 


m 


•m 


jiax  de  Moulny's  deep,  even  respiration 
id  Ilenriette's  agitated  hurried  breath- 
It  seemed  to  him  that  his  heart  did 
beat — that  he  himself  did  not 
•eatheat  all.  And  then  the  spell  was 
•oken  bv  a  woman's  soft  utterance, 
enriette  said: 

Dear  friend,  your  arrival  is  oppor- 
ne.  M.  de  Moulny  has  called  upon 
e  to  entreat  that  I  would  use  such  in- 

yo  lence  as  I  am — perhaps  mistakenly — 
sdited  with  possessing — to  effect  a  re- 
nciliation  between  you  both. 

i;  le  misunderstanding  that  has  divided 
u  so  long  shall  be  cleared  up,  shall  it 
it — as  he  wishes?"  She  added,  look- 
g  from  one  man  to  the  other  with 
ftly-beaming  eyes:  "I  too  wish  this, 
very  greatly.  .  .  ,  ...  Will  you  not 
friends,,  to  please  me?" 
De  Moulny's  deep  voice  said : 
"Have  we  e^-er  been  enemies?" 

It;  And  he  held  out  to  Dunoisse 
3  large,  thick,  white  hand  with  the 
shy,  round-tipped  fingers;  and,  as  a 
m  in  a  dream  will  iinquestioningly 
sept  some  inconceivable,  impossible 
nation,  Dunoisse  took  the  hand  in  his. 
loosely  grasped  and  was  withdrawn, 
len  there  had  followed  some  moments 
conventional,  ordinary,  social  com- 
mplace.  And  then  de  Moulny  had 
cen  his  leave,  and,  freed  from  the 
teful  oppression  of  his  presence,  Du- 

;m  isse  could  think  clearly  again. 

He  broke  to  Henriet'te  the  news  of 
3  eastern  mission.  She  paled  .  .  . 
ed  out  .  .  .  threw  herself  half- 
ooning — bathed  in  tears,  upon  his 
sast  Cruel,  cruel  Monseigneur !  .  .  . 
jr  beautiful  bosom  heaved  as  she  in- 
ched against  the  implacable  tyrant 
the  Elysee.  She  vowed  she  would  not 
imit  to  such  a  heartless  abuse  of  au- 
5rity.  .  .  .  She  would  go  to  the 
nee,  she  declared — throw  herself  be- 
■e  him — plead  upon  her  knees  for  a 
■ersal  of  the  pitiless  appointment. 
»d  Dunoi-sse  dissauded  her  with  diffi- 
Ity  from  adopting  such  a  course ;  in- 
rdly  blessing  the  power  she  reviled, 
■  the  discovery  that,  after  all,  he  was 
ed.  .  .  . 

i  And  indeed,  during  the  few,  the  very 

3  r,  days  that  intervened  between  the 

;(  onciliation  with  de  Moulny  and  Dun- 

se's   departure,    Henriette's   passion, 

it  shrivelled  rose  of  Jericho,  soaked  in 

rm  tears  from  lovely  eyes,  regained 

pristine  color,  bloom  and  fragrance. 

e  ancient  glamor  was  upon  all  earth 

i  heaven,  and  the  cup  once  more  of- 

.  ed  by  those  exquisite  hands  to     the 

: ;  rsting  lips  of  her  lover  brimmed  with 

intoxicating  wine  of  old. 


CHAPTER  LXIV. 

Their  parting.  ...  Ah!  what  pen 
lid  do  justice  to  their  parting,  when, 
on  a  certain  fateful  morning,  some 
:ht  days  subsequently  to  the  decision 
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HIGH-GRADE  INVESTMENTS 
IN  REAL  ESTATE 

The  investor  anxious  to  find  a  certain  profit-bearing  proposition  should  write  at 
once  about  Fort  Eraser — before  the  next  advance  in  price  is  made.  Our  blocks 
are  all  inside  properties. 


BUSINESS   OPPOETUNITIES. 

Fort  Fraser  offers  the  best  open- 
ings to-day  for  active  business  and 
professional  men.  It  is  growing 
fast — now  is  the  time  to  locate. 


QABDENS  AND  FABMS. 
The  district  of  Fort  Fraser  is  un- 
surpassed for  productive  agricul- 
ture— others  are  going  there  this 
summer,  why  not  jouf 


Macleod 


If  you  are  convinced  of  what  the  opening  of 
the  Panama  Canal  will  do  for  Canada,  let  us 
show  you  where  Macleod  comes  in.  Money-maker. 


Western  Canada  Realty  Co. 


3  Regent  Street 

London,  S,  W., 

ENGLAND 


169  Dundas  Street 
LONDON,        -        ONTARIO 


4  Frederick  Street 
Edinburgh 
SCOTLAND 


A  Sa£e  Edmonton  Investment. 

NORTH   BELVEDERE 

"WHERE  THE  PAYROLL  WILL^TAKE  THE  POPULATION.' 

This  property  is  situated  in  the  north-east  part  of  Edmonton — 
right  in  the  district  where  values  are  increasing  more  rapidly 
than  other  section,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  manufacturing  con- 
cerns are  erecting  their  plants  there. 

NORTH  BELVEDERE 

is  a  perfect  building  site — every  lot  being  high,  dry,  level  and  clear.  All  lots  arc 
33  X  123  f«et  or  larger.  Sidewalks  have  been  laid  and  the  property  is  right  in  line 
with  the  proposed  street  car  extensions. 

Pric*  f 260. 00  np.    Terms  V4  cash,  balance  4,  8,  12  and  16  months. 

WBITE  FOE  BOOKLET  COITTAININO  PARTIOTJLAES  AND  FTJETHER 

mrOBMATION. 

The  Griffiths  &  Duf field  Co.  ^^^  •-^^^^^- 


EDMONTON 


'iThe  Home  of  the   Shrewd  Investor." 


An  Exceptional  Opportunity 

An  Exceptional  Opportunity  to  secure  one  of  tlie  choicest  fruit  farms  In  tbe  Niagara  District 
We  have  been  Instructed  by  the  owner  to  dispose  of  his  fruit  farm  situated  at  Port  Dalhousle. 
consisting  of  80  acres  of  the  very  best  sandy  soil  In  this  section,  and  which  has  a  half-mile 
frontage  on  Lake  Ontario.  The  bearing  fruit  Is  made  up  as  follows:  25  apple  trees,  20  acres 
peaches,  13  acres  pears,  5  acres  grapes,  8  acres  tomatoes,  7  acres  potatoes,  2  acres  cherries,  and  all 
fruits  of  every  other  description  In  smaller  proportion.  A  beautiful  residence,  containing  twelve 
rooms,  which  has  steam  heating,  hardwood  floors,  three  Are  places,  and  practically  every  city 
convenience;  also  foreman's  residence,  garage,  and  all  other  necessary  outbuildings  In  the  very 
best  of  condition.  Electric  radial  passes  the  property.  The  location  of  this  property  and  all  Its 
appointments  are  unsurpassed,  as  It  Is  most  advantageously  situated  for  marketing  products  at 
the  Canning  Factory  and  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Western  markets.  Price  $85,000,  on  terms  whlcli 
will  he  m.Tde  known  to  direct  enquirers.  This  is  an  opimrtunii v  that  Is  seldom  afforded  to  secure 
an  Ideal  home,  and  also  a  property  which  In  a  very  few  years  will  pay  for  Itself.  Address  aU 
Inqniries  to  the  exclusive  agrents, 


Melvin  Gayman  &  Co.,  1:%^^ 


Estate,   Insurance  and  Financial  Broker* 
ueen  Street       -       St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
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RED  DEER 

ALBERTA'S  NEXT  BIG  CITY 

hag  emerged  from  the  status  of  a  Town 
to  that  of  a  City,  having  been  incorpor- 
ated at  the  recent  Session  of  the  Legisla- 
ture. Its  strategic  location  and  boundless 
wealth  of  soil  and  vast  coal  deposits  have 
drawn  the  railroads  to  the  City.  Oppor- 
tunities in  Bed  Deer  are  so  pronounced 
that  an  investment  in  land  simply  cannot 
fail  to  increase. 


We  control  one  whole  bleck  of 
Trackage  property,  and  can  offer  the 
choicest  Inveatmenti  In  Inside  bnal- 
ness  properties  and  hlKb-clas(  resi- 
dential lots  in  active  demand. 

We  have  an  especially  attractive 
efferlnc  In  an  Inside  business  block 
producing  good   permanent   revenue. 


WEITE  FOB  FTTLIi  PAETICTJLAES, 
ALSO  FOE  IIiLUSTEATED  BOOKLET 
ON  BED  DEEE. 

MICHENER,  CARSCALLEN  &  CO. 

Real  Estate  Brokers 
RED  DEER-      ■    -  -  ALBERTA 


in- 


I   invite   correspondence    from 
vestors  res:arding  the  purchase  of 

Mortgages  and 
Agreements  of  Sale 

On  account  of  the  demand  for  ready 
money  I  am  able  to  invest  your 
funds,  small  or  large,  at  a  valuation 
of  from  40  to  60  per  cent.,  repayable 
over  terms  of  one,  two  or  three 
years  to 


Nett  You  I2^c 


'0 


Your  security  is  the  title  to  the  pro- 
perty in  your  own  namb  and  in  addi- 
tion the  repayment  of  loans  is  per- 
sonally guaranteed. 

WRITE  FOR  FULL  INFORMATION 

W.  He  STRACHAN 

SASKATOON,  SASK. 

Bankers — Bank''of  Nova  Scotia. 


MEDICINE  HAT 

In   thii.   the  fntnre  manufaotaring  centre  and 
largent   milling   point   in   Western    Canada,   we 
have    lota    for   sale   Vi    of  a    mile    from     large 
manufiictaring   plants   now   In    operation. 
Kvery   lot   is  guaranteed    t«   be  dry   and   level. 

WRITE  NOW  FOB  PARTICULARS 
ANO  PRICKS.  VAI.IK8  WILL 
ADVANCE  MORB  K.\l>IDr,T  IN 
MEniCINE  IIAT  Tllia  TEAB 
THAN  IN  ANY  OTHEB  CITT  IN 
CANADA. 

THE  ANDERSON  LAND  CO. 

226  Eighth  Ave.  E.,  CALGARY,  ALTA. 


of  Monseigneur,  Dunoisse  tore  himself 
away  from  Henriette  and  his  revived 
and  radiant  happiness,  and  left  Paris, 
en  route  for  Eastern  Roumelia,  and  the 
debatable  ground  one  day  to  be  con- 
tested by  the  forces  of  the  Sultan  and 
the  Czar  _  j 

Not  without  pith  of  meaning  is  the  j 
old  saw  that  warns  the  traveller  never, 
0nce  having  started,  to  retrace  his  steps. 
But  the  overworked  pointsman's  blun- 
der that  sent  the  engine  of  the  South- 
Eastern  express  crashing  into  the  rear- 
wagon  of  a  goods  train  outside  the 
station  of  Joigny — a  disaster  without  re- 
sultant loss  of  life  to  any  portion  of  the 
human  freight — must  be  held  responsi- 
ble for  Dunoisse's  return. 

His  route  had  officially  been  pricked 
out  via  Marseilles  and  Constantinople.. 
Owing  to  the  lapse  of  hours  that  would 
intervene  before  the  next  Southward- 
going  mail  could  be  boarded,  the  bi- 
monthly steamer  plying  between  the 
ports  above  named  must  certainly  sail 
without  Dunoisse.  Somewhat  bruised 
and  shaken  by  the  shock  of  the  acci- 
dent, and  furthermore  possessed  with  an 
intense  nostalgia  for  Paris  and  Hen- 
riette, her  lover  yielded  to  the  tempting, 
urgent  voice;  left  his  baggage — soldier- 
ly in  its  economy  of  bulk — in  charge  of 
the  officials  at  Joigny — and  burdened 
with  nothing  more  cumbrous  than  a 
travelling-bag — took  the  next  train  for 
home. 

The  city  clocks  were  striking  twelve 
when  he  left  the  terminus  of  the  Rue 
Mazas  and  rattled  in  a  hired  coupe  over 
the  Bridge  of  Austerlitz. 

It  seemed  a  long  drive.  But  at  last  it 
was  over.  He  dismissed  his  cab  at  the 
street-corner,  in  the  interests  of  the  joy- 
ful surprise  he  had  in  view — and  reach- 
ed the  familiar  gates  on  foot.  No  need 
to  use  the  little  pass-key,  carried  in 
Dunoisse's  waistcoat-pocket,  and  ad- 
mitting by  the  smaller  portal,  framed 
in  the  corner  of  the  larger  one,  for — 
thanks  to  some  neglect  of  the  portress — 
the  little  door  stood  ajar;  it  swung  in- 
wards at  the  first  touch.  .  .  .  And 
thus  Dunoisse  stepped  noiselessly  into 
the  dark,  ioggy  courtyard,  passed  under 
the  tall,  stately,  familiar  portico — con- 
jectured rather  than  seen  in  the  draping 
veil  of  fog — and  drew  out  the  latch-key 
of  the  de  Roux's  hall-door.  But  that 
door  was  also  open — upon  this  night  of 
wonders  every  obstacle  seemed  to  dis- 
solve like  foam  or  mist-wreath  under 
the  touch  of  the  man  who  was  hurrying 
to  prove  his  mistress  faithful.  For, 
stripped  of  all  ornament  or  pretence, 
you  have  in  these  five  plain  words  the 
reason  of  Dunoisse's  return. 

The  servants  had  gone  to  bed,  or  had 
been  given  leave  to  spend  the  night 
elsewhere. 

Moving  with  long,  swift,  eager 
strides  over  the  velvety  carpets.  Dun- 


Experience  Teaches 


Experience  Is  an  essential  factor  when 
Real  Estate  Investments  are  contem- 
plated, especially  In  Western  Real  Es- 
tate where  conditions  are  confusing  to 
the  uninitiated. 

Mr.  Edgar  has  had  twelve  years'  ex- 
perience in  handling  Western  Real 
Estate  and  is  quite  f.i  miliar  with  West- 
ern conditions  and  prices,  and  has  some 
excellent  investment  in  Regina — Saslsa- 
toon — Weyburn  properties,  especially 
in   Regina. 

Mr.  Edgar's  experience  is  at  your  dis- 
posal and  investors  will  do  well  to  take 
advantage  of  this  opportunity  and  seek 
his  fidvTce.  A  large  list  of  Business, 
Warehouse,    Residential    and    Suburban 

firoperties,  also  Improved  K.irm  Lands 
n  large  and  small  blocks  is  ready  for 
your  consideration  before  Investing 
elsewhere. 

Before  Investing  take  advantage  of 
Mr.  Edgar's  experience  and  seek  his  ad- 
vice without  charge. 


SEND   A   POST    CARD   FOB  PABTICULABS. 

N.  S.  EDGAR 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance 

P.O.  Box  297  REGINA,  SASK. 
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Peace  River  Landing 

is   going  to   be  a  large  distributing 
centre    for  the    Peace  River   Valley. 

Write  us  for  illustrated  booklet, 
maps,  etc. 

SMITH    BROS.,    LIMITED 


li 
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128  Jasper  Ave.  West 


EDMONTON.  ALTA. 
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THE  INVESTOR'S  PRIMER 

A  Concise  Handbook  by  John  Ueody,  con- 
taining definitions  of  all  the  important  terms 
and  phrasee  employed  In  the  Investment  and 
banking  business.  Fart  1  cevera  the  deflnitloas 
of  Finance.  Part  2  gives  speclflc  information 
regarding  various  issues  of  Preferred  an4 
guaranteed  stocks. 

Price   fl.M.     Send   all   orders   to 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
143-149  University  Ave.         -         Toronto 


L 


CALGARY  IS  SOLID 

Real  Estate  In  Calgary  is  steady.  Strenf, 
Solid.  Not  sky  Hue  sub-divisions  but  Inside 
city  lots.  We  have  inside  city  lots  at  »100 
each.  Acreage  at  1300  per  acre.  Splendid  in- 
vestment in  houses.  Farms  at  all  prices. 
Easy   terms   to  suit  purchasers. 

InfermBtlen  and  advice  freely  given. 
WBITE  FOB  PABTICULABS. 

T.  J.  BENNETT 

1024  9th  St.  E.  CALGARY,  ALTA. 
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isse  reached  the  open  door  of  the  bed- 
oom.  With  a  heart  that  throbbed  as 
aadly  as  on  the  first  night  that  had 
3en  him  cross  its  threshold,  he  looked 
a. 

In  sharpest  contrast  with  the  brillian- 
y  of  the  green-and-gold  boudoir,  the 
ise-coloured  bedroom,  save     for     the 
lazing   wood-billets   that   dispensed   a 
ancing  light  and  a  delicious  warmth, 
as  all  in  shadow.    At  an  angle,  facing 
iwards  the  fire,  stood     a  low,     broad 
>ny  couch  without  a  back  or  foot- 
ce,  covered  in  rose-colour  matching 
■  shade  of  the  draperies  of  the  win- 
)\vs,  the  walls,  and  the  tent  that  in  the 
accful  fashion  of  the  era,  sheltered 
le  bed.    And  Henriette  lay — in  beauty 
vealed  rather  than  covered  by  a  thin 
;i)hanous  robe  of  lawn  and  lace — out- 
retched  upon  the  couch  beside  the  fire. 

^  Surely,  surely,  she  was  very  pale.  .  . 
.  But  not  until  Dunoisse  had  crossed 
her  side — bent  down  and  set  his 
rning  kiss  upon  those  smiling  lips, 
d  he  realise  that  they  were  icy  cold; 
at  the  teeth  were  rigidly  clenched  be- 
nd them,  and  that  the  half -open  eyes 
ive  fixed  in  a  glassy  stare.  And  in 
e  poignant  horror  of  the  discovery  he 
ied  her  name  aloud,  imploring  her  to 
vive  ...  to  look  at  him  .  .  . 
answer  ...  if  only  by  a  sigh. 
In  vain  his  prayers.  She  was  cold, 
aite  and  silent  as  the  dead. 


ED 


ill 


11 


Could  this  be  Death  indeed?  .  .  . 
anoisse  drove  the  haunting  query  des- 
rately  from  him.  He  struck  a  match 
id  lighted,  with  what  a  shaking  hand  I 
•the  rose-tinted  wax  candles     upheld 

porcelain  Cupids  on  the  mantelshelf, 
olding  one  of  the  candlesticks  on 
gh,  he  sent  a  questioning  glance  about 

search  of  smelling-salts  or  some  more 
werful  restorative.  And  not  until 
en  did  the  tell-tale  disorder  of  the 
ice  yield  up  its  ugly  secret.    He  knew 

The   disorder  of  the  luxurious  bed 

.    .    the  little  table  of  two  covers  that 

od  near  its  foot,  bearing  a  plate  of 

dare  sandwiches  partly  consumed,  a 

t  pate  and    two    champagne-bottles, 

e  prone  and  empty,  the  other  partly 

11,  gave  testimony  there  was  no  dis- 

Dving.     Even  without  the  clinching 

idence  furnished  by  the  heavy,  fur- 

ed  overcoat  that  sprawled  over  the 

ck  of  a  chair.     And  was  not  that  a 

nn's  white  glove,  lying  where  it  had 

^n  dropped  upon    the    rose-coloured 

ftpet?    .    .    .    Mechanically  Dunoi.sse 

issed  the  room  and  picked  it  up.    And 

was  no  glove,  but  a  crumpled  note, 

med  in  violet  ink,     in     Henriette's 

ar,   delicate  characteristic  hand,  on 

r  white,  satin-striped  paper.    And  it 

^d  all,  crudely  and  without  reserve,  to 

t)  poor   dupe   whom    it    flouted   and 

-icked. 


Grandfather's  Way  Was  Alright 

in  His  Day 

but  in  these  up-to-the-minute  times,  the  McCaskey  is 
strictly  Johnny-on-the-spot,  and  will  give  you  more  infor- 
mation about  your  business  in  five  minutes'  time  than  you 
can  get  from  a  day  book  and  ledger  in  hours. 

So  said  one  of  the  gratified  users  of 

'^     SYSTEM      ' 

Thousands  of  merchants  all  over  Canada  are  finding  the  Mc- 
Caskey Systems  a  revelation  in  the  handling  of  accounts 
Wherever  used  it  elimmates  error  and  disputes.  It  is  a  time  and 
labor  saver.  It  places  the  customer's  account  before  him  in  such  a  way 
that  he  cannot  say,  "I  did  not  know  that  I  owed  you  so  much  "*' 
because  every  time  a  pur-  ' 

chase  is  made  the  cus- 
tomer knows  just  how 
the  account  stands. 

The  McCaskey  Account 
System  does  away  with 
unprofitable  drudgery  over 
Day  Books,  Pass  Books, 
and  Accounts. 

It  Is  a  system  that 
brings  big  returns  for 
a  small  outlay.  It 
establishes  confidence 
and  a  pleasant  relation- 
ship between  customer 
and   merchant. 

It  takes  care  of  your 
purchases  as  well  as 
your  credit  sales,  and 
only  one  writing  is  re- 
quired. 

Our  Booldet,  "Boolilieeping  Without  BooliR,"  will 
interest  any  mercliant  interested  in  business  building. 
It  will  interest  you.     Get  it. 


All  our  goods  are  lold  tbrongb  our  own 
travellers.  Place  your  orders  tbroagh 
them  or  by  mall. 


Send  US  a  post  card  to-day. 


Dominion  Register  Company,  Limited 

92  Ontario  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 

BRANCHES:    Trafford    Park,    Manchester,    England;    Melbourne,    Australia 


ll?F  GAME 


FREE 

^^H  ^^H       ^^^1     ^^^ki^^B  ^^^■^^■l  To    advertise    our    new    Game,    Ship's    Base    Ball,    make    b«w 

^^^1  ^^^1       ^^^H     ^^^^^^^B  ^^^^^^^H  friends,    and    introduce   our  $1,000   Contest,    which   Is   now   nm- 

^^H  ^^H       ^^^H    ^^^^^^H  ^^^^^^H    niDg,   we   are   going   to  send,    postpaid,    1,000   Ship's    Base    Ball 

^^m  ^^M        ^H^  ^^HI^H  H^^^^H   Games    (Retail    Price    $1)    ABSOLUTELY    FREE,    to    the    first 

1,000  sending  their  names  and  address,  if  they  will  show  it  to 
at  least  5  friends.  When  yon  show  it  to  your  friends  they  will  all  send  for  a  Game.  It's  the  BIG  GAME  this  year. 
Each  Game  has  7  teams,  each  team  a  different  color,  representing  a  particular  league  team.  There's  an  Umpire  to  keep 
the  Balls,  Strikes,  Men  Out  and  Innings.  Score  Cards  and  Schedules  come  with  each  Game.  You  can  play  a  Series 
according  to  the  Schedules  and  keep  an  actual  record  on  the  Score  Card  of  each  player,  and  figure  out  his  batting 
record,  etc.  Every  conceivable  play  or  movement  of  a  player  has  been  worked  out  on  a  Special  «et  of  cards,  of  best 
material  and  finish.  We  have  offered  Hundreds  of  Dollars  for  any  play  that  is  not  included  m  this  Game,  and  have  not 
received  one  play  that  was  missing  from  Ship's  Base  Ball  Game.  It  is  the  most  practical  Game  ever  put  on  the  market. 
Look  at  all  the  fun  and  excitement,  players  trying  to  st'^al  bases,  batters  hit  by  batted  ball,  double  plays,  triple  plays, 
sacrifices,  squeeze  plays.  They  are  all  in  Ship's  ]Base  Bill  Game.  It  is  scientific  and  correct  in  its  adherence  to  Base 
Ball  Play  and  Ethics— the  result  of  twenty  years'  experience  on  the  Diamond.  It  is  pronounced  by  all  as  "THE  MOST 
WONDERFUL  AND  INGENIOUS  DUPLICATION  OF  THE  BASE  BALJ.  DIAMOND."  Any  number  can  play  this 
game.  You  cannot  realize  what  a  great  game  this  la  and  what  fun  and  interest  you  can  ake  out  of  it  by  simply 
reading  about  it,  ro  sit  rieht  down  and  send  your  name,  address  and  15c  coin  to  cover  postage,  and  get  one  of  these 
Kiimes  ABSOLUTELY  FUKB. 
SHIP'S  BASE  BALL  GAME  CO.  Dept.  M.  -  OTTAWA.  CANADA 
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Daintiness  is  the  Keynote! 


What  pride  you  take  in  the  quiet,  artistic  arrangement  of  your  bedroom!  So  restful,  so 
harmonious!     But  the  furniture  may  be  a  little  the  worse  for  wear.     If  so,  try 

"LACQUERET" 

It's  so  easy  to  apply!  And  it  will  cover  up  blemishes  on  your  bedstead,  rejuvenate  the  doors, 
brighten  the  drawers,  and  hide  the  wear  and  tear  marks  on  sofa  and  table  legs.  _,.  ,» 

"LACQUKKET"  Is  made  In  eight  artistic  shades.  Also  in  Sliver  and  Gold,  flat  and  gloss  White, 
and  flat  and  gloss  Black.  The  clear  "Lacqueret"  will  not  discolor  nor  hide  the  grain  of  the  wood 
Our  little  booklet,  "Dainty  Decorator,"  tells  of  its  many  uses  in  the  home.  Write  for  your  copy. 
Cans  contain  full  Imperial  Measure.     Don't  accept  a  substitute!     Ask  your  dealer. 


ln&&Ui(HML^811§ 


WINNIPEG 


TORONTO        ^_  ^ 

Largest  in  the  world  and  first  to  establish  definite  Standards  of  Quality. 
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It's  a  simple  matter  to  put  back  the 
Storm  Windo"ws 

The  winter  Is  coming  and  everybody  is  thinking 
ibout  their  storm  windows.  The  Peerless  Hangers  and 
Fasteners  for  Storm  Sashet*  makes  it  a  matter  of  a  few 
moments.  No  tools  or  ladders  required.  Windows  can 
be  hung  from  the  Inside,  can  be  washed  with  perfect 
ease.     Especially  adapted   for  the   Canadian   Climate. 

Help  save  your  fuel   bill. 

Take  off  storm  windows  in  the  spring,  immediately 
put  on  your  screens  on   the  same  hangers. 

Make  tilings  easy  for  the   housewife. 
ASK  YOUR  JOBBER-RETAILER  OR  WRITE  DIRECT 
frlca  35c,  Per  Sot,  Complat»  with  Sermtivs 


COWAN  &  BRITTON,  LTD.,  Sole  Mf rs.,  Gananoque,  Ont. 


"Unruly  Monster, — 

"Yes!  'tis  true!  Don  Quixote  hi 
departed.  Naturally  I  am  ihconso 
able! — but  since  you  profess  yourse 
convinced  .pf  the  contrary,  you  ma 
come  at  the  usual  hour.  The  servan 
will  be  disposed  of — the  doors  will  ) 
open.  .  .  .  When  we  meet;  pcrhaj 
I  may  be — ■■ — 

"Thy  Hknriette." 

LXV. 

The  porcelain  clock  upon  the  mai 
telshelf  struck  one  and  the  half-hou 
as  Dunoisse  sat  thrashing  the  questic 
out — to  go  or  stay  with  her?  Ar 
presently  he  raised  his  wrung  and  ra' 
aged  face,  and  got  up  and  stood  besi( 
the  sofa,  looking  down  at  Henriette. 

"Poor  soul!"  he  said.  I  am  a  pu 
blind  idiot,  Henriette,  who,  havir 
profited  by  your  unfaith — looked 
be  faithful.  Now  I  am  paid  in  my  ow 
coin — it  is  my  pride  that  suffers — n 
my  love.  Yet,  love  or  none,  beeau 
that  other  man  has  fled  and  left  yoi 
and  because  that  viler  self  that  lurl 
within  counsels  me  to  follow — I  st£ 
beside  you  here." 

LXVI. 
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When  the  porcelain  clock  upon  tl 
mantelshelf  had   chimed   the   hour, 
cautious  footstep  had  crossed  the  fla 
ged  pavement  of  the  foggy  courtyar 
Dunoisse  had  not  heard  it.     But  no 
that    the    stealthy    footsteps    travers( 
the  parquet  of  the  vestibule — stumble 
over  an  unseen  ottoman  in  the  dar] 
ness    of    the     large     drawing-room- 
threaded    the    next,    and    crossed    tl 
threshold   of  the  green-and-gold  boi  H'i 
doir,  he  heard  it,  with  a  creeping  i( 
chill,  and  a  rising  of  the  hairs  upon  h 
scalp  and  body.     He  remembered  th; 
he  had  not  shut  the  courtyard  gate 
the  hall-door  behind   him,   upwn   th 
fatal  night  of  revelation.     . 
occurred   to   him   that  some   prowlin  Sie 
night-hawk  of  the  Paris  streets  migl 
have   entered   in   search   of   food   an 
plunder,   or   that   the  intruder   migl  ^ 
prove  to  be  a  sergent  de  ville,  or  tl 
watchman   of  the   quarter,   or  even 
gendarme  of  the  city  patrol    .    .    .  Bi 
when  a  large,  powerful,  well-kept  whii 
hand,   with   fleshy,   round-topped   fh 
gers,  came  stealing  about  the  edge  ( 
the   partly-open   door,    and   pushed 
cautiously   inwards — Dunoisse,   with 
savage  leaping  of  the  blood,   knew- 
even  before  the  tall,  bulky  figure  loon 
ed    dark    upon    the    threshold,    see 
against  the  brilliance  and  glitter  of  tl  h 
boudoir — that  the  man  who  had  lej:' 
her  had  retarned 

That  the  man  was  de  Moulny  he  ha 
never  for  one  instant  doubted. 


In  the  first  moment  of  his  entrano  '^' 


i 


Cc 
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»  Moulny — newly  out  of  fog  and  dark- 
5SS — blinking  from  the  radiance  of 
16  boudoir,  did  not  observe  that  the 
idroom  held  any  occupant  besides  the 
id,  white  form  upon  the  rose-colored 
His   light   blue,     strained     and 


htly 
ictly. 


fVtJ 


blood-shot  eyes  went  to   that 


hen  a  purposely-made  movement 
Dunoisse  jerked  de  Moulny's  head 
nd.  A  sudden  reddish  flame  leap- 
into  the  pale  eyes  as  they  took  in  the 
nder,  upright  figure  in  the  rough 
ay  travelling  surtout,  standing  at  the 
ot  of  the  couch  with  folded  arms.  . 
And  though  de  Moulny  did  not 
Ipably  start,  yet  his  big  jowl  dropped 
hair's-breadth.  A  slight  hissing  in- 
le  of  the  breath  betrayed  his  perturb- 
on  and  surprise. 

'Th'h'hl"  .  .  .  And  then  in  an 
tant  the  old  de  Moulny  was  back, 
rogant,  cool,  self-possessed  as  ever. 
is  blue  eyes  were  hard  as  polished 
tnes  as  they  met  the  black  eyes  of 
moisse.  He  said,  pouting  his  fleshy 
IS,  sticking  his  long  obstinate  chin 
t,  looking  arrogantly  down  his  big 
ick  nose  in  the  old  familiar  manner: 
"An  unexpected  return  invariably 
ids  to  unpleasant  explanations.  But 
the  present  case  I  design  to  make 
I  none,  further  than  that  I  came 
re  by  appointment."  His  smile  was 
tolerable  as  he  added:  "Not  for  the 
3t  time.  And  I  will  meet  you  when 
u  please,  and  where  you  please.  You 
ve  your  choice  of  weapons,  under- 
nd  me — from  ordinary  duelling-pis- 
s  to  a  buttonless  foil!" 
Meeting  no  response  from  Dunoisse, 
added,  with  his  insufferable  smile, 
incing  towards  the  still  sleeper  on  the 
ie-hued  sofa: 

■'At  the  climax  of  a  love-passage  of 
iental  fervour,  she  swooned  in  my 
ns.  .  .  .  And  the  servants  had  all 
m  sent  out  of  the  way !  .  .  .  Im- 
ne  my  predicament!  ...  A 
seless  woman  on  my  hands,  and  not 
ither  woman  within  cry.  .  .  Thus 
was,  that  in  my  present,  slightly 
npromising  state  of  deshabille,  I  sal- 
i  out  to  fetch  a  surgeon — an  excel- 
t,  discreet,  and  reliable  person,  who 
IS  luck  would  have  it — has  gone  into 
country  to  operate  upon  a  patient, 
ii  until  to-morrow  is  not  expected  to 
irn.  .  .  .  Failing  him,  I  knock- 
up  a  chemist,  who  supplied  me  with 
ee  drops — warranted  infallible" — 
held  up  the  little  parcel — "  adding 
le  advice  gratis  as  to  treatment  of 
sufferer,  involving — unless  I  err — 
tion  over  the  region  of  that  conjec- 
al  feminine  organ,  the  heart.  .  ," 
De  Moulny,  seeming  bigger  and 
re  blond  and  brutal  than  ever,  mov- 
with  his  long,  padding  elastic  step, 
^calling  the  gait  of  a  puma — to  the 
1.    Dunoisse,  even  quicker  than  he. 


Correspondence  | 

Is   doubly   cbarming  If   written   upon   fine  stationery. 

And  the  graceful  art  of  letter-writing  la  never  more 
ably  enhanced  than  when  the  correspondence  Is  written 
upon   Iris   Linen   note-paper. 

This  series  of  ladles'  fine  note-papers  Is  the  representa- 
tive quality  stationery  for  discriminating  Canadian  women. 

Is  sold  at  all  good  stationers.  But  If  you  have  any  diffi- 
culty In  securing  It,  write  to  our  office  nearest  you,  and 
we  will  tell  you  where  to  get  It. 

BARBER-ELLIS,    LIMITED 


BRANTFORD 


TORONTO 


WINNIPEG 


VANCOUVER 


Anything  that  tends  towards 
practical  efficiency 

18  adopted  by  business  houses  of  repute,  by  manufacturers 
and  modern  institutions — by  all  who  desire  to  keep  abreast. 

The  Dennis  Metal  Locker  System 

for  offices,  warehouses,  factories,  colleges  and  other  business 
and  educational  institutions  is  a  step  toward  the  end  in 
view — greater  efficiency — better  service — increased  business. 

The  Dennis  Metal  Locker  System  is  endorsed  by  the 
Underwriters. 

These  Lockers  induce  order,  tidiness  and  cleanliness. 
Prevent  the  spreading  of  contagious  diseases,  and  are  a  guard 
against  petty  thefts. 

They  vastly  improve  the  appearance  of  any  cloak  room. 

We  want  you  to  know  more  about  these  Lockers,  and  of 
their  benefits  for  your  business. 

WBITE  US  FOE  FULL  PABTICULABS. 

Dennis  Wire  &   Iron  Works,  Limited 

London,  Ontario,  Canada 


DOUBLE  YOUR  MONEY 

by  investing  in  REAL  ESTATE  in  MONTREAL,  Canada's  largest  city.    Our  lots  will 
double  in  value  before  long. 

WHY? 

Because  we  are  near  the  centre  of  Montreal.  Near  the  most  progressive  City  of 
Maisonneuve.  Near  forty  factories.  Near  Angus  C.P.R.  Shops.  Near  the  new  Dry 
Dock,  the  Montreal  Locomotive  Works,  Canada  Steel  Foundry,  etc.  The  main  Sewers 
cross  our  property.  Nearly  one  million  dollars  will  be  spent  on  our  property  inside 
of  two  years. 

LOTS  FROM  $350.00  UP 

Terms  10%   cash,  balance  In  60  monthly  payments,  without  Interest.     Special  discounts  for  10 
or  more  lots.  Write  to-day  for  further  particulars  and  plan. 

BOUSQUET  &  SARAULT,  216  Amherst  Street,  Montreal,  Canada 
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BUSINESS  MEN  who  dictate  to  the  Dictaphone  are  mostly  and  rightly  interested  in  the 
saving  of  their  own  time.    It  is  the  time  of  the  high-priced  man  that  counts,  in  any 
business. 

But  the  hour-a-day  saving  of  your  stenographer's  time  is  an  important  item  also. 
The  Dictaphone  does  save  that  hour  a  day.  Your  typist  is  type-writing  your  first  letter 
the  first  minute  you  have  finished  dictating  it,  and  sticks  right  to  her  typewriter  all  day 
long.  Instead  of  stopping  her  pencil  work  every  time  you  interrupt  your  dictating,  she 
is  plugging  away  at  what  you  have  previously  dictated. 

You  get  your  morning's  mail  off  your  mind  and  back,  ready  to  sign,  before  you  could 
otherwise  get  through  dictating. 


Telephone  or  write  to  our  nearest  branch,  or  better  yet,  call 


Calcary,  Alta.— »18   I.O.O.F.   Bids. 
Haliraz,  N.8. — Granville  and  BackrlUa  8to. 
Hamilton,  Ont. — Clyde  Block. 
JLondon,  Ont. — 126   Richmond   St. 
Montreal,   Que.— McGlll   BnUdinc 
Ottawa,   Ont. — Hope  Chambers. 


Quebec,    P.Q.— 1%30    Rue    St.    Valler. 

St.   John,   N.B, — 73    Dock    St. 

St.    John's,    Nfld. — Columbus    Bid*. 

Toronto,   Ont.— 68    Adelaide    St.    W. 

Vancouver,    B.C. — 321    Pender    St. 

Winnipeg:,  Man.— 247  Motre  Dame  Avenue. 


Writ*  f«r  catalog*  and  toll  partienlan,  and  a  eomplete  llat  of  all  branehM, 
•a*  of  which   mar    be    nearer    to    7on    tbaa    aii7    of    the    above,    to 


TAE  D I  CTfl  VPSlt\  E 

(ReeisTeRCD) 

|52  ADELAIDE  STREET  WEST.  TORONTO/ 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY,  Sole  Distribatori 

lizclnsiTe  Selling  Bights  Granted  Where  We  Are  Not  Actively  Bepresentad. 

Foaltton*  are  open  In  several  of  the  larse  cities  for  hiKb-crade  office  specialty  salesmen. 


Do  You  Want  to  Increase  Your  Salary? 

We  have  put  four  hundred  young  and  old  hnsinesB  men  in 
Canada  in  the  way  of  earning  $5.00  more  evei7  week.  If 
you  are  an  enterprising  man,  yon  can  get  the  same  offer 
by  writing  us.    The  work  is  easy,  educative  and  profitable. 

WBITE  US  FOB  PABTIOULABS. 

THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANV^ 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVE.  TORONTO,  CANADA 


interposed,  and  said,  baldly  and  sir 
ply,  speaking  between  his  close-sh 
teeth,  and  looking  straight  in  tl 
other's  stony  eyes : 

"If  you  touch  her  I  shall  kill  yoi 
Take  care  1    .    .    ." 

"Oh,  as  to  killing  1"  de  Moulny  sa 
with  a  shrug.    .    .    . 

"Permit  me  to  point  out  that  yo' 
utterance  savours  of  the  dog  in  t] 
manger.  You  have  failed  to  revi 
Madame — and  I  am  not  to  try.  Y( 
would  rather  Death  laid  his  bony  hai 
upon  that  eminently  lovely  perstl 
than  that  I  did.  .  .  .  Weill  .  . 
Be  it  so!" 

He  shrugged  with  an  elaborate  £ 
fectation  of  indifference — even  feign' 
to  yawn.  Dunoisse  answered  hoarselj 
turning  away  his  sickened  eyes  froj 
him : 

"Death  has  already  touched  ai 
claimed  her.  She  is  Death's — n 
mine  or  yours!" 

De  Moulny's  big  jowl  dropped.  I 
shot  into  an  erect  attitude,  dropped  1 
coat-tails  and  made,  rapidly  ai| 
stealthily,  the  Sign  of  the  Cross.  E 
widely-open  eyes,  their  distended  p 
pils  swallowing  up  the  pale  blue  iris 
seemed  to  leap  at  the  white  shape  upi 
the  sofa;  and  then  relief  relaxed  i 
tension  of  his  muscles,  and  his  thi' 
lips  curled  back  in  an  almost  goo 
humored  smile.  He  said,  in  Alaii 
old  way: 

"Nom  d'un  petit  bonhomme! — b 
you  are  mistaken,  my  excellent  Dun 
isse! — fortunately  most  damnably  m 
taken,  as  it  turns  out!  Even  fro 
where  I  stand,  the  quiver  of  an  eyeli 
— the  stirring  of  a  finger — the  faint( 
heaving  of  the  bosom  I  am  not 
touch,  may  occasionally  be  perceive 
Use  you  own  eyes,  and  they  will  co 
vince  you."  He  went  on  jeeringi 
"Aha!  I  am  now  enlightened  as  to  tJ 
secret  of  your  phlegm^ — your  apathy- 
your  air  of  fatalistic  ^'omposure!- 
'Dead,'  not  a  bit  of  it!  She  will  live 
dance  over  de  Roux's  grave  and  youi 
my  good  sir,  and  possiblymine.    .    . 

"Be  silent — be  silent !"  said  Dunois 
in  the  thick  quivering  voice  of  ove 
mastering  anger.  "Have  you  no  sen 
of  decency? — no  manhood  left  : 
you?"  he  demanded,  "that  you  mo(| 
and  jeer  at  a  woman  who  cannot  ev(j 
answer  in  her  own  defence?  0' 
meeting  cannot  be  too  soon  I — n 
friends  will  wait  upon  you  in  a  fel 
hours.  Meanwhile,  relieve  me  of  yoi 
presence!"  He  pointed  to  the  op( 
door. 

De   Moulny,   maintaining   his  p 
tion   on   the   hearthrug,    hunched   h 
shoulders  as  though  a  shrug  were  i 
elaborate  a  method  of  conveying  indij 
ference.    He  said: 

"You  have  anticipated  me — torest 
led  me.  General,  in  pointing  out  that- 


The  Pen  that 
Can't 
Misbehave 

Parker    Pens    are 

always  clean  as  a 

whistle  because  all 

the    ink     is     auto- 
matically    drained 

out  of  the  ink  feed 
j  by  the   Lucky  Curve  when   your 

pen  is  not  in  use.  A  perfect  writ- 
I  iug  pen  and  a  cleanly  pen  is  a  fine 
I  combination — Geo.  S.  Parker 
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FOUNTAIN  PENS 

I  You  can  bank  that  your  fountain 
pen  will  be  fit  and  ready  when 
you  want  it  if  it 's  a  Parker.  The 
Parker  does  not  leak  or  smear  the 
fingers — because  of  the  Lucky 
I  Curve.  And  as  a  satisfactory 
I  writer,  it  has  an  enviable  record. 

Whe  Lucky  Cttr^ 

I  The  Big  Idea  that 

I  has  made  Fountain 

Pens  cleanly 


The  pens  illustrated  are  only  two  of  hun- 
lietls  of  different  styles  in  Standard,  Self- 
Pilling    and    Jack    Knife    Safety    Pens    at 

I  $2.50,  $3,  $4,  $5  and  up. 

15. one  Dealers  sell  Parker  Pens  on  trial. 
20  \n.  121  If  you  can't  locate  a  dealer,  send  for 
50    $4.50        complete  illustrated  catalog. 

PARKER  PEN  COMPANY 

55  Mill  St.,  JANESVILLE,  WIS. 
W  YORK  RETAIL  STORE-WOOLWORTH  BLDG 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 

to  quote  the  old  adage,  'Two  are  com- 
pany.' .  .  .  Might  I  suggest  that 
you  should  prove  your  own  claim  to 
decency  and  so  forth  by  effacing  your- 
self from  a  scene  where — to  put  it  ob- 
viously— you  are  de  trop.  .  .  . !  The 
equally  obvious  fact  that  your  presence 
here  will  not  conduce  to  Madame's 
complete  recovery,  does  not  seem  to 
have  occurred  to  you." 

"Since  neither  of  us  will  give  place, 
one  must  listen  to  the  other.  .  .  . 
Whether  Madame  there  hears  matters 
very  little  to  me.  .  .  .  There  is  very 
little  of  either  delicacy  or  decency  in 
the  present  situation.  We  might  with 
truth  be  likened,"  said  de  Moulny,  "to 
a  couple  of  dogs  growling  over  a  bone, 
and — since  you  will  not  take  your  dis- 
missal from  me — take  it  from  Madame 
there.  Look !  .  .  .  She  is  coming  to 
herself!  ...  In  an  instant  she  will 
speak !" 

It  was  true.  Long  shudders  rippled 
through  Henriette's  beautiful,  helpless 
body.  Her  bosom  heaved  with  shal- 
low, gasping  breaths.  The  eyes  be- 
tween the  parted  eyelids  rolled  and 
wandered  blindly.  She  moaned  a  lit- 
tle, as  though  in  pain. 

A  new  idea  struck  de  Moulny.     He 

looked  at  Dunoisse,  standing  white  and 

haggard    and    shame-stricken    on    the 

j  other  side  of  the  sofa.    And  he  said,  in 

[  a  changed,  less  smoothly  brutal  tone, 

and  without  his  hateful  smile: 

"This  is  a  strange,  unusual  method 
;  of  settling  a  dispute  for  possession,  but 
unconventionality  pleases  me.     .     .     . 
!  Understand,  I  am  ready  to  abide  by 
\  the  issue,  be  it  what  it  may.    He  glanc- 
,  ed   at   the   wall   beyond   the   bed-foot, 
I  where  Dunoisse  knew  well  there  hung 
I  an  ivory  Crucifix.  The  Figure  was  cov- 
ered with   a  drapery  of  black  velvet. 
And  at  the  sight  the  banished  light  of 
mockery  came  back  into  de  Moulny's 
hard  blue  eyes. 

"Ah  no!  There  shall  be  no  oath, 
my  good  Dunoisse,"  he  went  on,  almost 
gently.  .  .  .  "Both  as  us  have 
proved  the  brittleness   of  such   things ! 

.  .  .  But  listen,  and  if  my  plan 
appeals  to  you,  accept  it.    .    .  .    When 

"     He   rose   up,   and   turned   his 

eyes_  to  the  sofa.  He  asked  himself, 
musingly,  with  cold  considering  eyes 
studying  what  lay  there:  "Was  I  mis- 
taken, or  did  I  hear  her  speak?" 

She  had  only  moaned,  and  mutter- 
ed something  incoherent.  De  Moulny 
went  on : 

"Long  years  ago — when  one  whose 
name  is  too  sacred  to  be  uttered  within 
these  walls — lay  in  a  swoon  as  death- 
like and  protracted  as  this — the  first 
name  she  uttered  upon   her  recovery, 

I  wa?  that  of  her  youngest  son.  .  .  . 
And   I   knew   then — though   she    had 

I  never  made  any  parade  of  difference 
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When  you  press  a  button 
and  call  a  stenographer, 
do  you  realize  that  you 
frequently  take  her  away 
from  other  dictators  and 
hold  up  letters  as  import- 
ant as  your  own?    The 

EDISON 

DICTATING 
MACHINE 

Prevenlnibslimiion.  specify  "  Made  by  EdiioQ  " 

lets  every  man  get  his  mail  out  of  the 
way  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  leaves 
him  free  for  his  real  duties,  insures  letter- 
writing  as  natural  and  forceful  as  conver- 
sation, places  no  unequal  burden  on  any 
one  stenographer,  and  makes  a  great 
big  cut  in  your  correspondence. 

Write  for  our  24-page  brochure,  "  The 
Goose,  the  Typewriter  and  the  Wizard," 
describing  how  the  Edison  Dictating  Ma- 
chine may  be  adapted  to  your  work. 


213  Lakeside  Ave,      -     •     Orange,  N.J. 
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CLASSY  DEN  PICTURES 

Exquisite  Studies  in  Bewitching  Poses 
Krety  one  s  genuins  photo  frass  liTing 
models,  oa  doubl«-w«Uht  stock.  We  sell  Be 
copies  or  cheap  prints.  I  swell  esMnets  te 
2iic;  6  for  EOc,  with  fins  MiAi  photos  FRBI 
with  erer;  ordsr  (or  i.  OtTB  DOLLAB  8FB- 
GIAL:  6  cabinets,  two  MiM.  and  enr  » 
small  phatoe  all  tor  |1.  Mosuj  be«k  if  Bet 
as  represented. 

KING  COMPANY.  DEPT.  1206  M.  M. 
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Glass 
With  Care 


Sticking  on  a  label 
like  this  does  not 
insure  your  product 
from  damage 


but  you  stick  it  on  with  a  vague  hope  that  your  goods  will  reach  their 
destination  safely. 

The  goods  are  packed  with  extra  care— the  freight  charges  will  be 
heavier,  on  account  of  the  extra  packing,  but  it's  necessary,  if  you  would 
avoid  further  loss  through  damage.  There's  always  the  uncertainty— 
always?    No  sir,  not  when  you  use  the 

H.  &  D.  Corrugated  Fibre 
Board  Boxes 


with  H.  &  D.  boxes  you  may  be  quite 
sure,  that  your  shipment  will  reach  its 
destination  safely — without  the  slight- 
est damage. 

No  matter  how  fragile  your  product 
may  be,  the  H.  &  D.  Corrugated  Fibre 
Board  Boxes  are  a  guarantee  of  safe 
delivery.  In  actual  test  one  of  these 
boxes  has  borne  a  load  of  4,000  lbs. 
without  breakage. 

Then  there  is  the  saving  in  freight- 
age to  be  considered  —  an  important 
item — the  saving  of  space  in  your  stor- 


age and  shipping  room — often  as  much 
as  90%  and  the  saving  of  time. 

From  first  to  last  cost  H.  &  D.  Boxes 
are  cheaper,  better,  more  reliable  than 
the  old  wooden  box  method. 

'  Your  profits  will  increase  when  you 
reorganize  your  shipping  department  on 
an  H.  &  D.  basis — the  paying  method. 

When  you  can  learn,  without  one  cent 
of  risk  or  obligation,  what  H.  &  D. 
Fibre  Board  Boxes  will  save  you — will 
you  not  investigate  them  to-day?  Will 
you  not  let  us  design  you  a  sample 
especially   made   for   your  product! 

SEND  FOB  OUB  SAMPLE— Blmply 
tell  UB  the  size  and  nature  of  your 
product,  the  number  shipped  In  one 
package,  and  we  will  make  you  a 
sample  box,  free,  prepaid.  Write  to- 
day. We  will  also  send  you  our 
booklet,  "How  to  Pack  It."  You 
should   have  it. 


The  Hinde  &  Dauch 

Paper  Company  of 

Canada,  Ltd. 

TORONTO 


THE  CLIPPER 

Tber*  are  three  things  that  de- 
•troy  your  lawns — Dandelions, 
Bucli  Plantain,  and  Crab  Grass. 
Id  one  season  the  Clipper  will 
drive  them  all  out. 

Tour  dealer   ihould   hare   thca— If 

be  has  not,  drop  as  a  Unt  aod  m 

will    send    drouUn    aad    pitoes. 

Clipper  Ldiwn   Mower   Co., 

Box    10.    nixon.    III. 


You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

Br  actiDE  as  our  special  reprcsentatiTe  in  your 
spare  time.  We  have  liundreds  of  energetic 
TounK  men  malcine  bis  moner  Ectting. subscrip- 
tions for  Farmer's  Maeazine. 

Write  us  for  particulars 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143-149  Universitr  Ave.  Toronto 


between  us, — that  of  all  her  childrer 
•she  loved  me  Vjest.  Then  listen.  Whost 
name  this  woman  speaks,  his  she  shal 
be,  soul  and  body !  Is  that  agreed,  mj 
virtuous  Dunoisse?" 

The  cold  blue  eyes  and  the  burnin; 
black  eyes  met  and  struck  out  a  white 
hot  flame  between  them. 

"It  is  agreed!"  said  Dunoisse  in 
barely  audible  voice. 

A  silence  fell.  The  ashes  of  the  dy 
ing  fire  dropped  upon  the  tiled  heart] 
with  a  little  clicking  echo.  .  .  .  Th 
rivals  waited  by  the  moaning  figure  o; 
the  sofa  in  the  disarranged,  disordere 
bedchamber.     .     .     . 

"Ah,  Jesu  Christ! " 

The  Name  oame  from  the  pale  lif 
of  Henriette  in  a  sighing  whispe; 
Then  silence  fell  again  like  a  blac 
velvet  pall.     .     .    . 

De  Moulny  spoke  at  la.st,  in  a  shal 
ing  whisper,   a  strange  light  burnin 
behind  the  eyes  that  were  like  nolishsjj.: 
blue  stones: 

"Do  you  hear?  .  .  .  She  is  God 
this  woman  for  whose  body  and  soi 
we  have  disputed.  .  .  .  Christ  hi 
claimed  her!  .  .  .  She  is  no  long( 
yours  or  mine !    .    .    ." 
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He  thought  he  spoke  to  Dunoiss 
but  Dunoisse  had  already  left  the  Ri 
de  Sevres  behind  him.  With  despa 
eating  at  his  heart,  and  Remoi'se  ar 
Shame  for  travelling-companions,  1 
had  resumed  his  interrupted  journi 
— he  was  speeding  to  the  Pestilenti 
Places  of  South-Eastern  Europe 
carry  out  the  secret  mission  of  Mo: 
seigneur. 

This  story  will   be  continued  In  the  Novemi 
Issue  of  this  magazine. 
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The  Magazine-Cover  Girl 

By  EDGAR  A.  GUEST 

The  girls  on  the  magazine  covers 
Are  beautiful  creatures  to  see; 
They  never  chew  gum,  as  they  go  or  tb 

come, 
Or  wherever  they  happen  to  be; 
But  charming  and  sweet  from  their  hes 
to  tlieir  feet 
They're  smiling  at  you  and  me. 

The  girls  on  the  magazine  covers 

I'm  sure  never  powder  or  paint; 
By  night   and   by   day  their   charms   w: 
them  stay. 
For  none   of  them  ever  says  "  ain't 
No  one  ever  gives  vent  to  "  I  done  "  a 
"  has  went," 
Or  those  thing  ungrammatically  quain 

The  girls  on  the  magazine  covers 

At  breakfast  are  splendid  to  see; 
They're  as  beautiful  then  as  at  8,  9  or 
Which  is  true,  I  am  sure  you'll  agree, 
And   man   never  grieves,  for  these  yoi 
women's  sleeves 
Never  trail  in  the  butter  or  tea. 

— Detroit  Free  Pre 
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The  Horses  of  Bostil's  Ford 

(Continued  from  page  29.) 
3e  loved  the  King.     He  believed  the 
1  Hng  had  been  beaten;  and  his  rider's 
■(  rlory  and  pride  were  battling  with  love. 
Eighty  as  that  was  in  Bostil,  it  did  not 
i  it  once  overcome  his  hatred  of  defeat. 
Slowly  the  gaze  of  the  rancher  moved 
rom  the  King  to  tired  Ben  and  Plume, 
J  iver  the  bleeding  Nagger,  at  last  to  rest 
';  n  the  white-faced  Lamar.     But  Bostil 
''  7as  not  looking  for  Lamar.     His  hard 
'  yes  veered  to  and  fro.     Among  those 
*  lorses  there  was  not  the  horse  he  sought. 
"Where's  the  red  stallion?"  he  asked. 
Lamar  raised  eyes  dark  with  pain,  yet 
1  ley  flashed  as  he  looked  straight  into 
lostil's  face. 
"Wildfire's  dead." 
"Shot," 
"No." 

"What  killed  him?"     Bostil's  voice 
ad  a  vibrating  ring. 
"The  King,  sir;  killed  him  on  his 
set." 

Bostil's  lean  jaw  bulged  and  quiver- 
l.    His  hand  shook  a  little  as  he  laid 
on  the  King's  tangled  mane. 
"Jim — what  the  — "  he  said  broken- 
,  with  voice  strangely  softened. 
"Mr.  Bostil,  we've  had  sonie  fighting 
"'lid  running.     Lucy  was  hit — so  was 
■j!  agger.    And  the  Kin??  killed  Wildfire 
I  his  feet.    But  I  got  Cordts  and  three 
his  men — maybe  four.     I've  no  more 
say,  sir." 

Bostil  put  his  arm  round  the  young 
an's  shoulder. 

"Lamar,  you've  said  enough.     If  1 

n't  know  how  you  feel  about  the  loss 

that  grand  horse,  no  rider  on  earth 

ows.     But  let  me  say  I  reckon  I  nev- 

knew  your   real   worth.     You   can 

A  my   riders.      You   can   have   the 

.  -6od  bless  you  both.    And  you  can 

'6  anything  else  on  this  ranch — ex- 

)t  the' King  I" 
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The  Capturing  of  Ezra 

(Continued  from  page  45.) 

'  'Thought  of  me  I'  repeats  Eveline— 
a  voice  I  can't  describe ;  it  was  so  be- 
dered. 
I  guess  I  oughtn't  to  tell  on  her,' 
Ezra,  kinder  hesitating;  'yet  I 
you  won't  mind,  and  I  do  like  to 
Annie  Lou  appreciated !' 
'Tell  on  her?  Tell  what?'  says  Eve- 
like somebody  in  a  fog. 
'Why,'  says  Ezra,  in  the  kindest 
'long  before  you  fell  off  the 
t,  she  says  to  me,  'Ezra,  I  want  you 
that  girl  some  attention,'  she 
i.  'I  want  you  to  carry  her  some 
ers — I'll  keep  you  supplied  with 
She's  dyin'  for  attentions,'  says 
lie  Lou,  'and  she  don't  get  'em — 
I  can  spare  you,  Ezra,  while  she's 
here.' 


Ginger  Talks 

To  Your  Employees 


in  themselves  are  a  good 
thing  for  stimulation,  but 
there  is  nothing  so  effective 
as 

The    International 

Time  Recording 

System 


for  inducing  punctuality  and  order,  for  stopping  irregularities  and  pro- 
tecting your  profits.  It  is  a  most  efficient  system  for  recording  time.  No 
one  is  favored,  no  one  is  feared.  It  prevents  disputes  and  metes  out  jus- 
tice to  employee  and  employer  to  the  satisfaction  of  both — a  profit  pro- 
tecting system  for  all  business  where  a  number  of  people  are  employed. 
Ninety  per  cent  of  the  time  recorders  in  use  throughout  the  world  to-day 
are  the  International  make.     Join  the  90%. 


Write  a  postcard  for  onr  book- 
let and  have  us  demonstrate  a 
system  to  meet  your  require- 
ments.  WRITE  TO-DAY. 


International  Time 
Recording  Company 
of  Canada,  Limited 

19-23  Alice  Street 
TORONTO,  ONT. 

BRANCHES : 
315-316  Transportation  Building,  Cor.  St. 
James  and  St.  Francis  Sts.,   MONTREAL 
800  SterlinglBank  Bldg.,  WINNIPEG,  Man. 
319  Pender  St.  W.,     VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


The  Finest  Polished  Floors 

can    be   kept   unscratebed  even   when   heavy  furniture  Is 
dragged   around   if  your  furniture  is  fitted  with  the 

ONWARD  SLIDING  FURNITURE  SHOES 

Replace  all  your  furniture  with  the 
"Onward"  Shoe  and  avoid  the  damaged 
floors  and  carpets  such  as  la  caused  by  the 
old    absolete    castor. 

Onward  Sliding  Furniture  Shoes  are 
made  in  all  sizes  and  styles  with  glass  base 
and  Mott  Metal  Base  and  are  sold  by 
leading  furniture  and  hardware  dealers. 
Preserve  your  floors  and  carpets. 
Send  for  our  free  booklet  which  will 
show   you    how   to    save   money. 

Onward' Manufacturing^  Co. 

Berlin,  Ontario 
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Touch  is 
Everythin  § 


in  the  rapid  operation 
of  a  typewriter.  The 
force  expended  on 
each  key-stroke  is  the 
factor  which  determines  the  size  of  the  day's  work. 

That's  the  whole  story  of  the 

fiScA  Monarch 

On  the  average  typewriter  the  touch  is  an  incidental  thing. 
On  the  Monarch  it  is  THE  fundamental  thing.  The  machine 
is  Hterally  built  around  the  touch.  The  long  levers,  the  creep- 
ing fulcrum,  the  straight  line  pull — all  of  these  are  factors  in 
the  Light  Touch  for  which  the  Monarch  is  famous. 

Consider  what  this  Light  Touch  means.  Fifty-two  thou- 
sand separate  key  strokes  constitute  the  day's  work  of  the 
average  typist.  A  saving  of  time  and  strength  on  every  one 
of  those  strokes  IS  bound  to  mean  a  bigger  day's  work  every 
day  in  the  year. 

Send  for  our  illustrated  booklet  on  the 
Light  Touch  Monarch 

Monarch  Department 

Remington  Typewriter  Company 
(Limited) 
144  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
Offices  in  Ottawa,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver,  etc. 


Books  for  Investors 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson  -  -  Price  $1.00 

A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and  analyzing 
in  a  clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  speculation,  with  suggestions  as 
to  methods  for  avoiding  such  losses. 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody  ...  -  Price  $1.00 

A  concise  handbook  containing  in  simple,  easily  understandable' language,  definitions  of 
all  the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment  and  banking  business, 
alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general  definitions  of 'finance^.  Part  2  giving 
specific  information  regarding  various  issues  of  preferred  and,'guaranteed^stocks. 
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"  'D'you  mean  to  tell  me,'  half  chok 
Eveline,  'that  you're  visitin'  me — at  h 
orders f    Hera?' 

"  'Why,  sure !'  says  Ezra  earnest! 
'She's  always  been  so  kind  to  the  loE 
some.  Once  she  found  a  little  ha 
drowned  chicken,  and  she ' 

"I  could  hear  Eveline  spring  to  h 
feet,  and  I  saw  the  roses  go  flyin'  in 
the  yard. 

"  'You  and  your  roses  can  go  homi  ;'" 
she  cried  out,  too  furious  to  think  i  ^ 
any  better  way  out  of  the  situatic 
'You  needn't  take  any  more  orders 
my  account,  sir!' 

"Then  I  heard  Ezra  rise. 

"  'Why,  Miss  Eveline!'  says  he,  in 
simple,  kindly  way,  and  fer  innocen 
I  never  heard  his  tone  beat.  'You  su: 
ly  ain't  angry — over  nothin'l  Am 
Lou  wants  to  know  if  you'll  be 
bridesmaid  next  week.  She  thinks — 

"  'Certainly  not!'  says  Eveline.  Thf '^ 
she  pulled  herself  a  little  more  togeth 
'Tell  her  I'm  sorry,  but  I'm  going  ba  f' 
to  New  York  with  Miss  Forsyth,'  s£ 
she.  "This  restricted  atmosphere  bo 
me.  And  as  I  have  a  headache,  5 
Ezra,  perhaps  you ' 
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"  'Certain !'  says  Ezra  with  alacri 
'I'll  be  going  at  once.  I  hoped,  a 
way,  to  get  off  in  time  to  take  An: 
Lou  buggy-ridin'.  Much  as  I've  enji 
ed  beauin'  you  round,  Miss  Eveline,  j 
can  understand  that  I ' 

"I  never  admired  Ezra  Morgan 
much  before  I  He  had  turned  the  tat 
in  the  only  possible  way  they  coul 
been  turned.  It's  a  perfect  wonder  h 
hurt  pride  will  sometimes  polish  a  ma 
brains.  Our  missionary  says  th 
heathen  Chinee  have  a  way  of  talkin 
'savin'  your  face'  when  your  prest 
has  been  damaged ;  and  Ezra  had  sa- 
his — and  Annie's  too  I  But  as  for  E 
line! 

"  'Good  day !'  she  says,  in  a  voice  Ir' 
a  murderous  refrigerator.      'Good 
Mr.  Morgan;'  and  the    next    thing 
knew  Ezra  was  stridin'    up    the    re 
whistlin'  carelessly,    and    Eveline 
rushin'  through  the  hall  with  the  I 
syth  girl,  dyin'  with  laughter,    at 
heels.    Eveline  was  red  as  forty  popp 
and  the  Forsyth  girl  was  callin'  alj'ili 
her. 

" '  "I  can   spare   you    to    her,   E; 
while  she  is  visitin'  here-  She's  dyin' 
attentions,  and  she  don't  get  'em.' 
hoped  to  get  ojf  in  time  to  take  A 
buggy-ridin' !"     Oh,  Eveline,    Evel 
how  they'll  enjoy  this  in  New  York 
never  heard  anything  so  funny  in 
life  I    Is  this  the   real   truth   about 
your  conquests?'  " 
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The  Priest  and  the  Pagan 

(Continued  from  page  48.) 

^  ip  of  a  strange  nightmare.  Yet  it 
IS  all  very  real.  This  was  not  the  de- 
J  rium  of  fever.  As  the  whole  truth 
irst  upon  him  he  buried  his  face  in 
e  coverlet  and  his  body  shook  with 
bs. 

"0  Jacques,"  he  cried,  "you  are  bet- 
r  off  than  I  am.  You  have  claimed 
dther  pity  nor  reward.  You  have  al- 
lys  been  true  to  Rosalie.  As  for  me, 
)d  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner.'.' 
There  was  no  sound  from  the  still 
rm  beside  him,  and  as  the  clock  tolled 
B  hour  of  midnight,  he  wished  that  his 
m  life  might  go  out  to  join  the  spirit 
his  friend. 

"My  God,  alone,  alone,"  he  cried 
)ud  in  the  bitterness  of  his  soul. 
All  unheeding  of  a  soft  step,  and  an 
tstretched  merciful  hand,  and  a  tend- 
(  pitying  whisper,  he  sat  frozen  with 
sery,  until  the  sweet-faced  nurse  took 
,  her  own  warm  grasp  the  numb  fin- 
rs  that  had  lain  in  the  hand  of  the 
iest. 

"Paul — Paul,  I  heard  it  all — I  never 
aid  forget  you,  and  with  such  love 
'  '  you  in  my  heart,  I  dared  not  take 
'  3  vows  of  a  nun.  You  are  not  alone, 
;  •  we  shall  both  live  to  be  worthy  of 
;  3  great  sacrifice  of  the  saint  who  has 
t  Qe  to  his  God." 


-®- 
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All  Sept.  1 

i  quaint  old  negro  stepped  up  to  the  win- 
}  of  the  ticket  office  and  hurriedly  de- 
ided  a  ticket  for  Pig-Foot  Junction. 
Pleasure  trip,  uncle?"  asked  the  agent, 
isantly. 

No,  sur;  my  nephew's  ve'y  low,  suh. 
oe  de  train  won'  be  long  coming." 
About  ten  minutes,  uncle, ' '  the  clerk  re- 
ared him. 

he  old  man  went  to  the  platform,  and 
lied  the  bulletin  board  seriously.  Then 
returned  to  the  window.  "Did  you  say 
train  would  be  'long  in  ten  minutes, 
?"  he  asked  anxiously. 
Yes,  uncle." 
I  jest  axed  you,  suh,  'cause  I  ain't  got 

rtrpoi  rabbit  foot  'bout  me,  and  dat  dere  board 
i,  'All  trains  on  time  'cept  one,'  and  I 
1  jest  figurin'  dat  dat  one  would  be 
e." 

'"''  f  All  the  trains  are  on  time.  Some  one's 
pered  with  the  bulletin  board ! ' '  declar- 
the  clerk,  excitedly,  and  rushed  to  the 

tiili  form- 
^  h  stared  for  a  moment  at  the  board, 
I  at  the  old  negro.  Slowly  bis  face  re- 
id  into  a  broad  grin.  The  bulletin  read: 
All  trains  on  time — Sept.  1." — New 
k  Tribune. 


How   the    ControUed-Key 
Compels  Correct  Operation 


up  there  close  to  the9  key  Thatfixesit  all  right." 

"Now  you  see  how  the  Controlled-Key 
compels  correct  operation. 

"Whenever  you  keep  a  key  from  registering  its 
full  value  by  putting  it  only  part  way  down,  the 
machine  will  instantly  lock  up  and  you  can't  add 
another  figure  until  you  correct  the  mis-operation 
by  completing  the  unfinished  stroke.  You  may 
go  wrong  but  you  can't  get  by  with  your  error. 

"Another  feature  of  this  Controlled-Key  is 
that  you  cannot,  through  a  fumble,  acciden- 
tally depress  a  key  next  to  the  one  you  are  op- 
erating. The  interference  guards  at  the  sides 
of  the  key-tops  prevent  that. 

"Did  you  notice,  also,  how  the  keys  are  cush- 
ioned? Soft  as  pillows — no  chance  of  finger 
fatigue  there." 


"Compels,  you  say?     Show  me  how." 

"That's  easy,  just  try  adding  a  few  figures 
and  see  for  yourself.  Take  the  first  number 
of  your  column,  4875.  Push  down  the  4  key— 
that's  it;  now  the  8  key — all  right;  the  7  key 
— the  5  key." 

"But  the  5  key  won't  go  down — must  be 
something  wrong  with  the  machine." 

"No,  the  machine's  all  right.  The  trouble 
is  you  didn't  put  the  7  key  clear  down  and  as 
a  result  the  machine  has  locked  up.  Nothing 
doing  until  you  go  back  and  complete  that  un- 
finished stroke.  There,  that's  it — now  you 
have  4—8—7—" 

"Yes,  but  the  machine  is  still  locked — see, 
the  6  key  won't  go  down." 

"No,  not  until  you  touch  that  Release  Button 

Adds 
Multiplies 
Divides 
Subtracts 


Besides  assurance  of  accuracy,  you 
have  in  the  Comptometer  the  handiest, 
speediest  and  most  durable  adding  ma- 
chine ever  made — one  that  saves  time  and 
money  on  all  your  office  calculations,  includ- 
ing bill  and  inventory  extensions,  discounts, 
percentages,  fractions — anything  in  figures. 

Write  or  phone  for  a  demonstration  to  show  what  the  ControUed-Key 
Comptometer  will  do  on  your  book  additions,  billing,  cost  work,  etc. 

Felt  &  Tarrant  Mfg.  Co.,  1696  N.    Paalina  Street,  Chicago,  Dl. 
Canadian  Offices  or  Dealers 
Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg  Calgary  Vancouver 

Power  Bids.  Traders  Bank  Bids.  McGreevy  Blk.  1309  1 1  th  St.  W.  Rosers  BId(. 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


Capital  Pald:up.  $11,560,000 

HEAD  OFFICE 

H.  S.  HOLT.iPresident 


ESTABLISHED    1869 
Reserve  Funds,  $13,000,000 


Total  Assets.  $180,000,000 


MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-President  and  General  Manager 


315  Branches  in  Canada  and   Newfoundland ;    30  Branches  in  West  Indies  and 

British    Honduras 


LONDON  OFFICE  .  PRINCES  ST.,  E.t. 

W.  M.  BOTSFORD,  Manacer 


NEW  YORK  -  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 
S.  H.  VOORHEES.  Agent 
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FINE  LEATHER  GOODS 

We  are  now  showing  all  the  LATEST  and  NEWEST  DESIGNS  in 

LADIES'  BAGS 

WRITING  PORTFOLIOS 

LETTER  AND  CARD  CASES 

BANKERS'  CASES,  WALLETS 

FITTED  TOURIST  CASES 

MILITARY  BRUSH  SETS 

OFFICE  AND  POCKET  DIARIES— 1914 

BROWN  BROS.,  limited 

51-53  Wellington  St.  West  -  -  TORONTO 


The  Psychic  Side 

That  Mysterious  Alluring  Elusiv« 
Subconscious 

By  FRANCIS  E.  M.  ROBERTS 


Which  Store  Looks  Primed  for  Business? 
— the  Luxfer  Daylighted  Store,  Naturally! 


All  things  being  equal  the  Luxfer  daylighted  store  gets  the  business ! 

The  difference  in  the  stores  shown  represents  a  difference  not  merely  in  appearance, 
but  in  profits — because  the  store  which  puts  up  a  good  front  to  attract  business,  keeps 
the  right  stock  and  help  to  create  and  hold  it — and  that  store  invariably  Installs  Luxfer 
Prisms  and  transoms. 

Luxfer  helps  its  appearance  and  makes  out  of  dark  spaces  sales  places. 

They  bring  in  a  flow  of  natural  daylight  and  save  real  money  in  artificial  light  bills. 
When  you  install  Luxfer — you  make  an  investment  which  requires  no  upkeep  or  main- 
t^'^ance  costs.    Its  service  is  inexpensive  and  permanent. 

Every  modern  store  front  installs  the  original,  inimitable  Luxfer — every  other  store 
should. 


Write  for  Catalogue  showing  utility  and  method  of  installing. 


Luxfer  Prism  Company,  Limited,  toronIo!  S 


: 


Editor's  Note. — Many  people  of  to- 
day are  busy  studying  psychic  pheno- 
mena. Scientists  are  trying  to  batter 
down  the  door  that  separates  them  from 
the  unseen.  Many  students  claim  to 
have  some  satisfactory  and  conclusive 
results.  It  is  needless  to  remark  that 
the  majority  of  the  world  looks  upon 
these  so-called  discoveries  as  creations 
of  a  hyper-sensitive  iinagination.  Nev- 
ertheless the  idea  of  an  afterlife  and 
of  a  soul  as  well  as  ^  body,  tend  to 
encourage  the  belief  that  there  must 
be  consciousness  outside  the  body,  and 
that  communication  one  with  the  other 
is  possible.  The  writer  of  this  article 
is  delivering  various  lectures  in  various 
parts  of  Canada  on  this  subject,  and 
has  been  induced  to  sum  up  her  ideas 
as  here  presented. 
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NEARLY  seven  hundred  years  befo: 
our  Christian  era  Solan  declared  tl 
essence  of  all  wisdom  to  be  this:  "Kno 
thvself,"  but  at  that  period  even  h 
wisest  man  of  all  the  wise  men  of  th 
time,  could  not  have  had  any  concepti* 
of  how  "fearfully  and  wonderfuUj 
man  is  made,  nor  of  the  insurmountal 
difficulties  that  will,  in  this  world,  : 
doubt,  ever  bar  the  way  to  a  full  kno 
ledge  of  ourselves! 

Experimental  psychology,  only  abo 
half  a  century  old,  has  already  "blaz 
the  trail"  to  a  vast  and  mysterious  fie 
of  consciousness,  which  it  tells  us,  is 
part,  and  by  far  the  larger  part,  of  eve 
self.  Moreover,  that  this  "hinterlam 
of  our  being  has  apparently  a  direct! 
agent,  who  though  ordinarily  in  subj 
tion,  and  the  faithful  servitor  of  tl 
personality  we  confidently  call  "oi 
self,"  does  nevertheless  at  times  dispi 
the  rights,  secure  control  and  sway 
sceptre  of  the  normal  self ! 

From  all  times  science,  philosophy,  s 
theology  have  speculated  upon  the  tr 
ity  of  man;  but  in  the  past,  genera 
speaking,  those  who  have  had  perso 
experience  of  at  least  duality  of  bei 
have  attributed  their  experiences  tc 
spirit  outside  of  themselves.  Socra- 
as  we  know,  had  his  "voice"  which 
found  it  wisdom  to  obey.  Swedenb 
had  direct  communication,  he  thouf 
with  spirits;  Joan  of  Arc  also  he 
"spirit"  communications  which  chani 
her  whole  career.  But  St.  Paul  sugg< 
the  theory  of  modern  psychology,  in 
gard  to  the  quality  of  man,  when 
puts  two  spirits  "within  man":  "I 
light  in  the  law  of  God  after  the  inw 
man,  but  I  see  another  law  in  my  m  *s? 
bers  warring  against  the    law    of      *Pts 
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nind;  therefore  the  good  that  I  would 
'.  do  not,  but  the  evil  which  I  would  not, 
hat  I  do."  There  are  times,  too,  I  am 
lire  when  each  of  us  is  ready  to  exclaim 
onvincedly  with  Victor  Hugo:  "Je  sens 
lue  je  suis  deux  hommes!" 

These  vague  feelings  and  intuitions, 
ommon  in  all  times,  alike  to  primitive, 
avage  and  civilized  intellectual,  have  to- 
ay  been  practically  endorsed  by  experi- 
lental  psychology,  but  attributed  by  it, 
long  with  all  the  usual  psychic  phen- 
mena  so  much  talked  of  to-day,  auto- 
latic-writing,  hypnotism,  "spirit"  com- 
uinication,  trance-mediums,  A. — to  that 
lysterious  ' '  Chief ' '  in  the  hinterland  of 
or  being,  "The  Subconscious!" 
Whether  this  submerged  part  of  us 
as,  at  times,  direct  communication  with 
discarnate  Spirit-world  about  us,  is 
ill  a  disputed  point.  Some  investiga- 
)rs  are  convinced  that  spirit  agency 
ust  be  admitted  to  account  for  the 
range  messages  and  communications 
lat  are  sometimes  received  through  this 
jency.  Others  think  that  all  appar- 
tly  inexplicable  phenomena  may  yet 
3  accounted  for  on  normal  grounds. 
Tiich  is  right,  who  shall  say?  Stead, 
litor  of  the  "Review  of  Reviews,"  be- 
jved  that  a  spirit  used  his  hand  to 
rite  "eloquent  and  touching  pleas  for 
16  Higher  Life"  to  one  called  "Julia," 
>r  he  declared  his  conscious  self  could 
!ver  write  so  well. 

The  various  names  given  to  this  "Un- 

lown"  by  the  various  scientific  explor- 

subconscious     self, "      "  sublimal 

If,"    "secondary  personality,"  etc. — 

ch  suggest  the  two  main  conclusions  at 

hieh   the   different  investigators  have 

verally  arrived,  and  that  is,  first,  that 

all  intents  and  purposes  man  has  two 

secondly,    that    the    normal    or 

imary  self,  is  the  one  we  are  generally 

rave  of,  for  the  other  is    below    con- 

ousness.       Occasionally,    however,    it 

jsses  the  boundary  line    that    divides 

s  conscious  and  subconscious  realms, 

d  flashes  information  to  the  normal, 

iking  self.     A   forgotten    name,    the 

irds  of  an  old  song,  a  bit  of  music  long 

ice  passed  out  of  our  conscious  mem- 

f,  at  some  unexpected  time  come  back 

us.    In  trying  to  remember  them  we 

iP  TO  in  some  mysterious  way,  it  seems, 

formed  our   "subconscious"    that   we 

'*    aated  them  for  present  use,  and  in  a 

mysterious     way     the     "subcon- 

Ous,"  after  we  may  suppose  a  search, 

;er  or  shorter  according  to  the  char- 

^-r  and  training  of  the  person,  brings 

1*5  J  jk  to  the  door  of  the  conscious,  as  it 

re,  the  missing  articles!      Generally, 

wever,  not  until  we  have  given  up  all 

'■&  of  recovering  them,  for  such  is  the 

aive  method  of  the  subconscious. 

Dnder  certain    conditions,   this    con- 

ous  self  thinks,  speaks  and  even  acts 

Jependently  of  the  normal  self,  as  in 

anambulism,  trances  and  mediumship. 
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Five  famous 
beautifying 
treatments 


If  there  is  any  condition  of  your  skin 
which  you  want  to  improve,  read  the 
five  treatments  printed  below.  Here 
are  simple,  natural  methods  to  correct 
the  most  common  skin  troubles  — 
methods  based  on  John  H.  Wood- 
bury's years  of  experience  in  treating 
thousands  of  obstinate  skin  cases.  Be- 
gin today  to  get  their  benefits. 

l(t — For  very  tender  skins.  Wash  with 
Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  in  the  usual  way, 
rinsing  the  lather  off  after  a  very  short  time. 

2nd — For  sluggish  skins.  Rub  a  warm- 
water  lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  into  the 
skin.  Leave  it  on  about  five  minutes.  Then 
rinse  the  face  with  lukewarm  water,  and  rub  it 
gently  for  five  minutes  with  a  piece  of  ice, 

3rd — For  hard,  dry  skins.  Just  before  you 
retire,  rub  Woodbury's  lather  into  the  skin  and 
then,  while  it  is  still  damp,  cover  it  with  a  rub- 
ber tissue,  or  other  waterproof  material. 

4th  —  For  sallow,  freckled  skins.  Dip  the 
cake  of  Woodbury's  in  a  bowl  of  water  and  go 
over  your  face  and  throat  several  times  ixiilh  the 
cake  itself,  letting  its  lather  remain  on  over  night. 


Try  this  treat- 
ment for  whiten- 
ing the  skin  to- 
night. 


5th  —  For  users  of  cold  creams.  Apply  a 
thick  lather  of  Woodbury's  and  massage  it  into 
the  skin,  finally  rubbing  it  off  with  a  dry  towel. 

Begin  tonight  the  treatment  above  best  suited 
to  your  skin.  Use  it  persistently  and  regularly 
and  your  skin  will  gradually  take  on  that  finer 
texture  and  velvety  smoothness  that  you  have 
always  coveted  for  it. 

Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c  a  cake. 
No  one  hesitates  at  the  price  after  their  first  cake. 

Tear  off  the  illustration  of  the  cake  shown 
below  and  put  it  in  your  purse  as  a  reminder  to 
get  Woodbury's  and  try  your  treatment  above, 
tonight. 


Woodbury^ s  Facial  Soap 

For  sale  by  Canadian  druggists  from  coast  to  coast  including  Newfoundland 


^.i^'^'"'^ 


Write  today  to  the  Woodbury 
Canadian  factory  for  samples 

For  ic  lue  ivill  send  a  sample  cake.  For  10c  sam- 
ples of  IVoodbury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial  Cream  and  Facial 
Poiuder.  For  50c,  a  copy  of  the  IVoodbury  Book  on  the 
care  of  the  skin  and  hair  and  samples  of  the  Woodbury 
preparations.  Write  today  to  the  Andreiu  Jergtnt  Co., 
Ltd.,     ^Oj-l  Sherbrooke  Street,  Perth,  Ontario. 


Send  Us  a  Postcard 

And  we  will  show  you  how  you  can  EARN  MONEY  In  your  SPARE  TIME  AT  HOME, 
doing  pleasant  worls.  Anyone  in  the  family  can  do  it.  No  experience  is  necessary. 
Good  prices  paid  by  the  week  or  month.  The  work  Is  pleasant  and  fascinating.  No 
canvassing — you  sit  right  at  your  own  table  and  do  it.  There  is  an  unlimited  field 
for  our  goods.     We  have  employment  for  many  more  wives,  sons  and  daughters. 

MAII.  US  A  rOSTCABD  TO-DAY  AND  WE  WIIiL,  SEND  tOV  rUI,L,  FARTICCIiABS 
WITH   CONTRACT   AND   THE   FKICES  WE   PAT. 

COMMERCIAL    ART    COMPANY 

Commercial  Art  Building,  315  College  St.  TORONTO,  CANADA 
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Make  Every  Sale  Count 

Get   All   The  Profit  From   Your    Fall   Trade 

No  merchant  can  fail  to  overlook  the  profit  on  even  a  single  sale. 

The  National  Cash  Register  will  enable  you  to  get  all  your  profit   by 

stopping  losses  from  mistakes  and  carelessness. 

It  compels  the  clerk  to  make  correct    unchangeable    records    of    each 
transaction. 

It  prevents  the  failure  to  charge  goods  sold  on  credit. 

It  enforces  accurate  records  of  money  received  on  account  and  money 

paid  out. 

It  keeps  you  in  touch  with  the  details  of  all  departments     of    your 
business  and  enables  you  to  manage  it  to  better  advantage. 

It  Will  Increase  Your  Profits — Write  For  Information. 

The  National  Cash  Register  Company 

285  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO  Canadian  Factory:    TORONTO 


Art    Association 

OF  MONTREAL 

The  Schools  of  Art  in  the  New 
Galleries,  Elementary,  Life  'and 
Antique  Classes,  will  re-open  for 
1913-14  on  14th  October;  Paintinc, 
I  St  November  next. 
Early  application  should  be  made  to 
J.  B.  ABBOTT,  Secretary 
WRITE  FOR  PROSPECTUS 
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In  order  to  do  this  latter,  it  apparent^ 
seizes  the  muscular  system,    which    tl 
conscious  self  has  always    complacent 
supposed    was    expressly  made  and  d 
signed   for  its   own   sole   service.     B 
before    the    subconscious  can  take  co 
trol,  the  conscious  self  must    either    : 
very  much  occupied  or  asleep.    It  is  th( 
that  acts  and  feats,  utterly  unexpect 
and  often  beyond  the  powers  of  the  nc 
mal  self,  are  performed  by  the  help 
the  automaton  body  of  the  conscious  se 
that  body  being  quite    aware    that  i 
usually  obedient  servants  are,  while 
sleeps,  doing  the  will  of  this  other  sel 
Thus,  in  order  to  study  the  nature  ai 
character   of   the   subconscious,   expe 
menters  in  this  field  induce  sleep  by  hy 
notism  or  mesmerism — a  deep  sleep 
in  somnambulism  or  the    trance    con< 
tion,  being  particularly  favorable  for  t||( 
production  of  phenomena.    We  can  a 
perhaps,  recall  instances  that  give  e 
dence  of  this  subconscious  activity  di 
ing  normal  sleep.    A  mathematical  pijjj, 
blem,  the  points  for  a  difficult  letter  th 
our  waking  self  had  struggled  with 
vain,  have,  while  we  slept,  been  solv 
by  this  suDconscious  self,  then  sudder 
"delivered"  in  a  moment  of  conscioi||j, 
ness,  as  though  we  had  been  waked  i 
the  purpose. 

Wagner,  in  his  secret   autobiograpl 
that  has  just  been  published  for  the  fi 
time,  tells  how  the  inspiration  for  ma 
of  his  most  famous  compositions  came 
him.    The  prelude  to  "Das  Rheingolc 
for  instance,  was,  he  says,  "suggested 
a  dream  or  trance,"  from  which  he  \ 
awakened  by  the  sound  of  rushing  wat 
"which  took  on  the  sound  of  an  E 
musical  cord."    This  he  later  develoi 
into     the     famous     prelude.       "Ku 
Khan,"    Coleridge's    masterpiece, 
"dreamed,"  he  said,  and  was  never 
ished,  as  in  his  waking  moments  he 
he  could  not  do  it  justice. 

But  the  subconscious  is  active  not  0 
during  the  sleeping  but  during  the  w 
ing  hours  of  the  conscious  self.     Pi 
Flourney,  in  his  very  interesting  be 
"From  India  to  the  Planet  Mars,"  gi 
the  following  illustration  of  the  alerti 
of  the  subconscious.    Mdlle.  ' '  Smith, 
famous  trance  medium  that  he  has  b 
experimenting  with  for  some  years, 
lost  a  valuable  pin  and  went  into 
trance    condition    to    get    informal 
about    it.      Her    subconscious    self, 
which  Prof.  Flourney  attributes  the 
tion  (Mdlle.  Smith  thinks  it  is  a  spi: 
then  uses  her  hand  to  write  down 
particulars  as  to  the  exact  spot  by 
roadside  where  it  had  dropped  as 
was  on  her  way  home! 

Prof.  James'  account  of  this  sir 
taneous  action  of  the  two  selves  is  r 
interesting.  In  reference  to  M 
Janet's  experiences,  he  says:  "Now 
Janet  found  in  several  subjects  like  1 
that  if  he  came  up  behind  them  wl 
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hey  were  plunged  in  conversation  with 
.  I  third  party,  and  addressed  them  with 
I  whisper,  telling  them  to  rise  or  per- 
form other  simple  acts,  they  would  obey 
he  order  given,  although  their  talking 
ntelligence  was  quite  unconscious  of  re- 
leiving  it.    Leading  them  from  one  thing 
0  another,  he  made  them  reply  by  signs 
0  his  whispered  questions,  and  finally 
aade  them  answer  in  writing,  if  a  pencil 
rere  placed  in  their  hand.    The  primary 
onsciousness  meanwhile   went  on   with 
he    conversation,   entirely   unaware  of 
hese  performances  on  the  hand's  part, 
'he  consciousness  which  presided  over 
'  he  latter  appeared   in  its  turn  to  be 
'  uite  as  little  disturbed  by  the  concerns 
'  f  the  upper  consciousness.     This  proof 
'  y  "  automatic ' '  writing  of  the  existence 
f  a  secondary  consciousness  is  the  most 
Jgent  and  striking  one ;  but  a  crowd  of 
ther  facts  prove  the  same  thing.    Else- 
'  'here   he  says,    ' '  Colors   are   similarly 
■  erceived  by  the  subconscious  self,  which 
"  le  hysterically  color-blind   eyes   cannot 
'  ring     to    the    normal    consciousness. 
•'  ricks,  burns  and  pinches  on  the  anaes- 
'  letic  skin,  all  unnoticed  by  the  upper 
'  If,  are  recollected  to  have  been  suffer- 
■'  I  and  complained  of,  as  soon   as  the 
" ,'  ider  self  gets  a  chance  to  express  itself 
'    r  the  passage  of  the  subject  into  the 
rpnotic  trance. ' ' 

•'^  It  must  be  admitted,  therefore,  that  in 
rtain  persons,  at  least,  the  total  pos- 
'  Die   consciousness  may   be    split    into 
"  irts  which  co-exist  but  mutually  ignore 
--'  eh  other,  and  share    the    objects  of 
-'"'^  lowledge   between   them.     ' '  More   re- 
'  irkable  still,  they  are  complimentary. ' ' 
Further  on,  speaking  of  a  young  wo- 
rn who  had  been  trying  to  recall  a 
me  of  a  person  she  had  only  once  seen, 
d  whose  hand  after  a  time  wrote  the 
me  down  without  her  knowledge,  Mr. 
tnes  says:  "It  is  to  no  automatism  in 
mechanical  sense  that  such  acts  are 
.    A  self  presides  over  them,  a  split 
limited,  and  buried  self.    More  than 
3,  the  buried  self  often  comes  to  the 
'  'face   and   drives  out  the  other  self 
ilst  the  acts  are  performing."      Mr. 
ers,  at  one  time  President  of  the  So- 
;y  of  Psychical  Research,  says :  "  I  ac- 
d  no  primacy  to  my  ordinary  waking 
',  except  that  of  my  potential  selves  j 
!  one  has  shown  itself  the  fittest  to 
it  the  needs  of  common  life.    I  hold 
t   it    has     established     no     further 


m. 


,  'elepathic  powers,   too,    seem    to  be 

uliarly  the  gift  of  the  subconscious 

;  .    It  is  generally  when  asleep  or  in 

'•^^  jj  trance  condition  that  people  have  vi- 

■       IS  of  far-away    happenings    or  have 

tmunications  from  persons  at  a  dis- 

''','  se.     Indeed,  it  has  been  abundantly 

•f'*''   rod  that  information  does  reach  the 

J».   A  independently  of  our  boasted  five 

i^'-    ies.     But  whether  the  subconscious 

>'tsu*  i  gleans  only  from  this  material  world 

•k 
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demonstration. 
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and  from  the  minds  incarnate  here,  or 
whether  it  has  access  to  a  disearnate 
spirit  world  around  us,  is  a  point  upon 
which  the  pioneers  in  this  great  Un- 
known are  still  divided.  Where  does 
genius  get  its  inspiration  from?  we  ask, 
It  seems  not  from  anything  inherited 
nor  learned  of  other,  nor  from  books 
for  its  productions  are  marked  "prooi 
sheets. ' ' 

Not  only  is  the  subconscious  self  tht 
adviser,  helper  and  observer  of  and  foi 
the  primary  self  in  matters  of  mind;  i 
also  controls  all  the  physiological  pro 
cesses  of  the  body.  The  secretions,  pro 
cesses  of  digestion  and  circulation  an 
under  its  control.  Yet,  here  again  wi 
see  the  extraordinary  interaction  of  th^ 
two  selves,  for  the  subjective  self,  thougl 
it  will  unerringly  draw  logical  conclu 
sions  from  a  given  promise,  will  yet  ap 
pear  to  accept  a  premise  from  the  con 
scions  self,  no  matter  how  absurd,  a 
long  as  it  is  not  in  open  violation  to  it 
principles;  for  instance,  the  hypnotize' 
subject  be  told  that  it  is  very  cold,  h 
will  immediately  shiver  and  proceec 
perhaps,  to  button  his  coat  tight  abou 
him.  Suggestions,  too,  from  the  primar 
self  as  to  state  of  health,  good  or  bac 
will  set  up  corresponding  physiologici 
conditions.  To  banish  thoughts  of  ii 
firmities  and  ill  health,  then,  is  an  eas 
and  very  effective  means  towards  tl 
attainment  of  good  health!  This  ama 
ing  suggestibility  of  the  subconscioi 
self,  with  its  control  over  the  physioloj 
ical  processes,  is,  as  we  know,  the  fund 
mental  factor  in  mind  healing.  It  aL 
suggests  unlimited  possibilities  in  tl 
education  of  children,  for  this  hinterlar 
of  our  being  is  constantly  being  ston 
with  facts,  consciously  and  unconscious 
obtained.  And  though  we  may  be  fr 
in  the  first  place  to  choose  our  compa 
ions,  our  mode  of  life,  our  literatui 
and  even  our  environment,  we  cann  „^^ 
prevent  this  mysterious  self  from  i  ^jj 
cording  their  influence  upon  our  cht"^ 
aeter  and  development! 

It  is,  however,  when  we  read  of  t 
weird  dramas  of  dissociated  personi 
ities,  enacted  by  this  other  self,  that 
feel  that  we  are  indeed  in  the  presen 
of  a  great  and  inexplicable  mystery,  ai 
that  mystery— OURSELVES !  The  p. 
sibilities  of  the  dissociated  state,  a  sti 
in  which  first  one  and  then  another 
the  personalities  comes  to  the  surfa<  ti 
and  takes  over  the  control  of  the  ph;  b(j| 
ical  mechanism,  is  but  faintly  suggest  %i 
in  that  well  known  work  of  fiction,  "I  fe 
Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde." 

Mr.    James    observed    one    of    th 
"stranger  than  fiction"  cases,  that 
the  Rev.  Ansel  Bourne,  of  Pawtuch 
R.I.,  who  while  on  his  way    home   ir 
Pawtucket  street  car,  suddenly  lost  '.    6p 
identity,  changed  his  direction,  and 
up  as  a  small  shop-keeper  at  NorristOT 
Penn.,  under  the  name  of  Mr.  BroT 
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ree  months  passed  before  he  as  sud- 

inly  regained  his  normal  personality, 

icn  in  alarm  called  upon  the  people  up- 

irs  to  tell  him  who  he    was!      Miss 

lauchamp,  a  seven  years  study  of  Dr. 

'^iforton    Prince,     of    Boston,    exhibited 

'  hree     personalities,     each     with    such 

■■'  narked  characteristics  that   Dr.    Prince 

lonfesses  his  temptation  to  call  his  work 

'  in  this  subject,  "The  Saint,  The  Wo- 

nan,  and  The  Devil." 

Prof.  Jastrow,  one  of    the    foremost 
Psychologists  of  the  day,  says:    "It  is 

Jertainly  not  easy  to  discover  how  this 
ther  half — supposing  that  it  be  our 
ither  half — lives,  and  where  it  moves, 
md  whence  it  has  its  being."  And  the 
act  that  man  is  part  of  a  something  so 
Fonderful,  so  mysterious,  and  "past 
Inding  out,"  surely  puts  to  route — if 
lot  to  derision — the  arguments  of  the 
naterialists.  This  mysterious  self  that 
)sychology  has  so  recently  introduced  to 
ts  will  ever  allure  and  without  doubt 
ver  elude  our  infinite  search,  but  we 
ake  comfort  from  Paul's  words:  "Now 
ve  see  through  a  glass  darkly,  but  then 
ace  to  face;  now  I  know  in  part,  but 
hen  I  .shall  know  as  also  I  am  known." 


-®- 


The  Money  Situation 

(Continued  from  page  9.) 

pect  to  the  supplying  of  capital  to  new 
ountries,  which  of  course  includes  Can- 
da.     Lenders  are  not  so  ready  to  en- 
rust  to  us  for  our  use  their  money,  so 
re  will  have  to  get  along  with  what  we 
J  Ave. 
f*"    This  change,  says  the  Economist,  in 
■'?  he  attitude  of  the  European  capitalist, 
'•'*  all  not,  we  think,  be  denied  by  anyone 
■''  onversant  with  English  finance,  and  in 

■  -  onsidering  whether  the  rate  of  interest 

■  "  1  going  to  fall,  whether  the  famine  of 

apital  is  going  to  continue,  the  fact  that 

tie  change  is  taking  place  is  of  great 

■-1  ignificance.     If  the  taps  which  supply 

apital  to  new  countries  were  suddenly 

.,;=  arned  off,  the  rate  of  interest,  so  far  as 

I  dey  are  concerned,  would  go  up,  and 

J  leir    development   would   be    checked. 

,;  'his  check  would  result  in  a  slackening 

f-r  f  British  trade,  which  has  depended  for 

;  - 1  »  stimulus  partly  on  their  demand.  The 

-1  iterest  on  past  loans  would  still  flow 

gjj5(  Jward  Europe    (except  where  interest 

■,j°|  ayments  depend  upon  annual  borrow- 

ig!)  and  there  would  be  less  export  of 

;  ,1  ipital  to  counterbalance  the  export  of 

", '  mpons.      Thus  we   should   have    two 

-■       loses  working  to  the  same  end:  (1)   a 

*      teck  to  home  trade,  and  (2)  a  check  to 

■*.  )reign  borrowing,   and    the    combined 

:  "i  Sect  might  be  to  give  us  for  some  time 

J"*"   I  this  country  money  rates  which   by 

•'^^  le  current  standard  would  look  remark- 

r "'  bly  cheap. 
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its and  one  chapter  tells 
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Read  the  chapter  re- 
produced here;  then 
send  the  coupon.  No 
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Business 

Also  show  me,  without  obligation,  how  a 
Burroughs  Bookkeeping  Machine  will  help  me 
eet  "capital  stretching"  information  cheap  enough 

to  be  practical.     O.  K„ 

CANADIAN  AUUKKSSES. 
146   Bay  St.,  Toronto,   Ont.;  Montreal  Branch:  )92  8t.  James  St.,  Montreal, 
Vancouver  Branch:  347  Pender  St   W.,  VancouTsr,  B.C.;    St.  John   Branch: 


Que.;  Winnipeg  Branch:  P.O.  Box  68, 
U7  Prinoe  William   St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 


Comfort  and   Long  Service 

Paragon  school  desks  are  great  favorites  with 
the  best  schools.  Their  handsome  appearance,  com- 
bined with  their  strength,  make  them  the  most 
desirable  desk  for  young  students. 

Send  for  our  catalogue  and  prices,  and  look  over 
our  designs.  They  are  many,  and  the  prices  are 
good. 

JAMES  SMART  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LTD. 

BROCKVILLE.  ONT.  and  WINNIPEG.  MAN. 
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BOOKKEEPING   TO-DAY 

A  new  magazine  for  the  business  man  who  be- 
Heves  in  efficiency  and  economy. 

Tells  how  the  Bookkeeping  Machine  posts 
the  modern  ledger  and  does  the  work 
twice  as  fast  as  it  can  be  done 
old  way  by  hand. 

The  Bookkeeping  Machine  makes 
all  entries,  dates,  folios,  items 
and  amounts  in  plain,  clear, 
clean-cut  machine  print — as 
easy  to  read  as  a  well  type- 
written letter. 

Writes  debits  in  black  and 
credits  in  red,  making  a  very 
neat  and  attractive  account. 

All  the  work  is  accurately 
done  at  one  operation. 

Any  error  the  operator 
makes  is  shown  up  mechanic- 
ally as  soon  as  it  is  made,  so 
that  it  can  be  promptly  cor- 
rected. 


Elliott-Fisher  The  Bookkeeping   Machine 
Triplex  model  complete  $960.00 


No  mistakes  to  hunt  for  at 
the  end  ot  the  month. 


No  adding  of  debits  and  credits  or  computing  balances  at  separate  operations  at  the  end  of  the  month. 

No  mental  calculations  to  make. 

A  proven  (trial)  balance  always  awaiting  to  be  taken  off  whenever  wanted, 

Statements  made  at  the  one  and  same  operation  of  posting. 

Ledger  accounts  and  statement  closed  and  balance  taken  off  simultaneously. 

Send    your  name    and    address   to-day  for   copy'of   this"  handsome   illustrated 
Magazine,  Bookkeeping  To-day,  and  particulars  of  the  Bookkeeeping  Machine. 

Elliott-Fisher  Limited 


106  Cedar  Street 


43  St.  Sacrament   Street 
Montreal 


CANADIAN   ADDRESSES: 

123  Bay  Street 

Toronto 


Harrisburg,  Pa. 

179  McDermott   Ave. 
Winnipeg 


Acme   Stapling  Machines  should  have   a 
Place  in  every  Office,  Factory  and  Store 

They  are  made  to  meet  every  requirement  and  no  matter 
what  your  particular  need  may  be  we  make  a  Stapling  Ma- 
chine   that   will   just    answer    your   purpose. 

Acme  Machines  are  simple,  economical  and  durable— can't 
get  out  of  Older— last  a  life-time— will  cut  down  expenses  and 
more  than  pay  their  cost  in  the  time  saving  they  afford. 

There  is  a  machine  adapted  to  every  stapling  use  in  the 
Acme   Line  of  Stapling   Machines. 

The  "Midget"  is  depicted  in  the  illustration.  Used  largely 
by  insurance  companies,  lawyers,  telephone  exchanges,  etc, 
for  vouchers,  policies,  legal  documents,  also  used  by  manu- 
facturers  ana   miporters   for  the  preparation   of   samples. 

We  solicit  your  enquiries.  Prices  and  particulars 
sent  on  request.     Better  write  now. 

THE  ACME  STAPLE  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

CAMDEN.  N.J.,  U.S.A. 


(Patented) 


It  is  quite  likely,  therefore,  that  wit! 
a  decline  in  borrowing  in  the  Unitec' 
Kingdom  there  may  come  a  slackenini 
of  British  trade.     It  will  be  noted  tha 
when  Sir  William  Mackenzie  returnee! 
from  England  at  the  close  of  Auguslj 
he  said  that  orders    for    manufacture( 
goods  in  England  were  not  now  quite  s 
heavy.    This  means  that  the  purchasini 
powers  of  the  younger  countries  whicJ 
have  been  supplied  with  capital  from  th 
home  land  has  diminished.     Meanwhil 
in  the  younger  countries  the  price  o 
money  may  be   high  and  may  remaii 
high  for  some  months. 

Lower  rates  in  the  lending  countrie 
will,  however,  very  soon  have  the  effec 
of  turning  the  attention  of  investors  t 
those  countries  which  are  attending  t 
their  interest  payments  and  making  th 
best  use  of  the  money  which  for  the  pas 
decade  or  more  has  been  supplied  t 
them. 

Meanwhile,  according  to  the  evidenc 
of  the  leading  men  which  has  been  ac 
duced,  conditions  in  Canada  are  nc 
cause  for  anxiety.  The  critical  ey 
which  is  turned  upon  her  investmeni 
by  the  European  will  soon  learn  ths 
those  whose  fingers  were  burnt  in  timbe: 
land  and  industrial  inflations  exercise 
but  little  discrimination  and  to  a  ver 
large  extent  were  led  into  the  fire  by  tl 
industrious  promoter,  who  seems 
thrive  in  London.  The  investor,  for  ii 
stance,  in  Union  Life  shares,  appears  1 
have  been  guided  by  the  advice  of  tl 
highly  paid  insurance  experts  of  Euj 
land  rather  than  by  careful  investigatio 
through  reputable  investment  agencii 
in  Canada,  who  know  more  of  the  me 
and  the  country  than  any  expert  ni 
familiar  with  the  ground  can  know.  Cai 
ada  is  holding  her  ground  well  throug 
the  monetary  pinch,  and  her  conduct  wi 
stand  her  in  good  stead  when  the  tren 
towards  lower  money  rates  sets  in.  Thi 
need  not  be  looked  for,  however,  for  son 
months. 


Humanity 

Of  all  good  gifts  give  me  a  trustful  heart 
That  I  may  only  see  Life's  better  part 

And  thankful  be! 
To  realise  the  bond  of  common  need; 
To  keep  at  bay  suspicion's  narrow  creed, 

Is  charity! 

For  every  soul  is  equal  man  to  man; 
We  only  differ  to  mature  the  plan 

Of  Destiny. 
So  I  would  find  in  every  soul  a  friend; 
Humanity  in  this  strange  world  can  blei 

Divinity. 

—The  London  World. 
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The  Bordens  of  Nova  Scotia 

Dignity— A  Family  Attribute — Without  a  Mark  of  Snobbishness 


IN  THE  memorable  election  of  1911, 
a  Borden  went  down  to  defeat  at  the 
hands  of  a  stripling  and  the  Govern- 
ment, of  which  he  was  a  prominent 
member,  was  snuffed  out  of  existence. 
Concurrently  the  star  of  another  Bor- 
den swam  into  the  zenith  and  has 
since  shone  triumphantly  above  the 
national  firmament.  For  the  pres- 
ent at  any  rate  it  would  seem  that 
governments  may  come  and  govern- 
ments may  go,  cabinets  may  rise  and 
cabinets  may  fall,  but  a  Borden  of 
Nova  Scotia  will  be  at  or  near  the  top. 

The  Bordens  belong  by  birthright 
and  abilities  to  the  ruling  class,  and 
thanks  to  those  circumstances  which 
have  divided  them  into  supporters  of 
both  political  parties,  they  will  in- 
variably be  represented  in  the  coun- 
cils of  the  winning  side.  Nor  doe.s 
this  prominence  rest  alone  in  those 
notable  political  achievements  which 
have  made  their  name  an  historical 
one  in  the  annals  of  the  Dominion, 
but  in  the  church,  in  law  and  in  edu- 
cation they  have  likewise  attained 
distinction  and  mounted  to  positions 
of  power  and  importance. 

The  family  cradle,- that  part  of 
Carada  in  which 
several  genera- 
tions of  Bordens 
were  nurtured, — 
is  the  beautiful 
district  surround- 
ing the  famous 
Basin  of  Minas 
in  Western  Nova 
Scotia.  Histori- 
cally the  deepest 
interest  attaches 
to  this  section  of 
the  country.  It 
is  the  land  of 
Evangeline, 
where  notable 
scenes  were  en- 
acted in  the  early 
hisiory  of  the 
,  province,  Sceni- 
cally  it  is  no  less 
captivating,  for 
the  prospect  in 
all    directions    is 


By  W.  A.  CRAICK 


Editor's  Note.  —  The  family 
sketches  which  have  been  appearing 
in  MacLean's  Magazine  are  full  of 
interest  to  all  Canadians.  The  aim 
of  the  series  is  to  tell  the  story  of 
the  life,  fortunes,  aims,  ideals  and 
attainments  of  the  founders  and 
present  representatives  of  these 
families  which  have  distinguished 
themselves  in  the  upbuilding  of  a 
sturdy  people  in  the  Northern  half 
of  the  continent  of  America.  Our 
country  has  drawn  upon  all  nations 
of  the  world  and  is  blending  a  race 
of  rugged  and  masterful  people,  capa- 
ble of  ruling  the  destinies  of  the 
Anglo-Saxon  world.  Typical  indeed 
of  many  whose  lives  have  meant  so 
much  for  Canadian  life,  is  this  char- 
acter sketch  of  the  Borden  family. 
The  many  members  sprung  from 
sturdy  stock,  have  been  and  are  in 
fluencing  for  good,  the  lives  of  their 
fellows,  in  the  professional,  political, 
educational  and  religious  spheres  of 
activity.  The  December  issue  will 
carrj-  in  it  a  sketch  of  a  dis- 
tinguished Ontario  family. 


The   Borden   residence 


at   Grand   I're,  where   the   Premier   was 
mother  still  resides. 


one  of  rare  charm.  There  is  the  bold 
promontory  of  Blomidon  in  the  back- 
ground, the  blue  sweep  of  the  Basin, 
lying  between,  the  broad  expanse  of 
nieadowlands,  and  on  the  higher 
ground,  the  fields,  orchards  and 
houses  of  the  agriculturists,  with  here 
and  there  a  quiet  village  inset  among 
the  pines  and  hemlocks. 

Amid  such  pleasing  natural  sur- 
roundings, influenced  imperceptibly 
by  the  romantic  associations  of  the 
district,  no  family  could  fail  to  de- 
rive some  strength  of  character  and 
depth  of  inspiration  from  the  experi- 
ence. Educational  opportunities 
were  not  lacking.  Not  far  away,  at 
Windsor,  King's  College,  the  oldest 
Canadian  university,  was  established 
in  the  eighteenth  century.  Later  on 
at  Wolfville,  vVcadia  University  was 
erected,  while  a  preparatory  school 
of  some  celebrity  was  opened  at  Hor- 
ton. 

The  Borden  genealogy  for  many 
generations  has  been  clearly  estab- 
lished. Indeed  in  connection  with 
the  American  branch  of  the  family, 
a  goodly  volume  has  been  compiled, 
containing  an  elaborate  tracery  of  the 
family  tree.  The 
American  fam- 
ily, from  which 
t  h  e  Canadian 
branch  sprang  in 
t  h  6  eighteenth 
century,  has  be- 
come very  exten- 
sive and  contains 
many  d  i  s  t  i  n  - 
guished  names, 
1)ut  it  is  apart 
from  the  scope 
of  this  article  to 
enter  into  any 
account  of  their 
exploits. 

The  founder 
of  the  Nova  Sco- 
tia Bordens  was 
a  patriarch 
named  Perry 
Borden  who  was 
born  and  where  his  born  in  Rhode  Is- 
land   in      1738. 
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The  late   Dr.  Jouathau   Borden,  father   of 

Sir  Fred.   Borden  and  uncle   of  the 

Et.  Hon.  E.  L.  Borden. 

His  chief  interest  to  the  present  genera- 
tion lies  in  the  fact  that  he  was  the 
father  of  eleven  sons.  As  practically 
all  these  sons  married  and  pro- 
duced families  of  their  own,  it  is  easy 
to  see  that  the  progeny  of  old  Perrv 
Borden  has  been  very  considerably  mul- 
tiplied, which  accounts  for  the  frequent 
appearances  of  the  name  throughout  the 
Annapolis  and  Cornwallis  Valleys. 

Perry  Borden  settled  in  Nova  Scotia 
as  the  result  of  a  certain  incident  in  his 
father's  life.  Old  Samuel  Borden,  who 
was  a  land  surveyor  by  profession, 
chanced  to  receive  a  commission  from 
the  government  of  Nova  Scotia  in  1760 
to  lay  out  certain  lands  for  a  company 
of  New  Ensrland  planters,  who  were  be- 
ing brouiflit  over  to  occupy  the  lands 
from  which  the  Acadians  had  been  ex- 
pelled. As  part  payment  for  his  work 
he  was  siven  a  grant  of  land  in  the 
Cornwallis  Valley.  However,  he  had  no 
intention  of  settling  in  Nova  Scotia  and, 
returning  to  Massachusetts  soon  after, 
he   handed   over  his   patent  to   his   son. 


Perry.  Perry  was  not  averse  to  mi- 
grating to  the  northern  province  and 
thither  he  moved  with  all  his  belongings. 

Of  the  eleven  sons,  which  Perry  Bor- 
den contributed  to  the  population  ot 
Nova  Scotia,  one's  inter«st  naturally 
centres  in  the  sixth  son.  Perry  Borden, 
ir.,  who  was  the  grandfather  of  the 
Right  Hon.  R.  L.  Borden,  Canada  s  - 
present  premier.  Perry  Borden,  jr.,  was 
bom  in  1773.  His  family  consisted  of 
four  sons  and  two  daughters,  of  whom 
the  eldest  was  Jonathan,  the  father  of 
Sir  Frederick  Borden  and  the  third  was 
Andrew,  the  father  of  the  Prime  Minis- 
ter. Thus,  there  is  found  to  be  a  close 
relationship  between  the  ex-minister  of 
militia  and  the  present  premier,  the 
nearness  of  which  is  not  generally  re- 
alized by  the  public. 

But  the  two  distinguished  Parliament- 
arians are  not  the  only  men  of  note,  who 
have  sprung  from  the  Borden  family. 
From  another  of  Perry  Borden's  eleven 


The    late    Andrew    Bordon.    father    of    the 
Et.  Hon.  B.  L.  Borden. 


Th3    Premier's   Mother      at      about   thirty 
years  of  age. 


sons,  may  be  traced  the  descent  of  two 
other  prominent  citizens  of  the  mari- 
time provinces, — Dr.  Byron  C.  Borden, 
president  of  Mount  Allison  University 
and  R.  A.  Borden,  Esq.,  Moncton,  one  of 
the  county  court  judges  of  New  Bruns- 
wick. The  two  are  brothers,  being  sons 
of  George  N.  Borden,  the  son  of  Joshua 
Borden  and  grandson  of  Perry  Borden. 
This  makes  the  relationship  between 
them  and  the  premier  that  of  third 
cousins. 

From  a  third  son  of  old  Perry  Borden, 
viz.,  Lemuel  Borden,  there  has  descended 
another  gentleman  of  the  Borden  name, 
whose  achievements  also  deserve  some 
mention  in  connection  with  the  family 
history.  This  is  the  Rev.  Dr.  Arthur 
Cummings  Borden  of  Canning,  N.S.,  who 
was  for  many  years  connected  actively 
with  the  missionary  work  of  the  Metho- 
dist Church  in  Japan,  but  who  is  now 
living  retired.  His  father  was  Lemuel 
Perry  Borden,  grandson  of  the  founder 
of  the  family,  which  makes  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Borden  also  a  cousin  of  the  Premier. 


Perry  Borden,  Jr.,  grandfather  of  the  Et. 

Hon.  E.  L.  Borden  and  Sir  Frederick 

Borden. 


The  Prime  Minister's  immediate  fam- 
ily, consisting  of  two  brothers  and  one 
sister,  completes  the  list  of  those  who, 
by  reason  of  special  attainments,  take 
rank  as  leading  members  of  the  Borden 
connection.  There  are  many  other  men 
and  women  belonging  to  other  branches 
of  the  family,  living  less  prominent  lives, 
who  might  be  mentioned,  but  popular 
interest  will  be  found  to  centre  only  in 
the  few  outstanding  personalities  al- 
ready referred  to. 

Andrew  Borden,  the  Premier's  father, 
married  twice.  From  his  first  marriage 
with  a  Miss  Fuller,  he  had  two  children, 
Thomas  Andrew  and  Sophia  Amelia.  The 
former  became  a  sea  captain  and  died  in 
early  life  in  the  Southern  States.  The 
latter   married    a   Mr.    McLatchery    and 


i 


Mrs.    Andrew    Hdnlrii,    iiiothor    of    the    Bt. 

Hon.   R.   L.   Borden,   now  living  at 

Grand  Pre. 
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still  lives  in  tlii;  old  home  village  of 
Grand  Pre.  Followin<j  tlie  death  of  his 
first  wife,  Andrew  Borden  espoused  Miss 
Eunice  Laird,  and  from  this  union  had 
four  ehildren,  of  wliom  Premier  Borden 
was  the  eldest.  The  second  was  John 
William,  the  tliird  Julia  Rebecca,  and 
the  younsrest  Henry  Clifford. 

From  all  accounts  Andrew  Borden  was 
a  fine  type  of  man.  Though  he  rose  to 
no  high  rank  in  society,  living'  a  quiet 
and  unostentatious  life  in  Grand  Pre,  he 
I)erforraed  liis  part  in  village  affairs 
with  ability  and  thoroughness.  For  a 
time  he  was  associated  with  his  brother- 
in-law,  Mr.  Laird,  in  the  management  of 
a  general  store  and  then,  upon  the  com- 
pletion of  the  Windsor  &  Annapolis 
Railway,  accepted  the  position  of  sta- 
tionmasler.  He  also  owned  and  culti- 
vated a  fine  farm  near  Grand  Pre,  in 
which  he  took  much  interest.  His  wife, 
the  Premier's  mother,  who  still  survives 
him,  possesses  also  a  fine  personality 
and  to  both  parents,  the  prime  minifter 
owes  a  great  deal  of  tliat  natural  ability, 
solidarity  of  character  and  gentlemanli- 
ness  which  characterize  him. 

Since  his  accession  to  power  readers 
of  newspapers  and  magazines  have  been 
surfeited  with  accounts  of  Premier  Bor- 
den's career  and  personality,  so  that  it 
becomes  almost  superfluous  to  enter  into 
any  detailed  description  of  his  rise  to 
fame.  Yet  as  tlie  most  prominent  mem- 
ber of  the  Borden  family,  it  is  necessary 
to  include  some  mention  of  his  life.  He 
was  born  at  Grand  Pre  on  June  26,  1854, 
and  attended  the  common  school  in  the 
village  until  he  was  eleven.  Then  he  en- 
tered Acacia  Villa  Academy  at  Horton, 
where  he  soon  distinguished  himself  as 
the  cleverest  pupil  in  the  school.  At 
fourteen  years  of  age  he  became  an  as- 
sistant teacher  and  helped  in  the  instruc- 
tion of  the  younger  boys. 

He  is  remembered  by  his  schoolday 
chums  as  a  studious  youth ;  of  a  very 
serious  bent  of  mind.  He  was  evidently 
a  most  exemplary  boy,  for  it  is  said  that 
he  was  never  known  to  have  received 
punisliment  for  misconduct  from  cither 
his  father  or  his  schoolmasters.  He  was 
by  no  means  a  milksop,  for  he  enjoyed 
and  was  proficient  at  athletics,  being 
particularly  fond  of  cricket,  which  he 
played  well. 

When  eighteen  years  of  age  he  went 
to  New  Jersey  and  spent  a  year  at  the 
Glenwood  Institute  at  Mattawan,  where 
'he  served  as  assistant  professor.  Re- 
turning home  he  distinguished  himself 
by  passing  the  first-class  teachers'  ex- 
amination without  special  preparation. 
He  then  took  up  the  study  of  law  in 
Halifax,' under  tlie  tutelage  of  the  late 
chief  justice,  Sir  R.  L.  Weatherbe  and 
the  present  Mr.  Justice  Graham,  put- 
(ting  in  liis  spare  time  as  a  reporter  on 
the  local  press.  He  was  called  to  the 
bar  in  1878,  and  after  practising  at 
•Kentville  for  a  sliort  time  in  partnership 
with  J'.id'je  Cliipman.  returned  to  Hali- 
fax and  joined  the  firm  of  Tliompson, 
Graliam,  and  Tnpper  as  junior  member. 
Following  the  death  of  Sir  John  Thomn- 
Ron,  the  elevation  to  the  bench  of  Mr. 
Graham  and  the  departure  to  the  West 
of    Sir    Charles    Hibbert    Tapper,   Mr. 


The  Kt.  Hon.  E.  L.  Borden,  Premier  of  Canada. 


Borden  became  head  of  the  firm  and  a 
recognized  leader  of  the  bar  in  Eastern 
Canada. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  as  a 
yming  man  Mr.  Borden  was  a  liberal,  be- 
in  v  for  some  time  a  suppo^^eT  of  the 
Young  Liberal  Club  of  Halifax.  As  a 
iii-ifter  of  fact,  the  Borden  family,  as  a 
family,  have  been  adherents  of  the 
liberal  party.  But  at  the  time  of  what 
was  called  the  secession  movement  in 
Nova  Scotia,  the  young  lawyer  with 
many  other  liberals  left  the  party  and 
threw  in  his  lot  with  the  conservatives. 

Following  the  traditions  of  the  fitm  to 


which  he  belonged,  Mr.  Borden  entered 
Parliament  in  1896  as  member  for  Hali- 
fax. In  1901  he  was  chosen  leader  of 
the  opposition.  Defeated  in  1904,  he  was 
elected  the  following  year  for  Carleton 
County,  a  seat  being  opened  for  him.  In 
1908  he  was  returned  for  hotli  Carleton 
and  Halifax,  but  elected  to  sit  for  the 
latter.  And  in  1911.  as  is  now  matter 
of  common  knowledge,  lie  was  trium- 
phant in  the  Reciprocity  Election  and 
was  called  on  to  form  a  government,  of 
which   lie  has  since  been   lender. 

Two  years  after  the  Premier  wns  horn 
at  Grand  Pre,  his  brother  Jolin  William 
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Dr.   B.  C.  Borden,  I'rpsidpiit   of  Mt.   Allison   T'nivprsity,   Sackvillc.   N.B. 


Borden  came  into  the  world.  He  too 
received  his  education  alonjr  with  Robert 
at  the  common  school  and  at  Acacia 
Villa  Academy,  but  whereas  the  older 
brother  chose  law  as  his  calling,  the 
younsrer   selected    banking.     He    eritcrcd 


H.  (:.  Bordon,  Halifax.  \  S.,  the  Premier's 
younger  brother. 


the  service  of  the  Union  Bank  of  Hali- 
fax and  was  advanced  by  degrees  until 
he  became  manager  of  the  branch  at 
Kentville.  Througli  the  influence  of  his 
cousin  Dr.  Borden,  of  Canning,  who  had 
become  Minister  of  Militia  and  Defence 
the  previous  year,  J.  W.  Borden  received 
the  api)oiiitment  of  accountant  of  the 
militia  department  at  Ottawa  in  1897. 
Subsequently  he  was  appointed  pay- 
master-general of  the  Canadian  militia 
and  finance  member  of  the  Militia  Coun- 
cil, positions  which  he  still  graces. 

The  Premier's  younger  brother,  Henry 
Clifford  Borden,  who  is  sixteen  years  his 
juiiior,  is  a  lawyer,  practising  indepen- 
dently in  Halifax.  He  was  for  some 
lime  connected  witli  Ritchie  &  Co.,  but 
latterly  has  become  interested  in  some 
mining  ventures.  He  is  now  secretary- 
treasurer  of  the  Sheelite  Mines,  Limited, 
.1  company  which  is  engaged  in  develop- 
ing a  tungsten  mine  near  the  Moose 
U'iver  in  Halifax  County,  said  to  be  a 
rare  and  highly  valuable  deposit. 

Miss  Julia  Borden,  the  Premier's  sis- 
ter, resides  at  Grand  Pre  with  her 
mother  in  the  old  family  mansion.  Mrs. 
Borden,  who  is  now  advanced  in  years, 
is  an  invalid,  but  she  continues  to  watch 
with  maternal  pride  the  success  of  her 
eldest  son. 

To  trace  the  career  of  Premier  Bor- 
den 's  cousin.  Sir  Frederick  Borden,  one 
must  iwss  to  another  section  of  the  shore 
of  Minas  Basin.     Sir  Frederick  and  his 


father  before  him,  lived  across  in  the 
Cornwallis  Valley.  Jonathan  Borden, 
M.D.,  the  eldest  son  of  Perry  Borden, 
jr.,  was  one  of  those  old-time  country 
].ractitioners,  whose  services  will  never 
1)6  forgotten  in  the  district  where  they 
lived.  His  home  was  at  Canard  and  his 
practice  extended  at  least  fourteen  miles 
in  all  directions. 

Sir  Frederick,  who  was  born  in  1847 
and  is  thus  seven  years  the  senior  of  his 
Premier  cousin,  was  destined  by  his 
father  for  the  medical  profession.  After 
attending  King's  University,  Windsor, 
whence  he  graduated  in  1866,  he  spent 
two  years  at  Harvard  Medical  School, 
receiving  his  M.D.  in  1868.  He  then 
.joined  his  father  in  practice  at  Canard 
for  a  year,  after  which  he  removed  to 
(banning,  where  he  has  ever  since  re- 
sided. Here  his  other  activities  soon  be- 
gan to  interfere  with  his  medical  work. 
.\.s  a  student  at  Windsor,  he  had  enter- 
ed the  University  Corps,  which  was  the 
beginning  of  a  continuous  association 
with  the  Canadian  militia  lasting  to  the 
present  time.  When  he  went  to  (can- 
ning, he  was  appointed  assistant  sur- 
geon of  the  69th  regiment  and  after 
constant  service  became  surgeon  lieuten- 
ant-colonel in  1893. 

Meanwhile  in  1874  and  again  in  1879 
he  had  contested  King's  County  in  the 
liberal  interest  with  success.  He  was 
defeated  in  1882  and  remained  out  of 
politics  until  1896,  when  he  was  elected 
once  more  for  his  old  constituency.  Sir 
Wilfrid  Laurier  then  selected  him  as  his 
Minister  of  Militia,  a  portfolio  which 
Dr.  Borden  held  continuously  until  the 
defeat  of  the  Government  in  1911.  He 
was  undoubtedly  an  able  administrator 
and  did  much  to  put  the  militia  depart- 
ment on  a  sound  footing.  His  services 
were  recognized  in  various  ways.  At 
I  he  coronation  of  King  Edward,  he  wait 
ireatcd   a  K.C.M.G..  and   at  the  corona- 


J.   W. 


Borden,     Paymaster-General     and 
brother  of  the   Premier. 
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lion  of  Kinp:  George  lie  was  appointed 
surgeon-seneral  in  the  Britisli  Army 
with  the  rank  of  Major-General,  a  rare 
lionor. 

Of  Dr.  Jonatlian  Borden's  family,  in 
addition  to  Sir  Frederick,  only  one  child 
survives,  a  sister,  who  married  a  Mr. 
Dickie  and  now  resides  in  the  old  fam- 
ily place  at  Canard.  Sir  Frederick  him- 
self has  been  twice  married,  his  two 
wives  liaving  been  sisters.  He  had  one 
son,  Harold  Lothrop  Borden,  whose  la- 
mentable death  in  the  South  African 
War  was  one  of  the  tragedies  of  that 
campaign. 

Passini;-  now  to  tliat  lirancii  of  the 
Borden  family  to  which  Dr.  Byron  C. 
Borden  and  Judge  R.  A.  Borden  beloni;, 
it  is  found  that  this  portion  of  the  fam- 
ily is  prominently  identified  with  Meth- 
odism. The  head  of  Mount  Allison  Uni- 
versity was  for  some  years  a  minister 
of  the  Methodist  denomination,  prior  to 
taking  up  educational  work  at  Sackville. 
He  liad  been  born  at  Avonport  in  1850 
and  educated  at  the  famous  Acacia  Villa 
Academy  and  Mount  Allison,  whence  he 
graduated  in  1878.  Following  this  he 
was  ordained  and  for  two  years  labored 
in  the  Bermuda  Islands.  He  was  sub- 
sequently stationed  at  Arcadia,  N.S.,  and 
then  held  an  imijortant  charge  in  Hali- 
fa.x.  From  Halifax  he  went  in  1885  to 
Sackville  as  principal  of  the  Mount  Alli- 
son Ladies'  College,  a  jxisition  he  held 
until  his  elevation  to  the  i)residency  ot 
the  University  two  years  ago.  He  had 
meanwhile  acted  for  a  time  as  professor 


.ludge    R.    A.    Borilpii.    ironctoii.    X.B. 


of  Knglisii  language  and  literature  and 
later  as  professor  of  political  economy. 
I  chair  he  still  retains. 

Dr.  Borden  is  a  good  business  man, 
'.;ifted  with  considerable  administrative 
ability.  He  is  popular  in  the  institution 
i>ver  whicii  he  rules  and  under  his  guid- 
ance Mount  Allison  has  made  'zreat  pro- 
gress. He  still  occupies  the  pulpit  occa- 
sionally and  is  regarded  as  a  popular 
and  acceptable  preacher. 

Judge  Borden  is  four  years  the  senior 
of  tlie  president  of  Mount  Allison  Uni- 
versity. He  too  was  bom  at  Avonport 
and  educated  at  Acacia  Villa  Seminary 
and  Mount  Allison.  Taking  up  the  study 
of  law  in  tlie  oihce  of  Wetniore  and 
Barker,  St.  John,  N.B.,  he  was  admitted 
to  the  bar  in  due  course  and  took  up 
the  practice  of  his  profession  in  Monc- 
ton  in  partnership  with  Charles  A.  Hol- 
stead.  Later  Mr.  Borden  formed  a  part- 
nership with  Harvey  Atkinson  \\'<i>  is 
now  attorney  at  Ottawa  for  the  National 
Transcontinental    Railway    Connnission. 

When  Moncton  was  incorporated  as  a 
(own,  Mr.  Borden  was  niade  town  solici- 
l(ir  and  clerk,  positions  he  held  for  sev- 
eral years.  In  addition  he  acted  as 
solicitor  and  secretary  for  various  local 
companies  such  as  the  Moncton  Gas, 
Light  and  Water  Co.,  the  Moncton  Sugar 
Refinery,  the  Aloncton  Cotton  Company 
.and  the  Moncton  Street  Railway  Com- 
iiany.  In  1909  upon  the  bringing  of  the 
Judicature  Act  into  force  in  New  Bruns- 
wick, he  was  ajjpointed  Master  of  the 
Supreme  Court  for  the  county  of  West- 
morland, and  also  acted  as  revisor  under 
the   New   Brunswick   Election   law   for  a 


The  old  Perry  Borden   home  at  Grand  Pre,  N.S. 
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number  of  years,  until  in  March,  1912, 
upon  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Justice  W. 
W.  Wells,  he  was  appointed  Judge  of 
the  County  Courts  of  Westmorland  and 
Kent. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Borden,  who  now  lives 
retired  at  Horton,  N.S.,  has  been  promi- 
nently identified  during  his  career  with 
Methodist  Missions  in  Japan.  He  was 
bom  at  Avonport,  N.S.,  in  1858  and  like 
his  cousins  was  educated  at  Mount  Alli- 
son University.  After  serving  in  various 
churches,  in  Nova  Scotia  he  went  as  mis- 
sionary to  Japan  in  1896,  where  he  be- 
came a  professor  in  the  Anglo-Japanese 
College.  He  also  acted  for  a  time  as 
Superintendent  and  treasurer  of  the 
Canadian  Methodist  Missions  in  Japan. 

It  is  rather  a  significant  tLing  about 
the  Borden  family  that  the  number  of 
heirs  male  is  limited  to  the  family  of 
Mr.  H.  C.  Borden  of  Halifax.  Neither 
the  Premier,  his  brother  J.  W.  Borden, 
Sir  Frederick  Borden,  President  Borden, 
Judge  Borden  nor  Dr.  Borden  have  sons 
living.  The  Premier  himself  has  no 
family,  nor  has  Mr.  J.  W.  Borden  any 
sons.  Sir  Frederick  Borden's  only  son 
is  dead.  The  others  have  only  daugh- 
ters. Mr.  H.  C.  Borden  has  a  son,  who 
is  evidently  endowed  with  most  of  the 
family  talents,  for  his  record  at  school 
has  so  far  been  little  short  of  that  of  his 
distinguished  uncle. 

If  one  were  to  seek  for  the  character- 
istics of  the  Borden  family,  it  would  be 
to  find  that  they  were  for  the  most  part 


Sir     Frederick     Borden,     ex-Minister     of 
Militia  and  Defence. 

a  quiet  and  unobtrusive  race.  Great- 
ness has  been  largely  thrust  upon  them. 
It  is  true  of  the  Premier  at  any  rate 
that  the  leadersliip  of  his  party  was  not 


of  his  seeking  nor  did  he  retain  it  with 
any  degree  of  eagerness.  A  man  of  un- 
questioned ability  and  integrity,  he  was 
sought  out  by  the  party  leaders  and 
practically  forced  to  take  up  the  leader- 
ship. This  characteristic  of  reserve  is 
to  be  noted  in  most  members  of  the 
family. 

At  the  same  time,  as  a  complement  to 
the  other,  the  Bordens  are  known  as 
very  tenacious  and  determined  folk. 
While  they  may  be  slow  in  taking  hold, 
they  hang  on  with  determination  and 
are  not  easily  induced  to  give  in. 

Personally  they  are  the  most  agree- 
able of  men.  Dignity  is  a  family  attri- 
bute but  it  is  not  a  mark  of  snobbish- 
ness and  from  the  Premier  down,  one 
and  all  show  themselves  to  be  friendly 
and  courteous,  yet  without  familiarity. 
As  a  race  they  are  good-looking  men, 
and  they  have  behind  them  an  ancestry 
which  enables  them  to  carry  their  looks 
with  good  grace. 

Commencing  as  farmers,  they  have 
gravitated  through  the  rank  of  country 
merchants  into  the  professions,  —  an 
evolution  very  common  in  Canada.  Gen- 
erally inspired  with  a  desire  to  acquire 
real  estate,  they  have  possessed  them- 
selves of  property  and,  in  the  particular 
case  of  Sir  Frederick  Borden,  have  be- 
come wealthy  as  a  result.  They  are 
typical  of  the  best  elements  in  the  grad- 
ual unfolding  of  the  new  Canadian  citi- 
zenship. 


Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

"Laddie"  and  Something  About  Its  Author,  Gene  Straton  Porter 


ONE  does  not  get  very  far  in  the  read- 
ing of  "Laddie"  without  beginning  to 
feel  that  its  creator  and  the  principal 
character  in  the  story  have  very  much  in 
common  and  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose 
that  the  work  is  to  a  considerable  extent 
autobiographical-  In  view  of  the  name, 
this  may  sound  somewhat  puzzling  to 
readers  who  have  not  as  yet  read  Mrs. 
Porter's  latest  tale,  but  those  who  have 
will  be  pretty  sure  to  coincide  in  the 
view  that  Laddie's  "Little  Sister," 
rather  than  the  unbelievably  perfect  and 
hero  himself,  is  the  most  interesting  per- 
sonality. "Little  Sister"  tells  the  story 
and  there's  such  a  lot  of  real  human 
interest  in  the  way  she  does  it,  as  well 
as  incident  upon  incident  having  the  ring 
of  actuality,  with  due  allowance  for 
necessary  fiction — so  as  to  link  things  up 
for  the  proper  working  out  of  the  story 
and  perhaps  a  bit  of  exaggeration,  dress- 
ing and  trimming  in  order  to  achieve  the 
best  results — that  much  of  it  must  have 
been  based  upon  real  experience. 

This  is  further  borne  out  by  the  fact 
that  "Little  Sister"  in  the  story  tells 
of  the  singing  of  a  little  Dutch  lullaby 
by  the  mother  and  also  that  "Little 
Sister's"  father  was  of  English  parent- 
age.    Mrs.   Porter's  mother  was  Dutch 


By  FINDLAY  WEAVER 


Editor's  Note. — Each  month  Mao- 
Lean's  Magazine  has  the  story  of 
the  best  selling  book  of  the  month 
except  in  those  cases  where  a  book 
continues  its  triumphant  course 
through  two  months.  In  the  latter 
case  a  second  choice  is  described  by 
Mr.  Weaver,  Editor  of  Bookseller 
and  Stationer.  This  charming 
description  of  the  author  will  be  wel- 
comed by  every  reader  of  current 
literature  as  one  of  the  best  aids  he 
can  have  in  his  reading. 

It  will  be  observed  by  this 
month's  list  of  best  sellers  that  the 
book  in  first  place  is  the  same  one 
that  led  last  month  and  as  that  book 
and  its  author  formed  the  subject 
of  the  article  in  the  October 
MacLean's,  "Laddie,"  a  close 
secoi  d,  i-ome."!  in  for  treatment  in 
this  number. 


and  her  father  was  a  cultured  man  of 
English  extraction.  She  was  born  on  a 
beautiful,  farm  in  Wabash  County,-; In- 
diana, and  as  a  child  played  in  almost 


unrestrained  freedom  in  garden,  wood 
and  field  just  as  in  the  case  of  the  little 
girl  in  the  book. 

In  any  event,  "Little  Sister"  is  a 
most  engaging  character  and  her  love  of 
nature  makes  it  possible  for  the  author 
to  charmingly  introduce  much  that  is  de- 
lightful about  birds,  flowers,  trees  and 
kindred  subjects  especially  attractive  to 
nature  lovers.  In  a  most  wholesome  and 
picturesque  manner  the  life  of  a  family 
living  in  a  rural  Hoosier  state  community 
is  set  forth  and  genuine  humor  in  good 
measure  adds  materially  to  the  merit  of 
the  story. 

This  is  manifested  very  early  in  the 
tale,  for  instance  "Little  Sister"  is 
represented  as  a  late  and  unexpected,  not 
to  say  unwelcome  arrival — to  quote  from 
the  book: 

"No  one  wanted  me;  as  there  had  been 
eleven  of  us,  every  one  felt  that  that 
was  enough.  May  was  six  years  old  and 
in  school,  and  my  mother  thought  there 
never  would  be  any  more  babies.  She 
had  given  away  the  cradle  and  divided 
the  baby  clothes  among  my  big  married 
sisters  and  brothers  and  was  having  a 
fine  time  enjoying  herself  the  most  she 
ever  had  in  her  life.    The  land  was  paid 
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for  long  ago ;  the  house  she  had  planned, 
builded  as  she  wanted  it;  she  had  a  big 
team  of  matched  grays  and  a  carriage 
with  side  lamps  and  patent  leather  trim- 
mings; and  sometimes  there  was  money 
in  the  bank.  1  do  not  know  that  there 
was  very  much,  but  any  at  all  was  a 
marvel,  considering  how  many  of  us  there 
were  to  feed,  clothe  and  send  to  college." 

"Little  Sister's  knowledge  about  birds 
got  her  into  sore  distress  on  her  first 
day  at  school.  The  first  sentence  given 
her  was  "Birds  in  their  little  nests  agree 
and  why  can't  we." 

It  was  the  new  teacher's  first  day  and 
she  was  at  pains  to  make  a  good  im- 
pression. She  essayed  to  draw  a  great 
moral  lesson  from  this  sentence  for  the 
class;  but  "Little  Sister"  chirped  in 
"Ho,  but  they  doij't-  They  fight  like 
anything!  Every  day  they  make  the 
feathers  fly." 

"In  a  backward  blow  Miss  Amelia's 
fingers,  big  and  bony,  struck  my  cheek 
a  blow  that  nearly  upset  me." 

"  'I  don't  see  why  you  slap  me,'  I 
cried,  'It's  the  truth.  Lots  of  times  the 
old  birds  pull  out  bunches  of  feathers 
fighting,  and  young  ones  in  the  nests  bite 
each  other  until  they  squeal.'  " 

"Miss  Amelia  caught  my  shoulders 
and  shook  me  as  hard  as  she  could." 

"  'Take  your  seat,'  she  cried,  'you 
are  a  rude,  untrained  child!'  " 

"  'They  do  fight,'  I  insisted,  as  I  held 
my  head  high  and  walked  to  my  desk." 

A  wedding  in  the  family  affords  ample 
scope  for  an  interesting  picture  of 
Hoosier  life.  Telling  about  the  Presid- 
ing Elder  who  conducted  the  ceremony, 
Little  Sister  said  she  never  liked  to  look 
at  him,  because  something  had  happen- 
ed and  he  only  had  one  eye.  She  al- 
ways wondered  if  he  had  "plucked"  it 
out  because  it  had  "offended"  him. 

A  chapter  devoted  to  "Keeping  Christ- 
mas Our  Way"  presents  another  de- 
lightful picture  and  others  of  the  ilk,  to- 
gether with  the  love  story  of  Laddie  and 
Pamela  Fryer,  the  beautiful  and  lovable 
daughter  of  an  exclusive  English  family 
surrounded  by  a  mystery  which  is  clear- 
ed up  in  the  denouement  of  the  story, 
combine  to  make  ' '  Laddie ' '  a  thoroughly 
interesting  book. 

A  Brief  Sketch  of  the  Author. 

The  daughter  of  one  who  knew  and 
loved  nature,  spending  her  childhood  ic 
it  and  with  it,  with  no  playfellows,  but 
surrounded  by  the  moths,  birds  and  flow- 
ers, Gene  Straton  Porter,  as  she  herself 
has  said,  could  not  help  loving  nature. 
"I  don't  know  how  these  creatures  can 
be  learned,  I  grew  up  with  them,"  was 
her  reply  when  asked  about  it. 

She  has  ever  been  a  true  child  of  na- 
ture and  the  freedom  of  her  early  life 
had  much  to  do  with  that  development 
which  subsequently  led  to  the  produc- 
tion of  the  nature  romances  which  have 
given  her  international  fame.  Her  for- 
mal education  was  restricted  to  a  course 
in  the  public  school  at  Wabash,  Indi- 
ana, this  being  followed  by  private  in- 
struction augmented  by  earnest  per- 
sonal effort. 

Referring  to  her  writings  she  has  said 
that  she  could  not  remember  the  time 
when  she  did  not  compose  things  and  set 


them  down  for  other  people  to  read. 
Even  when  quite  a  young  girl  she  con- 
tributed nalure  artides  to  ociUi(;dr  luaga- 
zines.  These  articles,  with  the  interest- 
ing photographs  accompanying  them  in- 
variably  attracted    favorable    attention. 

"The  Song  of  the  Cardinal,"  pub- 
lished in  1902,  was  her  first  book  and  in 
1904  came  "Freckles,"  her  first  novel, 
introducing  a  refreshingly  original 
treatment  in  the  devotion  to  nature  of 
"The  Bird  Woman"  and  "Freckles." 
together  with  the  delightful  exposition 
of  the  habits  of  butterflies,  moths  and 
birds  presented  as  incidentals  in  the  de- 
velopment of  the  tale,  but  being  in  re- 
ality what  accounted  for  its  extraor- 
dinary enthusiastic  reception. 

"At  the  Foot  of  the  Kainbow"  was 
Mrs.  Porter's  second  novel,  being  a  story 
of  hunting  and  fishing,  and  in  1909  came 
"The  Girl  of  the  Limberlost,"  followed 
in  1911  by  the  greatest  success  of .  all, 
"The  Harvester,"  a  book  which  es- 
tablished an  almost  unprecedented  re- 
cord in  the  duration  of  its  position 
among  the  six  best  sellers,  accounting 
in  no  small  measure  for  the  great  re- 
ception   accorded    "Laddie,"    the    first 


Mrs.  Gene  Straton  Porter. 

edition  of  150,000  copies  being  exhaust- 
ed on  the  publication  date,  August  17th, 
which,  by  the  way,  was  the  anniversary 
of  the  author's  birthday. 

The  Limberlost  which  has  figured  so 
prominently  in  her  books,  is  a  swamp  in 
Northeastern  Indiana,  about  a  hundred 
miles  south  of  the  Michigan  line  and  ten 
miles  west  of  Ohio. 

"In  its  day,"  says  Mrs.  Porter,  "it 
covered  a  large  area.  When  I  arrived 
there  were  miles  of  unbroken  forest, 
lakes  provided  with  boats  for  naviga- 
tion, streams  of  running  water.  The 
roads  around  the  edges  were  corduroy, 
made  by  felling  and  sinking  large  trees 
in  the  muck.  Then  the  winter  swamp 
had  all  the  lacy  exquisite  beauty  of  such 
locations  when  snow  and  frost  draped, 
while  from  May  until  October  it  was 
tropical  jungle.  From  it  I  have  sent 
flowers  and  vines  not  then  classified  and 
in  our  botanies. 

"The  only  way  to  love  the  forest  is 
to  live  in  it  until  you  have  learned  its 


pathless  travel,  growth,  and  inhabitants 
as  you  know  the  fields.  You  must  begin 
at  the  gate  and  find  your  road  slowly, 
else  you  will  not  hear  the  great  secret 
and  see  the  compelling  vision.  How 
many  people  really  know  anything  about 
moths?  There  are  trees  you  have  never 
before  even  seen,  flowers,  and  vines  tlje 
botanists  fail  to  mentiou,  and  such  music 
as  your  ears  cannot  hear  elsewhere." 

This  readily  suggests  the  identity  of 
the  "Bird  Woman"  who  figured  in 
"Freckles"  and  later  in  "The  Girl  of 
the  Limberlost."  Besides  the  novels 
mentioned,  Mrs.  Porter  has  given  us 
"What  I  Have  Done  with  Birds"  (1907) 
"The  Music  of  the  Wild"  (1910),  and 
her  latest  nature  volume,  "Moths  of 
the  Limberlost,"  containing  over  a  hun- 
dred photographs  of  free  living  moths 
in  all  stages  of  development,  including 
reproductions  of  water  colors  of  living 
moths,  the  work  all  havintr  been  pre- 
pared and  executed  by  the  author. 

Mrs,  Porter's  home  is  at  Geneva,  In- 
diana, on  the  edge  of  the  Limberlost, 
and  she  takes  advantage  of  all  oppor- 
tunities for  revisiting  the  haunts  of  her 
friends  of  the  wild,  which  accounts  for 
her  infrequent  visits  to  the  cities. 


BEST  SELLERS  IN  GREAT  BRITAIN. 

(CompUed  by  W.  H.  Smith  &  Son) 

1.  The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me.  Hall 
Caine. 

2.  Harrovians.  Arnold  Lunn. 

3.  Pollyanna.    E.  H.  Porter. 

4.  General  John  Regan.  G.  A.  Bir- 
mingham. 

5.  Power  Behind.    M.  P.  WUcocks. 

6.  Sandy  Married.    D.   Conyers. 
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The  Quarry 

A  True  Story  of  Intrigue  in  the  Northern  Trapping  Grounds 


DARBO,  crouched  in  the  bushes,  lean, 
heat-blistered  cheek  pressed  against  th« 
stock  of  his  rifle,  watched  his  pursuers 
file  down  the  dry  creek-bed  and  immerge 
in  the  tamarac  forest  beyond.  Then  he 
sighed  and  his  heavy  eyelids  slowly  clos- 
ed and  he  slept.  He  awoke  when  the 
cool  winds  of  early  twilight  were  stray- 
ing up  the  wood-aisles  from  the  lakes. 
The  stars  were  blinking  faintly  down 
through  the  dusk.  From  a  willow  copse 
on  the  creek-bed  a  whipoorwill  was  call- 
ing. . 

He  struggled  painfully  noiselessly 
erect,  and  eased  his  cramped  arms  by 
stretching  them  straight  out  before  him. 
A  rabbit,  wild-eyed  and  with  heart 
throbbing  so  that  the  man  could  even 
through  the  dusk  mark  the  rise  and  fall 
of  its  grey  fur,  crept  close  past  him. 
Well,  there  was  one  advantage  in  being 
a  man.  He  had  been  able  to  shake  off 
his  pursuers,  but  the  rabbit  pursued  by 
the  relentless  trailer  was  doomed,  un- 
less   , . 

Silently  he  reached  for  the  sapling 
which  he  had  cut  as  a  weapon  against 
the  rock-snakes,  and  waited.  An  in- 
stant later  a  slender  grey-white  animal 
loped  into  the  fading  light.  Swift  as 
retribution  fell  the  sapling  and  the 
weasel,  without  so  much  as  a  whimper, 
stiffened  out  and  lay  still. 

The  trapper  whispered  an  oath  and 
struck  the  dead  thing  again  and  again. 
In  a  frenzy  he  battered  it  to  a  pulp 
then  leaned  back  quivering.  He  threw 
the  stick  from  him  with  a  shudder  and 
covered  his  aching  eyes  with  shaking 
hands.  After  all  it  was  but  a  creeping 
weasel  he  had  slain,  transformed  for  one 
fleeting  moment,  by  his  distorted  mind, 
into  the  semblance  of  those  human  weas- 
els who  were  on  his  track. 

He  shook  himself  and  reached  for  his 
rifle  and  as  his  hot  fingers  clasped  its 
cool  barrel  his  mind  cleared  and  some- 
thing akin   to  remorse  stirred   his  real 

self. 

Surely  he  reasoned  he  had  done  a 
very  foolish  thing.  He  had  let  food  pass 
him  by,  and  for  what?  He  might  easily 
have  killed  the  rabbit.  And  he  craved 
food — God  how  he  longed  for  something 
with  which  to  ease  the  gnawing  hunger 
that  a  thirty  hours'  fast  had  brought. 
But  in  the  fleeting  glimpse  of  that  creep- 
ing, terrified  thing  he  had  seen  himself. 
Hunself  a  pursued  thing  striving  to  out- 
wit the  relentless  trailers  behind  him. 

"When  the  night  was  late  he  arose 
steathily  and  slipped  like  a  shadow 
along  the  tree-hedged  rock  to  the  wind- 
ing trail  in  the  tamaracs.  He  would  play 
the  part  of  fox  and  double  back  on  his 
trailers.  He  swayed  as  he  topped  the 
first  slope  of  rising  ground  and  stood 
clutching  a  tree  for  support.  His  head 
was  throbbing,  he  felt  dizzy  and  weak. 
A  grouse  roosting  low  in  a  nearby  sap- 


By  A.  P.  McKISHNIE 


Editor's  Note.  —  The  following 
story  is  woven  around  a  true  incident 
which  came  under  the  notice  of  the 
author  in  the  Northern  hunting 
wilds.  The  smell  of  the  pine  seems 
to  arise  from  every  paragraph,  and 
now  that  the  hunting  season  is  open- 
ing in  Canada,  this  touch  of  romance 
and  the  wild  forest  will  be  read  with 
particular  interest. 


ling  stirred  and  uttered  a  low  "whirr" 
of  complaint,  and  with  the  snarl  of  a 
famished  animal,  Darbo  threw  up  his 
rifle  and  fired  at  the  bird  silhouetted 
against  the  star-light.  "Wdl  he  knew 
that  the  report  of  the  gun  would  bring 
his  pursuers  back  on  his  trail,  but  he 
did  not  care— he  must  have  food.  The 
grouse  tumbled  from  the  limb  and  he 
snatched  it  up  and  drank  the  warm  blood 
that  trickled  from  the  wound.  It 
strengthened  him  and  as  he  tottered 
along  the  trail  he  ate  the  raw  flesh  of  the 
hird.  He  felt  ready  now  for  the  task  be- 
fore him — a  task  he  must  do  thoroughly 
and  well.  This  done,  those  human 
weasels  upon  his  trail  might  have  his 
life  for  all  he  cared. 

The  stars  swam  lower  in  fuller  brilli- 
ancy. Far  off  a  fox  barked.  From  the 
tamarac  swale  came  the  fluted  cry  of  a 
lynx. 

Darbo  paused  in  a  patch  of  starlight, 
his  blood-smeared  face  raised  to  the 
heavens.  His  thin  nostrils  quivered  as 
he  drew  in  the  sweet,  dank  breath  of  the 
night-woods.  But  he  was  not  conscious 
of  the  ehai-ms  of  the  wilderness.  His 
mind  was  on  what  he  had  to  do;  what 
he  must  do  thoroughly.  Then,  with  a 
growl  like  a  beast  at  bay  he  passed 
swiftly  onward  down  the  trail.  He  came 
at  length  to  a  narrow  rush-bound  lake. 
The  stars  had  faded  to  faint  specks  and 
a  big,  golden  moon  swam  above  the  tree 
tops.  A  pair  of  black  ducks  arose  silent- 
ly and  drifted  away  into  the  silvery  haze 
of  the  night.  A  cow  moose,  belly  deep  in 
the  reedy  shallows,  splashed  noisily  into 
the  thicket.  Outside,  beyond  the  reed- 
bed,  a  pair  of  loons  played  cross-tag  on 
the  placid  bosom  of  the  lake. 

But  none  of  these  things  did  Darbo 
see.  His  burning  eyes  looked  straight 
before  him;  his  mind  was  on  what  he 
must  do  and  do  thoroughly.  As  he  wad- 
ed the  shallows,  it  was  with  bent  body 
and  the  curling  wake  of  his  course  left 
no  sound.  Reaching  the  channel  he 
swam,  body  low  down,  one  arm  holding 
the  rifle  above  water.  So  noiseless  were 
his  movements  that  the  loons,  intent  on 
their  play,  did  not  so  much  as  sense  his 
nearness    as    he   passed    them    by.      He 


reached  the  farther  shore  and  stood  for 
an  instant  resting.  The  pain  had  left 
his  eyes,  the  flesh  of  the  grouse  had 
drawn  the  lightness  from  his  head.  He 
stood  and  gazed  straight  before  him. 
Half  a  mile  further  on  lay  his  destina- 
tion. 

Eagerly  then  like  a  tired  hound  that 
knows  its  quarry  is  close  at  hand,  he 
slipped  forward  along  the  trail  until  he 
caught  a  faint  light  blinking  through 
the  forest.  Then  he  fell  on  his  hands 
and  knees  and  crawled  until  he  reached 
a  little  clearing.  In  it  rested  a  log 
cabin  in  whose  open  door-way  stood  a 
woman.  In  one  hand  she  held  a  rifle; 
in  the  other  a  covered  basket.  As  the 
trapper  watched  her,  she  closed  the  door 
and  stepped  outside.  He  waited  until 
she  pass^  into  the  woods,  then  spring- 
ing up  he  followed. 

For  twenty  minutes  slie  walked  swift- 
ly then  suddenly  turned  into  the  dense 
woods  on  the  right  of  the  trail. 

Darbo  stood  immovable  in  the  shadow 
_for  a  moment,  then  he  too  slipped  into 
the  thick  timber.  There  was  no  trace 
of  the  woman.  Darbo  wormed  his  way 
noiselessy  through  the  thicket.  He  had 
a  work  to  perform;  he  must  do  it  thor- 
oughly. 

Suddenly,  through  the  balsam-scented 
darkness,  straight  ahead,  gleamed  an  ar- 
row of  light.  Darbo  crouched,  then 
crawled,  snakelike,  towards  it.  his  rifle, 
at  full  cock,  held  before  him. 

Inch  by  inch  he  wormed  his  way  to- 
wards the  light  until  he  was  but  a  few 
yards  from  it.  It  came  from  a  candle 
stuck  between  the  splinters  of  a  pine 
stump.  Beside  it  stood  the  woman,  and 
farther  away  in  the  shadow,  stood  an- 
other form.  Darbo  could  not  tell  wheth- 
er it  was  the  form  of  a  man  or  a  woman. 

All  at  once  his  nerves  grew  tense  and 
the  muzzle  of  the  rifle  dropped  to  his 
line  of  vision.  The  person  in  the  shadow 
had  spoken  and  Darbo  liad  recognized 
the   voice. 

"He  may  come  back,"  the  man  was 
saying,  "and  if  he  does,  he  will  likely 
kill  you." 

"He  will  never  come  back,"  answer- 
ed the  woman.  "If  he  ever  does,  I 
reckon  I  can  take  care  of  myself.  They'll 
shoot  him  down  like  a  dog,  they  will.  I 
told  'em  that  I  saw  him  kill  you^  and 
drag  your  body  away  to  his  canoe." 

"And  they  believed  youf 

"Yes,  they  believed  me.  They  had  to 
believe  me.  Didn't  they  find  me  tied 
to  a  tree — and  that  bruise  you  made  on 
my  cheek  with  the  axe-handle  helped  us 
out."  .        ^  ^  ,, 

"Course  you'd  have  to  mention  that, 
growled     the    man,    "I   reckon   there's 
worse  than  that  comin'  to  you." 

"Don't   yon   forget  that  I'm   gettin 

(Continued  on  Page  142.) 


Ballin 


An  Unassuming  Jewish  Lad  Rides  to  the  Top  of  the  Hamburg- 
American  Steamship  Line 


OVER  the  portal  of  a  massive  granite 
office-building  on  the  shores  of  Ham- 
burg's placid  Alster  rests  a  tablet  in- 
scribed "My  field  is  the  World." 
It  is  the  fitting  emblem  of  the 
Hamburg-American  Line,  *  private 
corporation  almost  as  dear  to  the 
heart  of  the  Kaiser  and  his  peo- 
ple as  their  navy  itself.  It  is,  in- 
deed, a  national  institution,  the 
"Hapag, "  as  current  custom  in  Germany 
abbreviates  the  title  of  the  Hamburg- 
Amerikanische  Paketfahrt-Aktien-Gesell- 
schaft,  which  was  founded  in  the  wooden- 
ship  era  of  "Milestones."  With  its 
great  confrere  of  Bremen,  the  North 
r.ermiin  Lloyd,  it  has  blazed  the  way  for 
Germun  trade  and  commerce  to  the  utter- 
most^ comers  of  the  eartli.  What  Von 
Til-pi tz  has  done  for  the  German  fleet, 
Albert  Ballin.  director-general  of  the 
Hamburg-American  Line,  has  done  for 
the  German  mercantile  marine.  He  has 
made  it.  Historians  of  the  German  Em- 
pire of  to-day,  when  they  write  of  the 
race  which  gloried  in  battalions,  battle- 
ships and  business,  will  give  high  place, 
if  they  have  read  the  signs  of  the  times 
aright,  to  the  unassuming  Hamburg  Jew, 
who  has  renounced  titles,  honors  and 
office,  but  not  his  creed. 

"Who  is  the  greatest  German t"  Was 
the  poser  once  fired  at  a  young 
Pomeranian  giant  undergoing  a  peremp- 
tory cross-examination  in  history  with 
his  fellow-recruits  at  a  Prussian  garrison. 
"Ralliii!"  was  the  flashing  reply.  That 
is  what  several  million  perspicacious 
Germans  think  about  it.  No  other  man 
in  the  country.  King  or  commoner,  has 
a  stronger  claim  to  membership  of  the 
immortals  of  Emperor  William's  day. 
He  is  one  of  the  real  makers  of  Modern 
Germany.  Ballin  of  Hamburg  stands  in 
the  same  relation  to  the  Kaiser  as  did 
those  counsellors  of  another  generation 
to  their  sovereigns  and  governments — 
Rothschild  of  Paris  to  Napoleon  III.,  and 
Bleichroeder  of  Berlin  to  Emperor  Wil- 
liam I.,  and  Bismarck.  Having  tried  and 
failed  repeatedly  to  make  him  a  Cabinet 
Minister,  William  II.  advises  with  the 
director-general  of  the  Hapag.  Ballin 
always  insists  he  can  be  of  more  service 
to  the  Fatherland  on  the  Alsterdam  than 
in  the  Wilhelrastrasse.  He  would  be 
ludicrously  out  of  place  in  a  bureaucratic 
environment.  On  one  of  the  various  oc- 
casions when  the  Kaiser  sought  to  sad- 
dle a  Ministership  on  Ballin  or  tack  'von ' 
on  to  his  plebeian  name,  or  give  him 
hereditary  membership  in  the  Prussian 
House  of  Peers,  Ballin  compromised  by 
accepting  His  Majesty's  photograph.  The 
Kaiser  inscribed  it:  "To  the  far-seeing 
and  tireless  pioneer  of  our  commerce 
and  export   trade."     That  is  a  title  of 


Bv  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 


Editor's  Note. — Frederic  W.  Wile, 
Berlin  correspondent  to  the  London 
Daily  Mail,  has  directed  attention  to 
the  man  whose  identities  and  per- 
sonalities have  been  determining 
factors  in  shaping  the  destinies  of 
the  German  nation  under  the  present 
Emperor  William.  As  announced  in 
the  October  MacLean  's  we  have 
secured  the  exclusive  rights  of  the 
publication  of  this  book  in  Canada. 
This  is  the  first  of  the  series.  It 
will  be  followed  by  others  equally 
as  interesting,  written  in  the 
author's  vigorous  yet  pleasing  style. 
These  Makers  of  Modern  Germany 
include  men  in  every  field  of  national 
and  domestic  life  and  each  in  his 
sphere  is  a  big  man.  The  Canadian 
reader  will  become  acquainted 
through  this  series  with  the  master 
minds  of  German  greatness  told  by 
a  British  writer,  whose  residence  in 
Berlin  has  extended  over  the  past 
seven  eventful  years  of  this  great 
nation  's  progress.  In  the  December 
issue  will  follow  an  article  on 
Bebel,  the  great  leader  of  the  Social 
Democrats. 


which  Albert  Ballin,  long  the  uncrowned 
king  of  his  native  Republic  of  Hamburg, 
is  prouder  than  Von,  Excellenz, 
Staatssekretar.  Geheimrat  or  any  of  the 


other  elongated  tags,  to  the  acquisition 
of  which  the  average  Teuton  devotes  his 
life. 

Ballin  is  a  thoroughly  self-made  man. 
He  was  born  into  the  trade  in  which  he 
was  one  day  to  be  a  world-figure,  as  the 
son  of  a  humble  Hamburg  emigrant 
agent.  Following  the  practice  still  in 
vogue  among  ambitious  young  Germans, 
Ballin  went  to  England  as  a  lad  to  serve 
his  commercial  apprenticeship.  The  ir- 
repressible Hamburg  "volunteer"  went 
in  to  master  the  most  infinitesimal  details 
of  the  navigation  business,  and  special- 
ized in  emigration  traffic,  the  gold  mine 
from  which  Trans-Atlantic  lines  extract 
their  richest  gains.  On  his  return  to 
Germany  Ballin  entered  the  employ  of 
the  Carr  Line,  and  was  presently  en- 
trusted with  the  minor  duty  of  conduct- 
ing emigrant  cargoes  from  Galicia, 
Poland  and  Hungary  to  Hamburg,  and 
embarking  them  for  the  land  of  Promise 
oversea.  His  eminent  organizing  talent 
and  sleepless  zeal  speedily  made  his 
superiors  see  that  he  was  fitted  for  far 
more  important  work.  They  appointed 
iiim  manager  of  their  entire  emigrant 
service.  He  was  barely  twenty-five  when 
these,  the  first  honors  of  his  chosen 
career,  came  to  him.  It  was  not  very 
long  before  the  Hamburg-American  Line 
began  to  take  notice  that  for  some  my- 
sterious reason  the  Carrs  were  getting 
the  cream  of  the  emigration  business. 
Somebody,  or  something,  was  causing  the 
liilgrims  from  Southern  and  Eastern 
I^urope  to  flock  to  the  smaller  rival's 
steamers.  It  was  discovered  that  a  cer- 
tain Ballin  was  the  culprit.  The  only 
way  to  suppress  him,  it  appeared,  and  to 
annihilate  the  competition,  was  to  buy 
out  the  Carr  Line  bodily.  In  1886  it 
passed  into  the  Hapag 's  possession,  and 
Ballin  with  it-  The  history  of  the  Ham- 
burg-American 's  development  dates  from 
the  hour  it  annexed  the  young  man  who 
had  cornered  the  emigrant  market. 
.  Figures  talk.  In  1886,  when  Ballin 
joined  the  Hapag,  its  capital  was  £750,- 
000.  To-day  it  is  £7,.500,000.  Its  gross 
profits  were  £125,000.  In  1912  thev 
were  £2,825,000.  In  1886,  twenty-six 
ocean-going  steamships  flew  the  com- 
pany's blue-and-white  pennant.  To-day 
it  flutters  from  the  peaks  of  180.  In  the 
ante-Ballin  era  the  Hapag 's  total  ton- 
nage was  60,000.  This  summer  a  single 
vessel  of  ,50,000  tons,  the  peerless  Im- 
perator,  is  in  her  maiden  season.  With  a 
sister  ship  and  other  leviathans  u'ider 
construction,  the  Hamburg- American 's 
gross  tonnage  will  aggregate  roundiv  1.- 
500,000— a  total  which  dwarfs  '  the 
merchant  fleets  of  half  a  dozen  European 
States. 

The   secret   of  Ballin 's  greatness   lies 
in  his  card-index  mind.     He  has  an  in- 
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The  Quarry 

A  True  Story  of  Intrigue  in  the  Northern  Trapping  Grounds 


DARBO,  crouched  in  the  bushes,  lean, 
heat-blistered  clieek  pressed  against  the 
stock  of  his  rifle,  watched  his  pursuers 
file  down  the  dry  creek-bed  and  immerge 
in  th«  tamarae  forest  beyond.  Then  he 
sighed  and  his  heavy  eyelids  slowly  clos- 
ed and  he  slept.  He  awoke  when  the 
cool  winds  of  early  twilight  were  stray- 
ing up  the  wood-aisles  from  the  lakes. 
The  stars  were  blinking  faintly  down 
through  the  dusk.  From  a  willow  copse 
on  the  creek-bed  a  whipoorwill  was  call- 
ing. 

He  struggled  painfully  noiselessly 
erect,  and  eased  his  cramped  arms  by 
stretching  them  straight  out  before  him. 
A  rabbit,  wild-eyed  and  with  heart 
throbbing  so  that  the  man  could  even 
through  the  dusk  mark  the  rise  and  fall 
of  its  grey  fur,  crept  close  past  him. 
W'ell,  there  was  one  advantage  in  being 
a  man.  He  had  been  able  to  shake  off 
his  pursuers,  but  the  rabbit  pursued  by 
the  relentless  trailer  was  doomed,  un- 
less  

Silently  he  reached  for  the  sapling 
which  he  had  cut  as  a  weapon  against 
the  rock-snakes,  and  waited.  An  in- 
stant later  a  slender  grey-white  animal 
loped  into  the  fading  light.  Swift  as 
retribution  fell  the  sapling  and  the 
weasel,  without  so  much  as  a  whimper, 
stiffened  out  and  lay  still. 

The  trapper  whispered  an  oath  and 
struck  the  dead  thing  again  and  again. 
In  a  frenzy  he  battered  it  to  a  pulp 
then  leaned  back  quivering.  He  threw 
the  stick  from  him  with  a  shudder  and 
covered  his  aching  eyes  with  shaking 
hands.  After  all  it  was  but  a  creeping 
weasel  he  had  slain,  transformed  for  one 
fleeting  moment,  by  his  distorted  mind, 
into  the  semblance  of  those  human  weas- 
els who  were  on  his  track. 

He  shook  himself  and  reached  for  his 
rifle  and  as  his  hot  fingers  clasped  its 
cool  barrel  his  mind  cleared  and  some- 
thing akin   to  remorse  stirred   his  real 

self. 

Surely  he  reasoned  he  had  done  a 
very  foolish  thing.  He  had  let  food  pass 
him  by,  and  for  what?  He  might  easily 
have  killed  the  rabbit.  And  he  craved 
food — God  how  he  longed  for  something 
with  which  to  ease  the  gnawing  hunger 
that  a  thirty  hours'  fast  had  brought. 
But  in  the  fleeting  glimpse  of  that  creep- 
ing, terrified  thing  he  had  seen  himself, 
nhnself  a  pursued  thing  striving  to  out- 
wit the  relentless  trailers  behind  him. 

When  the  night  was  late  he  arose 
steathily  and  slipped  like  a  shadow 
along  the  tree-hedged  rock  to  the  wind- 
ing trail  in  the  tamaracs.  He  would  play 
the  part  of  fox  and  double  back  on  his 
trailers.  He  swayed  as  he  topped  the 
first  slope  of  rising  ground  and  stood 
clutching  a  tree  for  support.  His  head 
was  throbbing,  he  felt  dizzy  and  weak. 
A  grouse  roosting  low  in  a  nearby  sap- 


By  A.  P.  McKISHNIE 


Editor's  Note.  —  The  following 
story  is  woven  around  a  true  incident 
which  came  under  the  notice  of  the 
author  in  the  Northern  hunting 
wilds.  The  smell  of  the  pine  seems 
to  arise  from  every  paragraph,  and 
now  that  the  hunting  season  is  open- 
ing in  Canada,  this  touch  of  romance 
and  the  wild  forest  will  be  read  with 
particular  interest. 


ling  stirred  and  uttered  a  low  "whirr" 
of  complaint,  and  with  the  snarl  of  a 
famished  animal,  Darbo  threw  up  his 
rifle  and  fired  at  the  bird  silhouetted 
against  the  star-light.  Well  he  knew 
that  the  report  of  the  gun  would  bring 
his  pursuers  back  on  his  trail,  but  he 
did  not  care — he  must  have  food.  The 
grouse  tumbled  from  the  limb  and  he 
snatched  it  up  and  drank  the  warm  blood 
that  trickled  from  the  wound.  It 
strengthened  him  and  as  he  tottered 
along  the  trail  he  ate  the  raw  flesh  of  the 
bird.  He  felt  ready  now  for  the  task  be- 
fore him — a  task  he  must  do  thoroughly 
and  well.  This  done,  those  human 
weasels  upon  his  trail  might  have  his 
life  for  all  he  cared. 

The  stars  swam  lower  in  fuller  brilli- 
ancy. Far  off  a  fox  barked.  From  the 
tamarae  swale  came  the  fluted  cry  of  a 
lynx. 

Darbo  paused  in  a  patch  of  starlight, 
his  blood-smeared  face  raised  to  the 
heavens.  His  thin  nostrils  quivered  as 
he  drew  in  the  sweet,  dank  breath  of  the 
night-woods.  But  he  was  not  conscious 
of  the  ehai-ms  of  the  wilderness.  His 
mind  was  on  what  he  had  to  do;  what 
he  must  do  thoroughly.  Then,  with  a 
growl  like  a  beast  at  bay  he  passed 
swiftly  onward  down  the  trail.  He  came 
at  length  to  a  narrow  rush-bound  lake. 
The  stars  had  faded  to  faint  specks  and 
a  big,  golden  moon  swam  above  the  tree 
tops.  A  pair  of  black  ducks  arose  silent- 
ly and  drifted  away  into  the  silvery  haze 
of  the  night.  A  cow  moose,  belly  deep  in 
the  reedy  shallows,  splaslied  noisily  into 
the  thicket.  Outside,  beyond  the  reed- 
bed,  a  pair  of  loons  played  cross-tag  on 
the  placid  bosom  of  the  lake. 

But  none  of  these  things  did  Darbo 
see.  His  burning  eyes  looked  straight 
before  him;  his  mind  was  on  what  he 
must  do  and  do  thoroughly.  As  he  wad- 
ed the  shallows,  it  was  with  bent  body 
and  the  curling  wake  of  his  course  left 
no  sound.  Reaching  the  channel  he 
swam,  body  low  down,  one  arm  holding 
the  rifle  above  water.  So  noiseless  were 
his  movements  that  the  loons,  intent  on 
their  play,  did  not  so  much  as  sense  his 
nearness    as    he   passed    them    by.     He 


reached  the  farther  shore  and  stood  for 
an  instant  resting.  The  pain  had  left 
his  eyes,  the  flesh  of  the  grouse  had 
drawn  the  lightness  from  his  head.  He 
stood  and  gazed  straight  before  him. 
Half  a  mile  further  on  lay  his  destina- 
tion. 

Eagerly  then  like  a  tired  hound  that 
knows  its  quarry  is  close  at  hand,  he 
slipped  forward  along  the  trail  until  he 
caught  a  faint  light  blinking  through 
the  forest.  Then  he  fell  on  his  hands 
and  knees  and  crawled  until  he  reached 
a  little  clearing.  In  it  rested  a  log 
cabin  in  whose  open  door-way  stood  a 
woman.  In  one  hand  she  held  a  rifle; 
in  the  other  a  covered  basket.  As  the 
trapper  watched  her,  she  closed  the  door 
and  stepped  outside.  He  waited  until 
she  passed  into  the  woods,  then  spring- 
ing up  he  followed. 

For  twenty  minutes  she  walked  swift- 
ly then  suddenly  turned  into  the  dense 
woods  on  the  right  of  the  traih 

Darbo  stood  immovable  in  the  shadow 
.for  a  moment,  then  he  too  slipped  into 
the  thick  timber.  There  was  no  trace 
of  the  woman.  Darbo  wormed  his  way 
noiselessy  through  the  thicket.  He  had 
a  work  to  perform;  he  must  do  it  thor- 
oughly. 

Suddenly,  through  the  balsam-scented 
darkness,  straight  ahead,  gleamed  an  ar- 
row of  light.  Darbo  crouched,  then 
crawled,  snakelike,  towards  it,  his  rifle, 
at  full  cock,  held  before  him. 

Inch  by  inch  he  wormed  his  way  to- 
wards the  light  until  he  was  but  a  few 
yards  from  it.  It  came  from  a  candle 
stuck  between  the  splinters  of  a  pine 
stump.  Beside  it  stood  the  woman,  and 
farther  away  in  the  shadow,  stood  an- 
other form.  Darbo  could  not  tell  wheth- 
er it  was  the  form  of  a  man  or  a  woman. 

All  at  once  his  nerves  grew  tense  and 
the  muzzle  of  the  rifle  dropped  to  his 
line  of  vision.  The  person  in  the  shadow 
had  spoken  and  Darbo  had  recognized 
the  voice. 

"He  mav  come  back,"  the  man  was 
saying,  "and  if  he  does,  he  will  likely 
kill  you." 

"He  will  never  come  back,"  answer- 
ed the  woman.  "If  he  ever  does,  I 
reckon  I  can  take  care  of  myself.  They'll 
shoot  him  down  like  a  dog,  they  will.  I 
told  'em  that  I  saw  him  kill  you  and 
drag  your  body  away  to  his  canoe." 

"'And  they  believed  youf  J 

"Yes,  they  believed  me.    They  had  to    * 
believe  me.     Didn't   they   find   me   tied 
to  a  tree— and  that  bruise  you  made  on 
ray  cheek  with  the  axe-handle  helped  us 
oiit."  ^      ,, 

"Course  you'd  have  to  mention  that, 
growled    the    man,    "I   reckon    there's 
worse  than  that  comin'  to  you." 

"Don't   you   forget  that  I'm  gettin 

(Continued  on  Page  142.) 


Ballin 


An  Unassuming  Jewish  Lad  Rides  to  the  Top  of  the  Hamburg- 
American  Steamship  Line 


OVER  the  portal  of  a  massive  grauite 
offlce-building  on  the  shores  of  Ham- 
burg's placid  Alster  rests  a  tablet  in- 
scribed "My  field  is  the  V\'orld." 
It  is  the  fitting  emblem  of  the 
Hamburg-American  Line,  «  private 
corporation  almost  as  dear  to  the 
heart  of  the  Kaiser  and  his  peo- 
ple as  their  navy  itself.  It  is,  in- 
deed, a  national  institution,  the 
"Hapag,"  as  current  custom  in  Germany 
abbreviates  the  title  of  the  Hamburg- 
Amerikanisehe  Paketfahrt-Aktien-Gesell- 
schaft,  which  was  founded  in  tiie  wooden- 
ship  era  of  "Milestones."  With  its 
great  confrere  of  Bremen,  the  North 
German  Lloyd,  it  has  blazed  the  way  for 
German  trade  and  commerce  to  the  utter- 
most^ comers  of  the  earth.  What  Von 
Tirpitz  has  done  for  the  German  fleet, 
Albert  Ballin,  director-general  of  the 
Hamburg-American  Line,  has  done  for 
the  German  mercantile  marine.  He  has 
made  it.  Historians  of  the  German  Em- 
pire of  to-day,  when  they  write  of  tlie 
race  which  gloried  in  battalions,  battle- 
ships and  business,  will  give  high  place, 
if  they  have  read  the  signs  of  the  times 
aright,  to  the  unassuming  Hamburg  Jew. 
who  has  renounced  titles,  honors  ami 
oflfice,  but  not  his  creed. 

"Who  is  the  greatest  German t"  Was 
the  [Joser  once  fired  at  a  young 
Pomeranian  giant  undergoing  a  peremp- 
tory cross-examination  in  history  with 
his  fellow-recruits  at  a  Prussian  garrison. 
"Ballin!"  was  the  flashing  reply.  That 
is  what  several  million  perspicacious 
Germans  think  about  it.  No  other  man 
in  the  country.  King  or  commoner,  has 
a  stronger  claim  to  membership  of  the 
immortals  of  Emperor  William's  day. 
He  is  one  of  the  real  makers  of  Modern 
Germany.  Ballin  of  Hamburg  stands  in 
the  same  relation  to  the  Kaiser  as  did 
those  counsellors  of  another  generation 
to  their  sovereigns  and  governments — 
Rothschild  of  Paris  to  Napoleon  III.,  and 
Bleichroeder  of  Berlin  to  Emperor  Wil- 
liam I.,  and  Bismarck.  Having  tried  and 
failed  repeatedly  to  make  him  a  Cabinet 
Minister,  William  II.  advises  with  tlie 
director-general  of  the  Hapag.  Ballin 
always  insists  he  can  be  of  more  service 
to  the  Fatherland  on  the  Alsterdam  than 
in  the  Wilhelmstrasse.  He  would  be 
ludicrously  out  of  place  in  a  bureaucratic 
environment.  On  one  of  the  various  oc- 
casions when  tlie  Kaiser  sought  to  sad- 
dle a  Ministership  on  Ballin  or  tack  'von ' 
on  to  his  plebeian  name,  or  give  him 
hereditary  membership  in  the  Prussian 
House  of  Peers,  Ballin  compromised  by 
accepting  His  Majesty 's  photograph.  The 
Kaiser  inscribed  it :  "To  the  far-seeing 
and  tireless  pioneer  of  our  commerce 
and   export   trade."     That  is  a  title  of 


Bv  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 


Editor's  Note. — Frecierii-  W.  Wile, 
Berlin  correspondent  to  the  London 
Daily  Mail,  has  directed  attention  to 
the  man  whose  identities  and  per- 
sonalities have  been  determining 
factors  in  shaping  the  destinies  of 
the  German  nation  under  the  present 
Emperor  William.  As  announced  in 
the  October  MacLean's  we  have 
secured  the  exclusive  rights  of  the 
publication  of  this  book  in  Canada. 
This  is  the  first  of  the  series.  It 
will  be  followed  by  others  equally 
as  interesting,  written  in  the 
author's  vigorous  yet  pleasing  style. 
These  Makers  of  Modern  Germany 
include  men  in  every  field  of  national 
and  domestic  life  and  each  in  his 
sphere  is  a  big  man.  The  Canadian 
reader  will  become  acquainted 
through  this  series  with  the  master 
minds  of  German  greatness  told  by 
a  British  writer,  whose  residence  in 
Berlin  has  extended  over  the  past 
seven  eventful  years  of  this  great 
nation's  progress.  In  the  December 
issue  will  follow  an  article  on 
Bebel,  the  great  leader  of  the  Social 
Democrats. 


which  Albert  Ballin,  long  the  uncrowned 
king  of  his  native  Eepublic  of  Hamburg, 
is  prouder  than  Von,  Excellenz, 
Staatssekretar,  Geheimrat  or  any  of  the 
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other  elongated  tags,  to  the  acquisition 
of  which  the  average  Teuton  devotes  his 
life. 

Ballin  is  a  thoroughly  self-made  man. 
He  was  born  into  the  trade  in  which  be 
was  one  day  to  be  a  world-figure,  as  the 
son  of  a  humble  Hamburg  emigrant 
agent.  Following  the  practice  still  in 
vogue  among  ambitious  young  Germans, 
Ballin  went  to  England  as  a  lad  to  serve 
his  commercial  apprenticeship.  The  ir- 
repressible Hamburg  "volunteer"  went 
in  to  master  the  most  infinitesimal  details 
of  the  navigation  business,  and  special- 
ized in  emigration  traffic,  the  gold  mine 
from  which  Trans-Atlantic  lines  extract 
their  richest  gains.  On  his  return  to 
Germany  Ballin  entered  the  employ  of 
the  Carr  Line,  and  was  presently  en- 
trusted with  the  minor  duty  of  conduct- 
ing emigrant  cargoes  from  Galicia, 
Poland  and  Hungary  to  Hamburg,  and 
embarking  them  for  the  land  of  Promise 
oversea.  His  eminent  organizing  talent 
and  sleepless  zeal  speedily  made  his 
superiors  see  that  he  was  fitted  for  far 
more  important  work.  They  appointed 
him  manager  of  their  entire  emigrant 
service.  He  was  barely  twenty-five  when 
these,  the  first  honors  of  his  chosen 
career,  came  to  him.  It  was  not  very 
long  before  the  Hamburg-American  Line 
began  to  take  notice  that  for  some  my- 
sterious reason  the  Carrs  were  getting 
the  cream  of  the  emigration  business. 
Somebody,  or  something,  was  causing  the 
pilgrims  from  Southern  and  Eastern 
Europe  to  flock  to  the  smaller  rival's 
steamers.  It  was  discovered  that  a  cer- 
tain Ballin  was  the  culprit.  The  only 
way  to  suppress  him,  it  appeared,  and  to 
annihilate  the  competition,  was  to  buy 
out  the  Carr  Line  bodily.  In  1886  it 
passed  into  the  Hapag 's  possession,  and 
Ballin  with  it-  The  history  of  the  Ham- 
burg-American's  development  dates  from 
the  hour  it  annexed  the  young  man  who 
had  cornered  the  emigrant  market. 
.  Figures  talk.  In  1886,  when  Ballin 
joined  the  Hapas,  its  capital  was  £750,- 
000.  To-day  it  is  £7,500,000.  Its  gross 
profits  were  £125,000.  In  1912  thev 
were  £2,825,000.  In  1886,  twenty-six 
ocean-going  steamships  flew  the  com- 
pany's blue-and-white  pennant.  To-day 
it  flutters  from  the  peaks  of  180.  In  the 
ante-Ballin  era  the  Hapag 's  total  ton- 
nage was  60.000.  This  summer  a  single 
vessel  of  ,50,000  tons,  the  peerless  Im- 
perator,  is  in  her  maiden  season.  With  a 
sister  ship  and  other  leviathans  U!.der 
construction,  the  Hamburg- American 's 
gross  tonnage  will  aggregate  roundlv  1.- 
500,000— a  total  which  dwarfs  '  the 
merchant  fleets  of  half  a  dozen  European 
States. 

The  secret   of  Ballin 's   greatness   lies 
in  his  card-index  mind.     He  has  an  Jn- 
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The  largest  skip  aUoat,  the  Hamburg- American  liner,  the  "Imperator 


corrigible  habit  of  laying  stress  on  the 
unconsidered  trifles,  and  stormg  them  up 
systematically.  When  he  was  a  shipping 
clerk  in  England,  at  nothing  a  week,  he 
worked  overtime  absorbing  the  quips  and 
tricks  of  the  business.  He  was  a  stickler 
for  the  little  things.  Nothing  escaped 
him.  lie  developed  a  fabulous  memory. 
As  soon  as  he  learned  a  thing,  he  num- 
bered, labelled  and  filed  it  away  in  the 
well-ordered  archive  which  serves  him  as 
a  brain-  Wben  he  meets  the  shipping 
magnates  of  England,  America,  France, 
Holland  and  Scandinavia  in  conference 
nowadays,  he  staggers  them  with  his 
first-hand  knowledge  of  what  others  mis- 
takenly consider  the  bagatelles  of  the 
game.  When  the  Hamburg-American 
Line  acquired  Ballin,  along  with  some 
minor  assets  in  the  shape  of  emigrant 
steamers  and  goodwill,  he  brought  to 
them,  ready-made,  the  far-reaching  plans 
which  were  to  make  the  German 
merchant  flag  familiar  and  formidable  on 
the  liigli  seas. 

The  new  director,  not  yet  out  of  the 
impetuous  twenties,  did  not  find  it  easy 
to  inipnse  his  progressive  ideas  on  the 
Hanscatic  patricinns  in  control  of  the 
Hapag.  His  demand  for  twin-screw 
steamers  sliocked  them.  His  insistence 
that  the  day  liad  come  to  give  ocean- 
travellers  luxuries  instead  of  mere  com- 
forts sent  cold  chills  down  their  con- 
servative spines.  Seven-day  boats 
seemed  to  them  as  visionary  as  flying- 
machinrs.  Ballin  anticipated  all  that. 
He  bided  his  time.  By  degrees,  almost 
before  they  knew  it,  the  greybeards  of 
the   directorate   found     themselves   suc- 


cumbing enthusiastically  to  their  col- 
league of  the  fiery  spirit,  restless  energy 
and  overweening  self-confidence.  They 
saw  he  was  predestined  to  lead.  Graduali- 
ly  they  gave  him  full  sway.  In  1900  he 
was  appointed  director-general  of  the  en- 
tire organization.  Since  then  his  power 
has  been  autocratic. 

Ballin 's  plans  for  developing  the  line 
were  separated  into  two  distinct  di- 
visions. As  the  elementary  essential,  he 
equipped  it  with  a  fleet  of  modern  ves- 
sels and  replenished  it  periodically  with 
newer  ships.  He  saw  from  afar  the  ap- 
proach of  the  luxury  age  and  met  it  more 
then  halfway.  He  recognized  the  moral 
value  of  the  conquest  of  the  blue  ribbon 
of  the  Atlantic  and  built  the  Deutschland, 
which  captured  it  on  the  New  York- 
Plymouth  route  in  1900,  with  a  passage 
of  five  days,  seven  hours  and  thirty-eight 
minutes.  The  North  German  Lloyd 
snatched  the  record  three  years  later,  but 
it  remained  in  German  keeping  until  (he 
Lusitania  rewon  it  for  England  in  1907- 
Ballin 's  next  move  was  to  extend  the 
services  of  the  Hapag  until  they  literally 
spanned  the  earth.  His  latest  project  in 
that  direction  is  about  to  be  inaugurated 
- — a  service  between  the  Eastern  and 
Western  coasts  of  tlie  United  States  via 
the  Panama  Canal.  The  material  ac- 
coutrements of  a  world-wide  maritime 
organization  having  been  provided,  Ballin 
now  occupied  himself  with  the  no  less 
important  question  of  strategy  and 
tactics,  with  that  phase  of  business 
known  as  policy.  In  this  realm,  too,  he 
was  destined  to  display  acumen  and 
capacity  of  a  high  order.    He  early  pro- 


claimed himself  an  adherent  of  the  pool 
system,  and  helped  to  found  the  North 
Atlantic  Union,  which  still  regulates 
Transatlantic  traffic.  Conciliatory  by 
nature,  he  has  always  opposed  rate  fights 
and  other  forms  of  ruinous  competition, 
but,  being  in  them,  has  not  shrunk  from 
making  war  to  the  knife,  as  Liverpool 
and  Southampton  know.  He  was  prompt 
to  identify  himself  with  Mr.  Pierpont 
Morgan's  Ocean  Trust  in  1901,  and  has 
effected  numerous  working  agreements 
with  English,  Dutch  and  Scandinavian 
competitors. 

Of  the  left-handed  compliments  Lord 
Palmerston  was  fond  of  paying  Germany, 
none  ever  left  a  more  burning  sting  than 
his   famous     taunt     that     though     the 
Germans   taight   till  the   soil   and   build 
castles  in  the  air,  they  had  never,  since 
the  beginning  of  time,  had  the  genius  to 
cross  the  high  seas  or  even  navigate  nar- 
row     waters.        Before      Palmerston 's 
century  ended,  Britain  was  to  recognize 
her  mightiest  rival  in  despised  Germany, 
both  in  the  merchant  trade  and  in  the 
luival  realm.     Ballin  will  tell  you  that 
the  Lusitania  and  Mauretania  themselves 
were  made  in  Germany.    He  means  to  say 
that  Great  Britain,  in  order  to  regain  the 
pre-eminence  which  German  shipping  had 
usurped,  resorted  to  the  policy  of  sub- 
sidising or  semi-subsidising  the  Cunard 
Line  and  enabling  it  to  build  a  classof 
vessels  which  no    unassisted    navigation 
company  could  afford  either  to  construct 
or  operate.    Ballin  is  an  uncompromising 
foe  of  subsidies  in  whatever  form  garbed. 
He   calls   the    Cunard    giantesses    "hot- 
house plants."    He  considers  State  sub- 
sidies insidious,  because  of  the  impulse 
they  must  inevitably  give  the  nations  to 
outbid  one  another.     He  says  they  spell 
demoralization-     Ballin     strongly     advo- 
cates the  assembling  of  a  conference  to 
abolish   shipping     subsidies  by  Interna- 
tional  agreement,   as   was    done   in   the 
case  of     sugar     bounties.     He  makes  a 
reservation  with  regard  to    the     United 
States.    Ship-building  is  33  1-3  per  cent, 
dearer  there  than     in     England  or  Ger- 
many, and  he  thinks  the  United  States 
Government  could  justify  a  sane  policy 
of  temporary  subsidies. 

Since  the  Deutschland.  Ballin  has  built 
no  fast  ships.  He  was  frankly  sceptical 
of  the  virtues  of  the  turbine,  but 
acknowledges  its  unqualified  success  m 
the  Cunard  flyers.  He  still  inclines  to 
the  belief  that  six  or  seven  days  on  the 
Atlantic  is  not  too  much  for  any  globe- 
trotter, but  Ballin  is  not  the  man  to  rest 
content  indefinitely  with  second  place, 
and  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  one  of  these 
days  he  will  again  take  up  the  British 
challenge  for  the  speed  championship. 

In  his  private  life  Ballin  is  modest  to 
the  point  of  shyness  and  seclusion.  Small 
of  stature,  his  bearing  and  ways  are  al- 
ways unobtrusive.  He  is  at  his  office 
punctually  every  morning  at  nine  and 
presides  daily  over  a  noon-hour  confer- 
ence of  his  managerial  board.  He  is  a 
managing  director  who  manages  and  di- 
rects. He  is  usually  the  last  to  leave 
after  a  full  day's  work.  Audiences  of 
the  Shipping  King  are  granted  reluctant- 
ly. More  people  fail  than  succeed  in 
seeing  him.    The  Kaiser  seldom  comes  to 
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The  Case  of  Mrs.  Cridlan 

The  Mystery  in  the  Palatial  Home  of  an  Absentee  Husband 


"So  you  are  going  to  marry  that 
charming  Mrs.  Cridlan,"  said  the  Doc- 
tor, leaning  with  both  elbows  on  the 
table  and  regarding  me  thoughtfully, 
•'and  you  have  fixed  your  wedding  for 
Christmas  eve  ?  Dear  me !  .  .  .  I 
wonder  if  she  realizes  that  the  coming 
festive  occasion  will  be  the  fifth  anni- 
versary of  the  most  terrible  event  of  her 
life.  .  .  an  event  which  —  I  may 
say  it  without  conceit — would  have  de- 
prived you  of  your  charming,  future 
wife  but  for  my  happy  intervention. 

"Five  years  seem  a  long  time!"  he 
mused  after  a  slight  pause,  "and  per- 
haps it  is  a  little  strange  that  I  have 
never  spoken  to  you  before  of  my  inti- 
mate connection  with  the  tragedy  of 
Mrs.  Cridlan 's  earlier  married  life.  It 
was  in  the  summer  of  1902  that  I  took 
on  that  locum  tenens  work  at  a  place 
called  Oakham.  'The  Priory'  was  on 
the  outskirts  of  the  little  town,  and  I 
had  not  been  long  in  the  place  before 
local  gossip  apprised  me  of  the  unen- 
viable reputation  for  eccentiicity  which 
the  old  house  enjoyed.  Mr.  Cridlan  was 
renting  it  from  the  Squire  of  Oakham 
and  had  filled  it  with  native  Indian  ser- 
vants, the  only  kind  of  domestics  he 
would  ever  have  about  him.  He  had 
spent  all  his  life  in  India  you  see,  and 
I  suppose  he  had  got  used  to  their  ugly 
dark  skins  and  stealthy  footsteps,  but, 
of  course,  the  neighboring  servants  and 
the  tradespeople  round  about  could  not 
abide  these  'niggers,'  as  they  were  popu- 
larly called;  and  as  Mr.  Cridlan  did  not 
care  for  his  own  neighbors,  there  was 
not  much  social  intercourse  between 
'The  Priory'  and  the  adjoining  country 
seats  or  houses,  either  upstairs  or  be- 
low. 

"I  was  told  that  Mr.  Cridlan,  in  spite 
of  his  eccentricities,  was  still  a  young 
man,  and  that  about  a  year  and  a  half 
ago  he  had  married  a  young  wife,  whom, 
however,  he  promptly  left  to  bore  her- 
self alone  in  that  old-fashioned  and 
dreary  house,  whilst  he  himself  went 
back  to  his  beloved  India,  where  he  had 
a  business  house  in  Bombay. 

"Very  soon  the  gossip  got  about  that 
young  Mrs.  Cridlan  was  a  confirmed  in- 
valid, and  that  since  her  husband's  ab- 
sence she  had  scarcely  ever  left  the 
house.  Strange  rumors  also  were  afloat 
as  to  the  state  of  desolation  and  neglect 
which  pravailed  in  the  fine  old  house 
and  grounds.  The  dusky  servants  with 
an  absent  master  and  a  sick  mistress 
having  it  seemingly  all  their  own  way. 

"It  had  struck  me  as  odd  that  though 
I  was  the  nearest  medical  man  to  'The 
Priory'  I  had  never  been  called  in  to  see 
the  invalid,  but  one  afternoon— it  was  on 
the  22nd  of  December — I  had  a  visit 
from  a  pompous  but  pleasant  looking 
gentleman,   who   introduced    himself    to 


By  BARONESS  ORCZY 

Author  of  the  "Scarlet  Pimpernel" 


Editor's  Note. — This  short  story 
of  action  and  mystery  by  Baroness 
Orczy,  author  of  'The  Scarlet 
Pimpernel,'  and  other  novels,  will 
be  welcomed  by  our  many  readers. 
The  scene  is  laid  in  England  and 
deals  with  Indian  life.  The  plot 
is  skilfully  worked  out  and  main- 
tains the  interest  to  the  last.  The 
unexpected  turn  of  events  and  the 
clever  handling  by  the  author 
marks  this  as  one  of  the  best  short 
stories  of  the  month. 


me  as  General  Hector  U.  Shee  of  the 
United  States  Army,  uncle  of  Mrs.  Crid- 
lan of  '  The  Priory. '  He  told  me  that  he 
was  over  in  Europe  on  a  pleasure  trip 
and  had  paid  a  visit  to  his  niece,  Mrs. 
Cridlan,  at  'The  Priory.'  Mrs.  Cridlan 
was  the  only  daughter  of  his  late  bro- 
ther Town  Councillor  Shee,  and  the  gal- 
lant General  had  been  horrified  beyond 
measure  at  seeing  the  havoc  wrought  in 
his  niece's  health  by  eighteen  months  of 
European  life. 

' '  'In  fact  her  apathy  and  general  look 
of  wretchedness  positively  alarms  me. 
Doctor,'  added  the  gallant  General,  'she 
seems  to  have  no  friends,  and  I  don't 
half  like  those  beastly  niggers  about 
the  place.' 

"  'But  what  do  you  wish  me  to  do, 
General?'  I  asked.  'It  is  scarcely  cor- 
rect for  a  medical  man  to  call  on  a 
patient  who  probably  doesn't  want 
him.' 

"  'That's  just  it,'  he  said;  'I  think 
she  wants  a  doctor  all  right  enough,  but 
seems  too  apathetic  even  to  send  for 
one.  Now  if  you  will  call  to-morrow 
morning  at  about  ten  o'clock.  I  can  in- 
troduce you  to  Mrs.  Cridlan,  and  she 
won 't  refuse  to  see  you,  if  only  to  please 
her  old  uncle.' 

"I  confess  that  I  was  deeply  interest- 
ed in  my  unfortunate  neighbor,  and  the 
strange  air  of  mystery  which  had  al- 
ways surrounded  her  seclusion  at  'The 
Priory.'  I  therefore  pronounced  myself 
quite  willing  to  call  the  next  day  at  10 
o'clock,  and  to  leave  the  matter  of  my 
possible  welcome  in  the  hands  of  the 
gallant  General. 

"The  next  mornins  found  me  sharp 
to  time  outside  the  closed  gates  of  'The 
Priory.'  I  had  to  wait  some  consider- 
able time  in  the  cold  before  a  dusky  and 
white-clad  figure  shambled  down  the  ill- 
kept  gravel  drive,  and,  after  casting 
very  suspicious  glances  at  me,  finally 
made  up  its  mind  to  allow  me  to  pass.    I 


asked  for  General  Shee,  and  the  'nig- 
ger,' with  an  unceremonious  backward 
jerk  of  the  thumb,  indicated  the  direc- 
tion of  the  house. 

"The  grounds  of  'The  Priory'  were 
far  larger  than  I  had  had  any  idea  of, 
and  must  at  one  time  have  been  very 
beautiful. 

"The  house  itself  was  an  ugly,  old- 
fashioned  one,  built  on  the  ruins  of  the 
old  Oakham  Priory,  bits  of  the  cloisters 
of  which  are  still  extant.  The  whole 
property,  with  these  interesting-  relics 
and  the  fine  g^rounds,  would  have  made 
an  exquisite  and  artistic  home  if  proper- 
ly kept  up;  in  its  present  state  it  looked 
mournful  and  wretched  in  the  extreme. 

"I  boldly  rang  the  front  bell,  and  was 
ushered  by  another  'nigger'  into  a  cheer- 
less and  vast  living  room,  where  the  gal- 
lant U.  S.  warrior  received  me  with 
much  dignified  cordiality.  After  the 
usual  preliminaries  he  took  me  to  see 
the  patient. 

"Mrs.  Cridlan  at  that  time  was  a 
young  woman,  scarcely  more  than  a  girl, 
whom  her  mysterious  troubles  had  worn 
down  to  a  shadow.  She  lay  like  a  wax 
image  in  the  great  old-fashioned  four- 
post  bedstead,  the  dark  panelling  of  the 
room  making  her  and  the  white  bed- 
clothes appear  almost  ghost-like. 

"Well,  I  don't  suppose  that  you 
would  care  to  hear  me  enter  into  a  long 
account  of  how  I  arrived  at  my  diag- 
nosis. General  Shee  had  left  me  alone 
with  my  patient,  who  seemed  neither 
pleased  nor  annoyed  at  seeing  me,  and 
who  was  ready  enough,  in  a  dull  apath- 
etic way,  to  reply  to  my  questions.  Suf- 
fice it  "to  say  that  within  twenty  min- 
utes I  had  realized  that  my  patient  was 
dying — and  that  she  was  dying  because 
— slowly  but  surely — she  was  being  poi- 
soned with  arsenic. 

"Strangely  enough,"  continued  the 
Doctor,  as  soon  as  he  had  ascertained 
that  my  attention  had  in  no  way  flagged, 
"strangely  enough  my  terrible  discov- 
ery did  not  astonish  me  in  the  least.  A 
medical  man,  when  face  to  face  with 
such  terrible  problems,  is  exactly  like  a 
general  before  he  takes  the  field:  he 
has  to  locate  his  enemy,  and  to  lay  his 
plans:  mine  were  complete  m  less  time 
than  it  now  takes  me  to  tell  you. 

"Unfortunately  my  patient  was  too 
.ill  at  present  to  be  moved.  Without  in 
any  way  alarming  her,  I  asked  her 
searching  questions  as  to  her  entourage. 
A  rapid  survey  of  the  room  had  already 
assured  me  that  all  traces  of  the  fatal 
drug  had  been  obliterated. 

"Mrs.  Cridlan  told  me  that  her  house- 
hold consisted  of  three  native  Indian 
servants  only;  two  men,  who  did  duty 
as  gardener  and  cook:  and  one  woman, 
who  acted  as  maid  to  her. 

"A  kind  and  faithful  creature,''    she 
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added  in  her  tpathetic  voice, ' '  and  seems 
devoted  to  me." 

"Have  you  had  her  long?"  I  asked. 

"About  six  months,"  she  replied. 
"My  husband  sent  her  from  Bombay, 
and  she  arrived  about  a  week  after  he 
went  away." 

"As  my  duty  would  be  henceforth  to 
suspect  and  to  watch  everybody,  I  sin- 
cerely hoped  that  poor  Mrs.  Cridlan's 
description  of  her  Indian  maid  was  a 
correct  one,  that  indeed,  I  would  have 
in  her  a  faithful  and  devoted  ally.  I 
would,  of  course,  be  obliged  to  return 
home  in  order  to  get  certain  medica- 
ments which  I  wanted,  and  also  to  give 
a  few  orders  to  my  housekeeper  against 
my  absence,  for  I  had  firmly  resolved  to 
spend  my  Christmas  dinner  at  'The 
Priory'  and  remain  there  until  the  train- 
ed nurse,  for  whom  I  intended  telegraph- 
ing, had  arrived. 

"My  patient  now  was  too  weary  to 
be  plied  with  further  questions,  and  I 
wished  to  consult  General  Shee  over 
many  matters:  but  I  was  loth  to  leave 
her;  the  whole  atmosphere  of  this  great 
panelled  room  filled  me  with  mistrust. 
However,  I  looked  in  vain  for  a  bell,  and 
had  perforce  to  seek  General  Hector  U. 
Shee  myself. 

"As  I  opened  the  heavy  oak  bedroom 
door,  with  a  sudden  jerk,  and  stepped 
out  onto  the  gloomy  passage,  it  seemed 
to  me  that  a  figure  swathed  in  yellow 
draperies  quickly  vanished  down  the 
corridor.  It  struck  me  it  might  be  the 
Indian  maid,  and  I  called  to  her,  but  the 
figure  had  already  disappeared;  then 
with  sudden  determination  I  turned  the 
key  of  the  bedroom  door,  and  put  it  in 
my  pocket — locking  my  patient  in.  Then 
with  a  feeling  of  momentary  security,  I 
went  downstairs. 

"General  Hector  U.  Shee  could  throw 
but  little  light  upon  the  horrible  tragedy 
which  threatened  the  life  of  his  niece. 
He,  most  like  Americans,  had  the  most 
profound  contempt  for  everything  that 
pertained  to  the  'nigger';  against  that, 
he  and  I  both  agreed  that  the  native  ser- 
vants at  'The  Priory'  could  have  no  pos- 
sible motive  for  cruelly  murdering  a 
mistress  who  had  never  done  them  any 
wrong,  and  paid  them  good  wages  for 
very  little  work,  nor  could  they  find  the 
means  of  procuring  the  poison  them- 
selves. They  were  never  seen  outside 
the  precincts  of  the  'Priory,'  and  I  am 
sure  that  Brown,  the  only  druggist  in 
the  neighborhood,  would  never  have  sup- 
plied the  'niggers'  with  so  deadly  a  drug 
without  specific  orders  from  a  medical 
man. 

"  'Cridlan  must  of  course  be  sent  for 
at  once,'  was  the  General's  firm  com- 
ment, 'he  is  a— hem— blackguard,— the 
way  he  has  treated  Sadie,  and  after  she 
quarrelled  with  all  her  family  in  order 
to  marry  him,  too.  But  after  the  tele- 
gram well  send  him,  he  can't  in  all 
decency  refuse  to  return  at  once.  Mrs. 
Cridlan  had  a  letter  from  him  fro^i  Bom- 
bay only  yesterday.  He  is  in  business 
there  at  10  Hummum  street.  Will  you 
send  the  reply  paid  wire.  Doctor?  And 
mind  you,  put  it  strongly.' 

'  'And,  while  I  am  gone,  may  T  rely 
on  yonr  not   leaving   my   patient   alone 


for  a  moment?'  I  added  earnestly. 
'Here- is  the  key  of  her  room.  I  locked 
her  in,  you  understand?  If  you  must 
leave  her,  lock  the  door  and  put  the  key 
in  your  pocket.  I'll  be  back  in  less  than 
an  hour.' 

"In  my  little  house,  I  made  a  few  ar- 
rangements for  my  proposed  absence, 
and  collected  what  medicaments  I  knew 
I  should  require.  Then  I  walked  quickly 
to  the  post  oflSce,  sent  the  two  wires 
'reply  paid,'  ascertained  when  I  could 
have  the  reply  from  Bombay,  and  then 
turned  my  steps  once  more  towards  the 
gloomy  and  mysterious  'Priory.' 

"I  had  been  gone  but  a  little  over  an 
hour,  and  as  soon  as  I  had  gained  ad- 
mittance, I  hastened  to  my  patient's 
room,  where  General  Hector  U.  Shee 
greeted  me  with  much  effusion. 

"I  then  went  up  to  the  great  four- 
poster,  and  had  a  look  at  my  patient. 
One  glance  was  sufficient.  She  was 
worse,  very  much  worse  than  when  I 
had  left  her  an  hour  ago,  locked  up  in 
her  room.  The  skin  was  of  a  more  livid 
hue,  the  eyelids  showed  more  deeply 
purple,  round  the  mouth  there  was  a 
curious  convulsive  twitch.  My  eyes 
wandered  from  her  waxlike  face  to  the 
fine,  massive  oak  table  by  her  side;  on 
it  there  had  stood  when  I  left,  some  bot- 
tles, a  few  knicknacks,  and  a  handker- 
chief, also  a  clean  glass  and  a  small 
caraffe  full  of  water. 

"The  caraffe  was  now  half  empty  and 
the  glass  bore  the  faintest  possible  trace 
of  moisture.  I  turned  fiercely  towards 
the  General. 

"  'Who  has  been  in  this  room,  besides 
yourself?'  I  asked  peremptorily. 

"  'No  one,'  he  replied. 

"  'You  either  lie.  General  Hector  U. 
Shee,'  I  retorted,  'or  else.     .     .     .' 

"  'Who  gave  Mrs.  Cridlan  to  drink?' 

"I  did.  She  complained  of  being 
thirsty.  There  was  a  glass  full  of  water 
on  the  table.  I  gave  it  to  her,  and  she 
drank  it.  Now  then.  Sir,  what  is  the — 
hem — meaning —  ? ' 

"  'Anything  you  like,  General  Hector 
U.  Shee,'  I  replied  with  sudden  calm; 
'but  in  my  absence,  and  while  no  one 
had  access  to  your  niece's  room  but 
yourself,  she  has  been  given  another 
dose  of  the  poison.' 

"Now  that  I  look  back  on  that  short 
but  animated  conversation,"  continued 
the  Doctor  as  he  slowly  sipped  his  wine, 
"I  am  bound  to  confess  that  General 
Hector  U.  Shee  acted  with  marvellous 
decorum  and  presence  of  mind.  He  re- 
iterated his  plain  but  straightforward 
explanation  at  the  time,  in  deference, 
he  said,  to  my  position  as  medical  ad- 
viser; and  it  was  not  until  after  the  ar- 
rival of  the  nurse,  and  when  we  knew 
that  the  patient  was  well  looked  after 
and  could  spare  us  for  half  an  hour, 
that  he  called  me  to  account  for  having 
called  him  a  liar. 

"And  then  he  did  it  with  an  absence 
of  passion  and  ill-feeling,  which  pleased 
me  very  much,  I  remember — though  I 
did  suffer  in  other  respects.  He  told  me 
that  he  merely  did  it  on  a  matter  of  prin- 
ciple, and  bore  me  no  ill-will — but  then, 
I  bore  the  marks  for  quite  a  considerable 
time  afterwards. 


In  the  neanwhile  the  gallant  General 
and  I  remained  the  best  of  friends;  af- 
ter the  flrsv  moment  of  doubt,  I  was  com- 
pelled to  f.ccept  his  explanation:  so 
would  you,  if  you  had  seen  him.  A  more 
perfect  type  of  straight-forward,  honest, 
plucky  soldier,  it  would  be  impossible  to 
meet  with.  After  some  discussion  he 
and  I  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  the 
bedroom  key  which  I  had  so  carefully 
put  in  my  pocket  had  evidently  a  dupli- 
cate, which  was  in  the  possession  of 
poor  Mrs.  Cridlan's  dastardly  and  secret 
enemy.  In  my  heart  of  hearts,  I  at  once 
fastened  my  suspicions  on  the  figure  in 
the  yellow  drapery,  Mrs.  Cridlan's  In- 
dian maid,  whom  she  trusted,  and  whom 
I  had  only  dimly  seen  gliding  with  steal- 
thy footsteps  along  the  corridors.  A  de- 
sire seized  me  to  see  her  now,  at  once, 
and  make  up  my  mind  by  the  study  of 
her  dusky  face,  exactly  how  far  I  need 
suspect  her. 

"The  General  undertook  to  have  her 
found,  and  to  send  her  up  to  her  mis- 
tress' room  on  some  errand  or  other, 
so  that  I  might  gratify  my  curiosity. 

"Three  minutes  later  she  came  in, 
quiet,  very  silent,  very  respectful  : 
swathed  from  head  to  foot  in  her  yellow 
draperies.  She  was  very  dark  com- 
plexioned  indeed,  rather  taller  than  the 
average  Hindoo,  with  ugly  bony  hands, 
and  long  thin  feet  thrust  into  felt  slip- 
pers, and  of  the  usual  sharp,  thin-feat- 
ured type  we  are  all  familiar  with.  But 
my  scrutiny  of  her  revealed  nothing  new. 
I  suspected  her  vaguely,  just  as  much 
as  ever,  and  I  found  myself  wondering 
how  in  the  world  she  could  have  man- 
aged to  buy  the  virulent  poison  in  suf- 
ficient quantity  to  do  the  horrible  dam- 
age she  had  already  done. 

"Unceasing  watchfulness  was,  of 
course,  just  as  much  a  part  of  my  duty 
as  the  medical  treatment  which  I  had 
mapped  out  for  my  patient  :  another 
dose  or  two,  such  as  she  had  had  tliat 
morning,  and  she  would  be  beyond  the 
reach  of  human  skill.  It  was  therefore 
agreed  between  the  General  and  myself 
that  until  the  arrival  of  the  nurse,  one 
of  us  at  least  would  always  bo  in  the 
room. 

"I  had  had  a  reply  the  same  after- 
noon from  the  nurse,  who,  however, 
could  not  be  at  'The  Priory'  until 
Christmas  morning,  which  meant  two 
nights  and  one  day  of  unceasing,  unre- 
mitting watchfulness. 

"The  General  was  an  able  and  faith- 
ful ally,  and  the  first  night  and  the  next 
day  passed  quietly  enough.  During  that 
day  the  reply  had  come  from  Bombay. 
Mr.  Cridlan  had  telegraphed,  'Very  anx- 
ious, sail  home  by  first  possible  steamer.' 

"My  patient  on  the  second  evening 
seemed  perhaps  a  trifle  easier  and  even 
inclined  to  sleep. 

"That  second  night  was  bitterly  cold 
• — regular  Christmas  weather  some  jov- 
ial people  would  have  called  it — but 
there  was  nothing  festive  in  our  hearts, 
as  you  may  well  imagine; — ^however  a 
cheerful  blaze  brought  a  thought  of 
cosiness  to  the  place.  The  General  had 
had  his  nap,  and  a  couple  of  hours  on 
the  sofa  had  made  a  new  man  of  him. 
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'Then  I  saw  a  hand  thrust  from  behind  me  from  the  wall  itself." 


I  had  spent  those  two  hours  co2:itating 
on  this  strange  mystery  which  surround- 
ed me,  trying  to  find  some  plausible  so- 
lution to  the  tragedy  which  was  threat- 
ening that  poor  young  woman,  who  look- 
ed so  frail  and  so  helpless  in  the  great 
four-poster.  But  I  was  tired  out ;  the 
night  before  I  had  not  closed  my  eyes, 
and  when  the  General  took  possession 
of  the  big  armchair  by  the  fire,  and  va- 
cated the  sofa,  I  was  glad  enough  to 
stretch  myself  upon  it.  I  remember  the 
last  glimpse  I  had  of  the  room  just  be- 
fore I  dropped  off  to  sleep.  My  patient 
was  dosing  fairly  quietly,  with  only  an 
occasional,  faint  moan  from  her  fever- 
ish lips,  the  bed  and  she  herself  were  in 
complete  darkness.  In  front  of  the  fire, 
the  General  sat  in  the  big  Queen  Anne 
chair,  with  the  Times  spread  out  before 
him,  and  a  shaded  reading  lamp  lighting 
up  his  pleasant,  rather  pompous  face 
and  the  white  newspaper.  Then  all  was 
oblivion 

"Suddenly  I  awoke.  Something  had 
aroused  me — something — I  could  not  tell 
what — had  happened  in  that  room,  a 
second  ago,  and  had  caused  me  to  wake, 
not  because  I  had  had  enough  sleep,  but 
because  I  was  roused  quite  suddenly. 

"I  looked  about  me,  the  General  was 
still  reading  his  paper — he,  evidently, 
had  heard  nothing.  Then  I  looked  at  my 
patient.  She  was  awake.  I  could  just 
see  her  in  the  distant  gloom  of  the  great 
rooih,  as  she  raised  herself  on  her  elbow. 


and  reached  out  her  hand  for  tl\e  glass 
of  barley  water,  I  myself  had  prepared 
for  her. 

' '  That  certain  something  which  had 
roused  me  from  my  sleep,  had  done  it 
most  effectually,  and  had  cleared  my 
faculties  as  suddenly  as  it  had  chased 
away  my  sleep.  It  was  one  of  those  fac- 
ulties, terribly  on  the  alert,  which  in 
spite  of  the  apparently  unaltered  con- 
dition of  the  room  caused  me  to  spring 
almost  at  a  bound  to  my  patient's  bed- 
side and  to  snatch  the  glass  from  her 
hand,  at  the  very  moment  that  she 
already  conveyed  it  to  her  lips.  She 
uttered  a  faint  scream  of  fright.  In  her 
weakened  condition  my  sudden  action 
had  terrified  her,  her  cheeks  became  even 
more  livid  than  formerly,  and  she  sank 
unconscious  upon  her  pillow. 

"Care  for  her  took  up  some  little 
time,  then  only  could  I  reply  to  the  Gen- 
eral's  anxious  query: 

"  'Some  one  has  been  in  this  room, 
while  I  was  asleep,'  I  said. 

"  'Impossible.  I  sat  facing  the  door, 
and  was  fully  awake  the  whole  time.' 

"  'And  yet  there  is  arsenic  in  this 
barley  water,  which  I  myself  mixed, 
tasted,  and  placed  on  this  table,  just  be- 
fore I  lay  down  on  that  sofa.' 

"The  General  said  nothing  for  a  mo- 
ment, but  I  saw  that  look  creep  into  his 
eyes,  which  sometimes  comes  in  the  eyes 
of  brave  men,  when  the  fear  of  the  sup- 
ernatural first  takes  hold  of  their  nerves. 


Even  I  could  not  repress  a  shudder.  I 
took  up  the  glass  again.  There  certainly 
was  nothing  supernatural  in  the  viru- 
lent poison  which  lay  within  it.  It  was 
there,  tangible  enough  both  to  smell 
and  taste,  and  strong  enough  this  time 
to  have  ended  with  one  stroke  the  feeble 
life  that  still  flickered  —  but  oh!  so 
feebly. 

"Impatient  at  the  slowness  of  the  re- 
sults, or  afraid  of  our  watchfulness  the 
next  day,  when  the  nurse  would  arrive, 
the  murderer  had  wished  to  end  it  all 
now,  to-night,  at  once.  Again,  I  shud- 
dered— then  I  went  to  the  door,  and 
peered  out  into  the  passage;  it  was  dark 
and  solitary.  I  knew  now  which  was 
the  Hindoo  woman's  room.  Leaving  the 
General  in  charge,  I  went  to  her  door, 
very  quietly,  and  listened :  it  seemed  to 
me  that  I  heard  the  sound  of  regular 
breathing — then  I  tried  the  handle — the 
door  was  locked,  but  a  voice  from  with- 
in whispered  very  softly  in  Hindoo- 
stanee : 

"  'Who  goes  there?' 

"And  thus  ended  our  Christmas  eve," 
added  the  Doctor  grimly. 

"I  don't  think  that  any  human  being 
ever  welcomed  another  quite  so  effusive- 
ly as  I  welcomed  the  nurse  when  she 
came  on  that  memorable  Christmas 
morning. 

"Big,  chubby,  fresh  and  rather  loud, 
Nurse  Dawson  brought  an  air  of  Christ- 
mas festivity  with  her.     Though  not  an 
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ideal  nurse  in  an  ordinary  sick  room, 
she  was  just  the  right  sort  of  person  to 
dispel  the  atmosphere  of  weird  super- 
stition which  had  begun  to  envelop  us 
both. 

"As  briefly  as  possible  I  put  Nurse 
Dawson  au  fait  of  all  the  events  which 
had  happened  since  first  I  had  charge 
of  the  case,  and  she  entered  into  my 
plans,  which  I  had  formulated  during 
the  small  hours  of  the  morning,  with 
energy.-  and  enthusiasm. 

"By  now,  my  mind  was  made  up.  It 
was  the  Hindoo  woman,  I  felt  sure,  act- 
ing for  some  motive  I  could  not  now 
fathom,  who  was  slowly  poisoning  her 
mistress.  It  was  she  who  last  night 
had  daringly  outwitted  us  and  —  who 
knows  ? — had  perhaps  with  her  eat-like 
step  actually  dared  to  enter  and  cross 
the  room   unperceived  by  the  General. 

"There  was  a  certain  hour  in  the 
evening,  about  nine  o'clock,  when  I  had, 
both  evenings  previously,  noticed  the 
Hindoo  woman  taking  a  stroll  in  the  gar- 
den. On  this  I  had  based  my  plan. 
Chance  favored  me,  she  made  no  excep- 
tion on  this  Christmas  night.  There 
was  moonlight,  and  soon  after  nine  I 
saw  her  in  her  yellow  draperies  walking 
slowly  along  the  paths. 

' '  The  two  men  were  at  that  hour  busy 
in  the  kitchen;  the  General  having  in- 
sisted on  some  semblance  of  Christmas 
cheer,  we  three  faithful  attendants  had 
a  clear  field  in  the  house.  Quickly  and 
dexterously  Nurse  Dawson  wrapped  the 
patient  in  a  blanket,  then,  aided  by  the 
General,  together  they  carried  her  to 
Nurse's  room. 

"Dawson  remained  to  watch,  beside 
her,  whilst  the  General  and  I  returned 
to  the  big  bedroom.  In  two  minutes  I 
had  undressed  and  slipped  between  the 
sheets  in  the  big  four-poster,  wrapping 
my  head  and  as  much  of  my  face  as  pos- 
silsle  in  a  lace  shawl*  Then  the  General 
took  the  big  chair  by  the  fire  and  began 
reading  his  paper — ^by  the  light  of  the 
reading  lamp,  whilst  the  rest  of  the 
room,  including  the  sofa,  and  of  course 
the  big  four-poster  with  myself  in  it,  re- 
mained wrapped  in  complete  darkness. 

"Hour  after  hour  slipped  by,  with  no 
sound  in  that  room  save  the  occasional 
rustle  (if  the  General's  paper  as  he 
turned  over  the  pages,  I  think  it  must 
have  been  just  past  two  o'clock  when 
my  nerves,  so  vividly  on  the  alert,  first 
became  conscious  that  something  had 
happened — a  slight  noise  only,  probably, 
different  from  that  which  my  ears  had 
been  accustomed  to.  I  dared  not  move, 
for  fear  of  displacing  the  lace  shawl, 
but  my  eyes  sought  the  door,  the  polish- 
ed brass  handle  of  which  stood  out  fair- 
ly distinctly  against  the  dark  panelling: 
but  neither  the  door,  nor  the  handle 
were  being  moved,  and  yet,  the  con- 
sciousness became  stronser  upon  me, 
that  there  was  some  one  else  in  the  room 
besides  the  General  and,  myself,  'some 
one'  who  was  looking  at  me.  T  dared 
not  move.  .  .  .  Behind  me  the  heavy 
damask  curtains  of  the  four-poster  rest- 
ed against  the  oak  panelling,  and  next 
to  me  was  the  table,  also  placed  against 
the  panelling,  and  on  which  was  a  glass 
filled  with  barlev  water. 


"A  moment  or  two  elapsed — the  Gen- 
eral had  evidently  seen  and  heard  noth- 
ing, for  he  had  not  even  looked  up  from 
his  paper;  then  1  saw  a  hand  thrust  for- 
ward from  behind  me — from  ihe  wall 
itself — only  a  hand,  which  I  distinguish- 
ed vaguely  in  the  gloom ;  the  fingers  were 
closed  over  the  palm,  then  they  opened, 
and  something  white  fell  into  the  glass. 

"One  instant,  I  had  been  paralyzed — 
the  next  I  had  jumped  up,  and  clutched 
that  hand  with  all  my  might;  the  whole 
thing  took  fewer  seconds  than  it  now 
takes  minutes  to  describe ;  that  hand  and 
arm  were  thrust  through  a  square  aper- 
ture in  the  oak  panelling,  immediately 
above  the  table  beside  the  bed.  The  aper- 
ture was  less  than  four  inches  square, 
and  my  position,  half  in  and  half  out  of 
bed,  was  awkward  and  difficult  to  main- 
tain. With  a  sudden  wrench  the  hand 
was  almost  jerked  out  of  my  grasp,  but 
I  managed,  by  an  almost  superhuman  ef- 
fort, to  retain  possession  of  the  thumb. 

"I  clung  to  it  for  a  moment,  then  with 
a  wrench  I  dislocated  that  thumb,  clean 
out  of  its  socket,  nearly  smashing  the 
joint  as  I  wrenched. 

"There  was  a  cry — an  agonized  cry — 
for  that  sort  of  thing  is  very  painful, 
and  the  hand  escaped  me.  I  tell  you,  the 
whole  episode  had  barely  taken  sixty 
seconds,  and  it  was  that  cry,  half  smoth- 
ered, which  roused  the  General's  atten- 
tion. He  was  by  my  side  in  a  moment, 
but  it  was  too  late.  The  aperture  in  the 
panelling  was  there  to  testify  to  the 
truth  of  what  I  then  quickly  described 
to  him,  but  when  we  peered  into  it, 
there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  only  im- 
penetrable darkness. 


"It  was  useless  to  do  anything  now, 
that  night,  though  the  General  and  I  did 
go  out  into  the  grounds  and  scoured  the 
outskirts  of  the  house  at  the  point  where 
we  calculated  the  secret  passage  must  be 
which  ended  just  behind  the  panelling 
of  the  bedroom. 

"On  my  way  down,  I  had  tried  the 
door  of  the  Indian  woman's  room.  It 
was  locked,  and  no  voice  answered  to 
my  knock  from  within. 

"The  whole  thing  seemed  strange: 
than  ever.  Who  was  this  woman  t  And 
what  motive  could  she  have  for  poison- 
ing a  young  mistress,  who  until  six 
months  ago  had  been  a  perfect  stranger 
to  her?  Her  knowledge  of  the  secret 
passage — unknown  to  Mrs.  Cridlan  her- 
self— pointed  to  the  fact  that  she  was 
a  tool  in  the  hands  of  some  cunning 
rascal.  But  what  a  strange  tool  to  use, 
and  how  dangerous  to  have  a  tool  at  all ! 
And  again,  why  should  the  woman  have 
been  the  tool  of  a  murderer? 

"Why?    Why?    Why? 

"The  next  day  the  General  sent  for 
the  police.  A  clever  detective  came  down 
from  Scotland  Yard,  and  he  it  was  who 
— exploring  the  ruined  Priory  church- 
came  across  the  entrance  of  an  under- 
ground passage  in  what  must  have  been 
the  sacristy;  I  was  with  him  at  the  time, 
and  lighting  a  couple  of  bull's  eye  lan- 
terns we  embarked  into  that  passage.  It 
was  stone  paved,  and  stone  walled,  like 
a  long  cellar.  We  had  walked  silently 
and  cautiously  for  about  a  hundred 
yards,  when  we  saw  something  yellow, 
lying  in  a  heap  on  the  ground,    at    the 

(Continued  on  page  113.) 


'  She  was  worse,  very  much  worse,  than  when  I  had  left  her  an  hour  sigo. '  * 


The  Persistency  of  Mr.  Lodge 

.  Made  Oil  Bubble  Out  of  the  New  Brunswick  Rocks 


THIS  i.-  a  little  story  of  a  man  who 
cherished  an  idea  that  underneath  the 
rocks  and  trees  and  the  good  red  earth 
that  clothed  the  hills  of  Albert  County, 
New  Brunswick,  Providence  had  hidden 
away  a  plentiful  supply  of  gas  and  oil. 
It  tells  how  he  hung  on  to  his  belief  with 
gi-im  determination  through  good  report 
and  ill  and  how  eventually  he  proved  to 
the  satisfaction  of  all  and  sundry  that 
the  storehouse  of  nature  really  existed. 

"Mat"  Lodge  is  to-day  the  live-wire 
of  Moncton,  New  Brunswick.  Not  so 
long  ago  he  was  its  laughing-stock.  He 
is  the  prophet-without-honor,  who  has 
been  transformed  into  the  favorite  son. 
A  few  stiff-necked,  unconvinceable  peo- 
ple still  discredit  his  beliefs,  in  spite  of 
the  incontestable  testimony  of  gas-driven 
street  cars,  gas-lighted  streets,  gas- 
pumped  water,  gas-cooked  meals  and  gas- 
heated  houses.  But  these  incorrigibles 
are  slowly  fading  away  into  reluctant 
admitters  of  the  truth  of  the  situation. 

"Mat"  Lodge  is  not  a  national  hero. 
His  reputation  does  not  extend  much  be- 
yond the  borders  of  his  home  province. 
Yet  there  is  so  much  human  interest  in 
his  story  that  it  should  appeal  to  a  wide 
circle.  Not  every  man,  who  frames  an 
act  of  Parliament  or  achieves  knighthood 
or  finances  a  big  enterprise,  is  worthy  of 
eulogy  but  the  humble  efforts  of  some  of 
the  country's  less  considered  workers  are 
often  much  more  entertaining. 

Born  on  a  farm  in  Cumberland  County, 
N.  S.,  Mr.  Lodge  was  in  early  life  an 
accountant,  receiving  employment  in  the 
old  sugar  refinery  at  Moncton.  When 
this  industry  closed  down  he  transferred 
his  labors  to  the  civic  waterworks  de- 
partment and  became  virtually  manager 
of  the  gas  and  water  services  of  the 
town.  Then  one  day  he  had  his  eyes 
opened  to  a  circumstance  which  set  him 
thinking.  Not  many  miles  from  Moncton 
there  had  been  in  operation  for  a  good 
many  years  a  mine  from  which  a  peculiar 
kind  of  coal,  called  albertite,  had  been 
taken.  The  so-called  coal  was  very  rich 
in  oil.  In  fact  it  is  stated  that  the  first 
oil  ever  distilled  in  Canada  was  made 
from  similar  shales  obtained  by  a  Dr. 
Gesner  in  Albert  County. 

The  Persistency  of  Matthew  Lodge. 

At  any  rate  the  foreman  of  the  Monc- 
ton gasworks  came  to  Mr.  Lodge  with 
the  complaint  that  the  Scotch  cannel 
coal  being  used  to  enrich  the  quality  of 
the  gas  was  not  giving  much  satisfaction. 
The  bright  idea  struck  Lodge  that  an 
experiment  might  be  tried  by  substitut- 
ing albertite  coal  for  the  Scotch  product. 
No  sooner  said  than  done.  A  load  of 
shales  was  procured  and  mixed  with  the 
regular  coal.  The  result  was  a  complete 
vindication  of  the  value  of  the  shales. 
A  noticeably  higher  candle  power  was 
obtained  from  their  use. 


By  W.  A.  ARNOTT 


Editor's  Note. — The  passing  of  the 
Columbus  caravels  down  the  Great 
Lakes  of  Canada  this  month  en 
route  to  the  Panama  Exposition  will 
recall  to  our  minds  the  persistency 
of  an  idea  which  has  immortalized  in 
a  continent  the  name  of  a  humble 
Genoese  sailor.  Whether  human  na- 
ture is  capable  of  divesting  from 
itself  the  fraudulent  and  the  fakir, 
is  often  questioned  by  reason  of  the 
success  of  the  despised  enthusiast. 
In  this  connection  we  will  be  inter- 
ested in  this  sketch  of  a  Canadian 
who  though,  not  generally  known 
outside  his  own  province  will  find 
admirers    through   this   introduction. 


From  that  day  the  man  of  ledgers  and 
account  books  was  changed  into  the  pro- 
moter. He  was  fired  with  something  of 
the  enthusiasm  of  an  inventor.  He  be- 
gan to  study  up  in  a  practical  way  the 
character  of  rocks  and  strata,  the  indi- 
cations of  the  presence  of  oil  and  gas, 
and  the  possibilities  of  development.  He 
ascertained  what  had  already  been  dis- 
covered about  the  country,  and  found 
out  that  others  had  faith  in  its  capacity 
as  a  producer.  He  learned  that  an  Am- 
erican prospector,  Lewis  J.  Emory,  wlio 
by  the  way  subsequently  becnmo  Gover- 
nor of  Pennsylvania,  hnd  actnnl'y  struck 
oil    in    Albert    County,    though    he    had 
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only  operated  on  a  small  scale  and  his 
wells  were  but  shallow.  All  thesfe  con- 
siderations impressed  Mat  Lodge,  and  he 
set  his  mind  upon  devising  means  of  de- 
veloping the  obvious  resources  of  the 
district. 

Not  long  after  this  period,  Dr.  Oliph- 
ant,  who  made  oil  reports  for  the  United 
States  Government,  visited  the  Maritime 
Provinces  and  Newfoundland,  and  ex- 
amined the  evidences  of  oil  in  the  neigh- 
bordhood  of  Moncton.  He  saw  the  oil 
springs,  the  beds  of  shale  and  the  alber- 
tite coal,  and  was  impressed.  Though 
he  was  not  supposed  to  make  public  his 
findings,  he  advised  Mr.  Lodge  privately 
to  go  ahead  and  drill  for  oil. 

All  this  time  it  must  be  remembered 
the  wiseacres  denied  that  there  was 
any  quantity  of  oil  or  gas  in  the  neigh- 
borhood. They  were  supported  by  Gov- 
ernment experts  at  Ottawa,  who  shook 
their  heads  and  announced  it  as  practi- 
cally impossible  that  such  resources 
could  exist  there  under  conditions  as 
they  were.  The  significant  part  of  Mat 
Lodge's  story  is  that  he  did  not  suc- 
cumb to  the  force  of  current  opinion, 
but  stuck  strenuously  to  his  belief. 

The  ex-accountant  had  no  capital  of 
his  own  and,  if  he  was  to  do  as  Dr.  Oli- 
phant  advised,  it  would  become  neces- 
sary for  him  to  interest  some  monied 
men  in  the  project.  He  practically  spent 
years  in  his  endeavor  to  get  support. 
People  in  the  Maritime  Provinces  were 
not  so  confident  then  as  they  are  now  in 
the  opportunities  and  resources  of  their 
own  part  of  the  country.  They  were 
willing  enough  to  invest  in  mines  in  the 
Yukon  and  British  Columbia,  but  when 
it  came  to  putting  up  money  for  develop- 
ment in  their  own  vicinity,  that  was  a 
different  story.  At  length  the  Moncton 
man  succeeded  in  interesting  the  late  B. 
F.  Pearson  of  Halifax  in  his  scheme. 
Mr.  Pearson  had  confidence  in  the  re- 
presentations of  Mr.  Lodge,  and  agreed 
to  back  him  up.  This  was  a  good  start, 
and  other  supporters  fell  into  line. 
Enough  capital  was  subscribed  to  en- 
able Mr.  Lodge  to  form  a  company  and 
■jiet  work. 

The  New  Brunswick  Petroleum  Com- 
pany, Limited,  was  the  name  selected 
by  the  organizers,  and  it  approached  the 
Government  with  a  petition  that  it  might 
be  granted  all  the  mineral  rights  over  a 
certain  territory.  As  there  seemed  little 
likelihood  that  an3rthing  would  result 
from  the  enterprise,  and  as  the  presence 
of  valuable  deposits  was  vague,  the  Leg- 
islature saw  no  harm  in  handing  over  a 
xery  considerable  section  of  the  Province 
to  them.  An  area  of  10,000  square  miles, 
with  ownership  rights  extending  over 
two  hundred  years,  was  accordingly 
handed  to  the  company  for  exploitation. 

From  1901  to  1907  Mat  Lodge  and  his 
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Shooting  off  a  gas  well  near  Moncton.    The  gas  escapes  with  a  deafening  sound  and 

a  tremendous  force. 


financial  backers  poured  out  money 
among  the  hills  of  Albert  County  in 
greater  quantity  than  any  of  their 
eighty-odd  oil  wells  could  show.  They 
prospected  over  twelve  square  miles,  and 
while  they  obtained  some  fairly  nice  in- 
dications of  oil  and  a  couple  of  finds  of 
gas,  yet  results  were  sufficiently  meagre 
to  prove  disheartening.  The  I-told-you- 
80  people  in  Moncton  were  well  satisfied 
with  their  success  as  prognostieators, 
and  became  more  and  more  convinced 
that  Mat  Lodge  was  quite  demented. 
But  the  subject  of  ridicule  was  then,  as 
he  still  is,  a  buoyant  personality.  The 
N.  B.  Company  had  their  200-year 
charter;  time  was  not  an  object,  and,  in 
his  mind,  the  goods  were  still  there  in 
as  rich  profusion  as  ever. 

In  1907  or  thereabouts,  the  resources 
of  the  Canadian  syndicate  being  ex- 
hausted, Mr.  Lodge  sailed  to  that  Mecca 
of  all  money-hungry  promoters — Eng- 
land. He  repaired  at  once  to  London 
and  began  a  campaign  to  secure  the 
support  of  British  capitalists.  The  in- 
timate story  of  the  next  year  or  two 
would  doubtless  make  interesting  read- 
ing were  its  details  to  be  disclosed,  but 
as  yet  a  veil  is  drawn  over  the  incident. 
Suffice  it  that  the  undaunted  Lodge 
gained  his  point.  He  interested  a  syn- 
dicate of  Britishers  in  the  Moncton  pro- 
ject and  returned  home  to  watch  the  re- 
sult. 

The  British  syndicate  adopted  the 
name  of  the  Maritime  Oilfields  Limited. 
They  obtained  a  working  option  from 
the  New  Brunswick  Petroleum  Com- 
pany, with  the  right  to  purchase  their 
properties  within  a  limited  period,  and 
under  the  direction  of  Dr.  Henderson, 
an  accomplished  British  geologist,  and 
with  the  practical  guidance  of  0.  P. 
Boggs,  a  veteran  American  oil  prospec- 
tor, commenced  to  drill  for  oil  in  the 
spring  of  1909.  To  the  immense  sur- 
prise of  the  people,  who  looked  upon  the 
renewed  effort  as  arrant  folly,  the  Eng- 


lish syndicate  almost  immediately  struck 
a  tremendous  flow,  not  of  oil,  but  of  nat- 
ural gas.  Success  followed  success,  and 
to-day  in  the  vicinity  of  Stoney  Creek,  a 
few  miles  from  Moncton,  they  have  a 
supply  of  over  40,000,000  feet  a  day. 
The  gas  is  most  efficient,  being  of  high 
caloric  value,  very  clean,  and  without 
traces  of  sulphur. 

The  vindication  of  Mat  Lodge  thus 
began  after  years  of  trial  and  dis- 
appointment, required  still  better  proof 
before  the  public  would  be  convinced. 
It  was  all  very  well  to  announce  that 
gas  had  been  discovered,  but  it  must  be 
put  to  practical  use  before  the  last 
doubting  Thomas  would  admit  its  pres- 
ence. The  matter  of  distribution  and 
sale  not  being  within  the  scope  of  the 
syndicate's  operations,  a  further  con- 
tract was  entered  into  with  a  distribut- 
ing company  for  handling  the  product 
of  the  gas  wells  in  Moncton.  This  com- 
pany now  pipes  the  gas  into  the  town 


and  sells  it  to  householders  and  factor- 
ies, at  the  same  time  using  it  to  generate 
power  for  the  operation  of  street  cars 
and  electric  lights. 

Though  he  has  had  no  direct  share  in 
recent  developments,  still  Mr.  Lodge 
looks  on  the  result  with  complacency. 
He-  is  well  aware  that  had  it  not  been 
tor  his  persistency,  there  would  very 
likely  have  been  no  natural  gas  in  Monc- 
ton to-day,  no  industrial  boom  in  the 
town,  and  no  such  spirit  of  optimism 
as  is  now  in  growing  evidence.  And 
what  the  future  has  in  store  is  un- 
known. Mr.  Lodge  at  least  believes 
that  still  more  valuable  discoveries  will 
be  made,  and  that  not  only  Moncton,  but 
also  St.  John  and  other  towns  in  New 
Brunswick  will  soon  be  furnished  with 
natural  gas.  As  to  the  oil,  he  continues 
to  be  optimistic,  and  believes  firmly  in 
its  presence  in  large  quantities. 

The  term  "live-wire"  is  well  adapted 
to  describe  the  active,  smiling  little  man, 
who  has  achieved  these  gratifying  re- 
sults. He  is  now  past  the  middle  age, 
with  round,  clean-shaven  face,  and 
bright,  expressive  eyes.  One  listens  to 
him  describe  his  experiences  and  dilate 
on  future  possibilities  with  the  feeling 
that  he  has  all  along  been  inspired  with 
a  buoyant  confidence  in  his  own  judg- 
ment. Nor  has  his  attention  been  nar- 
rowed to  his  own  neighborhood.  He  has 
been  all  over  America,  and  is  even  now 
considering  the  prospect  of  development 
work  in  the  far  North  West.  He  has  be- 
lief that  the  day  is  not  far  distant  when 
British  shipping  will  be  driven  by  oil 
engines  entirely,  and  that  this  fuel  will 
be  obtained  from  New  Brunswick  on  the 
east  and  Northern  Alberta  in  the  west. 

As  a  sort  of  pleasant  variety,  the  oil 
prospector  of  Moncton  is  now  going  in 
for  oyster  culture.  He  has  also  plans 
ready  for  engaging  in  the  mining  of 
tungsten.  He  is  indeed  one  of  those 
ever  active  men  who  can  never  sit  still, 
but  must  always 'be  busy  over  something 
or  other. 


A  small  oil  well  in  operation  near  Moncton. 


iiiLuit'  utf  the  shore  on  Tick  Island. 


A  Deceased  Canadian  Railroad 

A  Sheriffs  Car  Runs  Away  From  Its  Case 


r 


WHEN  the  Arctic  navigator,  Sir  John 
Franklin,  with  canoe  crews  of  voya- 
geurs  and  Indians,  eastbound  after  ex- 
ploring the  Great  Lakes  pitched  wig- 
wams in  the  summer  of  1839  at  the  con- 
fluence of  stream  and  lake  where  the 
nucleus  of  present  Cobourg,  Canada,  was 
taking  root,  little  did  this  adventurous 
sailor  think  that  from  a  point  where 
they  camped  a  railroad  would  thirteen 
years  later  bisect  the  unbroken  forest. 
Yet,  it  is  so,  and  the  whirligig  of  time 
has,  likewise,  recorded  the  obituary  of 
that  railway — has  witnessed  the  efface- 
ment  of  the  name  of  those  early  laid 
steel  ribbons  from  the  timetables  of  a 
young  country  which  to-day  hungers  and 
lobbies  for  more  and  more  tracks  and 
trams. 

Cobourg  and  thereabouts,  is  ancient 
territory  as  settlements  go  nowadays. 
In  1796  the  district  was  surveyed  and 
a  United  Empire  Loyalist — Eluid  Nick- 
erson — took  out  the  first  patent  in  1802 
<luring  the  reign  of  King  George  III., 
but  in  spite  of  its  monarchical  predilec- 
tions, the  locality  has  long  been  of 
interest  to  our  cousins  south  of  Lake 
Ontario  and  a  few  years  after  the  time 
of  construction  of  Cobourg  and  Peter- 
borough Railway,  of  which  I  speak,  sev- 
eral iron  masters  and  capitalists  from 
Pittsburg  acquired  the  property.  This 
pioneer  Upper  Canada  line  was  mooted 
in  1851  by  local  promoters:  it  took  de- 
finite form  in  1852  and  on  February  7th, 
1853,  Lady  Mayoress,  Mrs.  S-  E.  Mac- 
kechnie,  officiated  in  the  ceremony  of 
turning  the  first  sod  amidst  tremendous 
public  enthusiasm. 

Close  in  the  wake  of  this  propitious 
Ipeginning  construction  advanced  and 
under  the  supervision  of  engineer  Ira 
Spaulding  and  Contractor  Zimmerman 
the  line  pushed  through  valley  and  glade 
fifteen  miles  to  Rice  Lake's  sloping,  fer- 
tile shore  at  Harwood,  while  feathered 
and  furry  prowlers  of  the  virgin  woods 
were  piqued  with  curiosity  by  the 
strange  sights  and  sounds.  The  follow- 
ing year  saw  the  railroad  extended  as 
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Editor's  Note. — In  Canada,  rail- 
road construction  during  the  past  ten 
years  has  accustomed  even  the  re- 
motest inhabitant  to  steam  shovel 
and  to  ballast  trains.  It  comes  with 
some  news  to  many  to  find  that  a 
railway  sometimes  dies  and  is  buried 
from  memory.  Mr.  Copeland  here- 
with details  such  an  occurrence,  and 
because  of  the  author's  connection 
with  railways,  this  lore  of  the  steel 
horse  will  be  interesting  to  Cana- 
ilians. 


far  as  Peterborough.  Antique  locomo- 
tives with  impossible  superstructures 
coughed  and  squeaked  along  this  primi- 


Lady   Dufiferin,   a   distinguished   passenger 
over  the  C.  &  P.  R.,  1874. 


tive  highway,  meanwhile  eating  a  mighty 
hole  in  the  wood  pile,  as  coal  and  oil 
burners  were  not  contrived.  Though 
crudely  equipped  with  iron  and  some 
wooden  rails,  the  road  was  nevertheless 
a  startling  and  welcome  innovation  at 
that  period  for  abbreviating  space.  The 
building  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway 
had  only  commenced  at  Riviere  du  Loup, 
P.Q.,  and  saddle  horse  and  coach  were 
shank's  mares  only  substitutes.  Pic- 
ture, if  you  can,  a  journey  inside  a  two- 
teamed  springless  stage,  tediously  wind- 
ing westward  past  bear  haunt,  swamp 
and  river :  for  instance,  over  the  historic, 
old  military  road  from  Kingston!  It 
must  have  been  a  hunter's  paradise. 

The  bridging  of  Rice  Lake  was  a  cost- 
ly engineering  undertaking,  proving  a 
burden  from  which  the  management 
never  recovered  and  the  structure  be- 
came notorious  later  on.  The  alternate 
rigors  of  winter,  and  spring  reaction, 
•  upset  calculations  as  well  as  the  bridge's 
equilibrium.  Those  piles  which  had  no 
foundation  in  fact — in  the  lake  bottom, 
to  be  more  exact — dangled  from  the  up- 
per work,  an  encumbrance  instead  of  a 
support  and  many  of  the  bolts  disap- 
peared, some  claim  by  design  of  wrongly 
disposed  persons.  One  autumn  night 
.after  a  southbound  train  from  Peter- 
borough had  passed  over,  the  shivering 
spans  succumbed  to  a  gale  and  disap- 
peared. To-day  they  remain  the  abode 
of  'lunge,  bass  and  other  denizens  of  the 
waters.  . 

From  Harwood  some  distance  off 
shore  to  Tick  Island  a  filling  had  been 
made  and  the  bridge  trestles  were  pro- 
jected two  miles  across  the  westerly  loop 
(if  the  lake  to  where  Hiawatha  Indian 
settlement  still  harbors  the  fishing  and 
rice-gathering  sons  and  daughters  of 
sires  long  since  passed  to  the  happy 
hunting  grounds.  You  may  see  them  any 
summer  day  vying  with  "Alderville" 
redskins  from  near  Roseneath,  in  deftly 
wielding  the  paddle,  as  of  yore  when 
their  forbears  fought  fiercely  all  round 
that  favored  camping  place. 
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An   old   campaigner. 


When  ice  heaved  the  bridge  floor, 
four-horse  sleighs  transported  passen- 
gers inland  between  Harwood,  the  In- 
dian village  and  depot  at  Ashbnmham, 
seven  miles  north.  To  take  charge  of 
this  old  station,  which  afterwards  be- 
came a  canoe  factory,  Donald  Suther- 
land was  the  first  appointed  and  Mr. 
Roebuck  became  the  Cobourg  represent- 
ative. William  Von  Ingen,  now  collec- 
tor of  His  Majesty's  Customs  at  Wood- 
stock, Ont.,  collected  tickets  covering 
the  run  of  about  twenty-five  miles,  which 
cost  one  dollar  per  capita  and  entitled 
the  holder  to  the  usual  privileges  save 
the  compartment  sleeper,  electric  fans 
and  curling  iron. 

It  is  recounted  that  one  forenoon  long 
ago  the  sheriff  unexpectedly  boarded  a 
northbound  "C.  &  P."  train  on  which 
the  superintendent  was  also  traveling. 
Although  the  latter  was  not  a  mind 
reader  he  had  a  presentiment  that  the 
sheriff's  presence  might  not  augur  well 
for  his  particular  department.  Every- 
thing was  placid  on  the  lake  itself  until 
the  train  approached  the  height  of  land 
at  Summit,  nine  miles  up  from  Cobourg, 
when  the  brakes  controlling  the  rear 
car  in  which  the  court  official  sat  in 
tranquil  state,  were  locked  and  the 
coupling  pin  withdrawn.  A  retrograde 
movement  quickly  followed  and  the 
sheriff  was  powerless  to  stem  the  pro- 
gress of  his  unwilling  hurry.  As  though 
the  Evil  One  was  after  him,  down  grade 
rolled  the  flustered  occupant  of  the  fly- 
ing carriage  to  where  it  started.  Nothing- 
daunted,  the  sheriff  procured  a  team 
and  drove  the  flfteen  miles  back  to  Har- 
wood, but  found  on  arrival  that  every- 
thing not  nailed  down,  including  attach- 
able railway  equipment,  etc.,  had  for- 
saken Northumberland  and  was  trans- 
ferred across  the  bridge  to  the  next 
county. 

Early  in  the  day  of  September  7th, 
1860,  a  "special  moved  over  the  "C.  & 
P. ' '  conveying  Edward,  Prince  of  Wales 
and  suite  from  Cobourg  to  Harwood 
en  route  to  Peterborough.  As  the  old 
bridge  was  considered  unsafe  for  this 
precious  young  patron  and  entourage, 
they  were  much  interested  in  being  fer- 
ried across  Rice  Lake  to  the  Mississauga 
Indian  settlement  near  the  mouth  of  the 


Winding  Otonabee  River,  from  which 
point  Royalty  and  retinue  was  driven 
to  Peterborough. 

This  railway's  legitimate  trafQc — 
forest  products  and  lumber — was  haul- 
ed for  several  years  from  the  interior  to 
docks  at  Cobourg,  thence  by  steamer  to 
various  lake  ports.  Time  wrought 
changes,  and  debt  became  the  most 
formidable  obstacle  to  progress.  Dur- 
a  spell  of  depression  under  the  regime 
of  the  first  manager,  John  Fowler,  a 
financial  coup  d'  etat  was  arranged  with 
the  Midland,  Port  Perry,  Lindsay  & 
Beaverton  Railway  and  in  1857  Lieut.- 
Colonel  D'Arcy  E.  Boulton,  a  Cobourg 
aristocrat,  rented  the  property,  battling 
valiantly  for  a  time  against  odds  in  an 
endeavor  to  rehabilitate  its  prestige. 

After  the  Civil  War  the  road  came 
under  the  control  of  the  Pennsylvania 
iron  triumvirate  mentioned,  Messrs. 
Chambliss,  Schoenburg  and  Fitzhugh 
from  Virginia  who  changed  the  title  to 
Cobourg,  Peterborough  &  Marmora  Rail- 
way and  Mining  Company,  utilizing 
their  new  possession  for  handling  iron 
ore  from  Blairton,  Ont.,  mines  across 
Rice  Lake  via  Harwood  and  Cobourg  to 
the  Cleveland,  Ohio,  smelters  and  mills. 

During  the  summer  of  1874  the  Vice- 
Regal  couple.  Lord  and  Lady  Duflferin, 
participated  in  an  eleven  hour  outing 
from  Cobourg  via  C.  P.  &  M.  R.  &  M. 
Co.,  Harwood,  Rice  Lake  steamer  and 
Hastings  and  extracts  from  the  Coun- 
tess' description  of  their  ore  mine  in- 
spection and  experiences,  as  set  down 
in  Her  Ladyship's  diary  at  the  time, 
read  as  follows : — 

"I  did  not  expect  to  care  the  least 
about  it  as  we  had  seen  so  many  un- 
tidy, stoney,  barren  places  called 
mines,  but  this  one  was  really  an  in- 
teresting sight.  We  found  ourselves 
at  the  top  of  an  enormous  hole  or 
cavern,  140  feet  deep,  large  in  pro- 
portion, perfectly  open  and  light  as 
day.  The  men  looked  like  imps  as 
they  worked  below  and  it  was  the 
sort  of  thing  one  sees  represented,  in 
miniature,  in  a  fairy  play.  The  sides 
were  walls  or  iron;  but,  alas,  coal  is 
found  only  in  the  States.     .     .     . 

When  we  returned  to  the  steamer 
we  found  a  barge  tied  to  its  side  cov- 


ered in  with  green — a  floating  arbor 
— in  which  lunch  was  laid ;  and  very 
glad  we  were  of  it,  as  we  had  break- 
fasted at  7.30  a.m.  and  it  was  now 
2.00  p.m.  The  managers  of  the  mines, 
the  steamers,  etc.,  are  Americans  and 
we  were  their  guests.  Colonel  Cham- 
bliss  and  General  Fitzhugh,  with 
their  wives  (two  sisters),  were  our 
hosts.  They  lived  in  the  hotel  at 
which  we  stayed  and  are  charming 
Southerners. ' ' 

The  old  parliament  of  Upper  Canada 
incorporated  the  earlier  organization.  In 
1869  an  Act  was  passed  legalizing  the 
amalgamation  of  the  railway  and  min- 
ing companies.  In  1887  the  Ontario 
Legislature  and  Federal  Parliament  were 
appealed  to  respecting  sale  of  the  com- 
pany's bonds.  Several  rearrangements 
of  its  name  and  financial  status  subse- 
quently occurred  and  at  one  time  the 
Municipality  of  Cobourg  became  a  guar- 
antor in  further  reorganization,  but 
much  protracted  litigation  was  the  pre- 
cursor of  dissolution.  The  Act  of  1893 
amalgamated  the  Cobourg-Harwood  di- 
vision with  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway. 
Presently  operation  of  the  miniature 
system  ceased  altogether  and  thus  did 
a  budding  nation,  in  a  constructive  age, 
behold  a  once  famous  railway  rust  into 
oblivion. 


The  Politeness  of  Kings. 

Little  is  known  by  the  public  of  the 
intimate  home  life  of  Raymond  Poincare, 
the  French  President.  Strangely  con- 
trasting with  the  glittering  pomp  and 
ceremony  of  his  public  life,  his  existence 
when  shielded  from  the  limelight  behind 
the  walls  of  the  Elysee  Palace  is  one  of 
marked  simplicity. 

He  is  a  typical  specimen  of  the  suc- 
cessful Frenchman — clear-headed,  mus- 
cular, active  and  industrious.  He  rises 
every  day,  winter  and  summer,  at  6  a.m. 
At  6.30  his  dressing  and  toilet  are  fin- 
ished and  he  reads  the  morning  papers 
until  7.  His  training  as  a  lawyer  en- 
ables him  to  exercise  a  rapid  and  judi- 
cious choice  as  regards  new.^,  and  half  an 
hour  sulfices  for  him  to  extract  the 
cream  of  half  a  dozen  journals.  He 
takes  his  breakfast  at  tiie  same  time. 
Bis  "petit  dejeuner"  is  the  same  as  th«t 
of  millions  of  Frenchmen — 'joliee  and 
rol!?.  At  7  o'clock  the  day's  work  be- 
gins with  the  signing  of  multitudinous 
documents.  This  might  be  done  in  a 
couple  of  hours  if  performed  in  a  per- 
functory manner,  but  Poincare  has  the 
bump  of  prudence  very  strongly  develop- 
ed; he  reads  every  document  he  is  asked 
to  sign.  This  work  performed  with  the 
minuteness  and  thoroughness  whioh 
characterizes  all  his  actions,  lasts  till 
noon. 

M.  Poincare  now  takes  lunch  with  his 
wife.  This  is  a  moment  of  relaxation  in 
the  midst  of  his  daily  work  and  he  makes 
the  most  of  it.  They  are  a  typical  happy 
French  "menage"  —  Communicating, 
confiding  and  good  tempered. 


The  Literary  Invasion 

Canadian  Themes  Almost  Rival  Her  Rocks  in  Interest 


IT  COULD  hardly  be  expected  that  Can- 
ada could  for  ever  hold  out  against  a 
literary  invasion.  Interesting  phases  of 
life,  a  splendid  pageantry  of  history,  ro- 
mantic pioneer  conditions,  thrilling  dra- 
matic incidents,  picturesque  surround- 
ings that  are  little  known  to  the  outside 
world — all  these  has  Canada  in  abund- 
ance, and  all  are  lawful  prey  in  the  world 
of  letters. 

Washington  Irving  a  century  ago  set 
the  vogue  of  invading  other  countries  for 
literary  material,  when  he  set  the 
English  reading  world  marvelling  that 
such  a  writer  could  come  out  of  America. 
Poe  gave  a  Parisian  setting  to  a  number 
of  his  short  stories.  George  Elliot  wrote 
an  Italian  tale  when  she  wrote  "Romo- 
la,"  and  Thackeray  placed  some  om  the 
scenes  of  "  The  Newcombes  "  in  Virginia. 

The  tendency  to  go  far  afield  for  the 
scenario  for  a  work  of  fiction  is  now 
almost  universal.  Stevenson  used  Scot- 
land, Italy,  France,  California  and  the 
South  Sea  Islands;  Bapling  is  equally 
at  home  in  India,  the  United  States,  or 
England ;  and  Rider  Haggard  has  placed 
stories  in  South  Africa,  Egypt,  China, 
Mexico  and  England.  Under  these  con- 
ditions Canada  could  not  expect  to 
escape. 

Somebody  once  said  that  Macaulay 
wrote  romance  to  read  like  history. 
Parkman.  on  the  other  hand,  wrote  his- 
tory— and  the  history  of  Canada  at  that 
— to  read  like  romance.  His  work  is  full 
of  wonderful  pictures  of  the  early  days, 
with  a  wealth  of  incident,  adventure, 
legend  and  tradition  as  fascinating  and 
interesting  as  the  most  thrilling  works 
of  fiction.  Canadian  writers  have  not 
lieen  slow  to  take  advantage  of  the  vis- 
tas which  he  has  opened  up,  and  others — 
American  and  English — have  glimpsed 
the  Canadian  stage  and  sought  to  por- 
tray something  of  the  life  to  be  found 
either  in  its  historic  past  or  in  the  living 
and  pulsing  present. 

Canadian  history  dates  only  from  the 
beginning  of  the  seventeenth  century, 
and  British  possession  only  a  hundred 
and  fifty  years.  But  in  a  new  country 
time  moves  rapidly.  Dean  Stanley,  whose 
abbey  had  a  history  of  nearly  ten  cen- 
turies, once  said  that  he  had  learned  to 
look  upon  two  hundred  years  in  America 
as  equivalent  to  one  thousand  years  in 
Europe. 

The  first  novel  with  a  Canadian  setting 
was  "  The  History  of  Emily  Montas:ue." 
published  in  1769.  The  story  was  set  in 
that  most  spectacular  stage  in  America, 
the  City  of  Quebec,  in  the  years  immedi- 
ately following  the  most  crucial  event  in 
Canadian  history,  the  Conquest.  Mrs. 
Frances  Brooke,  the  author,  was  in  Can- 
ada with  her  husband,  who  was  chaplain 
to  one  of  the  British  regiments,  and  her 
book,  now  neglected  and  almost  forgot- 
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Editor's  Note. — The  rocks  of 
Canada  show  the  oldest  formation  in 
the  world.  Civilization  was  not  early 
on  hand  to  record  its  varying  and 
often  undesirable  presence,  yet  Cana- 
da possesses  a  charm  in  its  history 
of  over  400  years  that  has  appealed' 
to  many  writers.  The  abundance  of 
myth,  fiction,  and  folklore  has  made 
intensely  interesting  the  works  of 
many  poets  and  novelists.  In  this 
sketch  the  author  seeks  to  bring  out 
some  of  these  inspiration  points.  The 
field  for  literary  opportunity  was 
never  brightei 


ten,  is  an  interesting  contemporary  re- 
cord of  life  and  conditions  in  Canada  at 
the  time.  The  same  period  and  the  same 
scenes  have  been  used  time  and  again 
both  by  Canadian  and  foreign  authors. 
Sir  Gilbert  Parker,  a  Canadian  by  birth, 
but  now  a  prominent  member  of  the 
British  House  of  Commons,  attained  his 
present  literary  popularity  with  his 
"  Seats  of  the  Mighty,"  a  Quebec  story 
of  the  Conquest.  Cyrus  Townsend  Brady 
described  the  victory  of  Wolfe  on  the 
Plains  of  Abraham  in  ' '  The  Quiberon 
Touch."  A.  T.  Quiller-Couch  in  "Fort 
Amity  "  covers  the  same  period,  and 
also  the  defence  against  Montgomery  in 
1775.  G.  A.  Henty's  "With  Wolfe  in 
Canada,"  and  Captain  Brereton's  "How 
Canada  Was  Won,"  both  popular  books 
for  boys,  handle  the  subject  in  a  pic- 
turesque and  understandable  way.  The 
story  of  two  lads  who  joined  Benedict 
Arnold's  army  for  the  march  to  Quebec 
with  Montgomery  is  the  basis  for  "  The 
Siege  of  Quebec,"  by  James  Otis. 

The  Quebec  of  to-day  is  scarcely  less 
attractive  for  literary  purposes  than  the 
Quebec  of  yesterday.  Anson  A.  Gard 
and  Anna  Chapin  Ray  have  both  made 
special  use  of  the  fortress  city.  Two 
books  by  the  former  are  "  The  Yankee  in 
Quebec,"  and  "  Uncle  Sam  in  Quebec," 
and  the  latter  in  "  Quickened."  "Hearts 
and  Creeds,"  and  "  By  the  Good  Saint 
Anne  "  has  utilized  the  romantic  possi- 
bilities of  the  French  and  English  occu- 
pation of  the  same  country. 

W.  D.  Howells  has  two  books  with  a 
Quebec  background.  "  Their  Wedding 
Journey  "  describes  a  trip  taken  by  a 
couple  at  leisure  some  months  after  their 
marriage  from  Boston  to  Niagara  Falls, 
thence  by  boat  down  Lake  Ontario, 
through  the  Thousand  Islands  to  Mon- 
treal and  Quebec,  stopping,  as  all  good 
tourists  do,  to  note  the  historical  fea- 
tures by  the  way.  "A  Chance  Acquaint- 
ance "  was  written  by  Mr.  Howells 
while  living  for  a  time  at  Quebec. 


Sir  Conan  Doyle's  novel,  "  The  Re- 
fugees," may  not  be  good  history,  but  it 
is  excellent  romance.  It  is  an  echo  of  the 
Hugenot  expulsion  from  France  when  a 
party  of  refugees  Cross  the  Atlantic,  pur- 
sued by  a  fanatical  Franciscan  friar, 
and  up  the  St.  Lawrence  and  Richelieu 
rivers  until  they  find  shelter  among  the 
English  colonists. 

Mary  Hartwell  Catherwood  has  re- 
counted in  "  The  Romance  of  Dollard" 
one  of  the  most  notable  stories  in  Can- 
adian history,  the  brave  defence  of  the 
Long  Sault  Rapids  in  1660  by  sixteen 
young  Frenchmen  against  a  horde  of 
Iroquois.  "The  White  Islanders"  is 
also  a  romance  of  the  Indian  wars. 
Samuel  Merwin  in  "  The  Road  to  Fron- 
tenac  "  has  written  a  stirring  tale  of 
adventure  on  the  St.  Lawrence  in  1687, 
and  Fenimore  Cooper  placed  the  scene 
of  "The  Pathfinder"  among  the  Thou- 
sand Islands. 

Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke  lias  written 
many  stories  with  a  Canadian  setting. 
His  knowledge  of  Canadian  life  is  rather 
more  than  that  of  a  literary  adventurer. 
For  man  years  he  has  frequented  the 
Canadian  woods  and  streams.  He  has 
hunted  deer  in  Quebec,  bear  on  the  Peri- 
bonca,  caribou  in  Newfoundland,  and 
moose  in  New  Brunswick.  He  has  fished 
the  Restigouehe,  the  rivers  about  Lake 
St.  John,  those  near  Montreal,  and  in 
the  Nepigon,  and  his  knowledge  of  In- 
dian and  French-Canadian  life  has  been 
obtained  from  long  and  intimate  ac- 
quaintance with  the  people.  Canadian 
stories  are  to  be  found  in  "Little  Riv- 
ers," "Fisherman's  Luck,"  "The  Blue 
Flower,"  "Days  Oflf"  and  "The  Ruling 
Passion. ' ' 

Next  only  to  Quebec  in  historical  ili- 
terest  and  romantic  attraction  is  Nova 
Scotia.  Perhaps  no  country  excepting 
the  Lake  Country  in  England  has  been 
so  dominated  by  literary  tradition.  It 
has  acquired  its  name  "The  Land  of 
Evangeline"  from  Longfellow's  poem, 
and  the  old  Acadian  village,  of  Grand 
Pre  is  full  of  interesting  associations 
by  reason  of  the  historic  events  immor- 
talized by  that  famous  work. 

The  chief  character  in  "The  Master," 
by  Israel  Zangwill,  is  a  Nova  Scotian 
youth,  born  and  brought  up  at  Cobequid 
on  the  Minas  Basin,  who  starts  on  an 
art  career  in  Halifax,  afterwards  re- 
moving to  London,  where  he  attains  a 
high  place  in  the  great  art  world.  Doug- 
las Sladen,  the  Australian  author,  spertt 
some  weeks  at  Windsor,  Nova  Scotia, 
with  Charles  G.  D.  Roberts,  several  years 
ago,  and  in  his  "On  the  Cars  and  Oflf" 
he  deals  at  some  length  with  the  city  of 
Halifax.  Captain  Marryat,  who  was  sta- 
tioned there  for  some  time,  also  refers 
to  it  in  "Peter  Simple,"  "Baddeck  and 
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That  Sort  of  Thing,"  by  Charles  Dud- 
ley Warner,  is  placed  in  Cape  Breton  at 
the  northerly  extremity  of  Nova  Scotia. 

The  heroic  defence  of  Fort  La  Tour 
in  New  Brunswick  at  the  mouth  of  the 
St.  John  River  in  1645  by  Madame  La 
Tour  against  D'Aulnay,  her  husband's 
rival  for  the  Acadian  trade  with  the  In- 
dians, form  the  basis  of  Mary  flartwell 
Catherwood's  novel,  "The  Lady  of  Fort 
St.  John,"  and  "A  Daughter  of 
France,"  a  story  for  the  young  by  Eliza 
F.  Pollard,  deals  with  the  same  theme. 

The  Restigouche  River  in  northern 
New  Brunswick  is  the  setting  for  S. 
Weir  Mitchell's  "When  All  the  Woods 
are  Green."  Dr.  Mitchell  has  spent 
most  of  his  summers  during  the  past 
■  twenty  years  in  the  New  Brunswick 
woods,  and  to  this  is  probably  due  in 
large  measure  his  splendid  vigor  of  body 
and  mind. 

Eastern  Ontario  is  the  scene  of  a 
number  of  novels  by  G.  B.  Burgin,  the 
well  known  English  journalist  and  nov- 
elist, who  lived  in  Canada  for  some 
years.  The  village  which  appears  under 
the  name  of  "Four  Corners"  in  several 
of  his  books,  is  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Hawkesbury,  in  the  County  of  Prescott. 
"Stand  Fast,  Craig-Royston,"  by  Wil- 
liam Black,  contains  some  scenes  placed 
in  Toronto  and  Montreal;  Charles  Dick- 
ens in  his  "American  Notes"  has  one 
of  the  finest  descriptions  of  Niagara 
Falls  that  has  yet  been  written;  and  An- 
thony Trollope  devotes  seventy  pages  of 
his  "North  America"  to  Canada  as  it 
was  in  1861. 

It  is  in  the  far  west  and  in  northern 
Canada,  however,  that  the  foreign  writ- 
ers have  made  the  greatest  headway. 
There  is  a  fascination  in  this  great  lone 
land  which  until  recently  was  almost 
unknown  to  any  but  the  natives  and  the 
officers  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company. 
Stewart  Edward  White  has  pre-empted 
the  Hudson  Bay  country.  He  knows 
thoroughly  all  that  section  stretching 
north  from  Lake  Superior,  and  writes  of 
it  with  first  hand  knowledge.  "The  Sil- 
ent Places"  and  "Conjuror's  House" 
describes  the  methods  of  the  great  com- 
pany in  dealing  with  rivals  or  delinquent 
debtors.  "The  Forest"  is  a  practical 
and  "The  Magic  Forest"  a  fanciful 
story  of  the  wonderful  northern  woods. 
R.  W.  Ballantyne  spent  some  years  in 
the  Hudson  Bay  service  during  his  earl- 
ier years,  and  naturally  many  of  his 
books  for  boys  have  a  Canadian  setting. 
"Away  in  the  Wilderness,"  "Over  the 
Rockies,"  "Snowflakes  and  Sunbeams," 
"The  Buffalo  Runners,"  "The  Norse- 
men in  the  West,"  "The  Red  Man's  Re- 
venge," "The  Young  Fur  Trader,"  and 
many  others  are  placed  in  the  northern 
and  western  sections  which  the  author 
knew  so  well.  W.  H.  G.  Kingston  also 
has  some  splendid  boys'  stories:  "In 
the  Rocky  Mountains,"  "The  Log 
House  by  the  Lake,"  "Afar  in  the  For- 
est." Jules  Verne,  the  novelist  of  the 
improbable,  published  a  great  many 
years  ago  "The  Fur  Traders,"  a  story 
dealing  with  the  establishing  of  trading 
posts  in  the  far  north  between  Great 
Slave  Lake  and  the  Arctic  Ocean,  and 
Washington  Irving  in  "Astoria"  gives 


a  vivid  account  of  the  early  western  fur 
traders  in  the  North  West  and  British 
Columbia  of  a  hundred  years  and  more 
ago  trading  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
recounts  the  founding  of  the  fortunes 
of  the  Astor  family. 

Harold  Bindloss  is  an  English  author 
who  spent  some  years  at  sea  and  in  vari- 
ous parts  of  the  world,  and  his  books 
for  the  most  part  deal  with  aspects  of 
colonial  life.  Wheat  growing  is  not  a 
romantic  occupation,  but  in  "A  Sower 
of  Wheat"  he  opens  up  a  career  of  much 
promise  in  the  new  world  to  those  who 
can  see  no  prospects  in  the  old  land.  ' '  By 
Right  of  Purchase"  has  much  the  same 
setting,  but  deals  more  especially  with 
the  struggles  and  hardships  of  the  west- 
ern farmer. 

There  has  always  been  a  romantic  in- 
terest associated  with  the  Canadian 
Northwest  Mounted  Police.  This  force 
was  organized  more  than  a  third  of  a 
century  ago  for  the  protection  of  the 
pioneer  and  the  enforcement  of  law  and 
order.  In  reality  it  became  the  advance 
guard  of  settlement.  Roger  Poeock  was 
for  some  years  a  member  of  the  force, 
and  his  stories,  "The  Frontiersman," 
"Following  the  Frontier,"  and  "A  Man 
in  the  Open,"  the  latter  but  recently 
published,  are  based  therefore  on  an 
accurate  knowledge  of  the  west  acquired 
before  the  advent  of  the  railway.  Car- 
ter Goodloe  obtained  the  inside  view  of 
police  life,  which  he  describes  in  "At 
the  Foot  of  the  Rockies"  from  having 
spent  an  entire  summer  at  Fort  Mac- 
leod  in  Southern  Alberta. 

Life  in  the  mining  camp  also  has  had 
an  interest  for  story  writers  ever  since 
the  early  days  of  Bret  Harte.  Harold 
Bindloss  has  several  novels — "A  Dam- 
aged Reputation"  and  "His  Master 
Purpose" — placed  in  the  caribou  coun- 
try in  British  Columbia.  Clive  Phil- 
lips-Woolley  also  deals  with  the  same 
district,  "Trottings  of  a  Tenderfoot," 
"Gold,  Gold  in  Caribou,"  are  mining 
stories.  His  "One  of  the  Broken  Bri- 
gade" is  placed  in  the  ranching  section 
of  the  Province. 

Ridgwell  Cullum,  another  English 
writer  with  a  taste  for  wandering  in  the 
ends  of  the  earth  in  search  of  literary 
material,  has  covered  the  western  coun- 
try pretty  thoroughly.  "The  Trail  of 
the  Axe"  is  placed  in  the  forests  of 
Southern  British  Columbia,  ' '  The  Brood- 
ing Wild"  is  a  tragedy  of  the  lonely 
trappers  in  Northern  British  Columbia, 
"The  Story  of  the  Foss  River  Ranch" 
is  in  Alberta,  and  "The  Hound  From 
the  North"  begins  in  the  Yukon  gold 
fields  and  ends  in  Manitoba.  Harold 
Bindloss  also  has  a  story  of  the  far 
north  entitled  "Delilah  of  the  Snows." 

But  it  is  Jack  London,  Robert  W. 
Service  and  Elizabeth  Robins  who  have 
visualized  the  romance  of  the  Yukon 
and  made  plain  something  of  the  fasci- 
nation of  the  lure  of  gold.  Jack  Lon- 
don was  in  the  first  rush  following  the 
discovery  of  gold,  and  his  "The  Call 
of  the  Wild."  "The  Son  of  the  Wolf," 
"A  Daughter  of  the  Snows,"  and  "The 
Children  of  the  Frost,"  all  placed  in 
Alaska,  the  Klondike  and  northern  Brit- 
ish  Columbia,   are  based  on   his  life   in 


the  gold  country  during  those  feverish 
months.  R.  W.  Service  has  written 
largely  in  verse,  and  his  three  volumes, 
"The  Songs  of  a  Sourdough,"  "The 
Ballads  of  a  Chechako"  and  "The 
Rhymes  of  a  Rolling  Stone,"  express 
the  spirit  of  the  Yukon  better  than 
anyhing  that  has  yet  been  written. 
"The  Trail  of  '98"  is  a  vivid,  realistic 
narrative  of  the  first  great  gold  rush 
across  the  Chilcoot  Pass  from  Skagway 
to  Dawson.  Miss  Robins  knows  the 
Klondike  well,  and  "The  Magnetic 
North"  and  "Come  and  Find  Me"  pic- 
ture the  alluring  fascination  of  the 
greed  for  gold,  the  primitive  instincts 
of  the  human  animal  in  his  passion  for 
riches. 

But  the  end  is  not  yet.  The  surface 
of  the  virgin  Canadian  soil  has  scarcely 
yet  been  scratched.  There  are  a  thou- 
sand episodes  in  Canadian  life  and  his- 
tory still  untouched — stories  of  danger 
and  privation,  of  bravery  and  hardship, 
of  pioneer  and  frontier  life,  of  early 
settlement,  of  exploration  and  discov- 
ery. It  is  a  field  of  great  promise  and 
one  that  is  sure  to  yield  splendid  re- 
sults. 


Roadside  Trees  in  Ontario 

Under  the  Tree  Planting  Act  of  the 
Province  of  Ontario,  trees  planted  or 
left  standing  on  the  public  highways  be- 
come the  property  of  the  owner  of  the 
land  adjacent  to  the  highway  and  near- 
est to  such  trees.  Thus  any  company  or 
individual  destroying  or  damaging  in  any 
way  (even  tying  a  horse  to)  such  trees 
without  the  owner's  consent,  is  liable  to 
ar^ne  not  to  exceed  $25  and  costs,  or  im- 
prisonment for  not  more  than  thirty 
daKS,  half  of  the  fine  to  go  to  the  in- 
formant. Telephone  companies,  who,  in 
the  stringing  of  wires,  very  often  serious- 
ly injure  and  mutilate  shade  trees,  are 
apt  to  justify  themselves  to  the  property 
owners  by  asserting  their  legal  right  to 
do  such  'pruning'  because  of  established  ] 
precedent.  In  this  case,  no  such  prac-  1 
tice,  however  long  it  has  been  tolerated 
by  property  holders,  becomes  legally 
justifiable,  and  such  companies  are  just 
as  liable  for  damages  the  la'st  time  they 
injure  the  trees  as  they  are  the  first  time. 
However  long  a  wire  may  have  been 
attached  to  a  tree,  the  owner,  if  he  has 
property  in  the  tree,  can  compel  its  re- 
moval. 

While  even  the  owner  may  not  remove 
shade  trees  on  highways  without  the  con- 
sent of  the  municipal  council,  yet,  on  the 
other  hand,  not  even  the  municipal  coun- 
cil may  remove  any  live  trees  without 
the  consent  of  the  owner  of  the  property 
in  front  of  which  the  tree  stands,  unless 
such  tree  is  within  thirty  feet  of  other 
trees,  and  even  then  the  owner  must  be 
given  at  least  two  days'  notice  and  can 
deiftand  compensation  if  he  has  planted 
and  protected  such  tree. 

The  property  owner  who  is  aware  of 
his  rights  in  these  respects  will  take 
greater  interest  in  and  greater  care  of 
the  trees  bordering  the  highway  opposite 
his  property.  He  will  also  have  more  in- 
centive to  plant  shade  trees. 


Health 


The  New  Gospel  of  the  Body 


THE  one  hundred  and  fifty  parts  in  an 
American  watch  which  has  passed 
through  four  thousand  different  opera- 
tions in  the  factory  all  come  together 
with  such  perfect  accuracy,  nicety  and 
delicate  adjustment  that  they  all  act  so 
harmoniously,  so  perfectly,  as  to  produce 
almost  perfect  time.  If  any  one  of  these 
one  hundred  and  fifty  parts  had  the 
slightest  imperfection,  if  one  little  cog 
in  the  tiniest  wheel  were  missing,  is  too 
large  or  too  small,  or  imperfectly  ad- 
justed, if  the  finest  screw  were  lacking 
or  even  loose,  or  if  there  were  a  speck  of 
dust  in  the  finest  wheel  in  the  movement, 
the  object  for  which  the  watch  was  made 
— to  keep  perfect  time — would  be  serious- 
ly marred. 

The  human  body  is  made  up  of  millions 
of  cells  with  tens  of  thousands  of  differ- 
ent adjustments,  thousands  of  nerve 
telegraph  wires  running  in  every  direc- 
tion from  the  brain  and  the  spine  to 
the  farthest  part  of  the  body,  and  yet, 
if  there  are  disease  cells  anywhere  in 
the  body,  any  diseased  or  discordant 
organ,  if  there  are  any  one  of  the  multi- 
tude of  nerve  cells  out  of  order,  the  brain 
and  spine  messages  are  interrupted.  If 
there  is  any  derangement  of  the  marvel- 
ously  complicated  and  adjusted  digestive 
and  assimilative  processes;  if  there  is 
any  discord,  affection  or  trouble  any- 
w'here  in  this  most  marvelous  mechanism 
of  which  the  human  mind  could  conceive, 
the  body  would  not  be  able  to  do  what 
it  was  intended  to  do— to  express  health, 
harmony,  beauty,  vigor,  efficiency  and 
happiness. 

When  we  consider  that  the  human  body 
is  infinitely  more  perfectly  adjusted  than 
the  most  perfect  watch  that  was  ever 
made,  is  it  not  strange  that  we  should 
be  so  careless  and  indifferent  regarding 
its  care,  to  protect  it  from  its  thousand 
enemies?  What  would  you  think  of  a 
man  who  would  leave  his  watch  out  of 
doors  with  the  case  open  and  the  works 
exposed  to  the  elements  or  should  put 
it  in  a  tub  of  water  now  and  then,  or 
drop  it  on  the  pavement?  What  sort 
of  time  would  it  keep?  And  yet,  most 
of  us  do  infinitely  more  foolish  things  to 
our  body,  and  then  we  wonder  why  this 
marvelous  human  time-piece  does  not 
keep  better  time.  It  is  often  out  of 
order,  and  many  of  us  try  to  find  con- 
solation in  the  idea  that  a  divine 
providence,  the  Maker  of  this  marvelous 
human  time-piece,  has  purposely  marred 
the  work  of  His  own  hand  in  order  to 
discipline  us,  to  give  us  a  chance  to  de- 
velop character.  And  then,  when  the 
human  time-piece,  which  was  intended  to 
keep  time  for  a  century  or  more,  is  ab- 
solutely out  of  commission  before  its 
time  is  half  up,  we  try  to  get  comfort 
from  ^he  notion  that  the  Creator  willed 
it  so. 
There  was  a  time  when  the  attention 
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Editor's  Note. — Here  is  a  spe- 
cial article  never  yet  appearing  in 
print,  but  one  which  is  shortly  to 
be  issued  in  a  publication  by  Dr. 
Marden.  With  the  spread  of  his 
books  to  all  parts  of  the  world 
and  with  his  pen  working  inces- 
santly the  author  seems  to  be  key- 
ed up  to  the  high  point  of  human 
experience  where  he  communes 
(pith  the  best.  This  new  gospel  of 
the  body  will  stand  successive 
readings  and  be  a  tower  of 
strength  to  the  man  who  is  looking 
for  wisdom  and  the  proper  rela- 
tionship between  things  divine  and 
human. 


of  church  people  was  focused  upon  the 
future  life.  They  were  taught  that  we 
were  all  passing  through  the  vale  of  tears 
and  that  the  body  was  a  great  clog  which 
handicapped  the  soul's  progress,  hindered 
it  from  rising  into  its  dominion.  The 
people  were  taught  to  ignore  the  body,  to 
sacrifice  it,  to  mortify  the  flesh,  because 
it  was  "bewitched"  by  the  devil  and 
full  of  all  sorts  of  sinful  propensities 
from  which  we  could  be  freed  only  by 
death.  To-day  our  churches  do  not  sing 
so  much  of  the  "Over  there,  over  there" 
We  are  beginning  to  find  out  that  it  is 
the  living  of  the  fullest,  completest, 
possible  life  here,  and  not  always  an- 
ticipating and  glorifying  the  future,  that 
counts.  It  is  a  Gospel  about  the  here 
and  now  that  the  world  is  hungry  for. 

We  are  finding  that  the  body  is  holy 
because  it  is  God's  temple.  Though 
formerly  the  church  taught  the  perpetual 
crucifixion  of  the  flesh,  now  it  is  trying 
to  glorify  it  and  to  discover  its  beauties. 
We  are  beginning  to  learn  that  we  are  all 
at  peace,  that  the  soul  is  not  a  prisoner 
in  the  body,  but  that  it  is  the  medium  of 
expression  between  the  material  world 
and  the  spiritual  world.  It  seems  strange 
that  we  should  spend  so  much  time  and 
money  learning  about  a  hundred  things 
which  we  shall  never  use  practically  and 
almost  wholly  neglect  to  find  out  what 
we  are  ourselves.  It  is  really  an  insult 
to  the  Creator,  who  has  fashioned  us  so 
marvelously,  that  we  should  not  spend 
as  much  time  studying  the  physique 
which  it  has  taken  Him  a  quarter  of  a 
century  or  more  to  bring  to  maturity  as 
we  would  spend  upon  a  single  dead 
language.  If  it  were  possible  for  the 
people  of  this  country  to  follow  the  laws 
of  health  for  six  months,  it  would  change 
the  entire  condition  of  our  civilization. 
The  unhappiness,  misery,  and  crime 
would  be  reduced  immeasurably,  and  the 


general  efficiency  would  increase  marvel- 
ously. Ignorance  of  the  laws  of  health, 
is  responsible  for  a  large  part  of  the 
ills  we  suffer. 

The  Intimacy  of  All  Body  Cells. 

The  connection  between  the  mental 
and  the  physical  is  so  close  and 
sympathetic  that  one  is  constantly  react- 
ing upon  the  other.  We  are  just  begin- 
ning to  find  out  that  all  the  cells  in  the 
body  have  a  certain  amount  of  intelli- 
gence and  that  even  these  groups  of  cells 
which  form  the  stomach  and  the  liver, 
are  very  sensitive  to  the  suggestions 
which  they  receive  from  the  brain. 

Did  you  ever  realize  that  the  thoughts 
which  the  brain  sends  to  the  stomach 
cells  have  a  powerful  influence  upon  these 
functions?  I  have  a  friend,  who,  nearly 
every  time  I  meet  him,  tells  me  that  his 
stomach  is  all  gone,  has  been  for  years, 
that  nearly  everything  he  eats  nearly 
kills  him,  that  he  is  always  trying  to 
find  something  he  can  eat.  This  man 
does  not  realize  that  the  cells  of  the 
stomach  have  a  certain  amount  of  in- 
telligence and  that  they  respond  to  the 
brain  suggestion.  They  respond  to  his 
every  mood,  and  when  his  mind  is  full 
of  fear  and  worry  or  jealousy,  or 
anxiety,  the  cells  of  his  digestive  organs 
get  this  impression  and  are  influenced 
by  it. 

A  Dyspeptic  Enjoys  Banquets- 
He  tells  me  that  it  is  a  curious  thing 
that  what  he  usually  eats  distresses  him 
very  much,  but  that  he  can  go  to  a 
banquet,  have  a  good  time  and  eat 
everything  like  other  people,  and  never 
hear  from  it.  When  this  man's  mental 
attitude  is  right  and  is  clear  of  fear,  his 
stomach  is  all  right.  He  can  digest  food 
out  at  dinner  because  he  is  having  a 
good  time.  He  is  not  thinking  about  his 
stomach,  not  condemning  it,  not  de- 
nouncing it  as  the  enemy  of  his  health. 
The  body  is  a  mass  of  cells.  There  are 
only  twelve  different  kinds  and  they 
originally  sprang  from  one  cell,  and  what 
affects  one  cell  affects,  to  a  certain  de- 
gree, every  cell.  A  thought  passing 
through  the  brain  cells  is  like  a  stone 
dropped  into  a  pool.  Every  ripple  started 
never  stops  until  it  has  visited  every 
nook  in  the  shore  and  run  up  every  little 
stream.  The  thought  vibrations  passing 
through  the  body  are  instantaneous. 
You  get  a  telegram  that  some  one  dear 
to  you  has  been  killed  in  a  railroad  ac- 
cident, and  in  less  than  a  second  every 
cell  in  your  body  is  affected  by  the  news. 
What  affects  the  brain  cells  affects  every 
cell  in  the  body.  That  is  why  bad  news 
stops  digestion,  stops  the  flow  of  gastric 
and  other  digestive  fluids  as  I  said  be- 
fore, we  are  one  mass  of  billions  of  cells, 
and  what  affects  one  affects  all. 
We  get  what  we  expect  from  our  di- 
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gestive  organs  just  as  we  do  from  life 
generally.  Whenever  we  are  determined 
to  get  anything  in  this  world  we  set 
about  it  with  vigorous  energy  and  de- 
termination that  brooks  no  discourage- 
ment. We  talk  along  the  line  of  our 
ambition,  we  dream  about  it,  we  live  it. 
Now,  whatever  we  wish  to  get  in  this 
world,  we  have  to  go  about  it  with 
vigorous  resolution,  to  attain  it  at  all 
hazards;  no  matter  how  long  it  takes  us, 
or  how  much  effort  it  costs,  we  are  bound 
to  get  it.  This  is  the  only  spirit  that 
will  win' 

The  Will  Wills  Health. 

If  we  want  health  badly  enough  we 
will  determine  to  obtain  it,  and  the  very 
resolution  to  get  it  at  all  hazards,  helps 
to  attract  what  we  are  after.  It  is  what 
we  set  the  heart  on  and  what  we  strug- 
gle towards  with  all  our  might  and  main 
we  tend  to  get.  The  thing  meets  us  half 
way,  if  we  go  after  it  in  this  fashion, 
because  we  attract  it.  Our  own  is  seek- 
ing us.  Whatever  we  seek  is  seeking  us 
by  the  very  law  of  attraction.  We  will 
surround  ouselves  with  a  mental  health 
atmosphere.  If  we  want  health,  we  must 
express  health  in  our  acts.  We  must  be- 
lieve that  we  are  going  to  have  health, 
we  must  expect  it,  we  must  live  as 
though  we  actually  possessed  it.  We 
must  resolve  to  attain  it.  We  must  put 
ourselves  in  the  proper  position  to  get 
health,  just  as  a  law  student.  He  thinks 
law,  he  absorbs  law.  He  breathes  the 
very  atmosphere  of  it. 

It  is  well  known  among  physicians 
that  there  is  a  very  intimate  relation  be- 
tween health  and  morals.  Dr.  Max 
Groszman,  of  New  York,  has  made  a 
close  and  careful  study  of  the  relation 
between  indigestion  and  lying.  He  says 
that  people  who  are  naturally  truthful 
develop  a  tendency  to  deception,  and 
even  gross  lying,  when  suffering  severe- 
ly with  indigestion- 
Poor  Health  Makes  Bad  Morals. 

One  reason  for  this  is  undoubtedly  the 
fact  that  indigestion  tends  to  destroy 
courage.  Courage  is  very  largely  de- 
pendent upon  physical  condition.  It  is 
hard  for  a  man  to  have  courage  when 
he  is  downhearted.  Hence,  if  telling  the 
truth  involves  any  unpleasant  conse- 
quences for  himself,  the  sufferer  is 
tempted  to  deceive,  to  cover  up,  to  mis- 
represent. 

Invalids^ — especially  the  nervous  in- 
valids— frank,  outspoken,  courageous 
when  strong  and  vigorous,  will  often  de- 
ceive, because  they  do  not  feel  physically 
able  to  telling  the  exact  truth  when  their 
own  interests  and  their  own  comfort  are 
at  stake. 

Cheerfulness  takes  flight  with  courage 
also.  The  whole  world  of  the  dyspeptic 
is  clouded  by  the  gloom,  which  some- 
times lifts  only  to  plunge  him  into  deep- 
er darkness  than  before.  His  conversa- 
tion is  fitful  and  uncertain.  What  was 
bright  and  cheerful  and  sunny  yesterday 
may  be  black  and  forbidding  and 
melancholy  to-day. 

He  is  not  perfectly  balanced  when  sick. 
He  has  lost  his  perspective.  It  is  much 
■easier    for    tlie    robust,    the    strong,    the 


clear-headed,  clean-blooded  man  or  wo- 
man to  be  moral  than  for  the  physically 
weak  or  diseased ;  but  it  takes  a  tre- 
mendous will  power,  a  force  of  character 
to  overcome  the  handicap  of  ill-health. 
There  is  a  lack  of  mental  freedom,  a  de- 
moralization or  mental  deterioration 
which  is  the  reaction  from  physical  weak- 
ness or  defects. 

There  is  a  moral  quality  in  wholeness. 
The  moment  physical  deterioration  sets 
in,  there  is  a  corresponding  moral 
deterioration.  It  is  well  known  that  the 
half-nourished  children  of  the  poor  often 
develop  vicious  and  even  criminal 
tendencies,  and  it  has  been  noticed  that 
when  these  children  are  taken  away  from 
their  wretched  homes  and  are  well 
nourished  their  morals  very  often  im- 
prove with  their  improved  physical  con- 
dition. 
Care  of  the  Child,  a  State  Necessity- 
Pretty  nearly  all  the  crime  and  its 
awful  costs  and  demoralization  to  the 
community  could  be  prevented  if  we 
would  only  take  the  children  in  charge, 
and  insist  upon  a  healthful  rearing,  pro- 
per food,  proper  hygienic  environment, 
proper  play  ground,  proper  recreation 
and  chaperonage  during  their  minority. 
And  what  a  splendid  race  would  thus 
be  developed !  The  deterioration,  the  de- 
moralization, the  degeneration  of  chil- 
dren take  place  within  a  comparatively 
few  years  of  their  young  lives,  when 
they  are  very  impressionable,  and  dur- 
ing the  years  when  they  ought  to  have, 
and  have  the  right  to  have,  the  best 
possible  training.  Isn't  it  criminal  that 
we  should  allow  the  children  to  be  de- 
moralized and  become  degenerates  for 
the  lack  of  nourishing  foods,  and  proper 
training  ? 

Some  time  ago  the  authorities  traced 
the  cost  to  the  state  of  the  descendants 
of  a  single  criminal  woman.  There  were 
thousands  of  these  degenerate  descend- 
ants and  their  crimes,  trials,  and  peni- 
tentiary expenses  have  cost  the  state 
millions  of  dollars.  A  comparatively  few 
dollars  in  the  proper  training  of  the 
ancestor  of  these  costly  criminals  might 
have  saved  all  this. 

When  will  the  state  take  charge  of 
its  children — its  greatest,  grandest  as- 
set? How  long  will  she  continue  to  wait 
until  half  have  become  degenerates,  have 
become  criminals  f  How  long  wUl  the 
state  continue  to  expend  more  money 
upon  the  criminal  class  than  would  be 
required  to  save  the  children  before  they 
become  criminals? 

Mental  State  Influences  Health. 

As  the  state  of  a  man's  health  affects 
his  moral  conduct,  so  the  quality  of  the 
mental  affects  his  health.  For  example, 
our  ambition  has  a  great  influence  upon 
our  health.  A  selfish,  sordid,  grasping, 
greeding  ambition,  the  ambition  which  is 
absorbed  in  the  getting  of  things,  does 
not  have  a  healthful  influence  upon  the 
mind.  A  selfish  life  does  not  tend  to 
mental  harmony  or  healtli. 

The  quality  of  a  life  purpose  has  a 
great  deal  to  do  with  the  quality  of  the 
health  because  the  right  mental  attitude 
produces  harmony  along  the  normal  lines 
of  our  being.  If  we  had  been  made 
beasts,  then  the  exercise  of  beastly  quali- 


ties would  be  normal.  But  brutal  living, 
the  indulgence  in  animal  propensities,  by 
a  spiritual  being,  a  man  who  was  made 
to  look  up,  to  aspire,  to  reach  up,  is  a 
very  different  matter.  To  produce 
harmony  his  mental  attitude,  his  ideals, 
must  correspond  to  his  normal  structure, 
otherwise  there  is  conflict  between  the 
spiritual  man  and  the  animal. 

The  higher  we  were  intended  to  climb, 
the  higher  must  be  our  ideals,  and  the 
loftier  our  acts,  our  motives,  in  order  to 
get  that  harmony  of  being  which  pro- 
duces Heaven.  Our  ideals,  therefore, 
have  a  great  bearing  upon  the  health. 
The  ambition  that  is  always  employed 
for  the  possession  of  material  things  is 
not  calculated  to  produce  that  harmony 
in  an  immortal  being  which  is  conducive 
to  perfect  health.  The  higher  the  am- 
bition, the  purer,  the  cleaner,  the  ideals,  _ 
the  greater  the  physical  harmony  and  the  ■ 
better  health  the  individual  enjoys-  ■ 

Energy  is  the  foundation  of  all  ac- 
chievement,  and  energy  is  a  product  of 
the  physical  condition.  Now  the  world 
of  our  dreams  changes  the  moment  we  are 
indisposed  or  feel  ill.  How  quickly  our 
bright  pictures  grow  dull  and  a  film  ob- 
scures our  ideals!  Our  ambition  oozes 
out ;  discouragement  overshadows  the 
whole  life.  When  the  vitality  drops,  all 
the  mental  faculties  are  sick  too,  and  put 
on  mourning;  the  whole  life  is  in 
shadow.    Our  expression  is  incomplete. 

The  Normal  Man  is  Thankful. 

No  man  is  in  an  absolutely  normal  con- 
dition until  he  enjoys  bare  living,  and 
feels  that  existence  itself  is  a  precious 
boon.  No  one  is  normal  who  does  not 
feel  thankful,  every  day,  that  he  is  alive, 
and  that  he  can  think  and  act  with  vigor 
and  effectiveness. 

Oh,  to  be  strong,  to  feel  the  thrill  ol 
life  in  every  nerve  and  fiber  in  middle 
and  old  age  as  in  youth ;  to  exult  in 
mere  living  as  boys  do  when  they  glide 
over  the  fields  of  ice  in  the  crisp  air  of 
winter! 

We  start  out  in  life  with  a  certain 
amount  of  vitality.  If  we  draw  it  all  ofi 
at  the  brain,  if  we  expend  it  in  nerve 
force,  there  must  be  starvation  some 
where  else  in  the  physical  economy.  If 
we  expend  this  force  in  excessive  muscu- 
lar exercise  or  hard  physical  labor,  we 
shall  have  so  much  less  capital  to  expend 
in  mental  culture.  The  thinker  often  be- 
comes lost  in  the  physical  worker.  We 
neglect  the  brain  at  our  peril.  Perfect 
health  comes  from  the  healthy  exercise 
of  all  of  our  powers  together — physical, 
mental,  moral,  spiritual.  Power,  the  goal 
of  every  ambition,  conies  from  a 
harmonious  and  symmetrical  culture  of 
all  our  faculties  and  functions. 

A  monstrosity  is  not  a  man.  To  cut 
off  the  physical,  the  moral,  or  the 
spiritual  branches  of  the  tree  of  life,  or 
to  let  them  die  by  cutting  off  their  na- 
tural nourishment,  and  allowing  all  the 
sap  of  one's  being  to  develop  a 
monstrous,  one-sided,  brain  gland  by  pur- 
suing some  mental  specialty  at  the  ex- 
pense of  everything  else,  may  produce 
one  which  will  stand  high  as  a  specialist, 
but  which  never  produces  a  man. 

(Continued  6n  page  113.) 


Winnipeg's  Two  Old  Churches 

How  Buildings  Weave  the  Warp  and  Woof  of  Prairie  History 


I  INQUIRED  for  some  traces  of  the  pri- 
mitive Fort  Garry  of  thirty-five  years 
ago,  when  the  place  had  a  population  of 
only  a  few  hundreds,  and  the  school  at- 
tendance was  thirty-five  pupils.  My 
queries  led,  in  the  sequel,  to  my  visiting 
the  two  historic  cathedrals  of  the  city. 
St.  John's  Cathedral,  at  the  extreme 
north  of  the  city,  has  a  very  interesting 
history.  The  first  church  was  conse- 
crated fifty  years  ago,  in  1863,  by  the 
first  bishop  of  Rupert's  Land,  Bishop 
Anderson.  The  present  building  is  the 
third  on  the  same  site.  It  used  to  have 
a  square  tower  at  the  south-west  end, 
but  the  structure  became  dilapidated 
through  the  action  of  severe  frosts  and 
had  to  be  removed.  ,  This  accounts  for 
the  boarding  up  of  the  door  on  this  end 
of  the  church,  and  for  the  quaint  belfry 
situated  among  the  tombs  in  the  fore- 
ground of  the  picture.  The  door,  now 
permanently  closed,  used  to  be  the  main 
entrance  to  the  church  from  the  tower. 
The  entrance  is  now  on  the  south-east 
side.  When  the  first  church  was  erected 
there  was  only  a  fringe  of  settlement 
radiating  from  the  Hudson's  Bay  post 
at  the  confluence  of  the  Red  and  Assini- 
boine  Rivers  along  the  banks  of  those 
waters,  northwards  toward  Selkirk,  and 
westwards  towards  Portage  la  Prarie. 

As  there  have  been  three  church  build- 
ings, so  there  have  been  three  bishops. 
Bishop  Anderson,  the  first  prelate,  was 
succeeded  in  1865   by  Bishop  Mackray, 
who  was  chosen  metropolitan  under  the 
primacy   of  the   Archbishop   of  Canter- 
bury.    When   the  see   became   an  arch- 
bishopric. Archbishop  Mackray    became 
the  first  archbishop.    The  present  bishop, 
the  Most  Rev.  Samuel  Pritchard  Mathe- 
son,  was  born  at  Kildonan,  Manitoba,  in 
1852.    He  was  made  coadjutor  bishop  of 
Rupert's  Land  in  1903,  and  on  the  death 
of  Archbishop  Mackray  he  was  elected 
bishop  of  Rupert's  Land  with  the  title 
of  archbishop.     In  1909  he  became  pri- 
mate  of  all   Canada.        So   one  of  the 
smallest  of  the  Anglican  churches  of  the 
Dominion  is  not  only  a  cathedral  church, 
but  it  is  also  honoured  by  the  fact  that 
the  head  of  the  diocese  of  Rupert's  Land 
is   the   head   of   the   church   in   Canada. 
Winnipeg  has  a  large  Anglican  Church, 
Holy   Trinity,   and   an   effort    has    been 
made  to  induce  the  archbishop  to  trans- 
fer his  seat   (cathedra)  to  that  church; 
but     neither   the   late   nor   the    present 
archbishop  has  ever  entertained  the  idea, 
as  the  claims  of  the  little  old  cathedral 
rest  on  the  solid  basis  of  historical  senti- 
ment.       As  the  present   church   of   St. 
John's  is  quite  inadequate  to  the  grow- 
ing needs  of  the  northern  part  of  the 
city,  a  movement  is  now  growing  to  erect 
on  or  near  the  present  site  a  cathedral 
more  worthy  of  ecclesiastical  honour.    It 
would  seem  almost  a  desecration  to  de- 


Bv  J.  E.  WETHERELL 


Editor's  Note. —  Inspector  J.  E. 
Wetherall,  is  known  to  a  host  of  high 
school  pupils,  trustees,  and  other 
■sducationists  through  the  Province  of 
Ontario,  and  his  books  on  academic 
subjects,  throughout  the  Dominion. 
His  recent  visit  to  Winnipeg  led  him 
into  some  of  the  real  places  of  in- 
terest. This  description  of  the  two 
old  churches  will  serve  to  remind  us 
of  the  evidences  of  antiquity  that 
are  accumulating  in  this  Canada  of 
ours. 


molish  the  present  church.  Its  interior 
is  strikingly  beautiful.  Many  mural 
tablets,  removed  from  the  two  older 
churches,  adorn  the  walls.  In  the  well- 
kept  burial  ground  may  be  seen  the 
graves  of  Archbishop  Mackray,  with  a 
large  Ionic  cross,  and  the  last  resting 
place  of  many  of  the  soldiers  who  fell 
in  the  rebellion  of  1885.  The  little 
church,  and  the  general  aspect  of  all  its 
surroundings,  spell  England.  Only  a 
chorus  of  rose-breasted  grosbeaks,  sing- 
ing gayly  in  the  June  foliage,  proclaimed 
Canada. 

Across  the  Red  River,  in  the  separate 
municipality  of  St.  Boniface,  I  viewed 
the  following  day  the  other  historic 
church  of  Winnipeg.  The  church  is  his- 
toric, although  the  present  beautiful 
cathedral  is  new.  The  first  church  of 
the  present  site  was  built  in  1818  by 
Father  Provencher,  for  whom  the  land 
was  secured  by  Lord  Selkirk,  the  founder 
of  the  Red  River  settlement.  The  church 
was  called  St.  Boniface,  after  the  famous 
"  Apostle  of  Germany."  A  new  church 
was  erected  in  1820,  and  it  became  the 


first  fcathedral  church  of  the  north-west. 
In  1830  Bishop  Provencher  began  the 
erection  of  a  new  stone  cathedral.  The 
work  dragged  on  for  many  years,  the 
bishop  himself  on  occasion  helping  to 
carry  stone  and  to  perform  other  menial 
work.  About  1840  the  edifice  was 
finished.  The  last  work  was  carried  out 
by  one  of  the  grey  nuns,  who  climbed 
ladders  and  painted  the  floral  decora- 
tions. It  is  of  this  pioneer  church  that 
Whittier,  after  his  visit  to  Fort  Garry, 
sings  in  "  The  Red  River  Voyageur  ": 

"  The  voyageur  smiles  as  he  listens 
To  the  sound  that  grows  apace ; 

Well  he  knows  the  vesper  ringing 
Of  the  bells  of  St.  Boniface. 

The  bells  of  the  Roman  missioB, 
That  call  from  their  turrets  twain, 

To  the  boatman  on  the  river. 
To  the  hunter  on  the  plain  ! " ' 

This  old  cathedral  was  destroyed  by 
fire  in  1860,  only  the  main  altar  being 
saved  from  the  flames.  The  "  Bells  of 
St.  Boniface  "  were  broken  when  fell 
"the  turrets  twain,"  but  they  were  sent 
back  to  London  for  recasting.  The  third 
cathedral  of  St.  Boniface  was  erected 
in  1861  by  Archbishop  Tache  with  alms 
collected  in  Quebec.  In  this  cathedral  in 
1885  the  requiem  services  were  held  over 
the  remains  of  Louis  Riel.  The  new 
cathedral  of  St.  Boniface,  completed  in 
1908,  is  a  very  imposing  and  beautiful 
structure.  The  style  of  architecture  is 
Byzantine  of  the  type  of  St.  Mark's  at 
Venice.  It  is  built  of  buff  limestone. 
The  great  front  measures  one  hundred 
feet  square.  The  towers,  rising  a  hun- 
dred and  fifty  feet  from  the  ground, 
crown  the  ornate  facade.  The  rose-win- 
dow is  twenty-five  feet  in  diameter.  The 


St.  John's  old  Cathedral  at  the  extreme _  north  of  the  city. 
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An    interesting    spot    In    the    churchyard,    the 
grave  of  Louis  Rlel. 

entrance  porch  is  divided  into  three 
great  doorways.  The  length  of  the 
cathedral  is  three  hundred  feet.  The 
interior  is  very  stately,  with  its  vaulted 
ceiling   seventy   feet    high,    its   Roman 
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arches,  and  its  stone  columns.  The 
length  of  the  nave  is  two  hundred  and 
twenty-five  feet.  There  is  a  seating  ca- 
pacity of  over  two  thousand.  The  crypt 
contains  the  remains  of  Archbishop 
Tache  and  Bishop  Provencher. 

There  has  been  broached  recently  the 
question  of  removing  the  archiepiscopal 
See  from  St.  Boniface  to  Winnipeg.  On 
.June  8th  last  Archbishop  Langevin,  ad- 
dressing the  congregation  of  the  cathe- 
dral parish,  put  an  end  to  the  suggestion 
for  the  present.  "  I  have  replied  de- 
finitely that  as  St.  Boniface  had  been  the 
first  mission,  the  first  apostolic  vicariate, 
the  first  bishopric,  the  first  archbishopric 
of  the  West,  and  the  clergy,  the  sisters. 


St.  Boniface  Cathedral — Byzantine  architecture 
after  St.  Mark's,  Venice. 


Interior  of  St.  Boniface  Cathedral. 

and  the  laity  had  toiled  and  suffered 
here;  as  in  its  church  are  the  bones  of 
the  earliest  missionaries,  of  Bishop  Pro- 
vencher and  Archbishop  Tache,  and  in 
its  cemetery  the  remains  of  the  great 
pioneers  of  the  north-west,  I  will  remain 
here  in  the  first  home  of  the  Catholic 
Church  here,  the  home  of  my  ancestors 
in  the  faith." 

The  curious  traveller,  as  he  leaves  the 
cathedral,  lingers  by  the  grave  of  Louis 
Riel,  near  the  side-walk.  After  his  exe- 
cution at  Regina  in  November,  1885,  the 
remains  of  the  famous  leader  of  the  two 
rebellions  were  buried  here.  As  I  had 
heard  doubts  expressed  as  to  the  authen- 
ticity of  the  interment  at  St.  Boniface,  I 
wrote  to  the  Right  Reverend  Mgr.  Dugas, 
from  whom  came  this  definite  reply, 
which  dispels  all  uncertainty: 

"  J'ai  Moi-meme  chante  le  service 
de  Louis  Riel  et  preside  a  sa  sepul- 
ture sous  le  monument  qui  porte  son 
nom." 

(Signed), 

F.  A.  DUGAS,  P.A.,  V.G. 


The  Butcher  Bill 

The  butcher  bill  from  the  Balkan  war 
is  now  coming  in  with  the  clearance  of 
the  smoke  of  strife.  It  is  possible  to 
make  an  estimate  if  not  a  correct  state- 
ment of  the  dollars  and  cents  of  the  de- 
vastation. 

Boundaries  have  changed.  Each  of  the 
contestants  finds  itself  in  possession  of 
a  few  more  square  miles  of  territory  and 
still  Turkey  holds  Adrianople.  The  lat- 
est reports  from  the  armies  show  the 
appalling  loss  of  life  of  over  fifty  thou- 
sand private  soldiers,  with  the  wounded 
running  up  to  over  a  hundred  thousand. 
It  is  safe  to  say  that  there  will  be  at 
least  ten  thousand  crippled  for  life 
whose  efficiency  in  the  productive  world 
is  thus  greatly  curtailed  if  not  complete- 
ly cut  ofiE.  Many  of  these  belligerents 
will  suffer  grinding  poverty  for  a  quarter 
of  a  century.  Race  and  religious  hatred, 
domestic  and  national,  will  be  bitterer 
than  ever. 

It  is  not  only  in  material  things  that 
these  nations  have  suffered.  Their  mor- 
al attainments,  never  very  good  at  best, 
are  now  indefinitely  worse  for  the  cruel- 
ty, massacres  and  devastations  practiced 
by  one  side  on  the  other.  The  spectacle 
of  Turkey  re-occupying  Adrianople  be- 
fore the  ink  of  the  treaty  was  dry  by 
which  she  relinquished  it,  tends  to  a  de- 
moralization of  international  ethics  and 
individual  decency. 

All  sane  people  will  thank  Providence 
that  the  Great  Powers  of  Europe  were 
able  to  keep  the  area  of  war  within  the 
confines  it   had.     Yet  the  influence  re- 
acting upon  each  of  the  onlookers  has 
also  been  disastrous.      Russia,    Austria, 
Germany,  Italy,  and  even  Great  Britain, 
in   mobilizing    soldiers    and    expanding 
military  budgets  marks  the  trembling  of 
the  national  nerves.     Thus  expenditures 
have  to  be  withheld  from  improved  meth- 
ods of  transportation,     from     improve- 
ments of  slum  and  sanitary   conditions 
in  the  cities,  and  from  good  government 
in  general.     Even  in  Canada  the  ripple 
of  its  disturbance    is    being    felt.     Our 
cities  no  longer  borrow  the  money  neces- 
sary for  their     development.     Many     a 
mortgage  is  being  foreclosed  in  Western 
Canada  with  tight  money  as  the  answer. 
The  poor  farmer  must  often  forego  his 
farm  because  of  the  mortgage  he  cannot 
pay.     Possibly  he  does  not  look  to  the 
far-off  Danubian  provinces  as  the  source 
of  his   trouble.     Yet  there  is   the  spot 
where  it  began.     Truly   the  nations  of 
the  world  and  especially  of  the  commer- 
cial world  are  beginning  to  realize  that 
Sherman's  dictum  was  none  too  strong 
a  term  to  apply  to  war. 

If  such  a  little  sore  of  the  internation- 
al issue  shall  cause  such  a  smart,  people 
can  gauge  somewhat  the  suffering  that 
a  great  one  would  entail.  Farmers,  and 
mercantile  men,  as  well  as  statesmen 
must  set  their  faces  resolutely  against 
war  and  the  increase  of  armaments  and 
as  it  were,  to  pluck  from  its  burning,  the 
brand  of  future  blessing. 


A  Splendid  Surprise 

An  Old  Clydeside  Village  Couple  Visit  Their  Professional  Son 


W 


The  old  woman,  ere  she  responded  to 
her  husband's  rather  lengthy  speech, 
bent  down  and,  with  a  quick,  deft  touch, 
lifted  a  half-dead  cinder  from  the  spot- 
less hearth  to  the  glowing  grate. 

"But  it  wudna  be  nice,"  she  said 
slowly   and   thoughtfully. 

"It  wud  be  jist  the  vera  thing!"  said 
the  old  man,  smiling  at  her.  '"I'm 
shair  it's  the  twintieth  time  that  Donald 
askit  us  to  gang  an'  see  him  in  Lon- 
don—" 

"Maybe  it's  jist  the  twintieth  time, 

Alick.    But  I'm  thinkin'  it's  the  twinty- 

seeventh  time,  if  ma  mem'ry  serves  me 
?> 

"Oh,  yer  mem'ry  serves  ye  rale  weel, 
sae  faur  as  Donald  is  coneaimed,"  he 
said,  still  smiling.  "It'll  be  the  twinty- 
seeventh  time  ,richt  enough.  An'  I 
dinna  think  we  sud  wait  for  the  twinty- 
eichtht  time,  Jess.  What's  the  guid  o' 
a'  the  siller  wur  son  has  sent  us,  if 
we're  no'  to  spend  it — some  o'  it,  ony- 


By  J.  J.  BELL 

Author  of  "Wee  MacGregor,"  etc. 


Editor's  Note. — Another  short 
story  by  a  noted  author.  Those  who 
have  read  "Wee  Macgregor"  will 
need  no  introduction  to  him.  This 
story  is  laid  in  Scotland  and  as  such 
will  be  highly  interesting  to  the 
thousands  of  people  who  love  the 
hills  of  heather  either  because  of 
their  wonderful  associations  or  be- 
cause of  early  personal  recollections. 
The  theme  is  not  so  new  as  is  his 
treatment   of  it. 


wey — on  payin'  him  a  veesit? 
me  that ! ' 


Eh?  Tell 


"Are  ye  shair  he  wants  ust" 

Mr.  Fergus  laughed  loudly. 

"Has  he  no'  tell't  ye  that,  every  time 
he's  been  hameT  Has  he  no'  hintit  it 
every  Friday  for  near  ten  year — wrote  it 
every  Friday,  so  as  ye  wud  get  it  on 
the  Seturday,  an'  think  ower  it  on  the 


Sawbath,  an'  mak'  up  yer  mind  to  tak' 
the  boat  an '  train  to  London  on  the 
Monday  mornin'?  I'm  askin'  ye  that, 
Jess?" 

' '  'Deed,  it 's  true.  He 's  hintit  at  it 
mony  a  time,"  she  admitted.  "But  are 
ye  quite  shair  he  really  wants  us?" 

The  old  man  laughed  yet  more  loudly. 

"Donald's  got  on  fine  as  a  ceevil  en- 
gineer, ' '  he  said,  ' '  but  he 's  no '  that 
ceevil  that  he's  forgot  his  fayther  an' 
mither.  No'  likely!  When  Donald  asks 
you  an'  me  to  gang  an'  veesit  him  at 
London — he  means  it! — I'll  tak'  ma 
oath,  auld  wife!" 

"Whisht,  Allan!  Dinna  sweer!  It's 
no  necessary.  But  wur  son  never  in- 
tendit  us  for  to  gang  an'  veesit  him  wi'- 
oot  lettin'  him  ken  we  was  comin.'  " 

"Donald  wud  enjoy  a  pleesant  sur- 
prise jist  as  weel  as  onybody  i'  the 
warld.  Pleesant  surprises  is  kin'  o'  rare 
nooadays.  I  'm  thinkin '  it  wud  be  a  fair 
treat  to  Donald  if  you  an'  me  was  drap- 
pin'  in  on  him  some  nicht,  an'  cryin': 
'What  ha'e  ye  in  for  supper,  Don?'  I 


^f^-^'C^ 


'It  imd  be  jist  the  vera  thing,"  said  the  old  man. 
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bet  ye  a  million  he  wud  be  unco  pleased, 
Jess ! ' ' 

Mrs.  Fergus  shook  her  grey  head. 
"Ye   forget   that   Donald   bides   in   a 
flet, "  she  said,  gazing  at  the  fire. 

"I  mind  it  fine,"  he  returned.  "I 
ken  it's  no'  easy  to  get  a  cottage  like 
this  yin  in  London.  But  he'll  ha'e 
room  in  his  flet  for  us." 

"It's  no'  likely.  London's  a  crampit 
place,  an '  the  rents  is — terrible.  Don- 
ald hasna  said  muckle  aboot  the  flet  he 
gaed  into  last  month,  but  I  doot  he  hasna 
room  to  turn  in." 

"Hoots,  toots!  we  can  risk  it.  The 
man  that  can  send  us  a  hunner  pound 
apiece  at  the  New  Year  can  afford  to  gi  'e 
us  a  bed  some  place." 

"Ye  dinna  ken  what  it  maybe  cost 
Donald  to  send  us  the  siller." 

It  cost  him  a  wheen  stracht  lines  and 
a  wheen  f  eegures,  I  suppose.  Tits !  Jess ! 
ye  forget  wur  son  is  a  famous  engin- 
eer !  ■  ■ 

"But  he's  young,  Allan,  he's  young." 
"He's  no'  that  young.  He's  sax-an- 
thirty.  An'  he  wud  never  ha'e  been  an 
engineer  if  he  hadna  gone  to  the  College, 
an'  he  wud  never  ha'e  got  to  the  Col- 
le.se  if  it  hadna  been  for  the  siller  ye 
saved,  Jess,  wife."  The  old  man's  voice 
had    softened. 

"Donald  wud  ha'e  been  a  clever  man, 
savin '  or  nae  savin ', ' '  she  replied  sober- 
ly. "  An '  he 's  been  a  guid,  true  son  to 
us,"  she  went  on,  fumbling  with  some 
knitting,  "An' — an'  I  wudna  affront 
Donald  for  onything  in  the  warld. 
Never! — A  son  may  affront  his  mither 
when  he's  vera  young,  but  a  mither  sud 
never  affront  her  son. ' ' 

"What  d'ye  mean,  Jess?  Hoo  could 
we  affront  Donald?" 

"Wi'  arrivin'  when  he  didna  expect 
us, ' '  she  replied,  getting  her  needles  into 
the  right  position. 

Mr.  Fergus  stiffened  in  his  arm-chair. 
"D'ye   no   trust     Donald?"     he   de- 
manded. 

"Ay,  I  trust  him,"  she  softly  ans- 
wered. "But  I  wudna  surprise  him.  If 
Donald  was  comin'  into  the  kitchen  the 
noo,  sudden-like,  you  wudna  like  him 
to  catch  ve  in  year  stoekin'  soles  an' 
ma—" 

She  smiled  gently.  "There's  nae  lioles 
in  yer  stoekins,  Allan,"  she  said  quiet- 
ly, "or  I  wud  hae  been  the  yin  to  let  ye 
ken;  but  I  mind  fine  ye  aye  used  to 
preach  to  Donald,  afore  he  gaed  to  Lon- 
don, aboot  keepin'  up  a  guid  appear- 
ance an'  never  bein'  slovenly.  D'ye  no' 
mind?" 

Mr.  Fergus  said  nothing  for  several 
seconds.  Then,  "It's  different  for  an 
auld  man,"  he  observed. 

"Ye 're  no'  that  auld,  Allan.  An' 
ye've  been  sittin'  in  yer  stoekin'  soles 
ever  since  Donald  gaed  to  London  — 
though  ye've  aye  pit  on  yer  carpet  slip- 
pers ony  time  he  came '  to  see  us. ' ' 

"Och,  ye 're  jist  an'  auld  blether, 
Jess!"  he  said,  with  a  feeble  laugh. 
"But  Im'  no'  heedin  'what  ye  say.  This 
is  Tuesday — an,  on  Friday  mornin'  I'm 
awa'  to  veesit  Donald.  Wull  ye  come?" 
"Oh,  Allan  ,dinna  be  foolish!" 
"Wha's  foolish?" 

"Yersel',  Allan.  It's  no'  the  time 
to  veesit  wur  son. 


"What  wey  that?" 
The   old   woman   began   to   knit   very 
rapidly. 

"What  wey  that?"  he  repeated. 
"Because — because — oh,  because  Don- 
ald's courtin'  a  lass  the  noo." 
"What?" 

"Don's  courtin'  a  lass,  Allan." 
"I   never   heard     onj^hing   aboot   it. 
When  did  ye  hear?"     Allan's  tone  was 
that  of  an   offended  man. 

She  made  no  reply.  Her  knitting  fell 
in  a  heap  on  her  lap.  A  tear  ran  down 
her  cheek. 

Mr.  Fergus  took  his  pipe  from  the 
mantelpiece. 

"What's  this  yer  sayin',  auld  wife?" 
he  enquired,  striking  a  match^whieh 
went  out.  "I've  seen  the  nae  mention 
o'  a  lass  in  Donald's  letters.  Has  he 
been  writin'  ye  secret-like?" 

"Oh,  na,  na!"  she  cried.  "Donald 
wudna  dae  that." 

' '  Weel,  hoo  dae  ye  ken  he 's  courtin  ? ' ' 

"I — I  jist  ken.  Donald's  in  love.  I've 
seen  it  in  his  letters  a  while  back, 
though  he  hasna  wrote  it  in  words." 

Mr.  Fergus  applied  the  match  to  the 
Are,  and  presently  managed  to  set  his 
pipe  going. 

"I  didna  ken  ye  was  a  soothsayer," 
he  remarked,  with  a  forced  laugh.  "Ye 
sud  start  chargin'  a  shillin'  for  readin' 
folks'  "I'm  no'  a  soothsayer,  Allan," 
she  said  seriously.  "I'm  jist  a  mither. 
Oh,  I  kent  frae  his  letters  he  was  in 
love.  An'  it's  no'  the  time  for  you  an' 
me  to— to  surprise  him." 

"I'm  thinkin'  it  is  the  vera  time. 
An',  as  I  said  to  ye  afore,  I'm  for  Lon- 
don on  Friday.  I  was  there  yinst,  lang- 
syne,  wi'  a  trip,  an'  I've  aye  wantit  to 
gang  again.  We'll  gang  thegither  an' 
gi'e  Donald  wur  blessin'.  It'll  encour- 
age him.  He'll  like  that.  I  got  nae 
encouragement  frae  man  nor  beast  when 
I  was  courtin' — except  the  time  when 
yer  fayther's  dug  bit  me,  an'  I  seen  ye 
really  cared  if  I  gaed  mad."  He  laugh- 
ed heartily  at  the  recollection. 

"If  ye  had  been  a  tramp,  I  wud  ha'e 
cared, ' '  she  returned  solemnly.  ' '  I  wud- 
na like  to  see  ony  human  bein'  gae  mad. 
Oh,  na,  na!  But  ye '11  no'  think  o'  gaun 
to  London  for  a  whiley  yet,  Allan." 
She   smiled   persuasively. 

"No'  till  Friday  mornin'." 

"  I  '11  no '  gang  wi '  ye !  "  she  exclaim- 
ed. "It  wudna  be  fair  to  Donald,  an' 
I'm  no'  ready,  forbye." 

"Ye  can  get  ready." 

"Wull  ye  write  to  Donald  the  morn?" 

"There's  to  be  nae  writin'  to  Don- 
ald, Jess.  An'  nae  telegraphin '.  It's 
to  be  a  surprise  veesit.  I've  made  up 
ma  mind.     D'ye  see?" 

She  saw. 

Now  and  then,  in  the  past,  Allan  had 
"made  up  his  mind,"  and  had  announc- 
ed the  fact,  and  Jess  knew  very  well 
from  experience  that  the  made-up  mind 
was  not  to  be  altered. 

Yet  she  pled  with  him  to  give  up,  or 
at  least  postpone,  the  proposed  visit. 

"We'll  gang  on  Friday  mornin'  — 
early  boat,  he  replied.  "It'll  be  a 
splendit   surprise. ' ' 

"But  ye '11  let  Donald  ken  we're 
comin '  ?  " 

"Donald '11   ken — when    he   sees   us — 


aboot  eicht  o'clock  on  Fr'-^ay  nicht." 
"Oh,  Allan,  Allan,  dearie'!" 
' '  Tits !  wumman !  Is  he  no '  ma  son  as 

weel  as  yours?"  he  cried,  half  angrily, 

half  humourously.    "I  can  trust  him." 
"He's- — Oh,  I'll   say  nae  mair,"   she 

whispered,  and   bowed   her  head. 

II. 

The  old  people  had  never  realized — 
perhaps  it  was  impossible  for  them  to 
have  realized  in  the  little  Clydeside  vil- 
lage where  they  had  always  lived — how 
well  their  son  had  got  on  in  the  world. 
They  knew  that  he  was  making  satis- 
factory progress  as  a  civil  engineer,  but 
they  also  felt  he  must  be  having  a  great 
struggle.  In  all  his  life  the  old  man  had 
never  made  a  hundred  pounds  in  one 
year;  the  old  woman  had  been  highly 
excited  when  he  had  brought  home  a 
week's  earning  of  over  thirty  shillings. 
Since  Donald  first  found  his  success, 
he  had  sent  his  parents  many  gifts  in 
money,  but  they  had  put  the  gifts  in 
the  bank,  and  had  been  tearfully  proimd, 
without  feeling  sure  that  their  son  could 
well  afford  all  he  gave.  Donald  had 
understood  ,and  had  not  sought  to  im- 
press them  by  stating  his  income  of  re- 
cent years. 

Five  years  ago  he  had  casually  men- 
tioned to  his  mother  that  the  preceding 
twelve  months  had  enriched  him  to  the 
extent  of  over  a  thousand  pounds. 

"Oh,  but  ye  maun  be  earefu'  wi'  yer 
silver,   laddie,"   she  had  cried. 

And  he  had  felt  that  she  would  have 
said  the  same  words  had  he  called  his 
income  two  hundred  and  fifty.  A  thous- 
and pounds  was  beyond  her  simple  un- 
derstanding. 

This  last  year  he  had  made  over  four 
thousand.  He  had  sent  the  old  people 
a  hundred  pounds  eaoli,  and  had  put 
aside  two  thousand  against  the  day 
when  his  father  should  find  it  necessary 
to  give  up  the  little  nursery  garden, 
which  the  old  man  had  lived  in  and  loved 
nearly  all  his  life. 

And  then  Donald  Fergus,  having 
learned  to  desire  some  luxury  for  him- 
self in  London,  had  taken  and  furnish- 
ed a  rather  expensive  flat  in  Bloomsbury. 
Not  all  for  his  own  comfort,  though  he 
was  sick  of  living  in  lonely  "rooms," 
and  in  other  people's  homes,  but  he 
wanted  a  dwelling  wherein  he  could  en- 
tertain his  friends  —  especially  Sir 
Arthur  Windus  and  Sir  Arthur's  sister. 
Mildred. 

Sir  Arthur  liked  being  entertained, 
but  he  had  aspirations  on  behalf  of  his 
sister.  He  wanted  her  to  marry  money 
that  had  been  made — one  way  or  an- 
other. To  marry  money  still  in  process 
of  being  made  was  not  good  enough  for 
Sir  Arthur,  who  eked  out  a  fairly  lux- 
urious existence  by  directing — if  the 
word  ' '  director ' '  has  any  meaning  what- 
ever— sundry  companies,  the  majority 
of  which  seemed  to  have  a  way  of  suc- 
ceeding    in  spite  of  their  "boards"  of 

titled  personages. 

•         ••••• 

"My  dear  Mildred,"  said  Sir  Arthur, 
settling  himself  in  the  corner  of  the 
brougham.  "I  have  it  in  my  mind  that 
our  friend  Fergus  is  going  to  make  yon 
an  offer  to-night." 
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"Have  you?"  said  Mildred  calmly. 
"You  think  Mr.  Fergus  would  ask  us  to 
dine,  go  to  the  theatre,  and  propose  to 
me — all  in  the  same  evening!"  she 
laughed  softly. 

"I  have  it  in  my  mind  so." 

"Then  you  must  try  and  improve 
your  mind,  my  dear  Arthur!" 

He  laughed  also.  In  any  case,  whether 
he  makes  his  offer  now  or  later,  you  will 
refuse  him?"  he  said  presently. 

"Why?" 

"Why  not?     Who  is  he?" 

"Who  am  I? — who  are  we?  You 
are  only  the  second  baronet,  after  all," 
she  returned  quickly. 

"But  you  know  nothing  about  his 
people,"  retorted  Sir  Arthur,  sitting  up. 
"They  are  quite  common  people,  I  be- 
lieve. ' ' 

"People,  as  a  rule,  are  quite  com- 
mon." 

The  second  baronet  made  an  impa- 
tient movement.  "What  do  you  intend 
to  say  to  him?"  he  demanded. 

"I  don't  know — yet.  You  see,  Arthur, 
you  are  very  clever,  but  you  have  miss- 
ed the  point.  Mr.  Fergus  asked  me  to 
marrv  him  last  Saturday." 

"He— he  did,  did  he?" 

"Yes.  And  I  said  I  would  give  him 
an  answer  to-morrow.  But  I  haven't 
made  up  my  mind- — yet." 

Sir  Arthur  grunted.  "You  will  refuse 
him,  of  course,"  he  said  coldly.  "Fer- 
gus is  all  right  so  far  as  business  is 
concerned,  but — " 

"Ho  has  helped  you  a  lot?" 

Not  at  all!  I  tell  you,  Mildred,  the 
match  is  impossible." 

"I  don't  know,"  said  Mildred  gently.  . 
"But  I'll  know  to-morrow.    I  must  make 
up  my  mind  to-night,  you  know." 

"You're  trying  to  chaff  me,"  her 
brother  cried  crossly. 

Slie  made  no  reply,  and  the  remainder 
of  the  journey  was  passed  in  silence. 

III. 

"Oh,  Allan,"  whispered  the  old  wo- 
man, "we  sudua  ha'e  come  wi'oot  lettin' 
Donald  ken.  I'm  sayin'  we  sudna  ha'e 
come  wi'oot  lettin'  Donald  ken." 

The  twain  were  standing  at  the  door 
of  their  son's  flat.  It  was  just  eight 
o  'clock. 

"Whist,  wife!"  said  the  old  man, 
hoarsely.  "Leave  it  to  me.  We've  come 
a'  the  road  frae  Scotland  to  gi'e  Donald 
a  splendit  surprise,  an '  he 's  gaun  to  get 
it!  Here's  somebody  comin'  to  open  the 
door.  Noo,  dinna  be  excitet.  Dinna  get 
in  a  stew." 

As  a  matter  of  fact  Mr.  Fergus  was 
himself  trembling  vu.lentiy.  The  lonsv 
journey  from  Clydoside  Ijad  tired  him, 
and  his  courage  came  and  went. 

The  door  was  opened  by  an  elderly 
but  smart-looking  maid,  Donald's  house- 
keeper. She  eyed  the  couple  wonderinn- 
ly.  Mr.  Fergus'  carefully  prepared 
speech  failed  him,  but  he  contrived  to 
say— 

"Is — is  Donald  in  the  nicht? 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  .said  i-  i  ouse 
keeper,  taken  aback. 

"We've  come  to  see  our  son.  uum," 
put  in  the  old  woman.  "Fcrj^us  i-  vur 
name,  if  ye  please." 

"Whist,  wife,"  muttered  Al'    i       'Is 


this  the  hoose  o'  Maister  Donald  Fer- 
gus?"   he  asked  the  housekeeper. 

"Yes—" 

"Aweel,  we're  his  parents,  mem,  come 
to  gi'e  him  a  surprise,"  said  Allan,  re- 
covering his  courage.  He  had  a  bag  in 
one  hand,  and  with  the  other  he  grasp- 
ed his  companion 's  arm.  ' '  Come  in 
Jess,"  he  said,  and  drew  her  with  him 
into  the  hall.  "Come  in,  an'  ye '11  shin 
be  enjeyin'  yer  supper." 

The  housekeeper  opened  her  mouth  to 
spoak,  possibly  to  protest.  "Mr.  Fer- 
gus," she  began. 

"Sh!"  whispered  Mr.  Fergus,  iiold- 
ing  up  a  warning  forefinger,  and  at  the 
same  time  giving  the  housekeeper  a 
friendly  and  confidential  wink.  "Never 
let  bug,  mem!  Dinna  tell  we're  here  till 
we  surprise  him.  Whaur  is  he?  Has  he 
had  his  tea  yet?" 

"Mr.  Fergus  is  at  dinner  just  now, 
sir,"  said  the  housekeeper,  realizing  that 
the  quPfT  old  couple  must  really  be  her 
employer's  parents,  and  wondering  what 
she  ought  to  do  with  them.  "Mr.  Fer- 
gus," she  went  on,  "has  friends  to  din- 


ner—Sir Arthur  Windus  and  his  sister. 
They  are  nearly  finished.  I  took  in  des- 
sert some  time  ago." 

"Dinner!"  g.isped  Mr.  Fergus,  senior. 
"Weel.  I  'm  [)lesi '  What  did  ye  say  was 
the  name  <>'  ihe  dul-e  that'-*  wi'  ma  gon, 
mem?" 

Mrs.  Fergus  nudgt;.'  "If  Don- 
ald's got  comp'ny,  we   i  (    i      " 

"Whist,  wife!  If  the  cv  'ny's  guid 
enough  for  Donald,  it's  guio  'nough  for 
us.  Oh!  I  hear  him  laughin  D'ye  hear 
him,  Jess?  They're  in  tl  .11  room  wi' 
the  curtain  at  the  door,  (  omc  on,  we'll 
surprise  hipi.  Jist  you  listen  at  the  door, 
mem,  an '  ye '11  get  a  fine  laugh  I 

The  worried  housekeeper  put  out  a 
protesting  hand.  Then  she  opened  a  door 
to  the  right,  and  switched  on  a  light. 

"Would  you  please  step  into  the 
smoke  room,  sir,  and  I'll  tell  Mr.  Fer- 
gus you  have  arrived.  Would  you  come 
with  me  to  the  bedroom,  madam?" 

"Ay,  Allan,"  said  Mrs.  Fergus. 
"we'll  jist  due  that.  Thank  ye,  mgm. " 
And  she  curtseyed  to  the  housekeeper. 

"And  let  me  help  you  off  with  your 


'Why' — he  cried  amazed,  springing  to  his  feet.' 
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things,  Mrs.  Fergus,"  returned  the  wo- 
man, touched  by  Jess's  obvious  alarm 
and  shyness. 

But  Allan's  blood  was  up.  For  nearly 
a  week  he  had  been  thinking  of  the 
splendid  surprise  for  his  son,  and  he 
was  not  going  to  give  up  the  idea  now, 
when  circumstances  were  so  favorable. 

' '  Come  on,  Jess ! "  he  muttered,  catch- 
ing her  arm  again.  "If  ye  dinna  come 
quick,  he'll  hear  us,  an'  that  wud  spile 
the  surprise." 

"Oh,  Allan,  dinna  affront  me." 

"Havers!    Come  on." 

He  almost  dragged  her  to  the  cur- 
tained door,  the  housekeeper  following, 
helpless. 

"One  moment,  sir,  and  I'll  announce 
you,"  she  managed  to  say,  as  she  en- 
deavored to  reach  the  door  first. 

But  she  was  too  late.  Mr.  Fergus 
drew  aside  the  curtain,  softly  opened  the 
door,  and,  keeping  a  firm  hold  on  his 
trembling  partner,  stepped  into  the 
room. 

It  had  been  his  original  intention  to 
cry  heartily  "Weel,  Donald,  an'  hoo's 
a'  wi'  ye  the  nicht?"  But  somehow  the 
instant  he  entered  the  room  his  speech 
and  courage  failed  him.  Never  before 
had  he  seen  such  a  room,  such  a  table, 
such  glass,  such  fruits,  such  lights.  And 
the  lights  were  so  shaded  that  the  old 
couple  stood,  as  it  were,  in  outer  dark- 
ness, though  they  did  not  at  first  realize 
the  fact.  Their  entrance  had  been  to 
their  son,  only  as  that  of  a  servant. 

They  stood  there,  just  inside  the  door, 
and  the  trio  at  the  table  went  on  with 
their  dessert  and  light  conversation. 
Presently  Allan's  fingers  relaxed  on  his 
wife's  arm,  and  slipped  down  tiU  they 
felt  her  hand  in  its  new  black  cotton 
glove.  They  clutched  it — as  a  child's 
fingers  clutch  its  mother's  hand. 

The  agony  did  not  last  a  minute, 
though  it  seemed  long,  long  to  the  old 
folks. 

Then  Donald  suddenly  turned  from 
talking  to  his  guests  and  peered  into  the 
gloom. 

"Why!"  he  cried,  amazed,  springing 
to  his  feet,  and  sending  his  wine  glass 
to  the  floor.  "Why!  Mother!  Father! 
How  did  you — Well,  this  is  a  surprise ! ' ' 

He  kissed  his  mother  and  shook  hands 
with  his  fathetr.  Their  tongues  were 
tied. 

Donald's  finger  went  to  an  electric- 
light  switch  on  the  wall  just  behind  the 
old  people.  But  he  did  not  immediately 
move  the  switch.  Perhaps  it  would  make 
matters  easier  for  everybody  if  he  asked 
his  guests  to  excuse  him  until  he  had 
conducted  his  parents  to  the  spare  bed- 
room. It  would  save  the  old  folks  much 
embarrassment,  no  doubt. 

And  it  might  also  save  himself — what? 
He  could  not  help  wondering  quickly 
what  his  guests  were  thinking. 

A  faint  whiff  of  lavender  came  to  his 
nostrils.  He  heard  his  mother  draw  a 
soft,  sobbing  breath,  and  caught  the 
gleam  of  her  handkerchief,  as  she  drew 
it  from  the  little  old-fashioned  bag 
which  she  carried.  He  heard  his  father's 
feet  shuffling  uneasily. 

His  mother!  His  father!  Was  he 
ashamed  of  them? 

There  was  a  click,  and  a  flood  of  light 


was  poured  upon  the  old  couple  and 
their  son.  Allan's  countenance  was 
ashamed  and  angry,  Jess's  was  bowed 
till  it  was  almost  hidden;  Donald's  was 
scarlet,  as  his  hand  fell  from  the  switch. 

But  the  younger  man's  eyes  were 
steadfast,  and  he  smiled  first  at  his  par- 
ents and  then  at  his  guests.  If  he  had 
not  gained  an  altogether  honourable 
victory,  he  had  escaped  a  dishonourable 
defeat. 

"Let  me  introduce  my  father  and 
mother,  who  have  at  last  paid  me  their 
long-promised  visit,"  he  said  in  a  clear 
voice.  "My  Father  and  my  Mother — 
Miss  Mildred  Windus — Sir  Arthur  Win- 
dus. 

Mr.  Fergus  straightened  himself,  and 
touched  an  invisible  hat,  Mrs.  Fergus 
curtseyed,  and  Sir  Arthur  returned  their 
quaintly  respectful  salutes  with  rather 
elaborate  politeness. 

Mildred  got  up,  came  round  the  table 
smiling,  and  shook  hands  with  the  old 
people. 

"You  have  had  a  long  journey,  Mrs. 
Fergus,"  she  said  gently.  "Can  I  help 
your  mother  in  any  way,  do  you  think  ? ' ' 
she  asked,  turning  to  her  host. 

Mrs.  Fergus  smiled  tremulously,  and 
suddenly  her  husband  recovered  his  old 
self-confidence.  The  fine  young  lady 
had  met  the  "auld  wife"  in  the  friend- 
liest fashion! 

"Man,  Donald,"  he  cried,  with  a  loud 
laugh,  "we  gi'ed  ye  a  splendit  sur- 
prise, did  we  no'?   Eh?" 

But  Donald  was  looking  at  Mildred, 
who  had  slipped  her  beautiful  bare  arm 
through  his  mother's  black-covered 
one,  and  was  opening  the  door  of  the 
dining-room. 

"I'm  sayin'  it  was  a  splendit  sur- 
prise!" Mr.  Fergus  pursued.  "Yer 
mither  wasna  in  favour  o '  it,  but  I  kent 
it  wud  turn  oot  a'  rieht.  "Deed,  ay!  A 
splendit  surprise!" 

The  door  closed,  and  Donald  turned  to 
his  father.  Suddenly  he  laughed  mer- 
rily. 

"Yes  •,it  was  just  a  splendid  surprise, 
father!"  he  said.  "And  now  what  shall 
I  order  for  you  and  mother?" 

IV. 

"Well,  Mildred,"  remarked  Sir  Ar- 
thur, with  a  yawn,  as  the  brougham 
took  them  "homewards  at  a  comparative- 
ly early  hour,  the  theatre  having  been 
given  up  at  Mildred's  suggestion.  "Our 
friend  Fergus  came  through  that  awk- 
ward experience  fairly  well,  I  must  ad- 
mit." 

"Yes,"  said  Mildred,  absently. 

"And  it  was  really  quite  providential 
that  the  quaint  old  curios  turned  up 
when  they  did,"  the  baronet  continued 
with  a  laugh.  "It  must  have  helped 
you  to  make  up  your  mind.   WJiat?" 

"Yes,"  said  Mildred,  still  more  ab- 
sently. 

"And  so  to-morrow  your  answer  to 
our  good  but  badly-connected  friend 
will  be—" 

"Yes,"  said  Mildred,  once  more, with 
a  contented  little  sigh. 


The  Newspapers  of  the  Future 

Robert  Donald,  Managing  Editor  of 
The  Daily  Chronicle,  has  been  forecast- 
ing the  future  and  prophesying  what 
newspapers  of  twenty  or  more  years 
hence  are  likely  to  be.  His  remarks, 
which  were  presented  in  his  address  to 
the  British  Institute  of  Journalists,  of 
which  he  is  President,  have  attracted  a 
good  deal  of  comment  in  Europe  because 
of  the  standing  and  position  he  occupies. 

His  paper.  The  Daily  Chronicle,  is  the 
leading  Liberal  paper  of  Great  Britain 
and  has  in  the  last  few  years  introduced 
more  progressive  and  successful  policies 
than  probably  any  other  paper  in  the 
United  Kingdom.  One  of  its  latest  de- 
velopments is  the  delivery  of  papers  200 
miles  beyond  London  by  motor  car.  His 
remarks,  of  course,  on  circulation,  apply 
to  the  British  home  field  only  where  they 
have  perhaps  45,000,000.  In  Canada,  a 
circulation  of  50,000  would  about  equal 
the  half  million  Mr.  Donald  speaks  of. 
There  are  now  several  papers  in  Canada 
which  are  about  or  exceed  that.  Even 
MacLean's  Magazine  is  steadily  ap- 
proaching that  figure. 

In  his  prophesy  on  the  localized  and 
specialized  newspapers  he  confirms  a 
paper  read  before  the  Canadian  Press 
Association  some  seventeen  years  ago. 

Mr.  Donald  said: — "I  would  say  with 
some  confidence  that  daily  newspapers 
will  be  fewer,  the  tendencies  towards 
combinations  will  increase,  and  colossal 
circulations  will  continue  to  grow.  A 
paper  which  has  not  at  least  a  half  mil- 
lion readers  will  not  be  considered  seri- 
ously as  an  organ  of  the  people.  The 
weak  newspapers  which  cannot  spend 
huge  sums  on  news,  on  features,  and  on 
circulation,  will,  of  course,  be  squeezed 
out,  and  the  paper  run  as  a  luxury  or 
for  a  mission,  and  not  as  a  business  en- 
terprise, will  become  too  expensive  ex- 
cept for  millionaire  idealists.  There 
will,  therefore,  be  fewer  newspapers,  but 
the  total  circulation  will  be  greater.  The 
power  of  the  national  journalistic  dread- 
noughts in  moulding  and  influencing 
public  opinion  will  not  be  less,  in  what- 
ever direction  their  influence  is  exercised. 
Besides  the  national  newspapers,  giving 
an  epitome  of  life,  and  presenting  a 
human  and  picturesque  side  of  news 
collected  from  all  parts  of  the  Kingdom 
and  all  ends  of  the  earth,  there  will  be 
localized  newspapers  which  will  follow 
the  method  of  the  national  Press  in  pre- 
senting news.  There  will,  I  hope,  be  a 
revival  of  the  purely  local  country  news- 
papers, much  improved  in  form  and 
style,  otherwise  public  life  will  suffer  a 
serious  loss.  The  more  national  news- 
papers become  the  less  space  will  they 
give  to  sectional  interests,  and  we  shall 
have  specialized  daily  newspapers,  to 
take  the  place  of  the  specialized  weeklies 
which  now  exist. 

The  national  newspapers  will  not  con- 
tain less  reading  matter,  but  the  pages 
will  be  smaller.  They  will  be  printed 
better  and  neatly  stitched,  and  will,  of 
course,  include  pictures  in  color.  The 
future  methods  of  distribution  will  be 
quicker,    and      circulations     will      cover 

(Continued  on  page  112.) 


The  horticultural  experimental  station,  Jordan,  Ont.,  in  the  Niagara  fruit  district,  showing  the     residence     and     administration  building. 

The  Garden  of  Canada 

Where  Many  City-Bred  Folks  are  Digging  Gold  from  Fruit  Farms 


BETWEEN  Lake  Erie  and  Lake  On- 
tario, west  of  the  Niagara  River,  is  the 
most  interesting  country  in  Canada,  in- 
teresting not  just  on  account  of  its  his- 
tory, although  it  has  been  the  scene  of 
important  happenings  in  Canadian  his- 
tory, but  interesting  to-day  because  of 
the  tremendous  importance  of  the  fruit 
and  associated  industries.  When  I 
went  to  school,  it  amused  us  immensely 
to  find,  after  we  had  rounded  the  penin- 
sulas of  the  coast  of  North  America, 
that  our  inland  province  of  Ontario 
had  a  very  good  peninsula  of  its  own, 
one  which  met  all  the  requirements  de- 
manded by  the  definition  of  a  penin- 
sula. We  learned  to  call  it  The  Niagara 
Peninsula,  and  chanted  parrot-fashion 
a  great  deal  about  its  tempered  climate 
and  orchards  of  peaches.  For  that  is 
chiefly  what  gives  the  district  its 
unique  place  in  Canadian  Geographies 
— peaches — great,  yellow,  good-to-eat 
Niagara  peaches. 

Of  course,  British  Columbia  grows 
peaches,  but  British  Columbia  has  only 
one-eighth  the  number  of  peach  trees 
that  Ontario  has.  The  value  of  all  the 
fruit  trees,  berry  bushes  and  vines  plant- 
ed in  Canada  is  $127,000,000.  Of  this 
valuation  over  half  goes  to  Ontario 
which  produces  about  65  per  cent,  of 
all  the  fruit  produced  in  Canada.  Tak- 
ing the  special  fruits  which  are  peculiar 
to  the  Niagara  district  and  make  it  fam- 
ous, the  peach,  grape  and  sweet  cherry, 
they  are  produced  in  Canada  and  in  On- 
tario relatively  as  follows  (from  the 
census  of  1911) : 

All  of  Canada: 

Peaches 543,485  bushels 

Cherries 224,785  bushels 

Grapes 36,999,296  pounds 


By  GERALDINE  STEINMETZ 


Editor's  Note. — There  are  many 
phases  of  agriculture.  The  man 
who  works  his  farm  intensively, 
with  business  methods  owes  his 
success  largely  to  the  nature  of 
his  environment  and  the  commer- 
cial conveniences  around  him.  Per- 
haps in  no  other  sphere  is  initi- 
ative and  prolonged  effort  so  neces- 
sary as  in  the  individual  of  the 
successful  farmer.  Many  a  city 
man  having  learned  the  lessons  of 
efBeiency  of  methods  and  time,  has 
gone  on  to  the  farm  and  develop- 
ed the  soil  in  a  manner  that  has 
turned  the  waste  places  into  pro- 
ductive areas.  This  article  deals 
with  the  intensive  and  busy  lives 
of  fruit  growers  and  special  farm- 
ers in  that  portion  of  Ontario 
known  as  the  Garden,  lying  be- 
tween the  old  shore  line  and  West- 
ern Lake  Ontario. 


•  Ontario : 

Peaches 503,075  bushels 

Cherries 137,281  bushels 

Grapes 36,615,877  pounds 

And  in  Ontario  of  peaches  and  grapes 
the  Niagara  district  produces  practic- 
ally the  whole  crop;  of  cherries,  the 
greater  part,  as  it  especially  produces 
sweet  cherries. 

But,  to  be  exact,  these  peaches,  grapes 
and  cherries  do  not  come  from  all  the 
Niagara  Peninsula  for  the  Niagara  dis- 
trict is  not  all  of  the  Peninsula,  but 
just  a  narrow  strip  along  Lake  Ontario. 
Bounded  on  the  south  by  an  escarpment 
100  feet  high— locally,  "The  Mountain" 


— it  stretches  from  the  Niagara  River 
to  Hamilton  44  miles,  varying  in  width 
from  two  miles  at  Hamilton  to  seven  at 
Queenston.  From  the  base  of  the  escarp- 
ment to  the  lake,  the  slope  is  gradual, 
and  so  there  is  a  free  circulation  of  air 
which  minimizes  the  danger  from  frost. 
The  temperature  Jies  between  20  de- 
grees below  freezing  and  100  degrees 
Fahr.  It  is  the  almost  tropical  heat 
of  Southern  Ontario  in  summer  which 
makes  possible  the  growing  of  peaches 
and  grapes.  It  is  the  tempering  effect 
of  the  large  bodies  of  water  of  the  lakes 
which  prevents  freezing  out  in  the  win- 
ter, for  the  temperature  is  higher  than  in 
other  places  of  the  same  latitude.  In 
the  Niagara  district,  the  strip  of  which 
this  article  treats,  at  any  time  on  a  fair- 
ly calm  day  there  is  a  difference  of  three 
degrees  between  the  temperature  a  mile 
and  a  half  inland.  It  is  not  so  cold  in 
winter,  and,  correspondingly,  not  so 
hot  in  summer.  This  is,  in  both  seasons, 
an  advantage;  obviously  so  in  winter,  it 
is  also  an  advantage  in  spring,  when  the 
lower  temperature  near  the  water  keeps 
the  trees  back  and  lessens  the  danger 
from  frost,  until  permanently  warm 
weather  comes. 

A  Motor  Trip  by  Pleasant  Farms. 

The  old  stone  road  from  Hamilton  to 
Queenston  goes  through  the  middle  of 
the  fruit  country,  winding,  curved,  with 
the  green  wall  of  The  Mountain  on  one 
hand,  and  on  the  other,  Ontario,  the 
beautiful  lake,"  blue  to  the  horizon.  I 
said  the  old  stone  road — old,  yes,  but  not 
of  old  stone ;  forty  years  ago  it  was  not 
stoned — at  least,  not  all  its  length,  and 
in  some  seasons,  it  took  a  team  to  draw 
an  empty  wagon,  and  four  horses  to  get 
a  load  of  cordwood  along  at  even  a  snail's 
pace.  It  is  fruit  whicb  has  changed  this 
— fruit  and  progress.    Now,  this  is  the 
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road  which  you  motor  from  Buffalo  to 
Toronto — to  motorists  one  of  the  most 
familiar  roads  in  America. 

For  miles  on  each  side  of  the  road 
you  see  the  vineyards,  the  peach  or- 
chards and  berry  fields  which  make 
these  200  square  miles  "The  Garden  of 
Canada."  Occasionally,  well,  let  us  say 
just  occasionally,  you  may  see  soiup 
neglected  orchard  and  weedy  fields 
which  show  that  "The  Garden"  is  not 
yet  cultivated  to  the  perfection  of  a 
garden.  A  Canadian  fruit  expert,  a 
native  of  the  district,  who  was  graduat- 
ed from  the  Ontario  Agricultural  Col- 
lege and  who  worked  in  the  fruit  busi- 
ness in  California  and  in  South  Ameri- 
ca, says  that  the  unfinished  appearance 
of  this  country  struck  him  when  he 
came  back  from  England.  I  thought 
it  was  a  fine  country,  wb^n  I  went 
away;  and  so  it  is  .  .  .  but  when  I 
came  back,  I  could  not  take  my  eyes 
from  the  rows  of  bare  telegraph  poles, 
the  uneven  fences,  the  ragged  corners 
and  weeds.  We  have  a  long  way  to  go 
before  our  fruit  country  is  as  tidy  as  an 
English  country-side. 

The  appearance  of  a  country  is  due 
10  its  uiaterial  condition;  given  time 
and  money,  the  cause  for  criticism  will 
be  removed.  Already,  this  district  sup- 
ports :!  population  more  than  five  times 
as  great  as  that  of  an  equal  area  in 
<jrain.  Hundred  acre  farms  which  fifty 
years  a^o  gave  a  living  to  one  family, 
now,  brol'.cn  into  smaller  holdings,  main- 
tain fi\t:  fumilies  or  more,  for  a  fruit 
farm  of  20  acres  equals  in  income  as 
well  as  in  the  labor  required,  a  mixed 
farm  of  100  acres.  The  population  is 
more  th'ri  70,000,  and  is  much  higher 
in  the  summer,  when  extra  labor  is 
needed. 

Tbr"  labor  question  is,  indeed,  the  fly 
in  tbi^  financial  ointment  of  the  gold- 
mine t 'L  fruit  growing.  Temporary  sup- 
plies come  daily  from  Hamilton,  and  In- 
dians from  The  Six  Nation  Reserve  have 
worked  for  years  as  pickers,  being 
lodged  in  small  houses  by  the  owners. 
But  the  situation  was  becoming  difficult 
when  relief  was  obtained  by  bringing 
in  Polish  women  and  girls  under  bond 
from  Buffalo.  Some  of  these  women.  I 
was  told,  make  from  $3  to  $5  a  day. 
Without  this  foreign  labor,  the  canning 
factories  would  have  to  close  down. 

You  can  buy  unplanted  land  for  from 
$100  to  $1,000  an  acre.  Planted  it  is 
worth — to  the  seller — all  he  thinks  he 
can  induce  the  buyer  to  pay.  This  great 
variation  is  not  due  to  difference  in  soil 
alone,  but  to  the  age  of  the  orchards. 
The  value  of  fruit  land  is  50  per  cent, 
greater  than  it  was  ten  years  ago,  and, 
although  the  markets  for  fruit  are  good 
and  the  prices  uniformly  high,  if  the 
value  of  land  rises  much  higher,  as  a 
business  proposition  fruit  growing  will 
not  pay. 

Of  course,  it  more  than  pays  growers 
who  'have  been  established  for  years,  who 
paid  $40  to  $50  an  acre  for  the  ground 
and  who  now  have  fully  matured  or- 
chards. It  is  from  their  returns  that 
the  reports  spread  that  make  the  Nia- 
gara district  seem  a  bonanza  comparable 
to  silver  mining.  If  the  comparison 
were  carried  a  little  further,  it   would 


Ihe   cooking   rf..;in    of   a   model   preserving 

factory.     Noic    the    over-head  railway 

by  which  all   the  kettles  are  moved 

fri>[i:   place  to  place. 

express  tl.e  experience  of  some  men 
here.  Nc.  citlieless,  the  records  that  fol- 
low are  inken  from  government  reports 
and  are  u   ''^enti'-: 

Thirty  p  .  ■  ■:  .-ichards  of  32,460  trce^ 
yielded  111,712  baskets  which  sold  foi 
$50,280.33,  making  the  return  $154.52  an 
acre.  This  is  certainly  not  so  high  as  the 
general  impression  would  have  the  pro- 
fits for  peach  growing  and  I  myself 
think  this  return  is  often  doubled. 

From  four  acres  of  sweet  cherries  the 
crop  was  3,800  baskets,  which  gave  a 
net  profit  of  approximately  $700  an 
acre. 

The  American  Poniolo^ical  Society 
awarded  a  silver  medal  for  this  Niag- 
ara record : — 

Area,  23%  acres;  age,  nine  years;  var- 
ieties, Elberta,  700;  St.  John,  1,500; 
Early  Crawford,  800;  New  Prolific, 
1,000.   Total,  4,000. 

Gross  receipts $11,008.29 

Express  and  commission  ....  2,137.85 

Net   8.870.44 

Expense  of  orchard   1,077.75 

Management    (supervision) .  .      750.00 

Profit   7,042.69 

The     average     fruit    holding    in     the 


peninsula,  says  one  writer,  is  probably 
about  twenty  acres,  worth  conservative- 
ly $500  an  acre.  To  commence  with, 
the  farmer  has  an  initial  outlay  of  $10,- 
000,  to  which  must  be  added  about  $3,- 
000  to  cover  his  investment  in  horses, 
implements  and  preliminary  improve- 
ments. Peaches  return  him  about  $500 
per  acre,  early  tomatoes  from  $200  to 
$500;  cannery  tomatoes,  $100;  grapes, 
$100;  raspberries,  $200,  and  asparagus, 
a  popular  money-maker,  $200.  If  he  is 
a  trained  horticulturist  and  a  good  man- 
ager, his  net  annual  turnover  will  be  in 
the  neighborhood  of  $5,000. 

A  fruit  man,  bringing  this  to  my  at- 
tention, said:  "Do  not  give  figures  like 
that,  whatever  you  do."  Certainly,  they 
are  likely  to  be  misleading  to  beginners 
who  think  more  of  the  results  than  of 
the  conditions  on  which  success  is  made. 

The   Business   Side   of   Fruit   Growing. 

If  you  like  to  consider  things  from 
t'.o  standpoint  of  business,  it  is  worth 
v>lu'.e  to  study  these  estimates,  which  I 
li^  -^  taken  from  government  reports 
mau  by  experienced  and  widely-known 
men,  ^"']  from  estimates  of  those  of 
four  of  tJe  best  fruit  growers  in  the 
district : 

To  fini.!  the  cost  of  growing  peaches, 
you  must  first  consider  the  cost  of  the 
land,  which,  at  present,  unplanted,  would 
be  $400  an  acre  for  good  peach  land. 
The  cost  of  stock  would  be  about  $30 
an  acre,  allowing  for  replacing  the  trees 
which  might  die  out.  There  is  the  cost 
of  cultivation,  of  spraying,  of  pruning; 
you  will  also  reckon  on  the  loss  of  the 
interest  of  the  money  invested.  After 
this,  it  will  take  four  or  five  years  at 
least  before  you  can  get  a  crop.  In  this 
time  the  only  return  will  be  from  the 
inter-crop,  which  may — say — be  toma- 
toes or  raspberries  or  strawberries. 

Profits  on  Tomatoes. 

If  tomatoes  are  the  inter-crop,  the 
following  is  a  fair  statement  of  the  in- 
vestment : — 

Rent  of  land  ($100  per  acre) .  .$  6.00 
Fertilizers    (20  tons  manure  at 

$2.00)     40.00 

Preparation  of  ground  5.00 

3,000    plants    ($6.00    per   thous- 
and)       18.00 

Setting  plants 4.00 

( !ultivation    7.50 

Picking   (400  bushels  at  4c)    ..  16.00 
Hauling  (2%c  per  bushel)   10.00 

$106.5' t 
Assuming  an   average   crop  of 
400  bushels,  at  30c.    (canning 
factory  price)   120.00 


Profit    13.50 

"This  would  not  pay  on  high-priced 
land,  except  as  an  inter-crop,"  was  the 
corelusion  of  the  grower. 

In  this  case,  some  growers  would  not 

use  so  much  fertilizer,  although  the  crop 

"From  the  log  whirled  round  and  round,    estimate  given  is  correspondingly  high; 

the  thin  wood  for  basket  sides  is  shaven      on  the  other  hand,  plants  are  often  worth 

oflE  crosswise  and  comes  off  in  sheets         more,  and  the  value  of  the  land  is  usual- 

of  wood."  ly  higher,  making  the  interest  higher. 
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Raspberries. 

Or,  if  raspberries  were  the  inter-erop, 

consider  the  figures: — 

Estimate  the  first  two  years: 
Rent   (on  $100     per     acre  at  6 

per  cent.)   2  years   $12.00 

Preparation  of  ground   5 .  00 

Fertilizers     (25     tons     manure 

at  $2)    50.00 

Plants    ($12.50   per  thousand..  25.00 

Planting    7.00 

Cultivating  ($15  per  year) 30 .  00 

Pruning   (2nd  year)    3 .  00 

132.00 
In  the  third  year  the  crop  should  be  100 
crates  per  acre: — 

Rent  of  land  (1  year)    $  6.00 

Interest     on     investment   at   6 

per  cent,    (on  $132.00) 7.92 

Cultivation 15.00 

Pruning  and  cleaning  up  brush     7.50 

Pickling   (21/2  per  box)    60.00 

100  crates  and  boxes 20.00 

Hauling    (varies  with  the   dis- 
tance)     10.00 

Incidentals  (10  per  cent,  of  ex- 
pense)       12.64 

$139.06 
Sale  of  100  crates  at  $2.50. ..  .250.00 
Extra  profit,  reserve  and  man- 
agement     111.00 

The  variables  here  are:  in  the  second 
year  there  may  be  a  partial  crop;  in 
the  third  yei.r.  100  crates  is  a  large  al- 
lowance, al^iiDUgh  the  crop  might  go  to 
125  crates;  the  price  varies,  and  went, 
for  instance  this  year,  to  $3.00  and 
over  a  crate. 

To  Grow  Gapes. 

To  buy  an  acre  of  land  and  set  out 
and  cultivate  I'le  vines,  allowing  for 
the  inter-crop  v)r  the  first  year,  and  in- 
terest on  the  money  invested  is 
$152.40.  The  second  year,  when  the 
trellising  is  done,  all  material  and 
labor,  with  interest  on  the  money  in- 
vested brings  the  expenditure  to  $125.- 
00.  The  third  year  the  expenditure  is 
$51.00  and  the  return  from  the  crop, 
$52.20;  the  fourth  year  the  expendi- 
ture is  $79.&5  and  the  return  $102.00. 

After  that,  the  vineyard  will  bear 
continuously  for  nearly  half  a  century 
for  srrapes  are  a  crop  which  may  be  re- 
lied upon.  Vineyards  among  the  first 
planted  are  still   bearing. 

Strawberries  bear  the  first  year  after 
planting  and  so  may  be  counted: 

Cost  of  growing  one  acre  of 
strawberries,  not  including 
the  cost  of  the  land   $216.00 

Sellin.^:  6,000  boxes  at  10c  per 

box    600.00 

Net  Profit    $384.00 

Here,  too,  the  price  varies.  This 
year  strawberries  were  .13  and  over  a 
box  because  a  large  acreage  was  frozen 
out  last  winter  —  to  be  certain  of 
a  crop  of  strawberries,  it  is  necessary  to 
mulch. 

From  the  maze  of  figures,  which, 
however,  show  what  a  man  with  limited 
capital  is  up  against,  it  is  cheerful  to 
escape  to  the  broad  daylight,  the  fact 
that  there  is  money  in  fruit  growing, 
some  more,  some  less,  more  money  than 


"A    vineyard    will    bear   continuously    for) 
over  half  a  century."  , 

in  any  other  kind  of  farming.  Wm. 
H.  Bunting,  himself  a  large  grower, 
concluding  an  exhaustive  ' '  Special  In- 
quiry into  Fruit  Growing  Conditions" 
for  the  Dominion  Department  of  Ag- 
riculture, gives  the  approximate  an- 
nual revenue  from  fruit  land  in  On- 
tario as  ,$75.00  to  $100.00  per  acre 
gross  revenue,  one  variety  of  fruit  with 
another,  and  one  year  with  another." 
Of  course,  only  those  fruit  growers 
who  are  business  men  consider  fruit 
growing  so  carefully.  For  instance,  in 
the  case  of  tomatoes  given  above,  most 
men,  doing  their  own  work  and  not 
fertilizing  so  heavily,  would  consider 
they  had  made  about  $100.00  on  the 
acre.  This  lack  of  business  ability,  by 
the  way,  is  the  complaint  made  against 
fruit  growers  by  business  men  who 
have  dealings  with  them. 

Going  on. 

However,  this  is  treacherous  ground, 
and  it  is  more  profitable  to  consider 
what  the  fruit  growers  are  doing  to  ad- 
vance. There  is,  in  the  first  place, 
always    the    demand    for    fruit.    Then 


'  You  may   see  some   neglected   orchards 
even  in  the  Garden  of  Canada." 
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there  is  The  Ontario  Fruit  Growers'  As- 
sociation, the  co-operative  associations, 
and  The  Conference  of  the  fruit  grow- 
ers of  the  Dominion  of  Canada,  which, 
meets  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dom- 
inion Department  of  Agriculture.  Not 
least  is  the  work  of  the  Ontario  and  the 
Dominion  Departments  of  Agriculture, 
which  investigate  and  open  new  markets, 
and  issue  reports  to  aid  the  fruit  grow- 
er. It  was  the  Dominion  Department  of 
Agriculture  that  arranged  for  cold  stor- 
age shipments  of  tender  fruits  across 
the  Atlantic.  There  is  legislation  that 
provides  for  the  eradication  and  preven- 
tion of  plant  diseases  and  for  the  pro- 
per marking  of  fruit  packages  for  mar- 
ket. There  are  the  Dominion  Agricul- 
tural Colleges,  which  are  thoroughly 
equipped,  scientific  and  modern,  and 
which  do  extensive  experimental  and 
demonstration  work  all  through  the 
country. 

The  spirit  of  the  Fruit  Experimental 
Stations  must,  I  fancy,  be  that  which 
animated  The  Swiss  Family  Robinson. 
When  I  read  of  the  interest  with  which 
one  young  man  tested  the  hardiness  of 
peaches  budded  on  plum  roots  by  leav- 
ing them  without  the  mulch  which  he 
put  on  the  other  peach  trees,  I  felt  the 
envious  admiration  with  which  I  once 
followed  the  thrilling  vegetable  discov- 
eries of  the  omniscient  Robinson.  But 
this  did  not  happen  in  the  part  of  On- 
tario with  which  we  are  immediately 
concerned,  and  so  is  in  the  nature  of  a 
digression. 

The  Horticulture  Experiment  Station 
at  Jordan,  near  St.  Catharines,  Ontario, 
is  immediately  concerned  with  the 
work  of  the  Niagara  District,  with  plant 
breeding,  with  the  study  of  insect  pests 
and  diseases,  with  testing  different  sys- 
tems of  cultivation,  as  they  concern  the 
needs  of  the  Niagara  district. 

Cultivation  in  the  fruit  district  is 
clean;  the  moisture  of  the  soil  is  con- 
served, in  the  dry  summer,  by  con- 
stant surface  cultivation.  An  orchard, 
with  rows  of  trees,  with  the  ground 
dappled  regularly  with  light  and  shade, 
makes  a  very  interesting  and  beautiful 
pattern.  Spraying  with  lime  and  sul- 
phur is  a  necessity;  without  it,  there 
would  be  no  crop.  There  was  a  time, 
just  before  spraying  was  introduced 
when  the  orchards  were  infested  with 
San  Jose  scale,  with  peach  yellows  and 
with  other  plant  diseases  to  such  an  ex- 
tent that  fruit  production  nearly  stop- 
ped. On  most  farms,  too,  under-drain- 
iiiiT  is  a  great  advantage. 

Irrigation  Discussed. 

Just  beginning  to  be  talked  of  now, 
is  the  question  of  irrigation.  The  us- 
\ial  system  of  letting  the  water  run 
along  the  ground  was  tried  by  two  or 
three  men  with  varying  success.  On 
(ine  raspberry  patch  which  had  a  de- 
cided slope  to  the  lake,  water  was  forced 
up  and  let  run  back  in  furrows  to  the 
shore.  For  two  years  this  materially 
increased  the  crop.  This  year,  it  was 
thought  necessary  to  put  it  in,  as  there 
was  more  rain.  In  another  place 
where  the  ground  level  system  was 
used,  it  was  found  to  be  unsuitable  on 
account   of     the     unevenness      of     the 
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ground.  Yet,  for  strawberries,  rasj>- 
berries,  and  vegetables  watering  would 
certainly  pay.  Many  years  the  dry 
weather  dries  half  the  berries  on  the 
vines.  Overhead  irrigation,  really  an 
extensive  and  permanent  watering  sys- 
tem, is  favorably  regarded.  The  On- 
tario Agricultural  College  is  experi- 
menting with  this  system  in  vegetable 
gardening.  One  man  in  Leamington 
is  putting  it  in  for  strawberries  and 
raspberries.  He  expects  it  will  cost 
$250.00  an  acre  and  will  pay  for  itself 
the  first  year.  In  British  Columbia 
$2,000,000  have  been  expended  in  ir- 
rigation; Ontario,  which  produces 
more  fruit  than  all  the  rest  of  Canada, 
is  just  considering  the  idea.  The  aver- 
age annual  cost  in  British  Columbia  of 
an  acre  foot  of  -vsater  is  $3.00.  An  ad- 
mirable feature  of  any  system  of  irri- 
gation is  that  there  is  sufficient  water 
for  household  purposes,  and  this  would 
add  one  advantage  of  city  life  to  the 
fruit  growers'  houses. 

Under-draining  and  irrigation  are 
apparently  contradictory  but,  on  ac- 
count of  the  uncertainty  of  the  weather, 
both  would  often  be  advantageous  on 
the  same  farm  here.  On  land  of  value 
as  high  as  that  of  the  Niagara  district, 
expenditure  on  probable  necessities  is 
justifiable.  In  one  wet  season  under- 
drainage  would  pay;  one  dry  season 
would  demonstrate  the  value  of  irri- 
gation so  completely  that  it  would  be- 
come a  necessity.  The  few  men  who  are 
considering  putting  irrigation  apparatus 
in  at  once,  are  enthusiastic  about  the  ad- 
vantages they  will  receive.  Practical 
men,  they  certainly  do  not  regard  their 
apparatus  as  a  toy  to  play  with. 

Pre-cooling  fruit  for  shipping  as 
soon  as  it  is  picked  is  another  good  idea. 
This  method,  came  from  California,  and 
plans  are  being  discussed  for  erecting 
pre-cooling  plants  here  for  pre-cooling 
cars  of  fruit. 

Just  Fifty  Years  of  Fruit  Growing. 

The  expansion  of  this  industry  is  a 
matter  of  the  last  few  years;  the  very 
beginning  is  a  matter  of  hardly  more 
than  fifty  years.' 

When,  in  1860,  an  exhibit  was  held 
at  Hamilton,  Ontario,  a  plate  of  native 
grapes  attracted  a  great  deal  of  atten- 
tion. Before  this,  only  a  few  vines 
were  planted.  After  this,  a  few  vine- 
yards were  set  out  at  different  places  in 
the  district,  but  it  wa«  only  in  1880 
that  a  big  start  was  given  the  growing 
of  grapes  by  the  introduction  of  the 
Niagara  grape.  For  several  years  the 
Niagara  vines  yielded  a  profit  of  from 
$2  to  $3  a  vine;  taking  435  vines  an 
acre,  this  meant  a  profit  of  from  $870 
to  $1,305  an  acre.  Halcyon  days  for 
fruit  men! 

Only  two  of  the  five  races  of  peaches 
grown  in  America  to-day  can  be  grown 
in  Ontario,  the  Persian  and  the  Chin- 
ese Cling,  the  varieties  of  which  are 
BuflSciently  hardy  for  the  climate. 
Brought  to  America  by  the  early  set- 
tlers, the  peach  was  carried  to  Ontario 
by  the  Tories  of  the  Revolution,  The 
United  Empire  Loyalists  of  Upper  Can- 
ada. But,  although  peaches  were  sold 
on  Hamilton  market  as  early  as  1820, 


it  was  not  until  1856  that  a  commercial 
orchard  was  planted.  To-day,  peaches 
have  made  the  Niagara  district  speci- 
ally known  as  far  as  the  Pacific  Coast 
of  Canada  and  the  markets  of  London, 
England. 

Business  Logic. 

One  of  the  few  Canadians  who  stay- 
ed at  home  to  make  a  fortune  instead  of 
going  to  the  United  States  to  find  it,  is 
the  man  who  has  made  the  biggest  in- 
dividual success  in  the  Niagara  Eruit 
Belt.  A  representative  Canadian,  Sen- 
ator E.  D.  Smith,  after  being  the  mem- 
ber for  the  Dominion  House  of  Com- 
mons, was  appointed  to  the  Senate.  In 
the  making  of  a  big  business — making 
an  80  acre  farm  into  an  800  acre  one, 
buying  and  selling  fruit,  preserving 
pure  fruit,  and  growing  nursery  stock 
— Mr.  Smith  has  shown  the  directness 
of  thought  and  simplicity  of  method 
which  are  the  characteristics  of  all  great 
business  men. 

"My  father,"  said  Mr.  Smith,  "gave 
me  80  acres  for  a  farm.  I  saw  that 
that  would  not  be  enough  for  a  good 
grain  farm,  so  I  began  to  grow  fruit. 
At  the  time,  all  we  produced  was  hand- 
led by  commission  men.  The  fruit 
was  shipped  to  Toronto  and  from  there 
to  the  smaller  towns,  with  the  selling 
price  increased  by  the  freight  and  com- ' 
mission;  often,  the  town  was  nearer  to 
us  than  to  Toronto.  It  occurred  to  me 
that  if  we  sent  the  fruit  directly  to 
these  town^,  the  fruit  would  be  got 
there  more  quickly,  and  in  better  con- 
dition; and  we  could  get  what  the  com- 
mission men  got  instead  of  what  we 
had  got  from  the  commission  men.  So 
I  began  to  ship  directly;  that  was  thirty 
years  ago.  Soon  I  could  not  fijl  all  the 
orders  we  got,  and  I  had  buyers  for  me 
at  different  points. 

"Fruit  growing  is  not  like  other 
farming;  there  is  little  to  do  in  the  win- 
ter. Now,  on  the  other  hand  in  hand- 
ling nursery  stock,  most  of  the  work 
and  selling  comes  in  the  winter,  and 
so,  to  occupy  my  time  in  the  winter,  I 
went  into  the  nursery  business." 

I  wondered  where  the  jam  and  pre- 
serving business  could  logically  come  in, 
and  Mr.  Smith  explained: 

"To  fill  our  orders,  some  of  which 
might  come  at  the  last  minute  before 
the  train  left,  we  had  to  buy  in  such 
quantities  that  often  fruit  was  left  on 
our  hands.  If  we  gave  it  to  the  com- 
mission men,  we  had  to  take  their  price 
and  it  would  compete  with  what  had 
been  ordered.  I  risked  $8,000,  and  the 
jam  and  preserving  factory  was  started 
to  take  up  the  surplus  fruit." 

Beciprocity  Again. 

Some  men  will  tell  you  that  the  high 
price  of  fruit  and  fruit  land  in  the  Ni- 
agara district  is  due  to  the  tariff.  Others 
maintain  that  the  best  markets  for  red 
currants  were  Buffalo  and  Detroit, 
cities  now  closed  to  them.  Others, 
again,  think  that  reciprocity  would  on 
the  whole  not  affect  prices. 

The  important  point  is  that  people 
have  in  the  last  generation  got  so  ac- 
customed to  eating  fruit  that  fruit  has 


become  a  staple.  The  markets  are 
wider  than  the  producing  areas.  The 
latter  in  Canada  have  been  indicated, 
while,  in  addition  to  the  local  provin- 
cial markets,  Ontario  fruit  finds  mar- 
kets in  the  Canadian  North-West  and 
in  England. 

Taking  the  Fruit  to  Market. 

In  1872  the  express  companies  began 
to  handle  the  fruit,  and  now  two  rail- 
roads and  two  express  companies,  as- 
sisted by  an  electric  line,  compete  in  the 
interest  of  the  fruit  growers.  A  special 
fruit  express  train  runs  every  afternoon 
during  the  season  from  Niagara  Falls  to 
Hamilton,  taking  up  fruit  on  the  way. 
The  fruit  trade  has  the  sympathetic 
oversight  of  the  Board  of  Railway  Com- 
missioners, the  appointment  of  whom 
was — to  show  their  power—first  advo- 
cated by  the  fruit  growers  of  Ontario. 
Besides  the  land  transportation  com- 
panies, there  are  the  steamboats  from 
the  chief  ports  from  Hamilton  to  Ni- 
agara-on-the-Lake ;  a  great  deal  of  fruit 
is  sent  to  Toronto  by  Boat. 

Grapes  were  first  shipped  to  the 
West  in  1904.  In  1906,  the  fruit 
growers  of  the  Niagara  district,  assisted 
by  the  Board  of  Railway  Commission- 
ers, made  experimental  shipments  of 
carloads  of  mixed  tender  fruits  to  Win- 
nipeg. 

The  trade  is  new.  Seven  thousand 
cases  of  peaches  were  shipped  to  Great 
Britain  in  1910,  the  Dominion  Gov- 
ernment making  the  decisive  experi- 
ment. These  1910  shipments  were 
made  possible  by  the  Dominion  De- 
partment of  Agriculture  guaranteeing 
to  the  steam  boat  companies  the  earn- 
ings of  the  Cold  Storage  chambers. 
Cold  Storage  of  peaches  is  a  matter  of 
packing  and  handling.  The  Depart- 
ment of  Agriculture  took  over  2,000 
cases  of  peaches  at  St.  Catharines,  On- 
tario. -Each  case  held  20  or  30  peaches 
packed  in  aspen  wood  wool  which  was 
brought  from  Norway  for  that  pur- 
pose. The  peaches  were  put  on  the 
market  in  England  three  weeks  after 
they  were  picked.  As  a  result,  the 
growers  made  80.7  cents  a  ease,  i.e.,  on 
2,000  cases,  $1,614.00. 

For  the  British  trade  every  peach 
must  be  perfect  and  perfectly  packed. 
The  South  African  peaches  come  on 
the  London  market  from  January  to 
March  and  do  not  compete  with  the 
Canadian. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the 
freight  transportation  rates  from  Ham- 
ilton, Ontario,  to  the  North-West  are 
higher  than  from  Hamilton  to  London, 
England.  Fruit  from  the  Niagara  Dis- 
trict meets  competition  in  England 
from  American  apples,  and  competi- 
tion in  Winnipeg  from  tender  fruits 
grown  in  Washington. 

In  all,  the  fresh  fruit  shipped  east 
and  west  each  season  from  the  Niagara 
district  is  valued  at  over  two  million 
dollars.  From  1909  to  1912  the  ship- 
ments were  doubled. 

Factory  Kitchens. 

The    canning      and      preserving    fac- 
tories and  wineries  take  the  rest  of  the 
(Continued  on  page  110.) 


Tansy  Q^^^rs  the  Lawyer 

The  Power  to  Squeeze,  Legal  or  Otherwise,  Often  Accomplishes 

Its  End 


"IT'S  the  best  I  can  do  now,  sir.  Won't 
you  give  me  another  month  and  1  shall 
surely  have  the  full  amount?" 

The  speaker  was  a  little  bent  woman, 
clad  in  a  shabby  black  dress.  The  face 
which  looked  out  from  beneath  her 
widow's  veil,  though  pinched  and  worn 
with  care,  was  marked  with  refinement 
and  a  certain  degree  of  pride.  By  her 
side  stood  her  son,  a  strip  of  a  lad, 
deeply  tanned,  awkward,  and  clad  in 
rough  home-made  clothes.  His  feet 
were  shod  with  coarse  heavy  brogans,  his 
hair  was  long,  and  in  his  big  hands  he 
clutched  an  old  grey  cap.  But  his  eyes 
were  what  arrested  the  attention  and 
caused  one  to  forget  his  ungainliness  and 
the  appearance  of  his  clothes.  They 
were  wonderful  eyes,  reflecting  every 
movement  of  the  inner  feelings ;  now  full 
of  a  soft  dreamy  far-away  look,  or 
again  glowing  with  the  intense  light  of 
some  roused  animal  of  the  forest.  They 
were  eyes  which  never  forgot  a  face  or  a 
locality,  and  which,  if  occasion  required 
would  confront  danger  and  death  for 
those  he  loved. 

They  were  turned  now  upon  the  man 
sitting  comfortably  before  him  with  his 
right  arm  resting  upon  his  office  desk. 
They  noted  everything,  from  the  crafty, 
clean-shaven  face  to  the  large  diamond 
flashing  in  the  ring  on  the  fourth  finger 
of  his  left  hand.  That  hand  fascinated 
the  lad.  It  was  white  and  soft  as  it  lay 
carelessly  upon  the  man's  left  knee. 
Then  he  saw  it  rise  and  the  jewel  spark- 
led as  it  caught  the  light  from  the  large 
window  facing  the  street.  The  move- 
ment of  the  hand  told  of  impatience  on 
the  part  of  the  owner. 

"Woman,  you  know  the  terras  of  the 
mortgage.  The  interest  is  now  due  and 
I  cannot  grant  your  request.  Business  is 
business.  You  have  had  a  whole  year  in 
which  to  obtain  the  money,  and  how  can 
one  month  more  make  any  difference?" 

"But  it  will,  sir,"  the  woman  plead- 
ed. "The  berries  are  now  getting  ripe, 
and  by  the  end  of  July  we  shall  have 
enough  to  make  the  payment." 

"Was  tlie  interest  the  last  thing  you 
thought  of?"  questioned  the  man.  "Why 
didn't  you  provide  for  it  before?" 

"I  tried  to,  sir,  but  it  was  a  bad 
year.  Our  best  cow  died,  and  then  there 
was  sickness.  Nellie  was  taken  ill, 
and—" 

"So  you  paid  the  doctor  before  you 
thought  about  me,  eh?"  was  the  ironical 
interruption. 

"Oh,  not  that,  sir.    But — " 

"See  here,  woman,"  and  again  the 
diamond  flashed  as  the  hand  was  thrown 
out,  "do  you  think  that  I've  got  time 
to  listen  to  all  this?  I  am  a  busy  man, 
and  can't  be  bothered  with  yonr  petty 


By  H.  A.  CODY 


Editor's  Note. — Anyone  who  has 
read  "The  Frontierman,"  or  "The 
Long  Patrol,"  will  welcome  a  story 
from  this  well-known  Canadian 
author.  The  clever  human  touch  and 
fascinating  action  are  not  stronger 
in  Mr.  Cody's  widely  read  novels, 
than  in  this  little  incident  where  a 
country  boy  proves  more  than  a 
match  for  an  artful  lawyer  and  poli- 
tician. 


household  affairs.  It's  the  money  I 
want.  If  you  can't  pay  it  there's  only 
one  thing  to  do,  and  you  know  what  that 
is." 

"But,  sir,"  the  woman  urged,  "you 
will  surely  give  me  one  month.  It's  the 
first  time  I  have  asked  you.  John  al- 
ways paid  the  money  promptly  and  after 
his  death  I  have  never  failed  to  do  the 
same.  We  were  planning  to  pay  off  part 
of  the  balance  of  the  mortgage  this  year. 
We  have  it  now  down  to  three  hundred 
dollars.  You  might  give  us  another 
chance. ' ' 

"Very  well,  then,"  snapped  the  man, 
"I  shall  give  you  until  next  Monday  at 
noon.  If  the  money  is  not  paid  by  that 
time  I  shall  foreclose." 

The  woman  stood  for  a  few  brief  heart 
beats,  with  eyes  fixed  intently  upon  the 
face  of  the  man  before  her. 

"Mr.  Hardwate,"  she  at  length  re- 
plied, "you  are  a  cruel  man.  You  know 
it  was  your  fault  that  our  farm  was 
mortgaged.  You  were  my  husband's 
lawyer,  and  he  came  to  you  for  advice. 
But  there,  you  know  all  about  it  as  well 
as  I  do.  It  was  your  fault,  I  repeat,  and 
you  know  that  we  have  paid  you  far 
more  than  the  mortgage  amounted  to  in 
the  first  place.  Come,  Tansy,"  and  she 
laid  her  hand  upon  her  son's  shoulder, 
"Let's  go,  for  I  feel  faint." 

After  the  door  had  closed,  and  the 
lawyer  was  alone,  he  leaned  back  in  his 
chair  and  remained  for  some  time  in 
deep  thought.  A  smile  played  occasion- 
ally about  the  corners  of  his  mouth,  and 
then  his  eyes  would  resemble  two  narrow 
slits  across  his  face.  He  was  roused 
from  his  reverie  by  a  knock  upon  the 
door,  and  at  once  a  young  man  entered. 

"Well,  Bludgett,  what  is?"  Hardwate 
asked,  looking  keenly  into  his  subordi- 
nate's  face. 

"  Everything's  arranged  for,  sir,  was 
the  reply.  "The  big  tent  went  on  this 
morning's  boat,  and  your  supporters  at 
Carstead  will  put  it  up." 

"And  the  band?" 


"It  will  be  on  hand  for  the  early 
morning  steamer." 

"And  the  cigars,  and  peanuts?" 

"I  shall  take  them  with  me,  sir." 

"Good.    What  are  the  prospects?" 

"Never  saw  better.  The  whole  coun- 
tryside will  be  there,  so  I  hear.  You're 
certainly  making  a  great  hit  with  your 
picnics.    It  was  a  fine  idea." 

Hardwate  smiled  complacently,  and 
stroked  his  knee  with  his  soft  left  hand, 
while  the  diamond  flashed  more  than 
ever. 

"I  know  the  country  people.  Cigars, 
two  and  a  half  cents  wholesale,  ha,  ha! 
peanuts,  and  music,  they're  the  things 
which  take,  and  talk  thrown  in,  all  for 
nothing." 

"But  there  are  some  you  can't  fool 
that  way,  sir.  You'll  need  more  than 
cigars,  peanuts,  and  music  for  them." 

"I  know  it,  Bludgett,  I  know  it.  There 
are  some  sticks  who  are  hard  to  change. 
But  I've  got  something  that'll  turn  'em. 
I'll  take  it  along  with  me  to-morrow. 
My  little  grip's  getting  quite  noted 
throughout  the  country  now,  and  there's 
good  reason." 

"Yon  will  go  by  the  morning  boat, 
sir?"  Bludgett  queried. 

"No.  I've  decided  to  go  out  to  Fair- 
dale  in  my  car  to  see  about  that  Rick- 
ett's  farm,  and  run  from  there  over  to 
the  main  river.  I  can  catch  the  steamer 
at  Brindle  Point.  She  touches  there, 
does  she  not?" 

"Yes,  sir.  It's  five  miles  across  to 
Carstead.  You  must  be  careful  not  to 
miss  the  steamer." 

"Oh,  there's  no  danger  of  that.  But 
stay,"  he  commanded,  as  Bludgett  was 
about  to  leave,  "Widow  Tompkins  has 
just  been  in.  She  can't  pay  the  interest 
on  that  mortgage." 

"A  most  unusual  thing  for  her,  sir." 

"It  is.  But  I've  given  her  until  next 
Monday  at  noon  to  make  the  payment. 
If  the  money  isn't  forthcoming  then  I 
shall  foreclose.  See  that  you  attend  to 
it." 

"Ye^,  sir.     But—" 

"But  what?" 

"She's  a  hard-working  woman,  per- 
fectly honest,  and,  besides,  it's  a  good 
investment. ' ' 

"I  know  it  is.  But  I  want  the  place. 
I  was  a  fool  to  give  way  to  her  at  all. 
I've  never  seen  the  farm,  but  hear  it  is 
an  excellent  one.  I  want  it  for  an  Eng- 
lishman who  wishes  to  settle  along  the 
river.  He  has  considerable  capital,  so  I 
understand,  and  is  willing  to  pay  a  good 
round  sum  for  a  place  which  suits  hii6, 
and  from  what  I  learn  this  is  just  what 
he  needs.  I  am  in  communication  with 
him  now.  Business  is  business,  Blud- 
gett, and  don't  you  forget  that." 
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The  next  morning  was  warm  and  clear 
as  John  Hardwate  bowled  along  in  his 
large  luxurious  car.  He  had  left  Fair- 
dale  behind,  and  was  speeding  rapidly 
over  the  road  toward  Brindle  Point.  He 
drank  in  the  soft  meadow  and  garden 
scented  air,  and  dreamily  watched  the 
birds  and  butterflies  as  they  darted  here 
and  there.  He  felt  at  peace  with  the 
world  and  satisfied  with  himself.  The 
future  looked  very  bright  to  him  on  this 
calm  summer  day.  He  had  a  large  prac- 
tice, and  now  he  had  fair  prospects  of 
entering  Parliament  as  representative  of 
the  important  county  of  Glenhollow. 
Political  picnics  had  been  held  at  vari- 
ous places  with  marked  success.  This 
at  Carstead  was  to  be  the  last,  for  elec- 
tion day  was  but  one  week  off.  All  the 
forces  at  his  command  had  been  used  to 
make  this  picnic  a  grand  rallying  point. 
He  had  spent  much  time  and  money,  for 
he  was  determined  to  win  at  any  cost. 

There  was  something  else  which  caus- 
ed this  prosperous  lawyer  to  smile  in  a 
satisfied  manner  as  he  hurried  onward. 
She  was  to  be  at  the  gathering,  Lillian 
Blethwell.  upon  whom  he  had  set  his 
affections.  He  was  to  ride  home  with 
her  that  evening,  and  then  he  hoped  to 
ask  her  that  all  important  question 
which  hitherto  had  somehow  always  died 
upon  his  lips.  He  felt  surer  of  gaining 
his  election  than  of  winning  Lillian. 
She  was  the  most  beautiful  and  elusive 
woman  he  had  ever  met,  and  his  brows 
knitted  as  he  thought  of  the  times  he 
had  been  with  her  and  never  had  the 
courage  to  tell  her  what  was  in  his  mind. 
He"  knew  the  intricate  ways  of  the  busi- 
ness world  better  than  the  secret  depths 
of  a  woman's  heart.  There,  he  was  a 
master;  here,  he  was  a  mere  child.  He 
was  hoping  much  from  this  picnic.  He 
wished  to  appear  a  hero  in  her  eyes,  and 
after  she  had  listened  to  the  speecli 
which  he  had  been  for  days  preparing 
surely  she  would  look  upon  him  with 
favorable  eyes. 

The  sudden  stopping  of  the  car  lifted 
Hardwate  out  of  his  dream-world,  and 
he  turned  to  his  chauffeur  to  ascertain 
the  cause. 

"Bridge  up,  sir,  for  repair,  "was  the 
reply. 

Rising  to  his  feet  the  lawyer  saw  a 
number  of  men  digging  in  the  mud  just 
ahead.  It  was  only  a  small  culvert  they 
were  repairing,  but  enough  to  stop  traf- 
fic for  a  time.  Rotten  logs  were  lying 
across  the  road,  and  the  workmen  seem- 
ed to  be  in  no  hurry  to  get  through  with 
their  task.  Hardwate  glanced  at  his 
watch,  and  then  addressed  the  men.  It 
would  be  an  hour,  and  perhaps  two,  so 
they  informed  him,  before  the  bridge 
would  be  ready  to  cross. 

Hardwate  was  i'urious.  He  stormed, 
raged,  and  threatened  the  men  witli  the 
extreme  vengeance  of  the  law.  But  they 
only  laughed  at  him  and  went  on  with 
their  work.  They  had  no  love  for  auto- 
mobiles, for  since  their  arrival  their 
wives  and  daughters  did  not  dare  to 
drive  along  the  roads  as  formerly.  There 
had  been  serious  accidents  from  time  to 
time  by  careless  chauffeur^,  and  a  num- 


ber of  farmers  had  been  injured  by  their 
horses  running  away. 

When  Hardwate  found  that  his  words 
proved  of  no  avail  he  was  forced  to  con- 
tent himself  as  much  as  possible.  He 
spent  the  time  in  no  enviable  mood, 
planning  what  he  would  do  when  he  got 
back  to  the  city.  He  would  have  dam- 
ages, oh  yes,  good  and  heavy  for  the  de- 
lay. An  hour  thus  passed,  when  at 
length  the  car  crept  slowly  over  the 
bridge  and  then  sped  onward  toward  the 
river  six  miles  away.  The  lawyer  was 
becoming  much  excited  now  and  occa- 
sionally lie  stood  up  and  peered  keenly 
ahead.  Coming  at  last  to  the  top  of  a 
hill  he  was  able  to  look  down  upon  the 
large  expanse  of  water  below.  As  he  did 
so  an  exclamation  of  annoyance  broke 
from  his  lips,  for  there,  leaving  the 
wharf  for  her  run  across  to  Carstead, 
was  the  steamer  Forest  Queen.  If 
Hardwate  was  angry  at  the  delay  on  the 
road  he  was  almost  beside  himself  now. 
He  raved  and  cursed  like  a  madman, 
vowing  what  he  would  do  to  those  farm- 
ers who  had  caused  him  to  miss  his  boat. 

The  chauffeur  said  nothing,  but  turn- 
ing the  car  down  the  road  leading  to  the 
river  stopped  it  at  length  near  the  wharf. 
He  had  caught  sight  of  a  little  sailing 
yacht  lying  near  the  shore,  and  pointed 
it  out  to  his  master. 

"You  can  go  over  in  that,  sir,"  he 
said.  "The  owner  must  live  somewhere 
near.  Say,"  he  called  to  a  lad  leaning 
against  a  pile  of  lumber,  and  eyeing 
them  curiously,  "who  owns  that  boat?" 

"What's  that?"  the  boy  replied,  now 
coming  forward. 

"Who  owns  that  boat?"  the  chaffeur 
repeated. 

"I  do,"  was  the  terse  response. 

"You!  Well,  then,  can  you  run  this 
man,"  and  he  jerked  his  head  toward 
the  lawyer,  "over  to  Carstead?  He 
must  be  there  in  an  hour  and  a  half." 

The  boy  straightened  himself  up,  and 
a  peculiar  light  shone  in  his  eyes  as  he 
turned  them  upon  Hardwate.  They  were 
the  same  wonderful  eyes  which  had  look- 
ed into  the  lawyer's  face  the  previous 
day  in  the  office  in  the  city.  But  Hard- 
wate did  not  recognize  Tansy;  he  was 
too  much  occupied  with  other  things. 

"Will  you  got"  the  chauffeur  insist- 
ed. 

Tansy  came  to  himself  with  a  jerk. 

"Wait,"  he  replied,  "  'till  I  go' to  the 
house." 

In  a  few  moments  he  returned,  carry- 
ing a  pair  of  oars. 

"Come,  I'll  take  ye,"  was  all  he  said 
as  he  hurried  to  a  little  boat  drawn  up 
on  the  shore. 

Grasping  his  precious  grip  Hardwate 
followed,  and  was  speedily  rowed  to  the 
yacht  wliich  was  now  chafing  at  her 
anchor  rope,  for  a  stiff  breeze  had  set  in 
from  the  southwest.  A  rude  craft,  was 
the  Lark,  which  Tansy  had  made  with 
his  own  hands.  She  was  small,  and  hav- 
ing no  cock-pit  it  was  necessary  for  any- 
one venturing  aboard  to  sit  upon  top 
and  hold  on  by  ropes  .placed  there  for 
that  purpose.  Hardwate,  squatting  well 
astern,  looked  around  ruefully  at  the 
strange  affair,  and  when  the  wind  had 
filled  her  sail  nnd  she  heo-an  to  careen  to 


one  side-  he  wished  that  he  had  not  start- 
ed forth  in  3.;ch  an  uncertain  ram- 
shackle. For  a  while  she  scudded  along, 
somewhat  sheltered  by  the  long  point  of 
land  which  jutted  out  into  the  rivcsr.  But, 
when  once  beyond  this  the  full  force  of 
the  breeze  caught  them,  and  the  spray 
began  to  dash  over  the  boat.  Hardwate 
clutched  his  grip  with  one  hand  and  the 
rope  with  his  other,  and  looked  anxi- 
ously around. 

' '  Is  this  thing  safe  ?  "  he  gasped,  when 
a  larger  spray  tlian  usual  flung  itself 
against  his  body. 

"Sometimes  she  is,  an'  sometimes  she 
isn't,"  was  the  laconic  reply.  "Kin  ye 
swim?" 

"No." 

"Too  bad." 

"Why,  what  do  yeu  mean?  Do  you 
think   she'll   upset?" 

"Can't   say,"    Tansy   drawled.      "Ye 
never  jist  know     what  funny     kink  the         ^ 
Lark  'ill  take.    Only  last  week  she  play- 
ed  one  of  her  pranks   an'   upsot   right 
here  with  a  wind  no  harder 'n  this." 

"She  did!"  and  Hardwate 's  face  went 
white.     "What  did  you  do?" 

"Oh,  jist  swum  ashore.  That  ain't 
nothin'  to  do.    I  could  swim  all  day." 

The  lawyer  made  no  response,  but 
clutched  the  rope  ?,11  the  harder  as  the 
waves  became   larger. 

"Yes,"  Tansy  continued,  "this  is  a 
bad  piece  of  water  when  the  tide's  run- 
nin'  down  an'  the  wind  blowin'  up.  Two 
men  were  drowned  right  out  here  a  few 
years  ago.  They  were  in  a  bigger  sailin ' 
boat  that  this,  when  a  sudden  squall 
struck  her  an'  she  flopped  right  over. 
That's  a  bad  piece  of  water  ahead  where 
ye  see  them  white-caps.  I  have  my 
doubts  about  gettin'  through." 

"Don't  go  through,"  and  Hardwate's 
teeth  chattered  as  he  spoke.  "Go  back, 
oh,  please  go  back,  I've  had  enousrh  of 
this." 

A  gleam  of  triumph  now  shone  in 
Tansy's  eyes.  He  gave  the  tiller  a  vig- 
orous twist  and  brought  the  Lark  full 
head   to  the  wind 

"So  ye  don't  want  to  go  through, 
eh?"  he  asked. 

"No,  no.    Go  back." 

"Well,  I  don't  have  to  go  through 
them  white-caps  to  get  to  Carstead,  so 
what '11  ye  give  me  if  I  go  around  'em?" 

"W-what  do  you  inoan?"  stammered 
the  lawyer. 

"How  much  will  yo  give  me  to  go 
round  'em?"  Tansy  repeated. 

"H-how  much  do  you  want?" 

"I  want  the  price  of  that  mortgage, 
an'  the  interest;  that's  what  I  want." 

"Mortgage!    What  mortgage?" 

"Oh,  you  know  well  enough.  The  one 
ye've  gi  I  on  our  place,  an'  which  ye '11 
foreclose  if  ma  doesn't  have  the  interest 
money  by  Monday.  I'm  Tansy,  her  son, 
see?" 

The  lawyer  saw  only  too  clearly,  and 
his  heart  grew  hot  within  him  as  he  re- 
alized his  awkward  position. 

"You're  a  young  villian!"  he  cried. 
"Do  you  think  this  is  fair — to  get  me 
into  a  tight  corner  and  then  hold  me 
up?" 

(Continued  on  page  1.08.) 


The  Model  of  Canada's  Steel  City 

Phenomenal  Rise  of  Gary,  Indiana,  will  be  Repeated  at  Ojibway 


OJIBWAY  the  city-to-be,  that  will  rise 
round  the  splendid  tweatj'-raiUion  dollar 
Canadian  plant  of  the  United  Stated) 
Steel  Corporation,  has  already  been  her- 
alded far  and  wide  as  the  replica 
of  marvellous  Gary,  the  steel  city  of 
Indiana.  What  this  means  only  those 
who  are  familiar  with  the  story  of  the 
birth  and  evolution  of  the  magic  city 
on  the  southern  shore  of  Lake  Michigan 
can  thoroughly  understand.  They  alone 
can  picture  mentally  the  transformatioii 
that  will  convert  the  long  series  of  mar- 
ket gardens  lining  the  Canadian  bank 
of  the  Detroit  River  into  an  industrial 
community  that  will  be  a  model  of  per- 
fect arrangement,  beautiful  construction 
and  expert  operation. 

Gary  is  in  its  way  the  most  unique 
city  in  the  world  and  Ojibway  will  be 
like  it.  Gary  was  built  from  the  foun- 
dations upon  a  preconceived  plan.  Not 
a  pavement  was  laid,  not  a  house  built, 
but  was  provided  for  beforehand.  There 
was  nothing  haphazard  about  its  evolu- 
tion. It  was  a  predestined  citv  and  its 
municipal  salvation  was  a^oured  liefore 
it  was  born.  Moreover,  it  rose  with  re- 
markable rapidity,  almost  as  if  by 
sleight-of-hand.  Within  a  comparatively 
few  years  it  has  grown  from  nothing- 
ness to  a  position  where  it  rivals  in  im- 
portance the  first  city  of  the  state. 

What  was  the  reason  for  Gary's  ad- 
vent? An  answer  must  be  sought  in  a 
survey  of  modern  industry.  Unparal- 
leled development  has  been  the  feature 
of  industrial  life  within  the  past  de- 
cade. Manufacturing  plants  have  been 
enlarged  time  and  again  to  meet  the 
needs  of  an  increasing  and  increasing- 
ly prosperous  population.  Accompany- 
ing this  expansion  there  has  been  a 
marked  improvement  in  efficiency  due 
to  the  introduction  of  labor-saving  de- 
vices and  more  economical  processes. 
This  has  involved  the  remodelling  of 
factories  and  the  installation  of  new 
machinery  of  a  more  efficient  pattern. 

In  the  steel  industry,  quite  as  much 
progress  has  been  made  as  in  other  in- 
dustries. Again  and  again  processes 
have  been  changed  and  plants  have  been 
subjected  to  a  thorough  overhauling. 
But  at  length  a  point  was  reached  when 
the  question  rose,  whether  it  would  not 
be  more  economical  to  meet  the  increas- 
ing demand  for  steel  by  erecting  an  en- 
tirely new  plant  on  the  latest  model, 
capable  of  enlargement  indefinitely,  than 
to  attempt  to  add  to  existing  plants, 
which  had  already  reached  probably  the 
limit  of  their  usefulness. 

The  U.  S.  Steel  Corporation  decided 
that  the  former  alternative  was  prefer- 
able. Others  might  have  come  to  the 
same  conclusion,  but  it  needed  a  big  and 
powerful  organization  like  the  Steel 
Corporation  to  put  the  theory  to  the 
test.  The  order  accordingly  went  forth 
that  a  model  plant  should  be  erected  on 
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Editor's  Note.— In  April,  1906, 
Gary,  Indiana,  was  but  a  barren  sand 
bar.  In  1908,  11,000  people  were 
settled  in  a  growing  and  thriving 
town,  while  to-day  over  40,000  people 
are  finding  their  living  on  this  spot. 
All  this  happened  because  the  United 
States  Steel  Corporation  decided  to 
locate  there  with  their  immense  fur- 
naces, foundries,  and  manufactories. 
Canada  has  long  pointed  with  pride 
to  some  of  her  Western  cities  as 
examples  of  rapid  growth,  but  Ojib- 
way will  be  the  first  instance  in  the 
older  East  for  a  new  town  to  spring 
into  being  after  the  pace  of  Gary, 
and  these  Western  cities.  The  loca- 
tion of  Ojibway,  where  the  United 
States  Steel  Corporation  has  decided 
to  build  in  Canada  is  likewise  on  a 
sand  bar,  on  the  Detroit  River.  This 
article  has  been  written  by  Mr.  Holt 
at  our  request,  in  order  to  lay  before 
the  readers  just  what  is  likely  to 
happen  at  this  particular  spot. 


Judge     Gary,     after     whom     the     city     in 

Indiana    was    named,    and    who    is 

president  of  the  United  States 

Steel   Corporation. 


a  suitable  site  and,  if  need  be,  a  model 
city  provided  to  accommodate  the  work- 
men. All  of  which  occurred  about  eight 
years  ago. 

When,  as  in  this  case,  a  complete  in- 
dustrial city  was  in  question,  the  prob- 
lem of  location  could  be  approached  with 
almost  perfect  freedom.  There  was  no 
necessity  for  considering  pre-existing 
rights,  no  need  for  compromising  with 
other  interests.  Only  those  "considera- 
tions which  had  a  direct  bearing  on  the 
problem  were  involved,  viz.,  ease  of  se- 
curing raw  materials  and  propinquity  to 
markets. 

For  the  site  of  its  experiment  in  city- 
building,  the  Steel  Corporation  chose  a 
most  unlikely-looking  tract  of  land  on 
the  desolate  south  shore  of  Lake  Mich- 
igan, twenty-six  miles  or  thereabouts 
from  Chicago.  They  acquired  about 
nine  thousand  acres  with  a  water  front- 
age of  between  seven,  and  eight  miles. 
Outwardly  the  property  had  nothing  to 
commend  it.  It  consisted  of  rows  of 
sandhills.  There  was  little  g^ass  and 
few  trees.  There  was  no  habitation  in 
sight,  save  the  club  house  of  a  Chicago 
gun  club.  The  shore  was  unapproachable 
by  vessels  on  account  of  shallow  water, 
while  the  railways  of  which  several 
crossed  this  barren  waste,  took  the  sliort- 
est  and  most  direct  route  to  escape  its 
monotony.  So  desert-like  was  the  dis- 
trict, that  it  is  said  a  motion-picture 
company  made  use  of  it  to  depict  a 
Sahara  drama,  importing  Arabs  and 
camels  for  the  purpose. 

But  modern  industry  has  a  way  of 
seizing  upon  the  most  unlikely  objects 
and  converting  them  to  its  purpose. 
Under  the  unsightly  skin  of  this  stretch 
of  country,  the  engineers  of  the  Steel 
Corporation  saw  a  variety  of  features 
that  appealed  to  them.  In  the  first  place 
the  land  was  dirt  cheap,  so  cheap  that 
the  Steel  Corporation  got  it  for  a  mere 
song  and  winked  its  one  corporation  eye 
at  the  feat.  It  was  on  Lake  Michigan, 
where  iron  ore  could  be  landed  right  at 
the  works  without  the  expense  of  a  rail 
haul.  What  mattered  if  it  were  impos- 
sible for  an  ore  barge  to  come  within 
half  a  mile  of  the  shore ;  the  building  of 
a  harbor  was  no  impossibility  to  the 
wealthy  Corporation.  Again,  the  site 
was  fairly  close  to  Chicago  and  those 
rapidly  expanding  markets  of  the  West- 
ern States.  It  was  also  crossed  by  sev- 
eral railways.  In  short,  it  looked  good 
to  the  spies  of  the  Steel  Corporation 
and  they  went  in  and  took  possession  of 
the  land. 

It  is  admitted  that  it  was  not  the  orig- 
inal intention  of  the  Trust  to  build  a 
city.  That  was  a  later  idea  and  it  was  in- 
duced by  the  fear  that  unless  attractive 
homes  and  amusement  facilities  were 
provided  for  the  working  people,  it 
would  be  impossible  to  attract  an  effi- 
cient class  of  labor  to  the  place.    So,  a 
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city  as  well  as  a  mammoth  steel  plant 
was  planned  to  occupy  the  place  of  the 
rolling  sand-hills.  The  plant  was  to  be 
erected  by  the  Indiana  Steel  Company 
and  the  city  by  the  Gary  Land  Com- 
pany, both  of  which  were  of  course  sub- 
sidiaries of  the  big  Corporation,  formed 
for  the  purpose.  The  place  itself  Tvas 
named  Gary,  in  honor  of  the  chairman 
of  the  board  of  directors. 

It  is  needless  to  repeat  that  the  entire 
enterprise  was  blue-printed  to  the  min- 
utest detail  before  the  work  of  construc- 
tion commenced.  There  were  various 
incidentals  that  required  attention  first. 
The  engineers  had  no  intention  of  ad- 
justing the  plant  to  the  site  or  making 
it  conform  in  the  slightest  measure  with 
the  natural  limitations  of  the  place. 
The  plant,  as  designed  beforehand  was 
as  near  perfection  as  it  could  be  made 
on  paper  and,  if  the  site  did  not  ex- 
actly accommodate  itself  to  require- 
ments, the  site  had  to  suffer  the  altera- 
tion, not  the  plant.  Accordingly  the 
intersecting  railways  were  picked  up  and 
put  out  of  the  way;  a  river,  which  mean- 
dered hither  and  thither  over  the  pro- 
perty, was  diverted  into  a  new  channel 
and  considerable  land  that  lay  under 
water  beyond  the  shore  line  was  re- 
claimed. Sand-hills  were  raised  and  the 
surface  of  the  land  every-where  levelled. 
AU  of  which  took  place  during  the  sum- 
mer of  1906. 

The  story  of  three  years'  achieve- 
ments on  the  sandy  soil  of  Gary  reads 
like  a  bit  of  fiction.  The  three-year  peri- 
od is  taken,  because  in  that  time  the 
steel  plant  had  started  to  produce  and 
the  city  had  assumed  the  proportions  of 
a  large  and  popular  centre.  Since  then, 
it  is  true,  there  has  been  astonishing 
growth,  but  the  romantic  period  was 
embraced  in  the  opening  years. 

When  one  remembers  that  it  was 
only  in  June,  1906,  that  the  first  shovel 
of  sand  was  turned,  the  appearance  of 
the  place  by  the  spring  of  1909  was 
startlin.g  There  was  first  of  all  the  huge 
steel  plant  occupying  approximately  one 
square  mile  of  land  along  the  lake  front ; 
the  fine  harbor  with  its  two  concrete 
protecting  piers  and  its  storage  yard; 
and  back  of  the  works,  the  town  itself 
with  fifteen  miles  of  paved  streets,  twen- 
ty-two miles  of  cement  sidewalks  and 
two  million  dollars'  worth  of  attractive 
and  comfortable  residences.  The  place 
had  gained  a  population  of  12,000.  It 
had  two  banks,  six  hotels,  three  daily 
papers,  two  schools  and  several  churches. 
No  less  than  forty-six  lawyers  and  twen- 
ty-four doctors  have  been  attracted  to  it 
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The  location  of  Ojibway. 


and  fifty  passenger  trains  stopped  daily 
at  its  stations  . 

It  is  significant  that  Gary  was  built 
from  the  bottom  up.  For  months  after 
work  had  commenced  on  its  construction, 
nothing  showed  above  the  surface.  The 
land  was  simply  intersected  with  ditches. 
The  secret  was  that  the  Gary  Land  Com- 
pany had  wisely  decided  to  lay  all  sew- 
ers, mains  and  conduits  before  the  per- 
manent pavements  were  laid  or  any 
houses  were  erected.  All  these  civic 
works  were  relegated  to  the  lanes  or  al- 
leys, thirty  feet  wide,  which  were  run 
at  the  back  of  the  lots.  In  future,  should 
it  be  required  to  get  at  water-main  or 
sewer,  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  tear  up 
pavements  on  important  thoroughfares 
for  the  purpose. 

The  Gary  Heat,  Light  and  Water  Com- 
pany was  organized  to  control  these 
utilities.  A  waterworks  system  capable 
of  supplying  the  needs  of  300,000  people 
was  installed,  the  water  being  secured 
from  Lake  Michigan  through  a  two-mile 


intake  pipe.  An  elaborate  sewer  system 
for  a  city  of  the  same  size  was  also  built. 
All  of  this  work,  having  been  done  in 
advance  of  settlement  means  an  equal- 
ization of  taxation  and  a  relief  from 
future  burdens  which  will  be  a  great 
boon  to  the  citizens. 

A  central  street,  known  as  Broadway, 
one  hundred  feet  in  width,  was  run  due 
south  from  the  entrance  gates  of  the 
steel  plant..  Fifth  Avenue,  a  second 
principal  street,  eighty  feet  wide,  was 
made  to  intersect  Broadway  at  the  cen- 
tre of  the  business  district.  The  rest  of 
the  streets  and  avenues  were  laid  out 
on  the  checker-board  plan.  Earth  was 
imported  at  considerable  expense  for 
boulevards,  and  thousands  of  trees  were 
transplanted   to   shade  the   streets. 

So  ffir  as  the  houses  were  concerned, 
the  Land  Company  did  all  it  could  to 
prevent  speculation  and  to  encourage  in- 
dividual building.  It  sold  lots  on  favor- 
able terms  but  under  careful  restrictions. 
A  purchaser  must  build  within  eighteen 
months.  His  plans  must  be  approved  by 
the  Company.  His  house  must  be  of  a 
type  and  value  to  conform  with  the  re- 
quirements of  the  section  of  the  city  in 
which  he  builds.  He  must  only  erect  one 
house  at  a  time. 

To  supplement  private  enterprise  the 
Company  itself  erected  506  houses  at  a 
cost  ranging  from  $2,000  to  $15,000 
each,  which  it  either  leased  or  sold. 
These  houses  were  all  varied  in  style,  or 
at  least  duplicate  houses  were  not  erect- 
ed near  each  other.  The  result  was  a 
most  pleasing  array  of  attractive  homes. 

In  the  business  section,  almost  every- 
thing was  left  to  individual  effort.  The 
Company  merely  put  up  a  couple  of 
hotels  and  a  bank  building.  It  enforced 
restrictions  however  on  the  character  of 
the  buildings  so  that  the  business  thor- 


The  mayor  and  his  council  at  the  city  hall, 
Ojibway,  July  1,  1913. 
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Transformation  at  Gary  where    the  big  freighters  unload  ore. 


oughfares  are  in  their  way  as  substan- 
tial and  attractive  as  are  the  residential 
areas. 

In  addition  to  the  steel  plant  itself, 
provision  has  been  made  for  the  plac- 
ing of  other  industries  within  the 
limits  of  Gary.  Some  of  these  are  also 
subsidiaries  of  the  Steel  Corporation,  as 
for  instance  the  American  Sheet  and 
Tin  Plate  Company,  which  occupies  two 
hundred  acres;  the  American  Bridge 
Company;  the  American  Steel  and  Wire 
Company,  and  the  National  Tube  Com- 
pany. Others  like  the  American  Car 
and  Foundry  Company  and  the  Ameri- 
can Locomotive  Company  are  large  cus- 
tomers. Besides  these,  hundreds  of  acres 
have  been  reserved  for  smaller  indepen- 
dent concerns,  the  advent  of  which  is 
annually  adding  to  the  importance  of 
Gary  as  a  great  steel  centre. 

The  new  plant  of  the  Steel  Corpora- 
tion itself  may  be  said  to  be  the  last 
word  in  the  engineering  of  steel  produc- 
tion. Older  plants,  as  already  explained, 
have  been  put  together  piece-meal,  and 
there  has  been  a  corresponding  lack  of 
system  and  economy.  The  Gary  plant 
takes  the  iron  ore  at  one  end  and  by 
straight  hauls  conveys  it  through  the 
different  departments  of  manufacture  to 
the  complete  product  at  the  other  end. 
There  is  no  congestion,  the  thousands  of 
workmen  employed  being  apparently 
lost  in  the  vastness  of  the  place.  Power- 
ful engines,  broad  gau^'e  tracks,  enor- 
mous cranes  and  other  labor-saving  ap- 
pliances arc  there  in  their  latest  form, 
and  safety  and  cleanliness  are  every- 
where enforced. 
_  The  plant  as  nriyinally  planned  con- 
sists of  sixteen  modem  blast  furnaces 
with  an  annual  capacity  of  2,400,000 
tons  of  pig  iron  and  six  open-hearth  fur- 
nace buildings  each  containing  fourteen 
60-ton  furnaces,  producing  3,750,000  tons 
annually.  There  are  in  addition  billet 
mill,  rail  mill  and  other  necessary  de- 
partments. 

Underlying  the  whole  enterprise  is  the 
basic  idea  that  orderliness,  cleanliness 
and  the  suppression  of  waste  are  im- 
portant factors  in  efficient  production. 
Because  smoke  and  dust  spell  waste, 
therefore  let  smoke  and  dust  be  obliter- 
ated as  far  as  possible,  said  the  builders 
of  Gary  and  they  accordingly  planned 
to  utilize  all  the  smoke  and  gases  that 
ordinarily  pour  from  the  stacks  of  a 
steel  plant,  in  generating  power  to  light 
the  city  and  pump  its  water.    Gary  is 


a  smokeless  city;  its  streets  are  clean; 
its  lawns  and  boulevards  are  g^een  and 
pleasant  to  the  eye.  Its  population  is 
not  crowded  into  squalid,  ill-built  homes 
in  dirty  surroundings,  but  lives  in  bright, 
roomy  houses  with  plenty  of  fresh  air 
and  light.  "Gary,  the  shrine  of  the  short 
cut,  composite  of  the  best  in  power,  in 
production,  in  saving,  a  $100,000,000  les- 
son in  the  science  of  making  and  selling, 
is  the  culmination  of  the  great  economic 
movement  towards  consolidation  and  the 
elimination    of    waste    in    every    form. 


which  has  characterized  the  beginning 
of  the  twentieth  century." 

The  city  is  changing  rapidly  and  grow- 
ing fast.  The  list  of  its  industries  is  ex- 
panding by  leaps  and  bounds.  The  in- 
crease in  its  population  is  bewildering. 
A  description  of  its  buildings,  parks, 
utilities  and  other  municipal  features 
requires  constant  revision.  It  has  be- 
come in  short  a  very  modem  and  pro- 
gressive city.  Born  as  one  writer  has 
put  it,  "to  clip  a  few  vital  seconds  from 
the  birth  throes  of  a  steel  rail,"  it  has 
passed  from  the  unique  period  of  con- 
ception, to  the  no  less  interesting  period 
of  expansion.  If  at  first  it  was  abso- 
lutely unique,  it  has  now  taken  on  more 
of  the  characteristics  of  other  cities, 
though  still  in  a  class  by  itself. 

Ojibway  will  be  a  second  Gary.  It 
will  repeat  the  story  of  the  steel  city  of 
Indiana.  If  the  same  expedition  char- 
acterizes its  establishment,  Canadians 
will  soon  see  a  demonstration  on  their 
own  soil  of  the  wonderful  power  and 
progress  of  a  great  modem  industrial 
machine. 


Judge  Gary  and  Mrs.  Gary  snapped  by  the 
photographer  at  Palm  Beach,  Florida. 


Old  Wooded  Ways 

By  AILEEN  WARD 

Old  wooded  ways,  you  still  are  alluring, 
Sweet  is  your  voice  as  in  days  long  ago, 
Deep  is  your  eye,  like  the  ocean  endur- 
ing. 
Your  speech  just  as  bird-like  your 
warbling  as  low. 

Just  as  alluring  your  breath  of  the  moss- 
mold 

Touching  my  cheek  every  night  in  a 
dream, 

Old  fragile  fences  o'erspread  with 
a  vine-gold, 

Kiss'd  here  and  there  with  an  autumn- 
like sheen. 

Dear  wooded  ways  with  your  passionate 
charming, 

Over  your  carpeted  greenery  I  tread. 

Lingering  long  where  naught  is  alarm- 
ing. 

No  rush  and  roar  for  the  present  is 
dead. 

There  you  caress  me  till  o'er  me  comes 

stealing 
Fair    spirit    dreams    of   the   years    ever 

gone, 
Memories  pure  of  a  little  child  kneeling 
Praying  to  God  at  the    dusk-time    and 

dawn. 

Old  wooded  ways  you  still  are  alluring, 
Clasp  I  your  hand  as  I  gaze  in  your  eyes. 
Deep  in  my  heart  be  your  place  of  im- 
muring, 
Dear  wooded  ways,  earth's  one  paradise. 


Those  of  the  Outer  Dark 

It  Was  as  if  the  Great  Dynamos  of  Modern  Life  had  Suddenly 

Ceased  to  Vibrate 


THE  MAN  next  to  Torrance  sat  like  a 
heavily-carven  block  through  the  open- 
ing act  of  Mrs.  Devenney's  final  appear- 
ance in  ' '  Woe. ' '  In  the  interval  of 
light,  Torrance  noted  the  brown,  massive 
hand  on  the  knee  to  the  left  of  his  own, 
and  was  conscious  of  the  presence  of 
one  of  those  strong  psychir  organisms 
which  drain  the  energy  from  the  atmos- 
phere about.  His  first  glance  at  the 
man's  face  made  him  think  of  a  huge 
bronze  Buddha  seen  somewhere  in  Ja- 
pan. Big-boned  as  the  frame  was,  the 
features  were  in  no  sense  coarse.  The 
black  hair,  though  close-cropped,  was  so 
thick  as  to  have  the  appearance  of  felt, 
and,  seen  in  profile,  the  single  black  eye 
shone  with  the  hard  brightness  of  a  gem. 
"Here  is  a  man,"  thought  Torrance, 
"capable  of  fighting  flame  with  ice,  an 
unwhippable  giant,  a  type  of  admirable 
masculinity,  superbly  conditioned,  and 
one  who  could  be  brought  down  only 
with  a  big-game  gun."  Having  settled 
all  this  beyond  peradventure,  he  was 
startled  not  a  little  by  the  first  sound 
from  the  man.  It  was  toward  the  end  of 
the  second  act,  when  the  child  of  the 
piece  had  some  very  sweet  words  to  say 
to  Mrs.  Devenney. 

"God  love  the  little  girl!"  he  breath- 
ed. 

Now,  the  voice  was  so  low  and  mem- 
orable, and  the  words  so  suggestive  of 
gentleness,  inward  delight,  and  delicacy 
of  feeling,  that  Torrance  suddenly  felt 
himself  a  crudity  beside  him,  crude  from 
the  much  seeing  of  plays  in  the  con- 
sciousness of  their  illusion. 

In  "Woe"  Mrs.  Devenney  attains 
the  majesty  of  her  performance  during 
the  third  act.  Her  voice,  the  most  thrill- 
ing instrument  of  emotion  that  ever 
quickened  the  pulse  of  Torrance,  breaks 
under  the  stress  of  madness.  The  suc- 
cession of  sounds  is  like  debris  fallinp 
upon  a  harp.  The  burning  stare  of  her 
eyes,  from  lids  like  charred  paper,  re- 
veals the  light  of  sanity ;  and  that  right 
hand  of  hers,  whose  bounty  Torrance 
had  known — white,  faultless,  swift  as 
the  shadow  of  a  leaf — grows  suddenly 
tense,  quivering, — reverts,  literally  under 
one's  eye,  to  a  gray  talon  stretched  to 
clutch.  Many  times  he  had  seen  the  big 
drama  before  he  could  take  his  eyes 
from  Mrs.  Devenney's  face  at  this  in- 
stant. Not  until  then  did  he  realize  the 
fullness  of  her  art.  and  discover  tliat  he 
could  read  the  whole  horrid  obsession  in 
the  fling  of  her  arm.  Again,  he  realized, 
had  he  been  blind,  it  was  all  in  the  havoc 
of  her  voice.  ...  On  this  night, 
Torrance  felt  the  great  muscular  being 
at  his  left  fall  to  trembling  in  the  dark, 
and  a  single  word  was  shot  into  his 
brain  with  a  force  that  buried  it  there 
like  a  jewel  in  rock. 


By  WILL  LIVINGTON  COMFORT 


Editor's  Note. — A  live  question 
just  now  is  whether  the  stage  can- 
not be  made  an  agency  for  elevating 
education,  a  means  of  placing  before 
the  public  in  the  most  appealing  set- 
ting, the  wrongs  and  needs  and  en- 
nobling passions  of  humanity.  The 
author  introduces  in  this  story  a 
womanly,  high-minded  actress  who 
want  sa  play  with  the  spirit  of  Christ 
in  it,  a  play  to  show  men  that  lifo 
means  helping  not  hunting.  She 
finds  her  play,  and  the  rest  of  the 
story  leaves  us  to  try  to  fathom  how 
much  the  world  owes  to  a  man  all 
strength  and  self  abnegation,  one  of 
those  unearthly  strivers  lit  up  with 
spirit  energy,  who  labor  alone,  liv- 
ing in  the  outer  dark. 


"God!" 

In  thc^  crowd  going  out,  Torrance  met 
him  full-faced.  The  bulk  of  shoulders 
had  made  the  stranger  look  squatty  as 
he  sat,  but,  risen,  he  proved  of  ample 
height.  The  crystal  hardness  of  his  eyes 
had  softened  with  singular  attraction. 
Torrance  thought  the  other  would  have 
been  glad  to  speak  to  him,  but  remem- 
bered that  he  was  in  New  York. 

Among  innumerable  tributes  to  Mrs. 
Devenney,  Margilt's  is  as  effective  as 
another.  Here  is  a  man  who  marshals 
the  stars  of  the  stage,  and  who  has  made 
a  million  in  making  good  his  assertion 
that  the  multitude  demands  cheap  drama 
at  any  price.  To  his  further  shame,  let 
it  be  known  that  Margilt  preserves  his 
own  enthusiasm  for  that  which  is  really 
true  and  inspiring.  Of  Mrs.  Devenney 
he  said  characteristically: 

"She  is  the  supreme  artist 

Mrs.  Devenney  did  not  rise  to  her  posi- 
tion; she  had  the  grace  to  condescend  to 
the  Top  of  the  Stage.  .  .  .  Had  I 
my  way,  there  should  be  no  box-office 
at  Mrs.  Devenney's  theatre,  but  a  com- 
mittee of  wise  and  holy  men  to  examine 
all  and  turn  away  those  who  are  not 
worthy  to  enter." 

Sharing  the  enthusiasm  of  Margilt  for 
the  art,  and  worshipping  the  womanhood 
of  the  artist  besides,  it  was  impossible 
for  Torrance  to  tool  English  into  ade- 
quate sentences  regarding  her.  She 
seemed  to  preserve — in  that  loveliness 
which  is  just  on  the  eve  of  perfect 
blooming — a  certain  exquisite  mystery 
still  to  be  unfolded.  Her  enduring  ad- 
mirer could  not  have  been  cold  to  tem- 
perament, for  to  be  with  Mrs.  Devenney 
when  she  stopped  to  speak  with  a  strange 
child  on  the  street — just  to  hear  her  say, 
"Little    bov" — caused    he    stir    of    cen- 


turies in  his  breast.  .  .  .  The  joy 
was  his  to  spend  a  full  afternoon  with 
her  shortly  after  the  end  of  her  season 
in  "Woe."  From  zenith  to  dusk  of  a 
regal  May  day,  they  climbed  the  Mat- 
terhorns  and  explored  the  tangles  of  Cen- 
tral Park.  The  fragile  golden  creature 
proved  a  true  mountain-maid  in  wind 
and  limb,  and  Torrance  declared  himself 
quite  as  happy  as  if  he  had  done  some 
heralded  part  of  the  world's  work,  thus 
earning  the  privilege  of  her  companion- 
ship. She  laughed  at  his  description  of 
the  big  bronze  idol  of  a  chap  who  had 
trembled  under  her  magic  a  few  nights 
before.  Queerly  enough,  his  story  re- 
minded her  of  a  giant  she  had  seen  in 
action  that  very  morning.  Two  men  were 
at  -work  countless  stories  above  the  street 
on  the  steel  frame  of  a  sky-scraper.  A 
hammer  dropped  from  a  floor  still  high- 
er struck  one  of  the  men,  who  was  ac- 
tually caught  in  falling  by  his  com- 
panion, the  hero  of  the  day. 

"The  physical  strength  required  was 
almost  incredible,"  Mrs.  Devenney  re- 
lated, stirred  by  the  memory.  "Think 
of  it — their  footing  on  the  steel  beam 
was  not  more  than  ten  inches  wide.  The 
giant  threw  himself  forward  to  catch 
the  fellow,  clutching  the  steel-frame 
with  one  arm  and  the  senseless  body 
with  the  other.  Then  it  was  fully  two 
minutes  before  the  other  workmen  could 
rescue  the  burden  dangling  in  mid-air 
from  that  mighty  arm!  .  .  .  But 
best  was  the  big  man's  bashfulness,  as 
he  came  down  to  the  street  where  we 
were  shouting  like  the  Roman  populace. 
He  caught  one  of  the  hundred  hands 
that  were  stretched  to  his — it  was  mine 
— and  I  heard  him  say: 

"  'I  was  thankful  to  be  there — and  to 
have  strength  enough.'  .  .  .  That 
was  all,  but  how  splendid!"  she  finished. 
"We  read  of  such  deeds  thoughtlessly, 
but  it  is  intimately  wonderful  to  see  a 
thing  done  like  that." 

They  discussed  the  incident  at  length. 
sitting  together  upon  a  protruding  spine 
of  Manhattan  rock.  Naturally,  the  sub- 
ject led  them  into  the  relations  of  men 
in  this  strange  world. 

"I  dream  of  a  play  whose  purpose  is 
swift  and  unerring  as  that  giant's — to 
effect  a  rescue  of  the  race,"  she  de- 
clared suddenly.  "I  want  a  play  with 
the  spirit  of  the  Christ  in  it!  1  want  to 
show  men  that  life  means  helping,  not 
hunting!" 

"Have  you  spoken  to  Margilt  about 
such  a  play?"  Torrance  asked  whim- 
sically. 

"Yes.  He  advised  cold  plunges  and 
country  quiet.  .  .  .  Margilt  is  a  very 
clever  man,"  she  added,  after  a  mom- 
ent's thought.  "I  told  him  I  sliould 
have   such   a    play   for  next   season,   or 
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none.  I  have  liad  my  biggest  nights  in 
'Woe,'  'The  Cad,'  and  others.  When 
this  biggest  night  is  past,  a  play  becomes 
but  a  torturing  repetition.  Margilt  re- 
minded me  that  I  had  done  some  good 
in  this  wicked  city,  and  iiuiuir"d  how 
the  Master  of  Talents  would  regard  me 
if  I  buried  mine — because  I  could  not 
get  such  and  such  a  play.  'You  dream 
of  doing  a  great  good,  Mrs.  Devenney,' 
he  observed,  'and  you  deserve  a  temple 
to  do  it  in,  but  if  I  cannot  furnish  the 
temple,  is  it  fair  for  you  to  refuse  to 
work  in  the  little  red  school-house?'  " 

"Did  you  persist- — that  you  would 
wait  for  this — dream-piece?"  Torrance 
asked  with  intensity. 

"Yes.  Not  that  I  am  tired;  not  that 
I  am  willing  to  forego  any  good  that  I 
may  do ;  but  because  I  feel  that  my  wait- 
ing may  bring  pure  gold  out  of  the 
depths.  I  feel  that  there  is  such  a  play, 
but  that  it  would  never  reach  Margilt 's 
eyes ' ' 

"You  mean " 


"That  it  would  be  rejected  by  the 
least  of  his  very  tired  clerks." 

They  walked  longer;  then  returned  to 
their  rock.  Voices  of  children  reached 
them  through  the  trees,  and  the  stim- 
ulating thud  of  hoofs  on  tlie  turf  roads. 
The  earth  breathed  sweetly  on  the  wind. 
The  face  of  Torrance  colored  like  a  boy 's 
at  times;  then  whitened  and  lined  itself 
again,  as  he  leaned  and  listened  and 
dreamed — hardly  speaking. 

"Oh,  how  I  want  this  play!"  she  ex- 
claimed with  final  emotion.  "There  is 
such  need  to  give  battle  against  the 
brutality  of  the  world !  Two  men  desire 
a  woman,  and  in  their  brains  is  a  war  of 
beasts  to  obtain  her.  Two  men  want 
money,  and  theirs  is  a  competition  of 
lies  and  hatred.  They  paint  a  picture  or 
discover  a  sun-spot,  and  the  laurel- 
wreath  of  one  is  poison-oak  to  the  other. 
.  .  .  .  To  think  of  Man — erect  like 
a  God — rending  his  neighbor,  crushing 
that  which  is  beneath  and  debasing  that 
wliich  is  high.  ...  A  Saviour  must 
come  again,  lest  we  forget  utterly — to 
love  one  another." 

Rather  a  high  moment.  Perhaps  it  was 
this  moment  which  left  the  attar  of  frag- 
rance upon  that  rare  day.  Until  dusk, 
they  lingered.  After  a  supper  of  bread 
and  milk,  Mrs.  Devenney  played  the  tre- 
mendous part  of  Lara  in  "The  Pool  of 
Bethesda"  at  the  De  Lacy  benefit.  The 
formula  for  her  vitality  is  all  but  lost 
in  these  civilized  times.  Torrance  was 
drugged  with  ozone,  even  a  bit  leg-weary, 
and  glad  to  sink  in  the  cushions  before 
her. 

Less  than  a  month  later  Mrs.  Deven- 
ney received  a  manuscript  from  Margilt. 
His  letter  accompanying  read  in  part: 

.  .  .  Here  is  the  play  you  want 
— "Gethsemane" — rather  an  un 
usual  type  of  the  rejected  manu- 
script. Keep  well-wrapped  in  oiled 
paper,  for  the  things  weeps.  Really, 
a  virulent  case  of  sorrows,  this,  by 
a  man  who  seems  to  take  seriously 
both  the  rich  and  the  poor.  Author 
is  unknown,  submits  through  an 
agent,  who  confesses  that  the  manu- 
script has  been  submitted  oft  be- 
fore— both  in  England  and  here.     . 


.  .  Play  has  big  lines;  seems  built 
in  spots  by  an  old  hand.  The  name 
attached,  Peter  Noel,  probably  a 
myth.  With  the  great  Devenney  the 
right  caste — New  York  will  doubt- 
less be  born  again. 

It  is  recorded  that  Mrs.  Devenney 
opened  the  package  that  very  evening; 
that  she  was  not  conscious  of  stirring 
under  the  lamp  until  the  end,  when  she 
arose  without  any  apparent  seriousness 
of  one  who  has  just  found  a  year's  work; 
rather,  with  eyes  shining  from  a  glimpse 
of  the  Heights.  .  .  .  Peter  Noel— 
her  interest  in  him  was  instant  and 
intense.  Not  in  the  telephone  book,  she 
referred  to  the  big  directory.  The  only 
Peter  Noel  in  New  York  t^-""*  »  laborer 
with  a  room  in  236  Clinton  Sn-ei, — a  de- 
vious, despicable  shoal  of  the  slum,  this 
Clinton  Street,  whither  Torrance  volun- 
teered, only  to  learn  that  the  name  was 
forgotten.  Shifts  are  too  swift  for  chart- 
ing in  these  shallows.  ...  As  lor 
Torrance — the  finer  ore  of  the  man  be- 
gan to  show  now.  .  .  .  "Two  men 
desire  a  woman,"  she  had  said,  "and  in 
their  brains  is  a  war  of  beasts  to  obtain 
her." 

Her  glory  was  great  joy  to  Torrance 
— not  a  reflection,  but  a  substance  of  in- 
trinsic light.  He  had  loved  her  for  years, 
and  his  ardor  had  become  the  ardor  of 
a  summer  that  could  know  no  autuHin, 
since  continually  the  mind  and  the  soul 
of  the  woman  sustained. 

Margilt  never  laughed  so  little  in  the 
arrangement  of  a  production,  nor  left 
so  much  to  the  first  woman  of  his  east. 
The  few  players  were  consummately 
chosen.  How  strangely  it  all  came  about, 
may  be  drawn  from  the  fact  that  Mrs. 
Devenney 's  leading  man.  Brill  Temple, 
was  called  from  the  unknowns.  "He 
has  a  voice;  he  is  electric,"  she  said. 
"He  can  look  visions  like  a  drowsy 
child!  .  .  .  Oh,  if  I  could  only  ad- 
vise with  Peter  Noel !  .  .  .  I  believe 
he  must  be  sitting  back  laughing  at  us!" 
Tirelessly  that  summer  she  labored  in 
preparation,  only  leaving  town  for  an 
occasional  week-end.  Rehearsals  through 
September,  and  Mrs.  Devenney  began 
really  to  live  the  piece.  All  her  emo- 
tions were  rising  to  this  thing;  and  her 
studies  of  color,  drawn  first-hand  from 
the  East  Side,  preyed  upon  her — purse 
and  brain  and  heart.  "Gethsemane"  in 
manuscript  never  fell  into  the  hands  of 
Torrance,  and  there  was  no  exception  to 
Mrs.  Devenney 's  ruling  against  outsiders 
at  rehearsals;  accordingly,  the  plot  and 
purport  of  the  play  was  to  him  a  chal- 
lenging mystery. 

One  Sunday  evening  late  in  Septem- 
ber, the  two  walked  together  close  to  the 
East  River.  Something  was  awry  with 
the  night  or  the  hour.  The  voices  and 
abodes  of  the  quarter  were  foreign  and 
terrible— a  ruin  of  men  and  buildings 
like  some  dream  of  an  outcast  planet. 
As  from  the  Pit,  they  saw  the  far  serene 
heavens,  and  panted  for  the  sweet  au- 
tumnal night  of  the  cleaner  world. 

"It's  like  this— the  setting  of  "Geth- 
semane ' ! "  Mrs.  Devenney  whispered. 
"That's  why  I  brought  you  here." 

Torrance  did  not  speak,  but  the  woman 
divined  that  he  was  thinking  of  the  man- 


ner of  man  who  could  use  such  a  setting 
for  a  play. 

' '  Sometimes  I  think  of  him  as  a  writer 
already  great,"  she  said,  "one  who  has 
added  to  his  natural  gift  of  fineness  that 
strength  and  simplicity  of  the  everlast- 
ing hills  which  come  only  with  the  years; 
and  sometimes,  I  think  of  the  Voice  in 
'Gethsemane'  as  straight  from  Nature — 
an  inspiration  compelled  from  some  big 
soul  whose  travail  is  the  woes  of  his 
people.  This  last  must  be  true.  The  art 
of  long  culture  could  not  be  so  naive. 
.  .  .  That  there  is  an  intimate'  love 
for  the  lowly  in  the  lines,  which  seem  so 
far — so  far  from  Fame!" 

"But  you  say  that  the  play  is  almost 
flawless  technically,"  Torrance  observed. 

"Yes,  that  is  true — as  a  simple  thing 
may  be  flawless.  Ah,  you  will  see  that 
the  inspiration  of  'Gethsemane'  is  as 
old  as  the  kingdom  of  heaven  in  man's 
soul,  and  as  new — as  new  as  New  York 
to-night !  .  .  .  I  believe  we  are 
treading  close  to  some  strange  and  beau- 
tiful life.  It  actually  startles  me  to 
fhink  that  the  man  who  wrote  'Geth- 
semane' may  be  sitting  before  me  the 
first  night!  He  is  scarcely  human,  don't 
you  think,  if  he  doesn't  come?" 

"He  will  be  there  true  enough,"  Tor- 
rance said,  holding  himself  well  in  hand. 
"If  this  play  wins — he  will  thank  you." 

She  was  silent.  Something  seemed  to 
be  breaking  down  in  the  man's  breast. 
He  knew  that  his  words  had  expressed 
her  great  hope — that  Peter  Noel  would 
be  there  and  thank  her.  It  came  to 
Torrance  that  only  the  soul  of  an  artist 
could  ignite  to  full  splendor  the  being  of 
this  rare  woman.  .  .  .  Cries  of  child- 
ren were  constant  in  the  bleak,  black 
defile  they  trod.  The  place  and  the  night 
were  suddenly  made  insufferable  by  the 
low  rage  of  a  woman.  A  pK)liceman  ap- 
proached, undisturbed  apparently  by  the 
savagery  of  the  hidden  voice,  but  curious 
of  the  two  strangers  in  the  quarter. 
.  .  .  Torrance  and  Mrs.  Devenney 
walked  swiftly  westward  to  the  lights. 

"Peter  Noel  says  that  it  is  not  that 
the  rich  are  so  wicked,"  she  panted, 
but  that  poverty  is  so  common,  so  all- 
teeming.  The  happier  classes  are  hard- 
ened by  constant  contact;  at  least,  dis- 
mayed altogether,  as  to  where  to  begin 
to  lift.  .  .  .  Yet  can  anything  be 
more  dreadful  than  the  thought  of  the 
women  at  this  very  hour  on  Broadway 
yonder,  their  hands  heavy  with  yellow 
metal  and  flashing  stones,  whUe  back 
there — I  can  hear  them  now — babes 
moaning  from  hunger  in  breasts  that 
are  dry  from  want  of  bread — -just 
bread?" 

Any  critical  word  now  of  the  play 
"Gethsemane"  is  superfluous,  since  it 
has  found  its  own  high  cleft;  but  the 
manner  in  which  an  individual,  accord- 
ing to  his  niche  in  society,  dangles  on 
the  point  of  it,  is  always  in  order.  Tor- 
rance, for  instance,  was  a  settled  New 
Yorker,  surfacely  a  happy  man,  accus- 
tomed to  all  the  amenities  with  which 
wealth  and  discrimination  may  cushion 
the  ways  of  living.  Religiously,  he  had 
preserved  his  relish  for  work — a  work 
ample  to  spare  him  from  obesity  of 
brain.  Neither  a  Midas,  a  Moloch,  a 
dilettante,    nor    noted    abomination    of 
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any  8ort;  still,  be  found  his  place  in 
society  ethically  defined  that  opening 
night,  and  this  without  froth,  rant,  or 
rage  of  any  kind.  Indeed,  it  was  the 
bigness  and  kindness  of  the  story  which 
showed  him  wanting,  as  it  certainly  held 
the  listener  from  suffocation  while  he 
was  led  through  unspeakable  arteries  of 
realism  among  God's  stone-driven  and 
bewildered  poor. 

Beneath  and  above  all,  Torrance  felt 
this  to  be  a  personal  arraignment  from 
Mary  Devenney — point  by  point  an  ar- 
raignment of  his  living  unsuccess.  Had- 
not  the  play  become  a  part  of  her;  had 
not  the  words  of  the  nerve-quickening 
Peter  Noel  unerringly  found  her  lips  in 
the  movements  of  the  city  streets? 

The  night  was  in  mid-October,  and 
the  house  sold  to  a  distinguished  audi- 
ence. Critics  were  there,  each  with  his 
bit  reined  to  a  separate  stratum  of 
social  life;  managers  who  ignite  the  stars 
of  the  stage  were  there,  and  the  play- 
makers;  painters,  songsters,  magazinists, 
may  be  drawn  from  the  fact  that  Mrs. 
Devenney 's  leading  man.  Brill  Temple, 
was  called  from  the  unknowns.  "He  has 
a  voice;  he  is  electric,"  she  said.  "He 
can  look  visions  like  a  drowsy  child! 
.  .  .  Oh,  if  I  could  only  advise  with 
Peter  Noel!  ...  I  believe  he  must 
be  sitting  back  laughing  at  us!" 

Tirelessly  that  summer  she  labored  in 
preparation,  only  leaving  the  pleasure- 
tortured  and  the  merely  rich.  Only 
those  of  the  outer  dark,  whose  haggard 
prototypes  the  players  were — the  lees 
caught  in  the  crystal  named  "Geth- 
semane ' '—  these  were  not  there.  .  .  . 
The  discovery  by  Torrance  of  the  sump- 
tuous shoulders  of  the  big  bronze  idol 
of  a  man  whom  he  had  seen  the  last 
night  of  "Woe,"  directly  in  front  of 
him  now,  fell  merely  into  an  amused  re- 
flection, since  the  discovery  occurred  at 
the  very  moment  of  the  curtain. 

New  York  was  not  instantly  to  be  ad- 
justed to  such  a  piece.  A  woman  near — 
her  face  livid  in  the  stage-light  and  her 
eyes  like  cairngorms — miscaught  a  line 
and  laughed  aloud.  Her  panic  at  the 
sound  of  her  own  voice  alone,  was  that 
of  a  doe  parted  from  the  herd.  The  g^ant 
in  front  shivered  with  inward  agony,  and 
Torrance  felt  the  wrench. 

Yet  the  final  curtain  had  not  risen  be- 
fore lustrous  dawn  broke  upon  "Geth- 
semane. "  A  run  of  vital  thought  held 
the  brain  of  Torrance,  The  same  purpose, 
hidden  deep  in  the  law  of  things,  had 
prevailed  upon  Peter  Noel  to  write  and 
Mary  Devenney  to  desire  such  a  play; 
then  the  genius  of  the  woman  had  pre- 
vented Margilt  from  committing  the 
work  to  the  deep,  as  other  managers  had 
done.  .  .  .  "Gethsemane"  stirred 
and  softened  the  sand  under  many  a 
-secret  and  unholy  moral  structure  that 
night.  One  of  those  levelled  belonged  to 
Torrance.  The  drama's  power  has  since 
happily  been  noted  in  details  of  social 
reconstruction. 

There  is  a  point  here  in  touching 
upon  the  last  terrible  scene.  Veritably 
tliat  night  the  audience  was  torn  from 
the  anchorage  of  drama,  whipped  out 
into  the  roaring  deeps  of  life  by  the 
sweep  and  hurl  of  that  superlative  wo- 
iman's   power;   when   as   Esther  Liddel, 


perceiving  her  own  stormy  soul  and  the 
defilement  of  men,  in  the  eyes  of  her 
child,  curses  the  world,  challenges  per- 
dition, and  defies  God.  .  .  .  Pulpits 
have  echoed  the  answer  of  Brill  Temple 
in  the  part  of  Fontanes,  as  he  lifts  her : 

"It  is  your  poor  wounded  body  which 
speaks,  child.  The  world  which  has  hurt 
you  is  all  the  hell  you  shall  ever  know. 
That  the  city  which  has  maimed  and  cast 
you  out,  still  laughs  and  lusts  yonder  in 
the  night,  only  proves  the  infinite  pa- 
tience, the  Godhood  of  God,  in  that  He 
does  not  destroy  mankind,  but  gives  us 
ages  and  ages  in  which  to  learn  the  little 
lesson  of  Brotherhood." 

Now,  as  Torrance  strained  forward  to 
catch  each  word,  he  suddenly  became 
aware  that  the  lips  of  the  giant  before 
him  were  moving  with  Fontanes',  as  one 
almost  silently  might  repeat  a  familiar 
creed  with  his  pastor.  And  thus  he  came 
to  know  the  man  who  wrote  "Geth- 
semane. ' ' 

Peter  Noel  would  have  gone  back  un- 
known to  the  dark.  Torrance  assured  him- 
self of  that.  His  eyes  felt  hard,  his 
mouth  dry,  his  lips  tight  and  cold,  as 
elements  of  ancient  meanness  fled  ba£9ed 
from  the  white  light  in  his  brain. 
"Gethsemane" — Mary  Devenney  would 
not  permit  him  to  be  silent.  .  .  . 
Reaching  the  street,  he  touched  the 
great  shoulder.  Peter  Noel  turned  and 
was  drawn  into  a  doorway  out  of  the 
crowd.  He  made  no  effort  to  dissemble 
the  truth,  but  requested  Torrance  not 
to  make  his  authorship  known. 

"But  why  not  let  the  world  know  you 
have  done  this  great  thing  T  .  .  . 
Listen  to  the  passing  crowd  talk  of  your 
achievement  now!  ...  Is  that  hard 
to  heart" 

' '  No, ' '  the  giant  whispered  passionate- 
ly. It  is  healing,  restoring,  magic.  I  did 
not  know  that  I  could  feel  like  this,  but 
among  the  people  who  need  me — it 
would  complicate  if  they  knew  that  I 
had  done  this  thing.  Only  by  laboring 
with  my  hands  and  living  in  their  midst 
can  I  be  called  one  of  them — and  this 
must  be  now." 

The  man 's  candor  was  cool  and  cleans- 
ing to  the  brain.  The  sun-darkened  face 
was  guileless  as  a  child's.  Life  had  bit- 
ten deeply  into  it,  but  left  it  pure,  like 
sears  of  glacial  grinding  on  a  granite 
cliff. 

"I  happen  to  know  that  Mrs.  Deven- 
ney is  deeply  anxious  to  meet  you,  Mr. 
Noel,"  Torrance  said. 

"That  exalted  woman!"  the  other  ex- 
claimed. "Truly  I  hunger  to  thank  her 
for  a  part  that  is  bigger  than  mine. 
Still,  to  impose  a  secret  upon  her — " 

"She  wUl  share  it  gladly  for  the  pri- 
vilege of  knowing  you — to-night!" 

"And  you — are  acquainted  with  Mrs. 
Devenney?"  he  asked,  regarding  the 
New  Yorker  as  a  wonder-worker. 

"Yes.  .  .  .  May  I  arrange  it? 
She  will  be  at  the  stage-door  in  a  few 
minutes  and  will  have  a  bite  to  eat  with 
us  where  it  is  quiet  so  that  you  may  talk. 
I  promise  that  my  discovery  shall  not 
pass  out  of  the  circle  of  three." 

"You  make  me  very  happy,"  Noel  re- 
plied. "But  are  you  sure  she  may  not 
be  too  tired  to-night,  and  that  I — do  not 
intrude  ? ' ' 


"Quite  sure." 

There  was  a  memorable  delight  in  the 
moment  to  Torrance,  in  spite  of  reckless 
charges  of  pain.  .  .  .  He  heard  Mrs. 
Devenney  laugh  at  last  in  the  long  dim 
tunnel  from  the  stage  to  the  side-street, 
heard  her  "good-nights" — then  her 
swift  light  step,  her  smile  in  the  en- 
trance-light. .  .  .  Both  hands  were 
out  to  Torrance,  before  she  apprehend-  ' 
ed  the  stranger. 

"And  you  have  found  my  hero!"  she 
exclaimed.  "My  hero  of  the  sky- 
scraper!" 

"Is  it  possible?"  Torrance  exclaimed. 
"I  only  knew  that  I  had  captured  Peter 
Noel." 

Watching  and  listening,  Torrance  felt 
that  he  had  some  part  in  ' '  Gethsemane. ' ' 
.  .  .  There  wasn't  a  pose  in  Noel's 
range  of  thought  or  action,  nor  the 
faintest  cloy  of  self-consciousness  in  the 
fine  energies  of  his  mind.  The  man  and 
the  woman  were  beautiful  together. 
They  played  over  all  the  world's  bright 
meadows  of  art  in  an  hour,  and  pene- 
trated with  stout  hope  and  stirring  pro- 
phecy the  man-made  glooms  of  society. 
It  came  to  the  Third,  which  Torrance 
felt  he  was,  that  Mary  Devenney  had 
never  before  been  so  thrilling,  so  bril- 
liant, apart  from  her  work.  .  .  The 
impulse  came  to  Peter  Noel  to  depart. 
It  was  in  the  highest  of  moments,  and 
he  carried  out  the  impulse  in  an  abrupt 
but  fascinating  way. 

The  sUence  grew  strange  in  the  little 
supper-room.  It  was  as  if  great  djTia- 
mos  beneath  them  had  suddenly  ceased 
to  vibrate. 

The  woman  lifted  a  glass  of  water 
and  studied  the  heart  of  crystal.  The 
face  of  Torrance  was  white  and  drain- 
ed, but  the  woman's  was  unwearied— 
her  lips  happy. 

' '  And  so  he  has  gone  back  to  the  dark- 
ness," she  said  at  last. 

"He  will  come  again." 

"Not  unless  you  search  and  bring  him 
to  me,"  she  said. 

"I  am  ever  at  your  service." 

"But  I  shall  not  ask  you.  .  .  I 
want  to  feel  him  toiling  down  there  — 
keeping  the  fires  of  humanity  bright  in 
the  underworld.  His  work  must  not  be 
complicated — don't  you  understand?" 

"Not  quite,  I'm  afraid." 

"Ah,  you  have  brought  me  so  many 
good  gifts,  Nathan  Torrance." 

"But  never  an  hour  of  joy — such  as 
this  giant  gave  you." 

"On  the  contrary,  he  is  one  of  your 
gifts." 

"You  never  were  so  beautiful — ^nor  so 
far  from  me, ' '  he  said,  bending  forward. 

"How  dear — how  blind  you  are!  I 
think  a  woman  would  understand  it  all. ' ' 

' '  I  know  the  words  of  Peter  Noel  have 
been  on  your  lips  for  weeks,"  he  went 
on  quietly.  "I  know  that  you  longed 
to  meet  him.  I  know  that  I  did  not  find 
in  him  an  angel,  a  black  magician,  a  cad 
lined  with  star-stuff,  nor  eccentric  of  any 
sort, — but  just  a  man,  a  noble  man,  who 
regarded  you  with  a  reverence  almost 
worshipful.  I  know  that  I  felt  com- 
mon beside  him,  felt  as  never  before 
the    crippling     magnetism      of    Mother 

(Continued  on  page  111.) 
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CHAPTER 

MOY  BAY  is  full  of 
islands,  inhabited  and  un- 
inhabited, and  has  many 
smaller  bays  leading  from 
its  main  waters  far  in- 
land. If  it  were  anywhere 
but  in  Connacht  it  would 
be  the  haunt  of  yachts- 
men. Being  where  it  is,  a 
pleasure  boat  rarely  sails 
on  it.  At  the  south-eastern 
comer  of  the  bay  stands 
the  town  of  Ballymoy.  It 
is  rich,  like  most  West  of 
Ireland  towns,  in  public- 
houses  and  ecclesiastical 
buildings.  It  is  rich  in 
nothing  else.  Westwards, 
along  the  shore  of  the  bay, 
runs  the  road  which  con- 
nects the  town  with  the 
farmhouses  of  the  neigh- 
borhood and  at  last  with 
the  poverty-stricken  vil- 
lages which  are  scattered 
over  the  great  bog.  On 
this  road  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  traffic.  Country 
carts,  droves  of  .cattle,  don- 
keys laden  with  panniers 
of  turf  and  Major  Kent's 
smart  dogcart  come  into  the 
town  along  it  on  market 
days  and  fair  days.  There- 
fore during  nine-tenths  of 
the  year  it  is  extremely 
muddy.  When  it  is  not 
muddy  the  dust  blows  in 
great  clouds  over  it,  to  the 
discomfort  of  wayfarers 
who  are  accustomed  to  wet  " 
feet  and  mud-clogged  boots, 
but  hate  to  feel  limestone  grit  between 
their  teeth  and  in  their  eyes. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  John  Meldon  bicycled 
along  this  road  one  afternoon  near  the 
end  of  May.  The  day  was  very  hot  and 
the  little  wind  there  was  blew  against 
him  as  he  rode.  The  dust  had  powdered 
his  black  clothes  till  they  looked  grey, 
and  lay  thick  in  the  creases  of  his  trous- 
ers, which  were  bound  round  his  ankles 
by  thin  steel  clasps.  He  rode  rapidly 
and  was  most  uncomfortably  hot.  His 
hands  were  red  and  moist.  Every  now 
and  then  a  drop  of  sweat  gathered  beside 
his  nose,  trickled  down  and  lodged  among 
the  hairs  of  his  thick  red  moustache.  A 
soft  felt  hat,  grey  with  dust  like  his 
clothes,  was  pushed  back  from  his  glis- 
tening forehead. 


Editor's  Note. — "Spanish  Oold"  is  the  name  of 
our  new  serial  for  which  we  have  been  so  fortunate 
as  to  secure  the  Canadian  rights.  This  popular  novel 
has  had  a  most  wonderful  sale  in  Oreat  Britain  and 
on  the  London  book  stalls  the  author's  books  are 
now  being  run  in  extra  cheap  editions  so  great  is 
the  demand  for  them,.  The  m,anager  of  a  leading 
news-stand  in  the  West  end  of  London  informed  us 
in  September  that  this  was  his  greatest  seller. 

A  play  based  on  the  author's  other  popular  book, 
"General  John  Regan,"  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the 
most  am,using  that  has  appeared  on  the  stage  in  Lon- 
don this  year.  One  of  Canada's  leading  financiers 
who  went  to  the  play  recently,  told  us  that  it  was  one 
of  the  most  laughable  things  he  had  ever  heard. 

"Spanish  Gold"  is  even  m,ore  laughable  than 
''General  John  Regan.  The  delightful  humor  set 
in  the  simple  yet  dignified  diction  of  the  author  mill 
appeal  to  every  reader  of  Maclean's  Magazine.  It  is 
the  wittiest  book  that  has  appeared  since  Mark 
Twain's  "Innocents  Abroad"  was  given  to  the  public. 

Unlike  many  books  the  chapters  in  this  one  make 
almost  com,plete  stories  in  themselves.  This  is  to  the 
serial  reader  one  of  the  pleasing  features  of  it.  Can- 
adian readers  wilt  have,  therefore,  an  opportunity 
of  getting  acquainted  with  this  most  popular  and  de- 
lightful of  authors.  George  A.  Birmingham  is  none 
other  than  the  Rev.  Canon  Hannay,  a  clergyman  of 
the  Church  of  Ireland,  whose  reputation  as  a  preach- 
er is  an  enviable  one.  He  is  particularly  popular 
am,ong  the  Ulster  people.  In  this  issue  we  have  given 
our  readers  a  generous  instalment  and  the  story  will 
be  continued  through  the  next  half  dozen  issues. 


There  was  no  reason  why  Mr.  Meldon, 
curate  of  Ballymoy,  should  have  ridden 
fast  on  such  a  day.  He  was  out  upon  no 
desperate  enterprise^  rode  no  race 
against  death  or  misfortune,  would  win 
no  bet  by  arriving  anywhere  at  any 
specified  time.  His  day's  work,  not  a 
very  arduous  one — for  members  of  the 
Church  of  Ireland  are  few  in  Ballymoy 
— was  done.  He  might  have  ridden  slow- 
ly if  he  liked,  might  have  walked,  need 
not  have  travelled  the  road  at  all  unless 
he  chose.  The  afternoon  and  evening 
were  before  him,  and  he  proposed  to 
spend  them  with  Major  Kent  at  Ports- 
mouth Lodge.  It  made  no  difference 
when   he   arrived   there.     Four   o'clock. 


five  o  'clock,  six  o  'clock,  any 
hour  up  to  seven  o'clock, 
when  he  dined,  would  be 
the  same  to  Major  Kent, 
who  was  one  of  those  for- 
tunate gentlemen  who  have 
nothing  particular  to  do  in 
life.  Mr.  Meldon  rode  fast 
and  got  hot,  when  he  might 
have  ridden  slowly  and 
been  no  more  than  warm, 
because  he  was  a  young 
man  of  great  energy  and 
liked  going  as  quickly  as  he 
could  on  all  occasions. 

"I  hope,"  he  murmured, 
conscious  of  his  heat  while 
he  enjoyed  increasing  it, 
"that  old  Kent  will  give 
me  a  proper  drink  when  I 
arrive.  I  could  do  nicely 
this  minute  with  a  lemon 
squash." 

Another  man,  while  dwel- 
ling with  pleasure  on  the 
expectation  of  a  drink, 
would  have  also  wished  for 
a  wash  and  the  use  of  a 
clothes  brush.  The  idesJ 
curate,  the  "dilettante,  de- 
licate-handed priest"  of 
Tennyson's  poems,  the  be- 
loved of  ladies  in  English 
country  towns,  would  have 
wished  first  to  be  clean  and 
then  desired  some  mild  re- 
freshment —  tea,  perhaps, 
served  in  an  old  china  cup. 
But  Mr.  Meldon  was  no 
such  curate.  Indeed,  those 
who  knew  him  well  wonder- 
ed at  his  being  a  curate  at 
all.  He  was  more  at  ease  in  a  smoking- 
room  than  a  drawing-room,  and  prefer- 
red a  gun  to  a  Sunday-school  roll-book. 
He  cared  little  about  his  personal  ai>- 
pearance,  and  considered  that  he  paid 
suflBcient  respect  to  the  virtue  of 
cleanliness  if  he  washed  every  morn- 
ing. He  was  physically  strong, 
played  most  games  welb,  had  been  dis- 
tinguished as  an  athlete  in  college,  smok- 
ed black  tobacco,  and  was  engaged  to  be 
married.  Also,  though  no  one  ever  gave 
him  credit  for  being  studious,  he  read  a 
great  many  books. 

"A  dash  of  whiskey,"  he  murmured 
again,  "would  improve  that  lemon 
squash.  To  do  the  Major  justice,  he's 
free  with  his  drinks.  A  fellow  has  to  be 
careful  of  himself  with  that  old  boy." 
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A  dogcart  approached  him,  driven  to- 
wards Ballymoy.  The  driver  was  a  stout, 
fair  man.  Beside  him,  wrapped  in  a 
shabby,  fur-lined  coat,  sat  a  thin,  sallow 
youth. 

"Hullo,  Doyle,"  shouted  Meldon, 
"what  brings  you  out  here?" 

He  dismounted  from  his  bicycle  and 
stood  in  the  middle  of  the  road.  He 
recog-nized  that  the  sallow  youth  in  the 
fur  coat  was  a  stranger  in  Ballymoy. 
Meldon  wanted  to  find  out  somethmg 
about  him— all  about  him  if  possible. 
Ballymoy  is  situated  in  a  district  not 
.  frequented     by     tourists.  Therefore 

strangers  are  rare  and  objects  of  great 
curiosity  to  the  regular  inhabitants. 
There  are,  broadly  speaking,  just  two 
classes  of  strangers  to  be  met  in  West 
of  Ireland  towns  which  lie  off  the  tourist 
track.  There  are  gentlemen  connected 
with  the  Government,  the  engineers,  sur- 
veyors, and  inspectors  of  our  various 
benevolent  boards;  Members  of  Parlia- 
ment on  tour,  and  journalists  despatched 
by  editors  to  report  on  the  state  of  Ire- 
land, who  are  regarded  by  the  people  of 
Ballymoy  as  more  or  less  connected  with 
the  Government,  a  sort  of  camp  follow- 
ers. This  class  of  strangers  is  only  mod- 
erately interesting.  In  Connacht  we 
are  getting  quite  familiar  with  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  familiarity  breeds,  if  not 
actual  contempt,  at  all  events  a  lack  of 
curiosity.  The  second  class  consists  of 
men  who  have  come  to  grief  somewhere 
else,  tbrough  wine,  women,  or  one  of  the 
other  usual  causes  of  disgrace,  and  are 
seeking  seclusion  till  the  memory  of  their 
misdeeds  has  faded  from  the  minds  of 
relatives  and  friends.  Respectable  rela- 
tives and  friends,  English  for  the  most 
part,  have  apparently  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  the  pastures  of  the  West  of 
Ireland  are  peculiarly  suitable  to  black 
sheep.  This  class  is  smaller  than  the 
other,  but  much  more  interesting.  The 
stories  of  the  exile's  misdeeds,  when  we 
get  to  know  them,  as  we  always  do  in 
the  end,  are  frequently  most  diverting. 

Meldon  leaped  to  the  conclusion  that 
Mr.  Doyle's  companion  belonged  to  the 
class  of  scandalous  livers.  He  had  not 
the  look  of  benevolent  intelligence  which 
is  always  to  be  found  on  the  faces  of 
men  connected  with  the  Government, 
and  he  wore  a  fur  coat,  whereas  officials, 
Members  of  Parliament,  and  journalists 
always  wear  brown  tweed  suits  and  dis- 
dain luxurious  overcoats  when  they 
wander  in  wild  places.  Besides,  Mr. 
Doyle,  the  owner  of  the  principal  inn  in 
Ballymoy,  was  likely  to  have  a  stranger 
of  the  second  class  under  his  care,  while 
anyone  connected  with  the  Government 
would  prefer  to  go  round  the  country 
with  a  priest  or  a  policeman.  Meldon 
wondered  whether  it  was  love,  or  debt, 
or  whisky,  which  had  brought  this  prodi- 
gal to  Ballymoy. 

Mr.  Doyle  pulled  up  his  horse  and 
greeted  the   curate. 

"Good-evening  to  you,  Mr.  Meldon. 
A  warm  evening  for  the  end  of  May. 
I'd  rather  be  driving,  than  riding  that 
machine  of  yours  to-day.  On  your  way 
to  see  the  Major,  eh?    You'll  find  him 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 

at  home.     We've  just  been   out  at  his 
place. ' ' 

"Oh,  have  you?  Wanting  to  buy  the 
chestnut  filly?  Take  my  advice  and 
don't  do  it.  She  wouldn't  suit  your 
work  at  all.  She's  cut  out  for  a  polo 
pony,  that  one.  You're  too  fat  to  start 
polo,  Doyle.  It  wouldn't  agree  with  you 
at  your  time  of  life.  You  may  take  my 
word  for  that." 
Dovle  grinned. 

"It  wasn't  the  filly  I  was  after.  The 
fact  is  that  this  gentleman,  Mr.  Lang- 
ley " 

"Langton,"  said  the  stranger. 
"That  this  gentleman,"  said  Doyle, 
ii  voiding  a  second  attempt  at  the  name, 
"wants  to  hire  a  yacht,  and  I  thought 
t)ie  Major  might  let  him  have  the  Spin- 
drift. She's  the  best  boat  about  these 
parts,  though  there's  others,  of  course — 
plenty  of  others." 

"I  have  one  myself,"  said  Meldon. 
"You  have,"  said  Doyle,  "and  I  was 
intending  to  take  the  gentleman  round 
to  your  place  this  evening.     Your  boat 
would  just  suit  him." 

"What  sort  of  a  boat  does  he  want?" 
said  Meldon. 

"I'm  looking  out  for  a  small  yacht," 
said  Langton.  "anything  from  ten  tons 
down  to  five  would  do.  I  and  a  friend 
intend  to  take  a  little  cruise  together, 
and  we  want  something  that  we  can 
work  without  professional  assistance." 
"The  Major  didn't  see  his  way  to 
hiring  his,"  said  Doyle. 

Meldon  eyed  the  stranger  and  thought 
that  the  Major  was  quite  right  in  refus- 
ing to  trust  the  smart,  well  found  Spin- 
drift to  Mr.  Langton.  The  man  didn't 
look  as  if  he  ought  to  go  to  sea  without 
professional  assistance.  He  looked  like 
a  man  who  might  make  a  wreck  of  a 
boat  though  incapacity  to  manage  her. 
Meldon 's  own  boat  was  neither  smart 
nor  well  found.  He  had  got  her  cheap 
because  her  hull  was  rotten  and  most  of 
her  rigging  untrustworthy.  It  was  one 
thing  to  hire  the  trim  Spindrift  to  a 
chance  stranger,  who  might  knock  the 
bottom  out  of  her  or  ruin  her  sails ;  it 
was  quite  a  difllerent  thing  to  bargain  for 
the  use  of  his  own  Aureole,  which  no 
amount  of  battering  could  make  much 
worse,  than  she  was.  Like  everyone  else 
in  the  West  of  Ireland,  cleric  or  layman, 
Meldon  had  a  keen  taste  for  making 
money  out  of  a  stranger.  He  looked  at 
Langton  and  hoped  that  it  was  love  or 
whisky,  not  debt,  which  had  driven  him 
to  Ballymoy. 

"There's  more  boats  in  the  country 
than  the  Major's,'.'  he  said. 

"That's  what  I'm  just  after  telling  the 
gentlemen,"  said  Doyle,  "there's 
yours." 

"  I  'm  wanting  her  for  my  own  use. ' ' 
"She's  a  good  boat,"  said  Doyle. 
"I  must  be  getting  along,"  said  Mel- 
don.      "Good-evening    to    you,    Doyle. 
Good-evening,  Mr.  Langton." 

"You  wouldn't  be  wanting  to  hire 
her?"  said  Doyle,  unimpressed  by  the 
curate's  farewell.  "It's  not  often  you 
take  her  out." 

"How  long  would  your  friend  require 
her  for?" 


"One  month,"  said  Langton.  "My 
friend  and  I  want  to  have  a  cruise  on 
your  charming  coast,  to  take  a  pleasure 
trip.  To  find  repose  from  the  tumult  of 
the  world  on  the  bosom  of  the  Atlantic." 
Doyle  winked  at  the  curate.  Meldon, 
reflecting  that  a  man  who  talked  in  such 
a  way  in  broad  daylight  must  be  a  fool 
about  money,  determined  to  hire  the 
Aureole  to  the  stranger. 

"I  can't  wait  now,"  he  said,  "but  I'll 
call  round  at  your  place  to-night,  Doyle. 
Don't  go  to  bed  till  I  come.  We'll  talk 
the  matter  over." 

He  mounted  his  bicycle  and  rode  to- 
wards Portsmouth  Lodge. 

Kent  is  an  English  name.  The  travel- 
ler meets  it  in  Connacht  wdth  surprise; 
perhaps  if  he  is  an  amateur  of  local 
color,  with  disgust.  An  inhabitant  of 
Mayo  or  Galway  ought  to  have  a  name 
beginning  with  0',  a  name  with  several 
apparently  unnecessary  letters  in  it.  He 
has  no  business  to  sign  himself  John 
Kent.  StiU  less  has  a  house  in  the  West 
of  Ireland  any  right  to  a  name  like  Ports- 
mouth Lodge.  It  raises  thoughts  of 
merry  England,  of  the  concreted  parade 
of  some  naval  town.  It  is  incongruous. 
It  meets  the  sentimental  traveller,  who 
expects  the  Celtic  glamour,  Tir-na-noge, 
and  fairy  lore,  like  a  slap  in  the  face. 
Yet  it  never  occurred  to  the  Major  to 
alter  one  name  or  the  other.  He  was 
born  too  early  to  come  under  the  spell  of 
the  Gaelic  revival,  and  never  felt  the 
slightest  inclination  to  write  himself 
Seaghan  Ceannt,  or  to  translate  his 
address  into  Boal  an  Chuain.  He  had  in- 
herited both  names  from  his  grandfather, 
an  English  sailor,  the  first  of  his  family 
to  settle  in  Ireland. 

The  Major  himself  had  served  for 
many  consecutive  years  in  a  line  regi- 
ment. The  drill,  to  which  he  took  natur- 
ally, being  the  kind  of  man  who  enjoys 
drill,  had  straightened  his  back,  and  it 
continued  to  be  straight  long  after  his 
retirement  from  military  life.  The  feel- 
ing in  favor  of  smartness  of  attire  which 
prevails  among  men  holding  His  Majes- 
ty's commission  remained  with  Major 
Kent  and  distinguished  him  among  the 
small  landholders  and  professional  men 
of  the  Ballymoy  district.  They  preferred 
comfort  to  neatness.  Major  Kent,  at 
great  sacrifice  of  leisure,  creased  his 
trousers  and  dressed  for  dinner  every 
night.  He  had  a  taste  for  discipline 
which  he  carried  into  the  management  of 
his  small  estate  and  into  the  business  of 
the  petty  sessions  court.  He  annoyed 
both  his  tenants  and  his  neighbors  by 
his  fads,  but  was  a  popular  man  because 
of  the  real  goodness  of  his  heart.  He 
was  an  excellent  shot,  a  good  amateur 
yachtsman,  a  regular  subscriber  to  the 
funds  of  the  church,  and  a  bachelor.  He 
had  formed  a  friendship  with  the  Rev. 
Joseph  John  Meldon  in  spite  of  the  cur- 
ate 's  free-and-easy  manners,  habitual  un- 
punctuality,  and  incurable  untidiness.  It 
is  said  that  men  are  attracted  to  those 
who  differ  from  them,  that  like  does  not 
readily  mate  with  liRe.  If  this  is  a  law 
of  nature,  the  friendship  between  Major 
Kent  and  the  curate  formed  a  fine  ex- 
ample of  its  workinar. 

(Continued  on  page  97.) 
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Husband  of  One  Wife 

A  Turkish  Criticismlof  Christian  Monogamy 

AMERICA  is  perturbed,  says  a  writer  in 
the  London  Daily  Telegraph.  The  vener- 
able Sheikh-ul-Islam,  whose  commanding 
influence  in  the  Mohammedan  world  is 
indisputable,  has  just  declared  to  an  in- 
terviewer that  "the  Moslem  is  permit- 
ted to  marry  more  than  one  woman 
under  the  strictest  rules  and  regulations. 
The  result  is  virtually  general  mono- 
gamy. The  Christian  is  forbidden  to 
marry  more  than  one  woman.  The  re- 
sult is  widespread  polygamy  and  im- 
morality. ' ' 

When  Eastern  piety  criticises  Western 
methods  there  is  usually  something  that 
suggests  an  old  truth  in  a  new  form. 
There  is  much  proverbial  philosophy  on 
the  subject  of  forbidding  the  simple- 
minded  as  the  most  certain  means  of 
securing  that  they  will  follow  the  pro- 
hibited course.  No  one  ever  desires  the 
easily  attainable,  as  the  proprietor  of  the 
sweetstuflf  shops  knows  well  when  he 
tells  the  new  assistant  to  consume  as 
much  as  she  likes.  If  the  worthy  follow- 
er of  the  Prophet  knows  that  he  can 
have  four  wives,  he  feels  as  a  rule  that 
one  is  ouite  enough  to  be  burdened  with, 
and  demands  no  more. 

Where  the  dictum  of  the  good  man 
becomes  interesting,  however,  is  when 
he  suggests  that  the  Christian  law  as  to 
the  one  wife  leads  in  practice  to  evil 
consequences.  If  Western  civilization 
sanctioned  polygamy  should  we,  one  and 
all,  attain  to  the  ideal  standard  of  do- 
mestic felicity,  in  which  there  would  be 
no  occasion  for  a  court  of  divorce,  no 
unseemly  jealousies,  no  occasions  when 
another  seemed  so  much  more  attractive, 
so  much  more  congenial  than  the  lawful- 
ly wedded  partner  T  If  such  a  millen- 
nium could  be  brought  about  by  the 
simple  expedient  implied  in  the  Sheikh's 
words,  surely  it  would  be  worth  while  to 
revise  the  marriage  service  and  strike 
out  all  that  refers  to  "keeping  only  un- 
to her  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live." 

Where  Islam  May  Retort. 

Western  pride,  of  course,  could  never 
admit  this,  and  falls  back  upon  its  ad- 
herence to  the  Christian  law.  It  points 
to  its  much  higher  conception  of  marri- 
age than  that  of  Mohammed,  although 
the  Prophet  may  be  credited  with  hav- 
ing done  more  to  regulate  wliat  he  found 
in  actual  practice  than  to  introduce  what 
was  new.    But  it  is  well  sometimes  to  be 


reminded  tliat  there  are  observant  peo- 
ple in  other  lands : 
For  the  world  is  very  large,  seven  seas 

from  Marge  to  Marge, 
And  it  holds  a  vast  of  various  kinds  of 

men, 
And  the  wildest  dreams  of  Kew  are  the 

facts  of  Katmandu, 
And    the   crimes   of  Clapham   chaste   in 

Martaban. 

The  Briton  or  the  American  may  rise 
up  and  rate  the  Turk  for  keeping  his 
women  folk  behind  bars,  for  increasing 
the  number  of  his  wives,  for  being  indol- 
ent and  luxury-loving,  but  the  Moslem 
may  in  turn  say,  at  least,  he  does  not  re- 
quire societies  to  see  that  he  does  not 
ill-use  his  children,  that  his  wife  or 
wives  do  not  have  to  support  him  by 
hard  and  arduous  work,  nor  does  he  de- 
grrade  his  women  in  many  of  the  cruel 
ways  that  the  so-called  "loving  hus- 
band" of,  say  London  or  New  York  suc- 
ceeds in  doing,  to  the  breaking  of  health 
and  spirits  and  the  driving  forth  of  all 
happiness  and  affection  from  life. 

Nor  has  the  Turk  to  contend  with  a 
type  of  woman  who,  while  claiming  the 
protection  of  the  Christian  law,  is  using 
the  liberty  it  gives  her  to  further  her 
own  selfish  ends.     Vanity  and  vulgarity 


"I  should  like  you  to  'ear  my  nephew, 
sir;  'e  plays  the  vile  bass.  That's  what 
you  call  it,  isn't  it,  sir?" 

"Yes,  Mrs.  Brown,  I  daresay  I  should." 
— The    Tatler. 


are  displayed  in  many  ways ;  ■extravag- 
ance in  dress  and  amusement  is  crippling 
many  a  home  and  handicapping  the 
'  children  for  their  later  lives ;  the  utter 
repression  of  what  used  to  be  the  valued 
feminine  attributes  of  gentleness,  kind- 
ness, and  modesty  are  points  on  which 
an  observant  Mussulman  might  have 
much  to  say,  and  in  regard  to  which  his 
own  women  folk  would  certainly  not  suf- 
fer by  comparison. 

The  Point  of  View. 

There  is,  however,  to  be  considered 
also  the  woman 's  point  of  view  of  the 
question.  The  Turkish  lady  by  heredi- 
tary instincts  and  by  upbringing  knows 
she  is  liable  at  any  time  to  find  that  she 
does  not  enjoy  her  lord's  undivided  af- 
fection. But  even  then  she  rather 
dreads  the  tragedy,  and  it  is  not  until 
you  have  talked  to  an  Indian  or  Egyp- 
tian wife  and  noted  the  pathetic  wistful- 
ness  that  will  come  into  her  eyes  and 
voice  as  she  speaks  of  it  as  a  possibility 
that  you  may  realize  that  at  heart  she 
is  a  true  monogamist.  Nor  is  it  without 
significance  that  Islamism  has  its  femin- 
ist movement  even  as  Christianity  has. 
There  are  women  throughout  the  East 
who  are  "breaking  purdah;"  there  are 
Turkish  ladies  who  are  coming  unchap- 
eroned  to  Paris  and  London,  and  re- 
cording their  impressions  in  well-reason- 
ed, well-written  books,  and  are  demand- 
ing full  freedom  for  themselves. 

And,  on  the  other  hand,  there  are 
Western  women  who  may  be  found  de- 
fending a  kind  of  modified  form  of 
polygamy.  They  are  in  revolt  against 
the  old-fashioned  conceptions  of  marri- 
age, and  they  do  not  hesitate  to  advo- 
cate a  kind  of  contract,  terminable  at 
the  consent  of  both  parties.  There  is  the 
demand  for  easier  and  cheaper  divorce, 
in  which  the  "advanced"  woman  is  quite 
as  clamorous  as  the  man — a  fact  indica- 
tive of  the  change  of  spirit  that  has 
come  into  the  matrimonial  relations. 
There  are  those  who  have  even  maintain- 
ed on  the  platform  and  in  print  that 
polygamy  is  defensible  on  the  principle 
that  there  are  more  marriageable  wo- 
men than  there  are  men,  and — well — 
half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread.  Thus 
the  question  has  become  more  compli- 
cated by  the  wish  of  the  East  to  adopt 
the  methods  of  the  West,  while  a  small 
section,  at  least,  of  the  West  professes 
to  accept  the  less  binding  and  the  low- 
ered status  of  wifehood  of  Orientalism. 

Perhaps,  after  all,  the  problem  is  not 
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settled  quite  so  readily  as  the  good 
Sheikh  thinks.  If  he  would  allow  the 
Western  man  a  plurality  of  wives,  how 
would  he  view  the  situation  if  the  ladies 
in  their  modern  insistence  upon  the 
equality  of  the  sexes  asked  for  corres- 
ponding liberty  in  the  matter  of  hus- 
bands? The  Christian  idea  of  marriage 
has  not  always  been  realized,  and  the 
Turkish  or  Eastern  critic  can  show  many 
flaws  in  its  working.  But  in  the  long 
run  it  is  the  one  that  most  commends  it- 
self to  the  average  sane  and  reasonable 
woman,  who  can  see  what  its  ultimate 
ideals  are  in  the  sanctity  of  the  home 
and  the  upbringing  of  the  children.  • 

Handicap  of  Moslem  Children 

Where  Vices  Flourish  and  Children  Die 
Like  Flies 

THE  Moslem  world  includes  over  200,- 
000,000,  or  one-eighth  of  the  earth's 
population.  That  means  one-eighth  of 
the  world's  childhood.  According  to  the 
Missionary  Review  of  the  World,  the  un- 
occupied mission  fields  of  the  world  to- 
day are  largely  Mohammedan.  The  neg- 
lected classes  and  sections  of  the  occu- 
pied fields  are  in  many  cases  Moham- 
medan. It  is  no  exaggeration  to  state 
that  Moslem  childhood  has  had  a  piti- 
fully small  share  hitherto,  in  the  minis- 
try of  the  Christian  Sabbath  school. 

How  full  of  pathos  are  the  words  of 
Miss  Von  Mayer,  who  writes  from  Sam- 
arkand : 

"I  shall  gather  information  as  to 
numbers,  education  and  mortality  of 
children  here,  but  I  can  not  contribute 
to  the  conference  anything  as  to  the 
religious  work  done,  for  not  a  single  one 
of  the  one  and  a  half  million  Moslem 
children  in  this  field,  at  any  time  or  any- 
where, comes  into  contact  with  Chris- 
tianity. 

From  every  part  of  the  Mohammedan 
world,  with  one  or  two  notable  excep- 
tions, the  reports  of  the  physical  and 
social  evils  that  rest  on  Moslem  child- 
hood as  a  hereditary  curse  are  sad  be- 
yond description. 

Infant  mortality  is  enormous,  due  to 
ignorance,  superstitioas  practices,  vice 
and  early  marriage.  In  Algeria  it  is 
said  to  be  60  per  cent.,  in  Sierra  Leone 
50  per  cent.,  in  Egypt  75  per  cent.,  in 
Turkey  50  per  cent.,  in  Morocco  over  75 
per  cent.,  while  from  Palestine  we  hear 
that  the  mortality  among  Moslem  child- 
ren is  so  high  that  it  is  a  common  thing 
for  a  man  to  say  that  he  has  had  twen- 
ty-four children,  and  only  three  or  four 
living.  In  many  of  these  lands  the  sta- 
tistics are  necessarily  estimates,  but 
they  are  estimates  by  missionary  physi- 
cians, and  those  best  acquainted  with 
the  situation.  In  Egypt,  where  infant 
mortality  is  terrible,  we  have  govern- 
ment statistics,  which,  if  anything,  un- 
derestimate the  real  conditions.  In  the 
year  1911,  74,415  children  were  born; 
in  that  same  year  22,516,  or  nearly  one- 
third,  died  at  less  than  twelve  years  old. 
Epidemics  are  frequent  and  deadly 
among  Moslem  children  because  of  lack 
of  all  hygiene.  Rev.  G.  F.  White,  of 
Marsova,  speaking  ot  infant  mortality, 
says :  "  The  children  die  like  flies.  The 
weaklings  all  perish  and  only  the  hardy 


survive."  Dr.  Hoskins,  of  Beirut, 
speaks  of  the  neglect  in  regard  to  isolat- 
ing contagious  diseases,  which  the  Mo- 
hammedan doctrine  of  fate  forbids.  In 
consequence,  smallpox,  ophthalmia,  and 
all  childhood  diseases  are  specially  viru- 
lent. 

Demoralizing  Environment. 

If  Moslem  children  are  thus  handi- 
capped, and  come  into  the  world  with 
the  curse  of  Islam  already  resting  upon 
them,  the  social  conditions  in  which  they 
live  are  calculated  to  augment  these 
evils.  All  our  correspondents  without 
exception  speak  of  early  marriages,  di- 
vorce, and  immoral  environment  as  caus- 
ing unspeakable  suffering  and  woe.  In 
Syria,  we  are  told,  girls  are  married  at 
twelve,  and  are  grandmothers  at  twen- 
ty-five. Close  confinement  of  Moslem 
girls  to  the  house  begins  as  early  as  the 
age  of  eight  or  nine.  It  is  not  conceiv- 
able that  a  child  can  grow  up  pure 
minded  in  the  atmosphere  of  a  Moslem 
home.  The  conditions  in  Tunis  are  not 
exceptional.     Mr.    Co«ksey    says: 

"Foul  language,  lying,  treachery  and 
intrigue,  is  their  common  life.  Small 
boys  curse  and  strike  their  mothers,  who 
glory  in  this  manliness.  Immorality  is 
very  rife  among  the  adolescent.'' 

Children  are  precocious  in  all  that 
is  evil;  and  physical  as  well  as  moral 
conditions  are  most  unfavorable  to  any 
purity  of  thought  or  conduct,  because 
from  earliest  childhood  they  are  famil- 
iarized with  degrading  conversation. 
In  many  parts  of  the  Moslem  world  this 
precocity  for  evil  is  also  due  to  scanty 
clothing  and  improper  housing  of 
children. 

Lack  of  Child  Literature. 

The  lack  of  children 's  literature  is 
undoubtedly  one  of  the  chief  reasons 
for  the  backward  conditions,  intellect- 
ual and  moral,  in  the  Mohammedan 
world.  The  Koran  is  not  a  book  for 
children  in  any  sense  of  the  word.  Its 
style  is  obscure  even  to  adult  Arabs,  and 
except  for  a  few  Old  Testament  stories 
and  some  references  to  Jesus  Christ 
told  in  garbled  form,  there  is  nothing 
in  it  to  attract  children.  Pictures  and 
music,  although  increasingly  winning 
their  way  among  Moslem  children,  must 
do  So  over  against  religious  prohibition 
according  to  the  letter  of  the  law.  The 
contents  of  a  children's  primer  on  re- 
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The  Hon.  Sydney  Fisher  will  try  to  get 
back  to  Ottawa  by  way  of  Chateauguay. 
— Toronto  News. 


ligion  by  Sheikh  Mohammed  Amin  al 
Kurdi,  which  has  had  an  enormous  cir- 
culation in  Egypt,  Malaysia,  and  North 
Africa,  will  indicate  what  a  Moslem 
eliild  is  taught;  it  is  typical  of  this  sort 
of  literature.  In  the  introduction  the 
author  says  that  his  book  is  intended  for 
primary  schools  and  for  boys  and  girls 
at  home.  The  first  part  of  the  book  de- 
fines God,  His  unity  and  His  attributes, 
speaks  of  Mohammed,  the  doctrine  of 
angels  and  the  Koran,  and  says  that 
the  Gospel  now  in  the  hands  of  Chris- 
tians has  been  utterly  corrupted  and  is 
untrustworthy.  The  second  part  of  the 
book  might  well  be  entitled,  "What  a 
boy  and  girl  ought  not  to  know."  It 
treats  of  ceremonial  purity  for  men  and 
for  women,  and  the  washings  and  lus- 
trations necessary  after  certain  natural 
functions.  There  are  also  sections  on 
marriage,  divorce,  and  kindred  topics,  as 
well  as  on  prayer,  observance  of  the 
feast  days,  the  conduct  of  a  funeral, 
almsgiving,  fasting,  and  the  pilgrimage 
to  Mecca.  The  last  part  of  the  book 
teaches  children  how  they  may  repeat 
the  names  of  God  and  His  attributes 
after  the  manner  of  the  dervish  orders, 
and  so  receive  spiritual  blessing.  Text 
books  in  daily  use  in  El  Azhar,  the  great 
Moslem  University  in  Cairo,  have  in- 
decent passages  which  forbid  their  pub- 
lication in  English. 

The  Sunday  School  Movement 

The  Orient,  a  religious  journal  pub- 
lished in  Constantinople,  says:  "The 
Sunday  school  movement  in  the  Otto- 
man Empire  has  attained  respectable 
dimensions,  and  now  enrolls  more  than 
400,000  persons  in  over  400  schools. 
Three-quarters  of  these  are  under  the 
general  supervision  of  th^  American 
Board.  Certain  patent  facts  indicate 
that  there  is  room  for  improvement. 
Some  of  our  evangelical  churches  report 
no  Sunday  school  at  all ;  in  others  the  at- 
tendance at  Sunday  school  falls  far  be- 
low what  the  size  of  the  congregation 
would  indicate.  The  publication  depart- 
ment at  Constantinople  has  for  years  is- 
sued a  booklet  of  lesson  helps  which  is 
sold  far  below  cost,  but  the  greatest  dif- 
ficulty is  experienced  in  securing  its 
circulation  or  use.  Again,  the  matter 
of  proper  grading  in  the  schools  needs 
much  attention.  Often  the  same  lesson 
is  being  taught  in  the  same  school  to 
those  of  all  ages  from  five  to  fifty.  This 
is  surely  not  the  meaning  of  receiving 
the  Kingdom  of  God  as  a  little  child-" 

The  Present  Opportunity. 

If  the  evangelization  of  Moslem 
childhood  is  part  of  the  plan  of  God — 
and  no  thoughtful  Christian  man  or  wo- 
man can  for  a  moment  doubt  this — there 
never  was  a  time  when  this  task  was 
more  urgent  and  more  possible  than  it 
it  to-day.  As  the  Koran  itself  says: 
"Every  nation  has  its  appointed  time, 
and  when  that  appointed  time  comes, 
they  can  not  hold  it  back  an  hour." 

Our  great  peril  to-day  is  that  we  will 
lose  ourselves  among  manipulations  and 
schemes  for  organization,  while  we  ne- 
glect the  forces  that  create  the  material 
to   be  manipulated,  and  the  life  to   be 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


51 


organized.  Our  great  weakness  every- 
where is  not  in  our  leadership,  or  our 
conventions,  or  our  theories  as  to  how 
things  should  be  done,  but  in  the  down- 
right, homespun,  unexpected  work,  which 
the  good,  plain  men  alone  are  willing 
and  able  to  do.  I  do  not  believe  that  the 
great  need  of  the  Christian  enterprise 
at  home  or  abroad  is  for  high  finance, 
or  masterful  manipulations,  or  lofty  ex- 
ploits with  capable  press  agents;  but 
for  more  solid  work  between  individual 
and  individual,  more  foundation-laying 
in  the  dark,  more  building  of  solid 
Christian  congregations  and  solid  char- 
acter in  persons,  and  quiet  occupation 
of  small  areas,  with  such  true  work  done 
as  will  abide  the  test  of  time  and  spread 
by  the  contagion  of  life." 

The  Morality  of  the  Idle  Rich 

A  Startlinjf  Indictment  of  Fashionable  Society 
by  One  of  Its  Own  Members 

ONE  OF  the  most  familiar  and  widely 
recognized  figures  in  that  coterie  of  per- 
sonalities who  go  to  make  up  what  is 
known  as  the  exclusive  set  in  New  York 
society  sets  forth,  in  Hearst's  Magazine, 
his  convictions  concerning  certain 
truths  of  social  life  as  they  appear  to 
him  from  the  inside. 

Morality,  he  says,  is  understood  to  be 
the  relation  human  beings  bear  to  each 
other. 

It  would  be  idle  to  deny  that  different 
classes  in  society  have  different  stand- 
ards. What  is  moral  to  one  class  is  im- 
moral to  another.  The  rich  have  been 
denounced  as  Anarchists  because  they 
s«em  to  be  above  the  law.  They  are  by 
no  means  the  only  class  above  the  law, 
either  in  fact  or  fiction. 

Steffens  in  his  "Shame  of  the  Cities" 
gives  what  he  claims  is  the  moral  code  of 
the  business  man:  "Whatever  prospers 
my  business  is  good;  it  must  be.  What- 
ever hinders  it  is  wrong;  it  must  be." 

What  is  moral  to  a  big  business  man 
is  very  likely  to  be  immoral  to  a  small 
one,  and  what  is  moral  to  both  of  them 
would  be  immoral  to  the  magnate. 

What  the  idle  rich  would  consider 
moral  would  be  very  likely  to  be  inimical 
to  the  interests  of  the  community  as  a 
whole. 

The  wealth  produced  a  generation  or 
two  ago  is  now  in  the  hands  of  the  child- 
ren of  the  men  who  by  hard  work  acquir- 
ed it.  and  the  art  of  investing  has  taken 
the  place  of  the  art  of  work.  Their 
fathers  produced,  they  invest;  their 
fathers  earned  it,  they  inherit  it.  There 
is  a  .difference. 

From  wliatever  angle  we  view  the  in- 
dustrial scheme  of  things  we  have  the 
result  of  the  rich  and  the  idle  rich,  the 
productive  rich  and  the  non-productive 
rich,  and  beneath  them  all  an  ever  in- 
cr'ising  multitude  of  people  who  live  on 
t^w  edare   of  poverty. 

Apart  from  others,  the  idle  rich  have 
no  distinctive  code  of  morals. 

A  *«!mporary  embarrassment  may  fol- 
low Kn  arrest  for  speeding,  but  to  a  rich 
man  it'.*  merely  a  nominal  fine  and  a 
notice  in  the  newspapers — a  notice  which 
serves  as  a  badge  of  honor  rather  than 


of  disgrace.  If  it  is  the  violation  of  an 
anti-trust  law  he  doesn't  even  suffer  a 
temporary  interruption — his  lawyer  at- 
tends to  it.  What  is  a  matter  of  pride 
to  one  man  is  a  matter  of  disgrace  to 
another. 

It  isn't  that  the  rich  man  wills  it  so. 
It  is  that  the  community  likes  it  that 
way. 

Occasionally  the  social  agitator  points 
out  what  he  avers  to  be  a  fact  that  there 
is  one  law  for  the  rich  and  another  for 
the  poor.  That  is  not  true.  There  is 
one  law  for  all — all  alike;  but  there  is 
a  way  of  escape  provided  for  one  and 
none  for  the  other.  The  rich  man  has 
a  way  of  escape — provided  by  the  com- 
munity, and  the  same  community  nabs 
the  poor  man  and  demands  payment  in 
full  for  eveiy  infraction. 

The  poor  man  didn't  make  the  law — 
he  was  asleep  when  it  was  made — as  he 
usually  is.  He  is  not  acquainted  with 
the  intricacies  of  the  law,  nor  has  he 
money  to  hire  the  man  who  is. 

Periodically  much  noise  is  made  about 
the  dual  attitude  and  different  results, 
but  it  is  like  the  blowing  off  of  super- 
fluous steam. 

When  the  rich  man  comes  to  make  use 
of  his  money  his  first  thought  is  of  his 
family,  and  his  chief  desire  is  to  save 
them  from  labor.  What  may  have  been 
an  honor  to  him  would  be  a  dishonor  to 
his  children.  The  passport  to  social  re- 
putability  for  his  children  is  immunity 
from  labor.  What  the  passport  lacks  in 
this  respect  is  made  up  by  the  personal 
equation.  There  is  a  silken  touch  to  the 
hand  of  those  children  who  are  arrayed 
in  purple  and  fine  linen.  The  code  by 
which  they  are  governed  is  unwritten 
but  definite.  Three  laws  have  they: 
There  is  the  law  of  conspicuous  con- 
sumption, the  law  of  conspicuous  waste, 
and  the  law  of  conspicuous  leisure. 

On  the  other  hand  the  very  law  of 
their  being  demands  that  the  world  shall 
know  of  their  mad,  reckless  expendi- 
tures. They  have  a  penchant  for  show- 
ing off.  The  pageant  and  the  parade 
are  essential.  The  public  knows  all 
about  the  foolishness  and  idiocy  of  it. 
Most  people  are  acquainted  with  the 
monkey  and  pet  pug  dinners;  they  have 
read  the  details  of  the  human  gold  fish 
and  the  ballet  dancers  who  emerge  from 
huge  pies  served  on  the  tables  of  people 
who  spend  their  lives  chasing  will-o'- 
the-wisps,  or  searching  for  new  sensa- 
tions. 

Part  of  the  law  of  conspicuous  expen- 
diture of  the  rich  and  the  idle  rich  con- 
cerns the  philanthropies.  Millions  are 
given  every  year.  The  churches,  mis- 
sions, and  settlements  are  well  and  in 
some  cases  lavishly  supported.  The  idle 
or  vulgar  rich  do  not  stop  to  inquire  the 
significance  of  these  vast  and  ponder- 
ous philanthropies.  They  are  looked  up- 
on as  authentications  of  kindness  and 
care.  The  fact  of  the  matter  is  they  are 
colossal  monuments  of  the  failure  and 
utter  inadequacy  of  present  day  civiliza- 
tion^they  are  monuments  of  our  in- 
justice! 

The  most  caustic  criticisms  hurled  at 
the  idle  rich  by  the  voice  of  social  dis- 
content have  been  directed  at  the  family 


life.  The  rich,  indiscriminately,  have 
been  accused  of  loosening  the  marriage 
bond.  It  has  been  said  by  no  less  an 
authority  than  Tolstoy  that  the  poor  in 
this  respect  are  more  moral  than  the 
rich. 

Personally,  I  have  always  taken  the 
view  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  on 
the  question  of  divorce,  but  I  am  bound 
to  say  that  the  difference  between  the 
rich  and  poor  on  the  qusstion  of  divorce 
is  not  one  of  morality  at  all  but  of 
economics. 

It  is  true  that  there  are  more  divorces 
amongst  the  rich  than  amongst  the  poor. 
The  rich  have  time,  opportunity,  and 
money.    The  poor  have  none  of  these. 

The  fact  of  the  matter  is  that  the  poor 
man  substitutes  desertion  for  divorce, 
and  for  one  case  of  bigamy  amongst  the 
rich  one  may  easily  find  a  hundred 
amongst  the  poor. 

The  poor  man  lives  in  a  small  world, 
and  he  may  change  it  frequently  without 
note  or  comment. 

In  Japan  there  are  more  divorces 
among  the  poor  than  the  rich.  There  the 
legal  dissolution  of  the  marital  tie  is 
easily  accomplished  and  the  poor  take 
advantage  of  it  while  the  rich  do  not 
take  the  trouble.  But  when  it  suits 
them,  they  take  a  concubine  into  their 
household. 

The  rich  have  been  criticized  for  the 
scarcity  of  children.  The  absence  of 
children  on  Fifth  Avenue  has  become  a 
proverb. 

But  it  cannot  be  said  that  child-bear- 
ing araong  the  poor  is  an  unalloyed  vir- 
tue. It  is  not  infrequently  a  matter  of 
income.  In  the  cotton  manufacturing 
districts  the  men  and  women  at  thirty 
and  forty  are  cast  aside  on  the  indus- 
trial scrap  pile  and  their  service  falls  in 
market  value  below  the  value  of  child- 
ren's service. 

The  masters  encourage  large  fami- 
lies, and  the  simple  satisfaction  that 
common  laborers  find  in  marriage  is  con- 
ducive to  that  end. 

Many  of  the  upper  class  —  men  and 
women — seem  to  have  the  view  of  a  boy 
who  in  an  examination  on  Greek  his- 
tory wrote:  "As  to  marriage  among  the 
Greeks  it  was  the  custom  for  one  man 
to  marry  one  wife,  and  that  is  what  is 
called  monotony."  In  consequence 
there  seems  to  be  a  general  alarm 
amongst  legislators,  and  in  the  legisla- 
tures men  hasten  to  enact  anti-divorce 
laws. 

I  have  noticed  of  late  years  that  each 
storm  raised  by  the  family  rupture  of 
prominent  society  people  has  resulted  in 
a  more  free  and  more  intelligent  discus- 
sion of  the  intimate  matters  of  marriage 
and  divorce. 

The  very  mention  of  some  of  these 
things  would  have  shocked  the  dames 
and  matrons  of  a  generation  ago.  There 
may  be  danger  in  the  freedom  of  discus- 
sion. I,  however,  welcome  the  newer 
freedom.  There  is  an  open  demand  that 
men  and  women  know  themselves. 

The  way  a  girl  was  kept  in  ignorance 
in  the  past  was  not  only  stupid  but  crim- 
inal. 

Our  young  men  and  women  of  to-day 
may  be  frank,  but  I  am  sure  they  are 


52 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


as  modest,  as  refined,  as  cultured  as  their 
fathers  were.  Stiffness  is  not  dignity, 
nor  can  ignorance  of  the  functions  of 
the  human  body  by  any  stretch  of  the 
imagination  be  interpreted  as  modesty. 
I  think  the  modern  freedom  is  a  healthy 
reaction  against  the  mock  modesty  and 
prudery  of  the  past.  Society  as  a  whole 
has  welcomed  candor — candor  with  deli- 
cacy, of  course,  and  very  few  people 
have  a  ay  fear  of  the  result. 

My  chief  concern,  however,  is  not 
what  may  happen  to  what  is  an  infini- 
tesimal portion  of  the  community. 

I  am  supremely  concerned  about  the 
attitude  of  this  coterie — powerful  as  it 
undoubtedly  is  to  influence  the  course 
of  human  events;  I  am  concerned  that 
our  civilization  be  saved  from  the  fate  of 
Rome;  and  one  of  the  most  distressing 
features  of  the  situation  is  the  sneer 
that  seems  ready  in  certain  quarters  for 
the  man  or  woman  who  raises  a  voice  of 
warning. 

On  the  other  hand  the  apathy  of  those 
whose  special  care  should  be  the  poor 
and  needy  seems  to  have  become  prover- 
bial. 

The  late  Bishop  Potter  in  an  address 
on  "the  City  and  the  Nation,"  spoke  of 
a  bakers'  union  petitioning  five  hundred 
ministers  to  help  them  in  their  efforts 
for  the  establishment  of  Sunday  rest. 
They  were  working  in  dirty  basements 
filled  with  tuberculosis,  and  they  were 
working  seven  days  a  week.  The  re- 
sponse to  the  appeal  was  a  sad  comment 
on  the  followers  of  Him  who  was  a 
friend  of  the  poor.  The  bakers  receiv- 
ed six  replies — six  answers  to  five  hun- 
dred letters. 

In  another  case  the  street  car  men, 
working  seventeen  hours  a  day  and  seven 
days  a  week,  made  the  same  sort  of  ap- 
peal and  got  no  replies  at  all! 

I  think  I  can  say  without  fear  of  suc- 
cessful contradiction  that  that  sort  of 
attitude  is  characteristic  in  our  large 
cities  and  congested  centres. 

As  I  have  said  before,  we  have  gained 
something,  learned  something,  done 
something.  We  have  made  positive  pro- 
gress. But  when  we  have  said  the  final 
word  on  the  progress  made,  when  we 
have  spoken  the  most  encouraging  things 
we  can  of  the  situation,  it  still  remains 
shockingly  true  that  American  society 
in  the  second  decade  of  the  twentieth 
century  is  in  about  the  same  position 
that  Rome  was  in  on  the  eve  of  her 
downfall. 

Who  can  deny  that  the  plebs  of  Rome 
were  kept  quiet  by  alms  and  doles  and 
shiploads  of  corn? 

Who  do«s  not  know  that  wealth  had 
accumulated  in  the  hands  of  a  few,  and 
that  the  few  ran  riot  in  lust  and  cam- 
age  while  the  empire  crumbled  to  dust 
and   ashes ! 

The  analogy  has  been  pointed  out  be- 
fore but  usually  by  men  to  whose  voices 
we  shut  our  ears. 

I  think  it  is  high  time  that  our  indus- 
trial over-lords  saw  the  handwriting  on 
the  wall — the  walls  of  Lawrence  and 
Paterson.  If  they  and  we  will  not  see 
the  signs — will  not  hear  the  warning, 
.judgment  will  visit  us  as  swiftly  and  as 
inevitably  as  it  visited  the  Romans.  We 


are  more  ripe  for  judgment  for  we  have 
the  example  of  the  past — the  light  of  the 
experience  of  centuries  has  been  stream- 
ing in  upon  us,  and  we  are  infinitely 
more  culpable! 

' '  Life  without  industry  is  guilt, ' '  says 
Ruskin,  "and  industry  without  art  is 
brutality,"  and  the  idle  rich  not  only 
live  without  industry,  but  they  force 
millions  of  people  to  spend  their  entire 
lives  in  industry  that  is  not  only  devoid 
of  art  but  bereft  of  common,  ordinary 
decency. 

The  most  hopeful  thing  is  not  that 
the  idle  rich  are  themselves  awakening 
but  that  the  middle  class  is  more  than 
awake;  they  are  clamoring  for  reform, 
and  when  the  middle  and  lower  classes 
combine  nothing  can  resist  the  power 
and  force  of  their  combined  energy.  His- 
tory records  what  they  have  done,  and 
history  will  repeat  itself  in  the  future. 
Such  a  combination  can  sound  the 
death  knell  of  riotous  living.  It  can  do 
it  over  night.  The  proletarian  class 
alone  could  do  it,  but  they  do  not  know 
their  power.  The  upper  classes  depend 
upon  the  ignorance  of  the  lower.  The 
Romans  were  over  confident,  and  they 
were  swept  from  the  earth.  The  French 
overdid  the  thing,  and  rivers  of  blood 
flowed.  The  English  again  and  again 
have  forced  the  workers  into  open  rebel- 
lion. All  countries,  as  well  as  ours,  seem 
ripe  for  revolution. 

Fifty  years  ago  there  was  scarcely  a 
voice  of  protest;  indeed,  there  was  hard- 
ly anything  to  protest  against.  Twenty- 
five  years  ago  the  protest  was  clear  and 
distinct,  and  we  understood  it.  Ten 
years  ago  the  protest  found  expression 
in  a  dozen  weekly  publications,  but  to- 
day the  protest  is  circulated  not  by 
hundreds  or  thousands  of  printed  copies 
of  books,  pamphlets,  magazines  and 
newspapers,  but  actually  by  the  million. 
Does  any  sane  man  think  that  the  peo- 
ple who  Ijuild  our  palaces,  weave  our 
cloth,  make  our  garments,  produce  our 
bread  are  forever  going  to  remain  quiet? 
Does  any  man  think  that  these  people 
will  be  content  to  be  the  greatest  builders 
of  the  greatest  buildings  of  all  times, 
and  to  remain  absolutely  homeless, 
houseless,  themselves?  It  would  be  the 
greatest  miracle  the  world  ever  saw  if 
they  were.  Let  no  man  deceive  himself 
— the  world  is  awake,  and  these  wrongs 
will  be  righted. 

If  we  are  wise  they  will  be  righted  in 
peace;  if  we  are  as  insane  as  the  rich  of 
older  civilizations  were,  we  shall  have  to 
pay  the  same  price  for  our  luxuries,  and 
that  price  is  a  fearful  one  to  contem- 
plate. 

A  new  civilization  will  be  the  pro- 
duct of  two  things;  first,  a  tremendous 
and  overwhelming  social  pressure  from 
beneath,  the  awakening  of  millions  of 
the  producing  class,  and  second,  the 
social  engineer  and  the  technician  who 
with  his  intellectual  training  and  equip- 
ment will  direct  the  new  force. 

At  least  that  is  the  future  as  I  see  it. 
I  may  be  mistaken.  The  warnings  that 
hundreds  of  us  are  uttering  may  be  ig- 
nored. The  squandering  may  go  on, 
the  vulgar  bacchanalia  may  be  prolong- 
ed, the  poor  may  have  to  writhe  under 


the  iron  heel  of  the  iron  lord — the  dance 
of  death  may  go  on  until  society's  "E" 
string  snaps,  and  then  the  Vesuvius  of 
the  underworld  will  belch  forth  its  lava 
of  death  .nd  destruction.  Anarchy  may 
reign  for  a  period,  values  may  be  cast 
aside,  reason  may  be  flung  to  the  winds, 
and  history  may  re-enact  one  of  its  red 
dramas — then  out  of  the  chaos  and  dis- 
order will  come  as  there  always  has 
come  a  new  society  to  legalize  the  acts 
of  both  the  men  who  tore  down  and  the 
men  who  built  up. 

In  that  new  society  there  should  be 
no  parasites  and  no  social  loafers.  I 
have  faith  to  believe  that  the  time  is 
not  far  distant  when  the  doctrine  of  the 
great  apostle  shall  be  the  statute  law 
of  the  state,  "If  a  man  shall  not  work 
neither  shall  he  eat."  I  believe  also  that 
the  doctrine  of  Moses  as  found  in 
Genesis:  "Man  shall  earn  bread  by  the 
sweat  of  his  brow"  shall  be  as  potent 
as  the  doctrine  of  Paul.  Why  not?  Of 
course  the  doctrine  of  Moses  shall  be  so 
construed  as  to  take  in  every  phase  of 
socially  useful  labor  from  the  writing 
of  a  sonnet  to  the  cleansing  of  a  city 
sewer.  I  believe  that  the  day  will  come 
when  to  have  no  socially  useful  occupa- 
tion will  be  as  dishonorable  and  im- 
moral as  it  is  now  moral  and  honorable 
— at  least  to  the  social  idlers.  Then  we 
shall  have  an  aristocracy  of  character; 
then  we  shall  have  a  single  standard  of 
morality,  both  between  men  and  women 
and  between  all  grades  of  men  who  toil 
not  merely  for  their  own  personal  bene- 
fit but  as  social  servants  for  the  good 
of  the  whole. 

This  is  not  the  voice  of  a  pessimist.  It 
is  the  voice  of  one  who  finds  himself  a 
part  of  that  which  he  condemns;  of  one 
who  would  avert  the  catastrophe  that, 
unless  we  change  our  ways,  will  come 
and  come  as  inevitably  as  comes  night 
after  day! 

The  Upper  Classes  in  Morocco 

A  Sidelight  on  the  Social  Side  of  the  Aristo- 
cracy Among  the  Moors 

IN  NEARLY  every  article  previously 
written  on  Morocco,  attention  has  always 
centred  on  the  poorer  natives  whilst  the 
upper  classes  are  scarcely  even  men- 
tioned. An  article  in  Chambers's  Maga- 
zine, however,  gives  us  some  interesting 
details  of  the  social  life  of  the  latter. 

The  majority  of  short-story  writers 
are  birds  of  passage,  says  the  writer,  if 
not  actually  tourists,  and  they  naturally 
see  little  of  the  stay-at-home  rich  during 
their  explorations.  Let  us  disregard  the 
scurrying  crowds  of  donkey-boys  and 
water-carriers  whilst  we  study  the 
habits  of  the  wealthier  classes. 

There  are  two  distinct  types  of  Moors 
which  strike  us  immediately.  One  is 
heavily  built  and  fleshy,  of  Berber  des- 
cent, often  with  a  certain  amount  of 
Spanish  or  negro  blood  in  his  veins;  the 
other,  a  typical  Arab,  haughty  and  aris- 
tocratic-looking, with  lean,  wiry  frame, 
narrow  forehead,  and  high  cheek-bones. 

Those  who  are  not  obliged  to  do  so 
seldom  take  any  exercise  beyond  a  short 
ride  on  a  fat,  easy-pacing  mule  to  visit 
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some  outlying  property,  or  a  quiet  stroll 
in  the  cool  of  the  evening.  At  such  a 
time  the  man  of  leisure  makes  an  impos- 
ing figure,  with  his  rjarefully  trimmed 
beard  and  filmy  silken  jellab. 

In  consequence  of  this  habit  of  indol- 
ence, the  heavily  built  and  fleshy  type  at 
an  early  age  fulfils  the  prayers  of  his 
well-wishers  that  he  may  "become 
greater."  Fatness  is  much  admired 
among  the  Moors,  and  this  is  the  case 
all  down  the  west  coast  of  Africa.  The 
lazy  and  gluttonous  negro  chiefs  grow 
to  an  enormous  size;  their  followers,  in 
whose  eyes  might  is  right,  forgetting 
that  size  does  not  necessarily  indicate 
strength. 

The  most  important  of  all  Moors  are 
the  shereefs  or  saints.  They  are  a  large 
class,  headed  by  the  feudal  lords,  pos- 
sessors of  vast  provinces  and  of  pedi- 
grees tracing  their  direct  descent  from 
Mohammed,  and  ending  with  the  beggar 
by  the  wayside,  whose  only  proof  of 
saintship  is  that  nobody  can  with  cer- 
tainty affirm  that  he  is  not  one. 

Next  come  the  Government  officials,  a 
greedy,  grasping  crowd,  as  is  only  to  be 
expected  in  a  country  where  all  offices 
are  sold  to  the  highest  bidder.  The  suc- 
cessful candidate  reimburses  himself 
from  the  pockets  of  his  subjects,  and  the 
knowledge  that  he  will  be  ousted  from 
his  post  as  soon  as  another  man  steps 
forward  with  a  suflBcient  bribe,  makes 
his  extortion  more  merciless  and  his 
justice  more  one-sided. 

Then  one  naturally  thinks  of  the  law- 
yers, who — stripped  of  their  Oriental 
setting,  are  much  the  same  as  their  Eng- 
lish brethren.  Thin,  sharp-featured  men, 
clad  in  black,  brown,  or  maroon  jellabs, 
they  sit  and  argue  interminably  in  their 
dark  little  offices.  Their  slightest  docu- 
ment is  a  mass  of  bewildering  intrica- 
cies, their  signature  a  whirling  flourish 
that  reminds  one  of  a  St.  Catherine's 
wheel,  and  woe  betide  the  unfortunates 
who  get  into  their  clutches. 

The  Moors  have  not  reached  that  state 
of  civilization  which  despises  trade.  The 
merchant,  less  affected  by  social  up- 
heavals than  the  Government  official, 
maintains  his  independence,  and  grows 
fat  and  sleek  through  sitting  all  day  in 
his  little,  box-like  shop.  His  faith  in  Al- 
lah never  wavers.  If  trade  is  bad,  it  is 
the  will  of  the  One  God;  and  if  he  suc- 
ceeds in  extorting  treble  the  value  of 
his  goods  from  the  unwary,  he  praises 
Allah  for  having  sent  him  fools  and 
simpletons. 

The  gilded  youth  of  Morocco  is  not 
much  in  evidence  before  sunset.  The 
Moorish  proverb  says,  "Tell  me  with 
whom  you  sup  and  I  will  tell  you  what 
you  are,"  and  a  search  among  the  nar- 
row lanes,  with  their  discreet  white  walls 
rising  on  each  side,  will  disclose  a  party 
of  languid,  dissolute  young  men  assem- 
bled for  the  evening.  In  spite  of  Mo- 
hammedan religious  teaching,  wine  and 
whiskey  circulate  freely  as  they  sit  in 
groups  over  chess-boards  or  cards.  Span- 
ish cards  are  used,  money  changes  hands 
freely,  and  when  this  comes  to  an  end 
the  luckless  player  stakes  the  clothes  on 
his  back.  'A  thousand  drunkards  are 
better  than  a  gambler,'  is  a  native  pro- 


verb, and  its  author  must  have  known 
too  well  the  frailties  of  his  countrymen. 

Misers  form  an  unusually  large  class 
in  Morocco.  On  account  of  the  rapacity 
of  those  in  power  it  is  unsafe  to  allow 
one's  neighbors  to  see  one's  wealth,  and 
in  consequence  and  hereditary  propen- 
sity for  amassing  money  is  developed  and 
intensified.  The  Susis  have  a  great  repu- 
tation for  avarice,  and  untold  wealth  is 
supposed  to  be  buried  in  their  country, 
the  owners  of  which  are  long  since  dead, 
or  are  wandering  about  with  empty 
stomachs,  clad  in  ragged  clothes,  living 
illustrations  of  the  saying  that  'Too 
much  is  brother  of  not  enough. ' 

But  amongst  all  these  evil  types  there 
are  many  noble-hearted  men  who  mould 
their  lives  according  to  the  dictates  of 
Mahommed  and  give  alms  freely.  Moors 
give  alms  in  much  the  same  spirit  as  we 
go  to  church.  It  is  the  fashion — prac- 
tised since  time  began,  and  very  soothing 
to  a  disturbed  conscience.  So  universal 
is  this  alms-giving  that  it  is  almost  im- 
possible to  starve  in  Morocco.  Conse- 
quently every  one  who  is  too  lazy  to 
work  begs;  it  is  a  recognized  profession, 
and  the  prosperous  beggar  has  his  musi- 
cians who,  with  weird  and  unearthly  dis- 
cords, herald  his  approach  and  proclaim 
his  piety. 

Judging  from  the  depravity  of  the 
Government  and  of  those  on  whom 
greatness  has  been  thrust,  the  popular 
theory  that  it  is  the  evil-doers  who  flour- 
ish holds  good.  'I  have  never  done  any 
good,  so  why  has  this  evil  befallen  me?' 
is  the  cynical  cry  of  an  evil  old  repro- 
bate suddenly  stripped  by  ill-fortune  of 
his  possessions. 

The  Coming  World  War 

One  Writer  Sees  the  Yellow  Races  Preparing  for 
the  Great  Struggle  With  the  White  Nations 

IS  the  Yellow  Man  about  to  challenge 
the  White  Man 's  Supremacy  1  If  he  does, 
who  will  win?  If  the  Yellow  Man  is 
victor,  what  will  it  mean  to  the  White 
Race?  Such  are  the  questions  propound- 
ed and  discussed  in  an  article  in  the 
London  Magazine. 

Spread  the  map  of  the  world  before 
you,  and  look  at  the  Yellow  Empire 
which  to-day  is  knitting  itself  together 
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for  the  coming  struggle.  This  Empire 
has  every  type  of  cli-nate,  from  icy  cold 
to  torrid  heat,  stretching  from  the  Amur 
River  in  latitude  50  deg.  north,  to  Cochin 
China,  in  latitude  10  deg. ;  and  from  lon- 
gitude 90  deg.  east  to  160  deg.  east, 
nearly  two  and  a  half  million  square 
m?les  of  territory. 

Vast  as  it  is,  and  although  its  peoples 
— including  the  Chinese,  Japanese,  Siam- 
ese, Koreans,  etc. — greatly  outnumber 
those  of  the  white  races,  the  latter  not 
only  occupy  a  much  bigger  area,  but 
possess  more  than  twice  as  much  land  as 
all  the  colored  races  of  the  world  to- 
gether, though  the  latter  outnumber 
them  two  to  one. 

China,  with  its  407,331,000  people,  is, 
of  course,  the  predominant  partner  of  the 
Yellow  Federation  which  is  maturing, 
though  Japan  is  the  moving  spirit. 
Without  China,  a  Yellow  Empire  would 
remain  in  the  land  of  dreams;  with  her, 
it  will  materialize  into  the  most  formid- 
able combination  of  the  human  race  that 
has  ever  been  engineered;  and  it  is  be- 
cause of  this  that  we  must  see  what  is 
happening  in  the  Celestial  Empire. 

What  is  known  as  "the  awakening 
of  China"  is  due  first,  to  her  successive 
liumiliations  by  the  hated  White  Powers 
in  her  last  five  wars  with  them,  and  sec- 
ondly, to  the  first  defeat  of  a  white  race 
by  a  yellow,  in  the  Russo-Japanese  War, 
which,  incidentally,  has  made  its  rumb- 
lings felt  not  only  amongst  the  yellow 
but  amongst  the  brown  skinned  races. 

Here  it  should  be  remembered  that  the 
Yellow  Races  have  for  the  first  time 
learned  the  gospel  of  ' '  Force, ' '  for  their 
history  shows  that  throughout  the  cen- 
turies they  have  been  pacifists. 

Recognizing  that  in  arms  alone  can 
their  destinies  be  worked  out,  the  Chin- 
ese are  now  reorganizing  their  army  and 
navy,  placing  the  former  in  the  hands 
of  skilled  Germans,  who  are  modelling 
it  upon  the  German  military  system,  re- 
placing dummy  guns  by  the  most  mod- 
ern Krupp  artillery,  and  installing  wire- 
less telegraphy  and  an  aerial  navigation 
corps.  Three  great  arsenals,  with  num- 
erous smaller  ones,  are  working  at  full 
pressure,  turning  out  artillery  and  small 
arms  for  the  National  Army.  A  Navy 
Board  has  been  established,  and  the 
nucleus  of  a  formidable  navy  created. 

Side  by  side  with  this  military  pre- 
paration we  have  the  dispatch,  in  ever- 
increasing  numbers,  of  men  and  women 
students  to  Europe  and  to  Japan  to 
learn  Western  methods.  Oxford  has  had 
its  Chinese  students;  whilst,  according 
to  Dr.  W.  A.  P.  Martin,  D.D.,  LL.D., 
formerly  President  of  the  Chinese  Im- 
perial IJniversity,  who  has  spent  fifty 
years  in  China,  there  were,  so  far  back 
as  1907,  eight  thousand  young  men  and, 
what  is  more  significant,  two  hundred 
young  women,  drawn  from  the  most  aris- 
tocratic families,  inhaling  Western  ideas 
in  Japan. 

How  far  China  has  gene  is  shown  by 
the  establishment  of  a  republic,  the 
printing  of  some  scores  of  daily  papers 
giving  foreign  news,  the  adoption  of 
trade  unionism,  the  strike,  and  the  boy- 
cott; the  steps  taken  to  sweep  away 
polygamy,  footbinding,  and  pigtails,  and 
head-shaving — the  last  being  badges  of 
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servitude  of  the  Chinese  to  the  Manehus 
or  Tartars — the  forming  of  a  corps  of 
women  soldiers  wearing  men's  uniforms, 
and  the  recent  storming  of  the  Chinese 
Parliament  by  Chinese  suffragettes.  The 
new  China  is  thorough. 

The  unique  part  of  educational  reform 
has  heen  the  invention  of  an  alphabet 
of  fifty  letters  to  replace  the  "picture- 
writing"  of  the  Chinese  language. 

Further,  as  an  attempt  to  overcome 
the  splitting  of  China  by  the  babel  of 
dialects  into  which  it  is  divided  (people 
of  one  village  sometimes  do  not  under- 
stand those  of  the  next),  it  was  decreed 
in  1910  that  English  should  be  the  of- 
ficial language  of  scientific  and  techni- 
cal education,  and  the  study  of  that  lan- 
guage was  made  compulsory  in  all  pro- 
vincial, scientific,  and  technical  high 
schools. 

When  these  evidences  of  vitality 
awaken  surprise,  it  should  be  remem- 
bered that  the  civilization  which  invent- 
ed the  pen,  paper,  printing  and  powder, 
has  never  been  a  dying  civilization,  but 
only  a  stationary  one. 

China  has  already  taken  her  first  step 
in  her  bid  for  the  world's  commercial 
supremacy.  Now,  huge  Chinese  com- 
panies are  being  formed  to  exploit  her 
mineral  wealth.  According  to  the  report 
of  a  distinguished  firm  of  London  mining 
engineers,  China  is  probably  the  richest 
mineral  and  coal  country  in  the  world. 

Ironworks,  cotton  and  silk  mills,  glass- 
works, powder-works,  etc.,  are  to-day 
springing  up  through  China  like  mush- 
rooms, of  which  the  giant  manufactories 
at  Hanyang  and  the  projected  Shanshi 
ironworks  may  be  taken  as  examples. 
"For  miles  outside  Wuchang,  the  banks 
of  the  river  are  lined  with  these  vast 
establishments,"  according  to  Dr.  Mar- 
tin, who  adds  that  these  works  are  "all 
designed  to  wage  an  industrial  war  with 
the  Powers  of  Christendom." 

The  first  grand  trunk  railway  of  the 
Chinese  Empire,  most  of  which  is  open, 
runs  straight  down  from  Peking  to  Can- 
ton like  a  vertebral  column,  whilst,  ac- 
cording to  Dr.  Sun  Yat  Sen,  the  Chinese 
Republican  leader,  the  Government  have 
planned  the  building,  within  a  short  ten 
years,  of  70,000  miles  of  ribs  from  the 
main  line,  to  bind  together  the  whole 
Empire. 

The  capitals  of  all  the  provinces  will 
soon  be  railway  centres,  from  which  lines 
will  radiate  in  every  direction  until  each 
capital  will  have  eight  or  nine  railways 
leading  from  it,  rendering  the  mobiliza- 
tion of  her  future  giant  army  an  easy 
matter.  It  is  interesting  to  note  that  al- 
though the  contract  for  half  of  the  rail- 
way, from  Hankow  to  Canton,  was  given 
to  an  American  company,  the  whole  en- 
terprise was  ultimately  taken  out  of 
their  hands  by  the  Chinese  to  build  the 
railway  themselves. 

Sb  far  as  the  telegraph  is  concerned, 
the  provinces  are  covered  with  wires. 
The  wireless  telegraph  is  firmly  estab- 
lished and  a  manual  explaining  its  pro- 
perties to  the  people  has  been  issued. 
_  Day  and  night  this  work  of  organiza- 
tion— military,  educational,  and  com- 
mercial— is  proceeding  with  the  pertin- 
acity of  the  yellow  man,  which  knows  no 
rest. 


This  setting  of  her  house  in  order  must 
ultimately  lead  to  the  expulsion  of  the 
White  Powers  from  China. 

This  does  not  mean  that  commercial 
intercourse  with  the  white  races  will  be 
barred,  or  that  the  white  business  man 
will  be  forbidden  entry  into  the  Empire, 
as  is  so  often  ignorantly  supposed.  For 
good  or  ill,  China  is  committed  to  the 
stress  and  strain  of  international  com- 
merce and  the  fight  for  markets,  and  she 
has  nothing  to  fear  from  white  competi- 
tion, as  will  be  shown. 

But  the  expulsion  of  the  Powers  will 
obviously  be  followed  up  by  a  demand 
for  the  admittance  of  the  Yellow  Man 
to  Europe,  Australia,  and  the  United 
States. 

A  significant  preparing  of  the  ground 
is  shown  by  the  two  chief  planks  in  the 
Nationalist  platform,  upon  which  the 
recent  Chinese  elections  have  been 
fought- — viz.  (1)  A  United  China;  and 
(2)  Race  Equality  for  all,  including  iden- 
tical status  for  Mussulman,  Manchu  and 
Mongolian,  the  latter  paving  the  way  for 
a  similar  demand  for  "race  equality" 
outside  the  Empire,  when  the  time 
comes. 

How  inevitable  it  is  that  China  should 
find  an  outlet  for  her  peoples  is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  in  a  territory  half  the 
size  of  Europe  four  hundred  millions  of 
people  are  compressed,  making  China's 
population  twice  as  dense  as  that  of 
Europe.  Nor  is  it  a  question  of  the  fu- 
ture, for  already  the  Chinaman  has  pene- 
trated by  millions  to  the  Southern  Seas, 
and  is  to  be  found  in  the  United  States, 
the  Philippines,  the  Malay  Peninsula, 
Australia,  South  Africa,  and  Great  Brit- 
ain.   And  where  he  goes  he  stays. 

So  far  from  the  Chinaman  being  es- 
sentially a  home-bird,  a  thousand  years 
ago  he  worked  in  the  gold-mines  of  My- 
sore, whilst  Chinese  adventurers  of  the 
thirteenth  century  settled  in  South  Af- 
rica, and  those  of  the  seventeenth  drove 
the  Dutch  out  of  Formosa  and  attempted 
the  conquest  of  the  Philippines. 

Here  it  may  be  said  that  there  will 
be  no  question  of  a  yellow  horde  sweep- 
ing across  Europe,  which  to-day  could 
be  easily  met,  but  insidious  advance, 
ceaseless  and  insistent,  with  the  armed 
Yellow  Man  behind  it. 

Here  we  sense  the  first  of  the  dangers 
that  beset  the  White  Race.  The  capa- 
city of  the  Chinaman  to  exist  upon  the 
equivalent  of  4  cents  a  day,  his  intelli- 
gence, endurance,  adaptability,  and 
genius  for  taking  pains,  give  him  a  su- 
preme advantage  over  the  white  worker, 
whom,  in  fact,  he  displaces  with  ease 
wherever  the  local  conditions  give  him 
an  outside  chance. 

If,  as  I  have  foreshadowed,  the  Yel- 
low Legions  insist  upon  equal  rights  and 
racial  equality  for  their  emigrants,  it  is 
not  difficult  to  see  that  the  whole  stan- 
dard of  European  life  is  endangered,  for, 
faced  by  the  ruthless  competition  of  the 
modern  business  world,  white  employers, 
however  patriotic  they  may  be,  will  be 
compelled  to  employ  the  cheap  yellow 
labor.    There  is  no  way  out. 

The  European  powers  and  the  U.  S.  A. 
will  be  powerless  to  enforce  anti- Yellow 
enactments  within  a  generation  or  two, 
because   a   Chinese   army   of  30,000,000, 


properly  equipped  and  practically  of  one 
religion  (a  great  cementing  force), 
would  dominate  the  world  by  sheer  num- 
bers. 

China  would  be  able  to  keep  the  ma- 
jority of  them  in  the  field,  owing  to  their 
capacity  to  fight  upon  a  minimum  of  rice 
food,  Europe  and  the  other  white  coun- 
tries, according  to  military  authorities, 
not  being  able  to  keep  a  fourth  of  their 
"paper"  forces  actually  fighting,  chief- 
ly because  of  the  expense  of  feeding 
them.  In  fact,  China  could,  with  the 
other  yellow  races,  probably  put  two  to 
one  in  the  field  against  her  white  op- 
ponents. 

Now,  Japan,  with  her  army  of  800,000 
seasoned  troops  and  50,000  sea-fighters 
who,  unlike  most  white  navies,  have  re- 
ceived their  baptism  of  fire,  has  the  same 
problems  before  her  as  China. 

On  the  one  hand,  her  population  of 
52,000,000  is  rapidly  increasing  (it  has 
increased  16,000,000  in  thirty  years) ; 
and,  on  the  other,  she  has  a  debt  of 
$1,250,000,000  around  her  neck,  to  pay 
which  she  has  exhausted  all  her  home 
resources.  By  sendinj^  her  sons  to  the 
white  milch  cows  in  Europe  and  on  the 
western  coast  of  America,  as  she  is  do- 
ing, she  will  help  to  pay  off  the  national 
debt. 

One  other  point.  The  East  is  what  it 
is  primarily  through  its  climate,  with  the 
ever-present  possibility  of  falling  asleep 
again.  Japanese  statesmen  recognize  this 
and,  to  keep  the  ball  rolling,  know  that 
fighting  is  the  surest  corrective.  That  is 
one  of  the  danger  spots. 

All  observers  are  agreed  that  the  CLin- 
ese  are  multiplying  themselves  at  an 
ever-increasing  rate.  The  increase  of 
Japan  we  have  seen.  This  being  so,  the 
flux  of  time  tends  to  leave  the  White 
Races  more  and  more  hopelessly  in  the 
rear,  for  the  White  Man  either  has  not 
the  capacity,  or  refuses,  to  increase  his 
race  pro  rata  to  the  increase  of  the  Yel- 
low. This  is  true  of  nearly  all  modern 
White  Races,  of  which  an  outstanding 
example  is  France,  whose  birth-rate  in 
1908  was  0.2  per  1,000  as  opposed  to 
Japan's  33.9  in  the  same  year. 

In  the  world-war  to  come,  population 
will  be  a  vital  factor;  and  when  we  leave 
mere  numbers  and  come  to  other  con- 
siderations, we  have  the  eminent  French 
diplomatist,  Eugene  Simon — with  other 
trained  observers — summing  up  the 
Chinese,  in  his  "Ten  Years  of  Travel 
and  Observation,"  as  "politically  and 
morally  superior  in  culture  to  the  Euro- 
peans." 

There  is  just  one  outlet  from  the  im- 
passe. If,  in  "the  home  of  democracy," 
as  the  East  has  been  termed,  the  Yellow 
Man  should  develop  a  magnificent  altru- 
ism and  raise  his  standard  of  living  by 
wage  and  other  legislation  to  the  level 
of  the  White — which  the  Chinese  Na- 
tionalist party  are  considering — the 
danger  of  a  war  to  enforce  the  admis- 
sion of  cheap  labor  would  be  avoided, 
though  this  would  be  opposed  to  the  his- 
tory of  all  national  development. 

The  disastrous  alternative  is  a  crash 
of  color  between  a  Pact  of  the  White 
Races  and  a  Yellow  Federation,  which 
would  be  a  crime  against  our  common 
humanity. 
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Capitalizing  Character 

Striking  Success,of  ItalianiCo-Operative|Bank 

THE  STORY  of  the  phenomenal  success 
of  the  Italian  Co-Operative  banks  is  the 
subject  of  an  article  in  Harper's 
Monthly  by  John  L.  Mathews. 

Wherever  one  travels,  says  the  writer, 
through  the  north  of  Italy  he  sees  large 
or  small  groups  of  workingmen,  skilled 
or  unskilled,  with  no  padrone  to  drive 
them,  making  roads,  carting  the  gravel 
from  beds  of  torrents,  constructing 
steam  railways  for  the  government, 
erecting  big  apartment-houses  for  the 
working  people  to  live  in,  extending 
their  operations  to  every  sort  of  trade 
by  organizing  themselves  into  co-opera- 
tive societies  to  undertake  big  contracts 
Binding  themselves  together  to  work  for 
themselves  and  for  one  another,  paying 
their  own  wages,  carrying  the  responsi- 
bility of  properly  fulfilling  their  con- 
tract, and  depositing  a  fund  to  guaran- 
tee its  completion,  they  eliminate  the 
intervening  contractors  entirely,  saving 
the  middleman's  profit  to  divide  among 
themselves  in  proportion  to  the  amount 
of  work  which  each  man  has  contrib- 
uted and  to  the  existing  wage  scale  for 
his  trade.  Having  now  become  their 
own  employers,  they  have  in  their  own 
work  eliminated  the  strike. 

The  labor  co-operative  society  is  the 
latest  and  farthest  advance  of  collec- 
tivism to-day,  and  some  forms  of  it 
in  Italy  are  unique.  Ask  these  laborers 
about  their  work,  how  they  are  holding 
together,  how  they  secured  the  contract 
and  the  necessary  guarantee  to  obtain 
it,  how  they  have  been  able  to  purchase 
all  the  maeliinerv  required  to  carry  it 
out,  and  they  will  tell  you  that  there  is  a 
co-operative  bank  in  the  neighboring 
city  to  which  they  belong,  with  which 
their  contract  is  deposited,  and  which 
advances  them  from  month  to  month 
the  necessary  funds  for  equipment,  sup- 
plies, and   wages. 

Based  on  assets  which  had  previously 
been  of  negligible  value  to  the  laborer  in 
the  securing  of  credit — namely,  charac- 
ter, thrift,  the  ambition  of  every 
man  to  get  on,  his  normal  impulse  to 
produce  the  greatest  within  him,  mere 
numbers  which,  joined  together  with 
their  small  mites  of  money,  are  no  more 
to  be  despised  than  a  Rothschild  singly 
•^there  have  arisen  in  Italy  a  host  of 
Banks  of  the  People — Banche  Popolari 
— a  veritable  army  of  co-operative  sav- 
ings and  loan  societies  which  have  given 
to  individual  members  a  credit  service 
previously  inaccessible  if  not  impossi- 
ble, and  which  now  are  extending  their 
operations  to  reliable  co-operative 
groups  of  workmen.  Owned  and  oper- 
ated by  the  people  themselves  on  the 
most  democratic  lines,  the  power  is  dif- 
fused by  tlie  single  vote  which  each 
member  wields,  irrespective  of  the  num- 
ber of  shares  he  holds. 

Formed  with  limited  liability,  the 
issue  of  shares  unrestricted — the  price 
act  more  than  ten  dollars  and  often  only 
tour — these  banks  invite  the  member- 
jhip  of  every  one.  from  the  line  of  real 
Joverty  to  the  edsre  of  wealth.  The  ser- 
vice of  the  administration  boards  elect- 


Luscious  Fruit  Fresh  From 
the  Orchard  in  an  E.D.S.  Jar 
to    Your  Own    Dining  Table 

The  name  of  E.D.S.  has  become  a  household  word — it  stands  for  absolute 
|(urity.  When  you  buy  E.D.S.  Jams  or  Jellies  you  get  an  absolute  honest 
ileal- -nothing  misrepresented — no  adulteration  of  any  description — Fresh 
Wl.olesome  Fruit — the  finest  quality  grade  of  sugar,  preserved  under  expert 
.-iipt-rvision  and  under  its  most  sanitary  and  sweetest  conditions — that's 
nhv  ^-verybody  says  E.D.S.  Brand  is  good — the  genuine  goodness  that 
pleases  the  most  fastidious  taste. 


The  housewife  will  find  E.D.S.  Brand  of 
Jams,  Jellies  and  Catsup  equal  to  any- 
thing she  herself  could  make  and  made 
under  the  same  conditions  as  if  she  her- 
self presided.  Your  most  welcome 
guests  can  be  served  with  E.  D.  Smith 's 
fruits  without  the  slightest  hesitation. 


If  yor  are  not  already 
using  the  E.D.S.  Brand, 
give  your  grocer  a  trial 
order  and  you  will  be  de- 
lighted with  the  flavor 
and  quality. 
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SPREADS 

LIKE 

BUTTER" 


Better  than  Ordinary 
Cheese 
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More  delicious  —  more  nourishing 
More  convenient — more  economical 


T  is  more  delicious  because  of  its  rich  creamy 
consistency.  Added  nourishment  comes  from 
the  Cream.     And   because  it  "spreads  like  butter" 
it' is  more  economical  than  ordinary  cheese. 

Ingersoll 
Cream  Cheese 

— is  the  finest  product  of  its  kind.  No  other  approaches  Ingersoll 
in  point  of  quality.  It  is  made  of  expensive  materials  and  most 
carefully  packed.  ! 

You  will  find  Ingersoll  ALWAYS  fresh  and  good. 
Sold  in  packets  only,  15c.  and  25c. 


MANUFACTURED  BY 

The  INGERSOLL  PACKING  CO.,  Ltd.,  -  INGERSOLL,  ONT. 


Books  for  Investors 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson  -  -  Price  $1.00 

A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and  analyzing 
in  a  clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  speculation,  with  suggestions  as 
to  methods  for  avoiding  such  losses. 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody  ....  Price  $1.00 

A  concise  handbook  containing  in  simple,  easily  understandable  language,  definitions  of 
all  the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment  and  banking  business, 
alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general  definitions  of  finance  Part  2  giving 
specific  information  regarding  various   issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed Jstocks. 

MacLean  Publishing  Co.    -     143-149  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


ed  by  the  general  meeting  is  voluntary 
and  unpaid,  though  in  some  larger 
banks  a  sum  is  set  aside  out  of  the 
profits  as  an  honorarium.  The  keynote 
is  responsibility  of  all  the  units,  and 
business  is  largely  done  on  personal 
surety,  by  the  simple  indorsement  of  one 
or  two  men  for  another.  Nine  hundred 
such  banks  to-day  are  giving  to  persons 
or  groups  of  every  calling — day  laborers, 
clerks,  mechanics,  tradesmen,  manufac- 
turers, farmers,  merchants,  and  profes- 
sional men — an  enormous  convenience 
in  loans  and  discounts  with  so  small  a 
percentage  of  loss  as  to  seem  incredible. 
The  founder  of  this  system,  Luigi 
Luzzatti,  went  as  a  young  man  to  Ger- 
many to  study  the  work  of  Schulze- 
Delitzsch,  and  became  a  great  believer 
in  the  possibility  of  the  application  of 
personal  surety  to  the  needs  of  the  aver- 
age poor  city  dweller.  The  crying  need 
of  some  new  system  of  credit  was  un- 
mistakable. Luzzatti  began  his  work 
about  1862,  traveling  in  northern  Italy 
to  sow  the  seeds  of  co-operative  bank- 
ing. 

Early  in  December,  1865,  Luzzatti 
called  his  friends  about  him  to  sign  the- 
application  for  a  charter  for  the  Peo- 
ple's Bank  of  Milan.  There  was  a  total 
capital  of  one  hundred  and  forty  dollars 
subscribed  at  this  preliminary  meeting. 
Luzzatti  decided  to  call  another  meet- 
ing later  in  the  month  to  get  some  of 
the  commercial  people  together.  In 
-January  the  bank  went  to  work  -with  a 
capital  of  five  thousand,  four  hundred 
dollars. 

In  spite  of  the  prospect  of  a  long  up- 
hill fight,  a  war  with  Austria  which  im- 
mediately broke  out,  and  a  commercial 
panic  which  as  quickly  developed,  for- 
tune favored  the  little  co-operative 
credit  society  of  Milan.  At  the  news  of 
the  war  every  one  who  had  silver  or  gold 
money  hoarded  it.  Paper  money  went 
down  so  fast  that  the  savings-bank, 
which  had  a  great  deal,  had  lost  eight 
hundred  lire  before  it  realized  the  ca- 
tastrophe which  had  befallen  the  city. 
Every  day  seemed  pregnant  with  dis- 
aster. Before  it  could  overtake  them 
the  little  Banca  Popolare  announced 
that  it  would  issue  bonds  of  the  bank 
for  one  lira,  two  lire,  five  lire,  and  so  up 
to  a  tliousand  lire,  to  any  one  who 
brought  good  securities  not  likely  to  de- 
preciate and  deposited  them.  The  bank 
gave  up  to  eighty  per  cent,  of  their  value 
and  promised  to  redeem  the  collateral 
at  par  when  the  war  was  over,  and  ac- 
cept them  in  deposits  and  the  repay- 
ment of  loans. 

The  communal  government  met  at 
once  and  agreed  to  receive  these  bonds 
as  currency  at  full  value.  The  messen- 
gers from  the  big  banks  came  hurrying 
with  bundles  of  first-class  securities; 
private  individuals  who  had  consols  or 
any  standard  investment  that  met  the 
terms  established  by  the  bank  brought 
tliem  to  the  little  one-room  depository. 
The  presses  ran  day  and  night  turning 
out  the  bonds  no  bigger  than  ordinary 
bank-bills.  The  panic  in  Milan  wa8 
stopped,  and  they  were  comparatively 
prosperous  all  through  the  war,  the 
little  bonds  of  the  People's  Banks  pass- 
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ing  readily  from  hand  to  hand  until  the 
foreign  troops  evacuated  Venice  and 
peace  was  declared.  Every  afternoon  at 
the  close  of  business  the  Banca  Popolare 
posted  up  outside  its  door  its  balance- 
sheet,  so  that  all  the  people  might  read 
it  and  see  that  it  was  sound. 

It  was  no  wonder  that  desirable  new 
members  came  rapidly  to  the  Banca 
Popolare,  that  tlie  capital  increased  in 
that  first  year  to  forty-three  thousand 
dollars,  and  its  membership  to  eleven 
hundred.  Its  business  during  the  year 
amounted  to  two  million  dollars,  and 
mounted  in  eight  years  to  two  hundred 
million.  The  first  year,  and  every  year 
since,  it  has  paid  a  dividend  to  its  share- 
holders. Since  then  it  has  never  stop- 
ped growing,  no  matter  how  the  market 
stood  or  whether  the  other  banks  of  the 
city  were  or  were  not  in  trouble.  Or- 
ganized mainly  for  the  business  of  short- 
time  loans,  usually  three  months  with 
one  renewal,  and  discounts  at  reason- 
able rates  of  interest,  it  has  emptied  the 
terra-eotta  vases,  previously  the  "pic- 
colo" savings-banks  of  the  populace, 
and  put  the  money  at  interest  in  the 
people's   bank. 

At  the  general  meeting  in  March, 
1913,  the  officers  of  the  bank  reported  a 
membership  of  more  than  twenty-seven 
thousand,  a  net  increase  of  five  hundred 
in  the  year,  two-thirds  of  whom  hold 
but  a  single  share.  With  more  than  two 
hundred  thousand  shares  outstanding, 
tlie  bank  had  a  capital  of  two  million, 
two  hundred  thousand  dollars.  With 
an  aggregate  of  deposits  and  savings, 
pledged  on  time,  and  current  accounts 
all  amounting  to  thirty-four  million  dol- 
lars, the  greater  part  of  which  is  used 
in  active  operation,  the  Banca  Popolare 
had  a  turn-over  for  the  fiscal  year  of 
six  hundred  million  dollars;  an  increase 
of  five  million,  and  an  average  each 
business  day  of  nearly  two  million  dol- 
lars. The  reserves  amount  to  one  mil- 
lion, one  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

Out  of  its  profits  the  bank  has  never 
failed  to  divert  a  considerable  percent- 
age to  divers  good  causes,  either  charity 
or  work  for  civic  betterment.  It  has 
been  foremost  in  bringing  Italian  bank- 
ing out  of  "the  economic  middle-ages," 
and  raising  its  standard  to  that  of  Eu- 
rope. It  supplanted  the  usurer,  and 
demonstrated  that  personal  surety  is 
good  collateral,  and  commercial  papers 
such  as  dock  warrants,  bills  of  lading, 
orders  on  public  work,  an  assisument  of 
one-fifth  of  wages  on  a  contract  are  per- 
fectly negotiable  for  a  loan.  It  has  led 
the  way  for  the  succession  of  People's 
banks  which  sprang  up  from  the  Alps 
to  Sicily.  Three  of  these  banks.  Milan, 
Padua,  and  Novara.  together  do  in  a 
year  a  tarn-over  of  a  billion  dollars. 

The  Duchess  of  Fife 

A  Charming  Character  Sketch  of  Prince  Arthur 
of  Connaught's  Future  Bride 

THE  LEADING  article  in  the  Woman 
at  Home  is  a  character  sketch  of  the 
Duchess  of  Fife  by  M.  Crosby  Smith. 

There  is  no  young  lady  in  the  peerage 
in  whom  the  nation  takes  a  deeper.,  in- 


"  When  bread  is  baked,  tome 
parts  are  split  at  the  surface, 
and  these  split  parts  are  beauti- 
ful, and  in  a  peculiar  way  excite 
a  desire  for  eating.  " 

-MARCUS  AURELIUS 

— Roman  Emperor. 


How  this  wise  old  Roman  would 
have  enjoyed 

Grape = Nuts 

FOOD 

The  bread  of  the  Romans  was 
whole  wheat  bread.  That  was 
centuries  before  millers,  in  order  to 
make  flour  white,  began  robbing  it 
of  the   outer   shell  of   the   wheat   containing   the   vital    mineral    phosphates. 

Many  present-day  foods  lack  these  mineral  elements,  and  the 
lack  is  largely  responsible  for  various  ailments. 

In  making  Grape-Nuts  of  whole  wheat  and  malted  barley, 
the  outer  shell  of  the  wheat  with  all  its  rich  mineral  content — 
the  phosphates — is  retained. 

Grape-Nuts  food  comes  from  the  ovens  baked  through  and  through — 
is  ground  into  granules — crisp,  sweet,  and  ready  to  eat  direct  from  the  pack- 
age with  cream  or  milk. 

Grape-Nuts  food  is  delicious  and  wonderfully  nourishing. 

'' There's  a  Reason" 


In  the  Collection  of  C.  W.  Post. 


CARE  AND  OPERATION  OF  AUTOMOBILES 


Editor 


By  MORRIS  A.  HALL,  B.S. 

"The  Commercial   Vehicle,"   formerly   Associate  Editor  "The  Automobile,' 
can  Society  of  Mechanical  Engineers. 


member  Amerl- 


144  pages,  125  Illustrations.     This  little  book  is  intended  for  the  owner  who  wants  to  be  his 
own  chauffeur  and  mechanic,  but  who  wishes  specific  information  on  the  subject  of  driving  and  rc- 

fiairs,  without  going  too  deeply  into  the  mechanical  details  of  machine  construction.  The  following 
3  a  partial  synopsis:  Automobile  Driving:  Starting  and  stopping  car  (Spark,  Crank,  Throttle, 
Brake).  Running  the  Car  (Control,  Gear,  Changing.  Driving  Problems,  Reversing),  Care  of  Ma- 
chine, Tires  (Repairs.  Care).  Skidding  (Theory,  Methods  of  Prevention).  Private  Garages: 
Design,  General  Equipment  (Lighting,  Heating,  Ventilation,  Water,  Drainage,  Pewer,  Turntable, 
Tools).      Repairs:      Overhauling    Engine,    Clutches,    Transmission,    Springs,      Tires.       Price   $1.00. 

Technical  Book  Department 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

141    University  Avenue,  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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:erest     than  the     youthful     Duchess  of 
rife.    Her  engagement  to  Prince  Arthur 
f  Connaught,  only  son  of  the  Duke  and 
uchess  of  Connaught,  one  of  the  most 
opular    Princes    in    England,    has    not 
tnly    aroused    rejoicing    on    her    Scotch 
tates,  but  has  given  the  greatest  sat- 
action   to     British     residents     in   all 
rts  of  the  world.     There  has  been  no 
oyal  betrothal  so  popular  since  the  en- 
.gemcnt     of     our     King    and     Queen, 
hilst   rumor   has  been  busy  assigning 
'rince  Arthur  as  a  possible  husband  for 
iSlf  the   eligible   Princesses  in   Europe, 
is  fate  has  been  close  at  hand,  and  he 
.8  gained    a  charming    bride     in     the 
lusin    whom   he    has   known   from   her 
ibyhood.     The  Prince,  though  small  in 
ture,  is  great  in  reputation,  not  only 
IT  the  kindly   way  in  which  he  opens 
ibitions      and      furthers      charitable 
dertakings,   but  for  the  success  with 
'hieh  he  has  carried  out  diplomatic  mis- 
ns.     King   Edward   confided    to    him, 
hen  he  was  only  of  age,  missions  which 
ould   have    ta.xed    old    men,   and   King 
lorge   has   called   him  "the  second   in 
immand,"  to  which  the  Prince  laugh- 
gly  replied,     "Only    your    messenger 
y."     He  is  a  K.G.,  and  has  also  re- 
ived  half  the  decorations  of  Europe, 
'3  well  as  the  Chrysanthemum  of  Japan 
)r  the  worthy  way  he  has  represented 
ngland.     As  he  is  not  yet  a  peer,  it  is 
imored  that  he  will  be  created  Duke  of 
ife,  sharing  his  future  wife's  title.    As 
eet  responsibilities  will  devolve  upon 
m  in  regard  to  the  care  of  the  Duch- 
s's  estates  on  Deeside,  his  assumption 
'  the  title  would  give  the  greatest  sat- 
faction   there.     He   renouced   his  suc- 
ssion  to  the  Dukedom  of  Saxe-Coburg 
otha  because  it  required  him  to  relin- 
lish  his  position  as  an  English  Prince. 
It  was  only  a  year  ago  that  the  Duke 
Fife  was  laid  to  rest  in  the  private 
apel  of  Mar  Lodge,  amid  the  profound 
ief  of  his  wife  and  daughters,  but  the 
use  of  mourning  is  now  lit  up  by  hope, 
d   cheered     by   the     anticipation     of 
eedy  marriage  bells,  for  the  wedding 
announced  to  take  place  on  October 
th  in  the  private  chapel,  St.  James's 
lace,  where  Queen  Victoria  was  mar- 
d. 

The  Duchess  of  Fife,  Princess  Alex- 
dra  Victoria  Alberta  Edwina  Louise, 
the  elder  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Fife  ! 
d  Princess  Louise,  Princess  Royal  of 
eat  Britain  and  Ireland,  who  married 
5  sixth  Earl  (created  on  his  marriage  I 
3t  Dnke  of  Fife)  in  the  private  chapel  ; 
Buckingham  Palace,  July,  1889.  She  I 
therefore  the  eldest  granddaughter  of 
ing  Edward  VII.  and  Queen  Alex- 
dra,  whose  name  she  bears.  The  mar- 
ige  of  the  Princess  Royal  was  entirely 
■'love  match  as  tlio  Duke  was  a  con- 
int  visitor  at  l^Iarlboronsh  House,  and 
iieep  affection  grew  up  for  him  in  the 
lart  of  the  Princess,  whom  he  remem- 
'red  as  the  first  little  girl  bom  into 
'^  Royal  household.  A  love  match  in- 
riably  endears  those  makins  it  to  the 
i  itish  nation,  and  the  greatest  interest 
i=5  always  been  tnken  in  the  family  life 
'  the  Duke  and  Princess  Royal,  though 
;er  her  marriase  she  retired  into  pri- 
Ue  life,  and  wished  for  no  recognition 
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Horrockses" 

LONGCLOTHS,    SHEETINGS   and   FLANNELETTES 
are  the  very  best  the  "  Old  Country"    produces. 

See  the  Stamp  "  Horrockses"  on  the  selvedge. 
OBTAINABLE  FROM  LEADING  STORES  IN  THE  DOMINION. 

HORROCKSES,  CREWDSON  &  CO.,  Limited,  Manchester  and'^London,  Eng. 


The  Grip  of  a  Habit  is  Broken 

by  the  most  successful  treatment  In  the  world — a  treat- 
nient  th;it  is  perfectly  h.irmless.  restoring  the  nervous 
system,  t.'iklng  away  all  craving  for  Intoxicating  liquors 
and  giving  you  a  grip  on  yourself  once  more — it  gives 
yon    frcciiom. 
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MAPLEINE 

(The  Flavor  de  Lu^e) 

Makes  Dainties  Daintier 


SOLD   BY  GROCERS 


Crescent  Manufacturing  Co.,  Seattle,  Wn. 


Recipe  for 
Making  Syrup 

Dissolve  4  cups  of 
white  suear  In  two 
cups  ot  boiline  hot 
water.  Stir  in  1  tea- 
spoonful  of  Mapleine 
and  strain  through  a 
damp  cloth.  This 
makes  1  quart  of  de- 
licious syrup.  Do 
not  boil. 


Send  2c  stamp  to 
Dept.  M  for 
Recipe  Book. 


CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS 


PLAIN  SAUCE 


CHILI  SAUCE 


TOMATO  SAUCE 


The  strenuous  worker  of  to-day,  be  his  work  physical  or  mental, 
requires  a  strengthening  diet  to  enable  him  to  keep  up  the  pace 
and  retain  his  place  in  the  daily  struggle  for  existence. 

CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS,  replete  with  the  most  nourishing 
elements  dished  in  appetizing  form,  are  ideal 
tissue  builders. 

THERE  IS  NO  WASTE.  They  are  prepared  only  from 
the  finest  grade  beans  cooked  in  such  a  manner  that  not 
one  particle  of  the  nutritive  power  is  lost,  and  flavoured 
with  such  delectable  sauces  that  even  the  most  delicate 
appetite  cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  eat. 

BE  SURE  YOU  GET  CLARK'S. 


W.  CLARK 


MONTREAL 


fEARMAN'S 

BREAKfAST 
BALQK 

HAS    THAT    "JUST    RIGHT"    TASTE 

which  adds  zest  to  the  appetite  these  early  Spring  mornings, 
and  makes  one  feel  ready  for  the  day's  work. 

FEARMAN'S  STAR  BRAND 
BREAKFAST  BACON 

is  the  product  of  choicest  Canadian  hogs,  and  is  sugar-cured  under  government 
inspection.  There  is  satisfaction  in  using  this  Bacon,  because  of  its  Superior 
Quality  and  Delicious  Flavor.    Try  it  for  breakfast  to-morrow  morning. 

All  Dealers  Stook  Fearman's  Bacon 

THE   F.  W.    FEARMAN    COMPANY,   LIMITED 

HAMILTON  ONTARIO. 
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as  a  Royal  personage.  Their  first  living 
child.  Princess  Alexandra,  was  born  or 
May  17,  1891,  at  Sheen  Lodge,  Rich- 
mond,  at  that  time  their  favorite 
home.  Though  general  regret  had  beer 
felt  that  their  first  child,  a  son,  was 
born  dead,  no  parents  could  have  beei 
more  delighted  at  the  advent  of  thei] 
little  daughter.  When,  two  years  after 
wards  another  daughter,  the  Princesi 
Maud  Alexandra  Victoria,  came  as  i 
companion  to  the  first  born,  the  Duki 
and  the  Princess  Royal  devoted  them 
selves  whole-heartedly  to  the  nurtun 
and  education  of  their  two  children.  Ai 
the  Princesses  were  the  only  issue  of  thi 
marriage,  the  Duke  applied  for  letter: 
patent  to  enable  him  to  allow  Princes: 
Alexandra  to  become  Duchess  of  Fife  h 
her  own  right,  by  special  remainder 
King  Edward  VII.  had  already  on  hi 
birthday  in  1905  raised  his  two  grand 
daughters  to  Royal  rank,  which  render 
ed  them  "Highnesses,"  eligible  t 
marry  Royal  Princes,  but  by  her  mar 
riage  the  Duchess  will  become  Roya 
Highness,  and  will  rank  with  the  Prin 
cesses  of  the  blood  Royal.  Such  distine 
tion  will  please  her  clansmen,  who  lovi 
her,  and  believe  in  the  luck  of  th. 
Duffs,  and  aver  that  instead  of  thei 
Chieftain's  ancient  privilege  of  placinj 
the  crown  on  the  head  of  the  Kings  o 
Scotland,  a  descendant  will  sit  on  th 
throne  itself.  On  the  Duke's  lamentei 
death  in  Egypt,  January  29th,  1912,  th 
young  Princess,  not  yet  twenty-one,  sue 
ceeded  to  the  title,  and  also  became  heai 
of  the  Macduff  clan.  One  of  her  dutie 
is  to  lead  her  retainers,  their  badge, 
sprig  of  holly,  conspicuous  on  eac 
Highland  bonnet,  to  the  Braemar  Gath 
ering,  which  will  take  place  again  thi  ' 
year,  the  mourning  for  their  Chieftai  ' 
having  expired.  The  succession  is  Bt 
cured  to  the  Duchess  of  Fife  and  an 
son  she  may  bear,  but  if  she  dies  wit! 
out  issue,  the  Dukedom  passes  to  th 
Princess  Maud  and  her  son. 


1 
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It  is   a   very  uncommon  thing  for 
young  girl  to  succeed  to  one  of  the  ricl 
est  Dukedoms  in  the  kingdom,  of  whic 
the  rent  roll  is  $400,000.  The  only  otht 
cases   of   ladies   who   were   Duchesses  i  ,  ' 
their   own  right  are  those  of  the    firf  * 
Duchess  of  Buccleuch,  who  married  a 
her  first  husband  the  unfortunate  Duk  .'^ 
of   Monmouth,    and    of   Lady   Henriett  J^ 
Churchill  (eldest  daughter  of  the  famou  * 
Duke  of  Marlborough  and  his  imperioB 
Duchess),     who     married  the     Earl  e  " 
Godolphin,  and  succeeded  as  Duchess  o  * 
Marlborough   in   1722.  '' 

The  Duchess  of  Fife's  vast  estate  f' 
are  in  Aberdeenshire,  Banff,  and  Mora;  J^ 
Mar  Lodge,  Braemar,  and  Montcoflt  *' 
House,  near  Banff,  are  her  Seottifl  ' 
mansions,  as  the  Duke  of  Fife,  in  19QI  J^' 
presented  his  ancestral  home,  Da  '' 
House,  to  the  citizens  of  Banff  and  Mai  , 
duff,  and  in  so  doing  broke  up  one  <  ■ 
the  finest  collections  of  pictures  in  tl  ' 
north  of  Scotland,  to  view  which  col  '' 
noisseurs  came  from  all  parts  of  Europ  ^ 

The  Duchess  of  Fife  is  well  fitted  t  ^, 
prove    an    estimable    helpmate    to  _h< 
future   husband    in   the   public   positioi  J^ 
they  are  sure  to  occupy.  It  is  said  tbi    " 
the    onlv    drawback    to    his    becoming  ■" 
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Governor   of   one    of   our    dependencies 
was  the  want  of  a  wife.     He  has  supplied 
this   by    a    wise    choice,    for    his   young 
cousin  will  join  to  his  maturer  years  and 
Judgment  a  girlish  beauty  of  character 
rarely  met  with  in  so  exalted  a  position. 
She  is  distinguished  by  unselfish  devo- 
tion to  the  welfare  of  others,  as  proved 
by   her   loving   support   to   the   Princess 
Royal  in  their  hour  of  atUiction,  by  sim- 
plicity in  taste  and  dress,  uncommon  in 
this  luxurious  age,  by  extreme  candour, 
in  which  she  resembles  Queen  Victoria, 
of   whom    John   Bright    chronicled    that 
he   was    the   most   truthful    woman    he 
had  ever  talked  to,  and  by  the  serious- 
ness of  a  retiring  disposition,  to  which 
"the  things  that  are  not  seen"  are  re- 
vealed.    In   addition,  she  inherits  from 
her  mother  a  most  artistic  temperament, 
so  that     she     appreciates     painting,  in 
which  she  is  no  mean  executant  herself. 
Examples  of  her  brush  are  hung  at  Mar 
■'  Lodge,   at   Sandringham,   and   at   Queen 
,    Alexandra's  villa  near  Copenhagen.     It 
is   almost    superfluous   to    add    that   the 
,  '  Duchess    values    the    fine    specimens    of 
^  the  old  masters,  which   have  descended 
'  to   her  from   her   Scotch   ancestors,  the 
\  second    and    fourth   Earls,    who   showed 
■  similar     taste     to     her     own.     She     is 
'  eery  generous  in  disposition,  and  will  do 
"  much   good  like  the  Duke,  who,  a   few 
"I  Shears  ago,  told  his  factor  to  summon  the 
'  smaller  tenants  on  his  Braemar  estates, 
'  md  inform  them  that  each  pound  they 
lad  agreed  to  pay  in  rent  was  now  re- 
'  luced  to  one  shilling!    Need  it  be  added 
,  '  ;hat  the  Duke  was  a  popular  landlord? 
""      The   greatest   solicitude   has   been   be- 
*=*'  itowed  on  the  upbringing  of  the  young 
,'*  Duchess.      The  Princess   Royal   did   not 
'    rust    her    children    to    nurses,    however 
•",    food  they  might  be,  but  personally  sup- 
■'""  Tintended  the  nursery.     It  was  no  un- 
" '  ommon  thing  for  her  to  leave  her  room 
n  the  middle  of  the  night  to  visit  her 
hildren     and  ascertain     if  they     were 
roperly   attended    to.      The   Duke   was 
Iqually   devoted   to   the   welfare   of   his 
ttle  daughters.    There  is  a  pretty  story 
how  the  Duke  and  the  Princess  Royal, 
hen  at  Duff  House,  delighted  to  wheel 
eir  children  in  the  perambulator  under 
e  shady     foliage  of     their     ancestral 
ees,   and   the   citizens  of  Banff  some- 
es   met   the   Duke — a   child   on    each 
.de — walking   through   the    streets,   the 
iildren  looking  in  at  the  shop  windows 
'  ■*    ith  evident  pleasure ! 

As   the   Duchess   of  Fife  became   old 
lough   to  receive  instruction,  her  first 
tachers  were  her  parents.    The  Princes> 
ould  take  her  for  her  morning  lesson. 
—hilst  in  the  afternoon  the  Duke  would 
Bvote  himself  in  like  manner.     As  she 
d  the  Princess  Maud  grew  up,  other 
structors  were  obtained  for  them,  and 
ough     good     teaching     and     constant 
its  abroad,  the  Duchess  of  Fife  is  not 
ily  possessed  of  a  sound  English  edu- 
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tion,     but  is  an     excellent     linguist. 
(caking   French    and    German    fluently. 
The   Duchess   is   a   bold   and   fearless 
(f^    jrsewoman.     A  few  years  ago  she  and 
6"*    le   Princess   Maud    often   rode   in    the 
impany  of  their  father  along  the  pic- 
*^     tesque  road  above  Corriemulzie  Falls, 
Id  the  firmness  of  their  seat  and  the 
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DAY  SHIRTS 
PYJAMAS,  etc. 
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The   ProfessionaTs    Choice 


iThree    i  Laminated  Blade,   1/4  inch  wide     -     -     $5.00 
'■WW-,     J  Damascus  Blade,  3/16  inch  wide    -     -     $6.00 

JVinaS    [  Excelsior  Blade,  5/32  inch  wide      -     -     $6.00 

Lighter  than  any  other  skate  made  to-day  for  Hockey 

Our  legal  written  tsertlticaie  of  guarantee  /•  given  to  all 
purchaser*  of  Lunn'a  Skates.     Write  for  a  copy  to-day. 


G.  J.  Lunn  &  Co. 


Montreal 
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You  mothers  wish  to  make  oats  tempting.     And  this  is  how  to  do  it. 

Get  Quaker  Oats,  for  this  consists  of  just  the  rich,  plump,  luscious  grains. 
All  the  puny  grains  are  discarded,  all  the  poorly-flavored.  We  find  only 
ten  pounds  of  Quaker  Oats  in  a  bushel. 

These  axe  the  cream  of  the  oats.  And  each  mammoth  flake  is  so  processed 
by  heat  that  its  flavor  is  kept  intact. 

Common  oatmeal  may  have  equal  food  value  .  But  what  matters  that  if 
it  lacks  the  flavor  which  makes  children  love  this  dish? 

Quaker  Oats  has  that  flavor. 


The  Luscious,  Big-Flaked  Oatmeal 


The  evidence  is  that  nowhere  in  the 
world  are  there  other  oats  like  Quaker. 
A  hundred  nations  now  send  here  to  get 
this  Quaker  Oats.  Some  send  ten  thousand 
miles. 

Even  the  British  Isles,  the  home  of 
Scotch  o.Tts,  consume  more  packages  of 
Quaker  than   all   other  brands  together. 

The  peoples  of  the  earth  now  consume 
each  year  a  thousand  million  dishes  of 
Quaker.  All  because  of  the  wondrous 
flavor. 

Yet  many  a  mother  buys  lesser  oats 
where  every  store  sells  Quaker.  They 
pay  the  same  price  per  package,  the  same 
cost  per  dish. 

They  go  without  this  matchless  flavor, 
which  other  people  send  over  seas  and 
continents  to  get. 

This   is   why   it   matters: 

Oats    are    our    premier    food.      Nothing 


else  grown  supplies  so  much  of  what  grow- 
ing children  need. 

Nothing   else   compares     with     oats   as 
vim-producing  food. 

Every    modern    mother    wants    her    chil- 
dren to  love   oats.  That   is     why  it's 
vital  to     get     the 
oats  they  love. 

Regular  Size 

package,  10c 

Family  Size 
package,  for 
smaller  cities 
and  country- 
trade,  25c. 

E  xcept  in  Far 
West  and  South. 


(470) 


T^e  Quaker  Q^ts  Ompany 

Sole   Makers 


Look  for  the 
Quaker  trademark 
on  every  package. 


ease  with  which  they  guided  their  steedi 
were  apparent  to  all.  Her  skill  as  j 
horsewoman  will  find  its  match  ii 
Prince  Arthur,  who  is  the  most  go-ahea( 
rider  in  the  Royal  family,  no  obstacl 
proving  a  barrier  to  him  when  hunting 
The  taste  of  the  Princess  Royal  as  i 
gentle  disciple  of  Isaac  Walton  has  de 
seended  to  her  daughter,  and  one  of  th. 
Duchess's  first  amusements,  after  sh' 
arrives  at  Mar  Lodge,  is  to  ply  her  ro( 
in  the  waters  of  the  Dee,  from  whicl 
she  has  landed  many  a  salmon. 

The  favorite  home  of  the  younj 
Duchess  is  her  Highland  residence 
where  she  has  spent  every  summer  sinci 
she  was  "sweet  seventeen,"  and  amids 
the  calm  of  the  Highland  hills,  hai 
grown  up  to  be  a  strong  and  happy  girl 
rejoicing  in  the  fulness  of  her  life.  I 
is  already  consecrated  to  her  by  manj 
sacred  memories.  The  private  chapel 
dear  to  her  as  the  scene  of  her  first 
Communion  after  her  Confirmation  bj 
the  Bishop  of  Aberdeen,  is  now  the  lasi 
resting-place  of  a  beloved  father,  who 
like  a  true  Duflf,  wished  to  be  laic 
"amidst  the  heather  and  near  the  hilli 
he  loved  so  well." 

The  Duchess  of  Fife  has  inheritec 
from  both  sides  of  her  family  an  intens* 
love  for  Scotland.  In  her  is  born  agait 
the  romantic  spirit  of  her  Duff  ances- 
tors, who,  however  long  they  dwelt  ii 
southern  parts,  as  favored  friends  ol 
the  Royal  family,  or  gained  renown  ir 
arms  abroad,  ever  retained  the  truest 
patriotism  in  their  hearts,  whilst,  as  al 
the  world  knows,  there  is  no  land  dearei 
to  the  Princess  Royal  than  her  huft 
band's  country! 

Fair,  and  with  a  very  clear  com 
plexion,  the  Duchess  in  physiqie  is  i 
striking  contrast  to  the  fragile  appear 
ance  of  the  Princess  Royal,  being  tal 
and  well-developed  like  her  Duff  ances 
tors,  who  were  all  tall  men  and  statel] 
women,  but  in  regularity  of  feature,  ii 
expression 

Where  thoughts      serenely  sweet, 

express 
How  pure,  how  dear  their  dwellini 
place, 
as  well  as  amiability  of  disposition,  shi 
resembles  her  beautiful  grandmothei 
Queen  Alexandra,  who  holds  her  in  thi 
deepest  affection.  Notwithstanding  he 
simplicity,  she  has  a  very  Royal  bear 
ing,  and  carries  herself  with  a  distin 
guished  air. 

A    Sketch    of   the    Lord  Chie 
Justice  of  England 

A  Study  in    Personality   by  T.   P.  O'Connc 
the  Versatile  Writer  and  Journalist 

T.  P.  O'Connor,  the  celebrated  journalip 
and  Irishman,  M.P.  for  a  division  o 
Liverpool,  in  the  Pall  Mall  Magazin 
gives  us  an  interesting  study  of  the  per 
sonality  of  Lord  Alverstone,  Lord  Chie 
Justice  of  England,  formerly  Sir  Ricli 
ard  Webster. 

We   quote   from  the   article: 
The  first  thing  you  noticed  about  Si) '■ 
Richard  Webster,  as  he  used  to  be,  wlier  "i 
he  was  a  member  of  the  House  of  Com  ' 
mons,  was  his  somewhat  peculiar  wall; 
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As  he  went  up  the  floor,  you  observed 
a  curious  springiness  of  step  and  a  stride 
fairly  rapid,  but  at  the  same  time  as  if 
he  were  sparing  himself  so  that  he 
might  be  able  to  hold  out  for  a  long  dis- 
tance. And  then  you  realized  that  this 
man  was  a  thoroughly  trained  and,  so 
to  speak,  incurable  athlete,  who  could 
not  get  over  the  habits  into  which  years 
of  work  as  an  athlete  had  educated 
him. 

And  so  indeed  it  was;  for  the  young 
Webster,  who  was  considered  the  best 
runner  of  his  college  when  he  was  at  the 
Uaiversity,  remained  when  he  had  be- 
come a  great  man  still  the  athlete  who 
loved  open  air  and  the  open-air  life. 
This  physical  fitness  was  accompanied 
by  an  equally  ardent  mental  activity; 
what  mighty  prizes  Lord  Alverstone 
has  won  in  life  he  owes  largely  to  a 
power  of  incessant  work,  of  which  only 
a  body  of  great  strength  kept  in  form 
by  constant  exercise,  and  fine  health 
could  have  been  capable. 

He  did  not  seem  to  know  what  fatigue 
meant;  he  never  seemed  to  have  a  mom- 
ent idle;  and  yet  he  always  was  fresh, 
always  serene,  never  flurried.  He  be- 
longs to  that  race  of  barristers — there 
have  always  been  many  of  them— who 
believe  in  rising  from  bed  at  an  hour 
which  to  the  ordinary  man  appears  dan- 
gerously and  unpleasantly  near  to  the 
middle  of  the  night. 

There  is  a  story  of  a  young  and  tremb- 
ling barrister,  very  much  in  awe  of  such 
a  portent  of  his  profession  as  Sir  Rich- 
ard Webster,  being  asked  by  the  great  | 
man  to  a  consultation  on  a  case  in  which 
they  were  both  engaged.  The  consulta- 
tion was  fixed  for  six  o'clock  in  the 
morning;  the  young  barrister  could  only 
assure  himself  of  punctuality  at  an  ap- 
pointment at  such  an  hour  by  remaining 
up  all  night!  j 

This  quality  of  tremendous    industry  ' 
was  backed  in  Sir  Richard  Webster  by 
another.   Never  was  a  man  endowed  with 

M  such  a  memory  for  detail;  and  never 
was  there  a  man  who  could  master  in 
BO  short  a  space  of  time  such  a  collec- 
tion of  facts.  It  was  almost  uncanny.  I 
myself  had  personal  experience  of  this 
fift  on  a  dramatic  occasion.  I  suppose  i 
there  are  people  still  who  remember  the 
great  Parnell  Commission  in  which  Par-  i 

„|i(    lell  and  his  associates — myself  amongst 

jiil    l;he  number— stood  what  may  be  called  i 
iheir  trial   as  politicians  for  the  great 
and    semi-revolutionary    movement    for 

n     yhichthey  had  been  the  leaders. 

^^  As  is  known,  a  large  number  of  Irish- 
nen  bear  the  same  names.  I  saw  in  a 
San  Francisco  directory  years  ago  three 
>r  four  pages  taken  up  with  men  bear- 
ng  the  same  name  as  myself.  Though  I 
lave  been  in  the  United  States  five  times 
ad  have  sometimes  spoken  in  a  differ- 
^    nt  town  every  day  for  months,  I  do  not 

''?^'  'et  know  how  to  distinguish  the  names 
f  the  Irishmen  of  one  city  from  the 
ther. 

And  yet  here  was  this  typical  English 
'ory  at  this  trial;  and  there  was  not  a 
lan  who  figured  in  the  trial  whose  name 
nd  Christian  name  and  place  of  resi- 
ence  and  particular  section  of  politics 
-for  there  are  many  sections  even  in 
he  apparently  solid  ranks  of  Irish  Na- 
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Why  Use  Lath  and  Plsister? 

jsjEPDNSET  Wall  Board  costs  less  than  lath  and  plaster  and  does 
away  with  the  dirt,  nuisance  and  delay  of  plastering.  Just  nail  tO 
studding  and  cover  the  joints  with  battens  of  same  material,  which 
we  furnish. 

NEPDNSET  Wall  Board  is  a  waterproof  yf/^r^  board  which  comes 
all  ready  decorated  in  three  beautiful  finishes — plain  oak,  cream  white, 
and  burnt  leather.  Makes  an  ideal  living-room — an  attractive  dining- 
room — a  modern,  sanitary,  paneled  kitchen.     Requires  no  painting. 

NEpdnsET 

Waterproof  Building  Products 


ROOFINGS 

NEPONSCT  Roofings  are  a  fire  pro- 
tection, legkproof  and  lony  lived. 
Anyone  can  lay  mem.  NEponseT 
i'aroid  Roofing  is  for  tjeneral  use. 
NEPONSET  Proslate  Roofing  is  an 
ornamental  roofing  tor  dwellings. 
Auractiye  colors. 


BUIIX)ING  PAPERS 

If  NEPONSET  Waterproof  Build- 
ing Papers  are  built  into  walls  and 
floors,  the  building  will  be  warmer, 
will  cost  less  to  heat  and  will  last 
years  longer.  Recommended  by 
architects,  engineers  and  buildios 
owners  everywhere. 


WALL  BOARD 

NEPONSET  Wall  Board  is  a  »cien 
lific  product  whicb  takes  the  place 
of  lath  and  plaster;  comes  in  sheets 
32  inches  wide.  Remember,  it  ia 
the  only  wall  board  with  waterproof 
surfaces  that  requires  no  further 
decoration.    Anyone  can  put  it  up. 


Are  TOO  itolng  to  build?     Write  (or  more  facts  about  the  products  in  which  yoo  are 
taletested.     Send  for  samples,  free  booklet  and  name  of  nearest  NCPONSeT  dealer. 


BIRD   & 

[F.  W.  BIRD  &  SON] 

lumuuiiiiiuuniiiiii 


SON  ^k 


921    Heintzman  Building, 

Montreal  St.  John,  N.  B. 


Hamilton,  Ont. 

Winnipeg  VaneoUTer 


iiiiinniuiiniiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiuiiuiinniniiiiiiiiiiiuiuiiiiDiitniiiiiiniiiiiiinDntnniuiwiiini 


SCHOOL  EQUIPMENT 


™,v  "  the  "cliolarg  work  at  Paragon  school  dwkg  you  can  netloe  the  dllTerence  Immediately 
These  desk*  are  comfortabhe  ami  strong  A  comfortable  desk  Is  very  necessary  to  concentration 
ef  the  mind   tor  study.     GET   ODB  II.I.CSTRATED   CATALOOUK  AND   PKK'BS.  ^^""auoii 

James  Smart  Manufacturing  Co..  Limited  ^^iSS^^pe'^  man,^ 
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Don't  confuse  this  with  ordinary 

"make-shift"  roofings— we  guarantee  it  15  years 
and  inside  each  roll  furnish  modern  ideas  for 
la3dng  it  artistically  and  permanently. 

Certain-teed 

Rolls      Roofing      Shingles 

When  ready  roofing  was  first  put  on  the  market,  the 

public  demanded  that  it  must  prove  its  value  by  actual  wear  on  the  roof. 
Certain-teed  Roofing  has  stood  the  test  for  years — it  has  made  good 
in  all  climates  and  under  the  most  severe  conditions.  When  artist- 
ically laid  it  makes  a  roof  you  can  w^ell  be  proud  of. 
You  can't  tell  how  long  roofing  will  wear  by  looking  at  it 
—so  for  your  own  protection,  accept  no  substitutes — be 
sure  that  the  Certain-teed  Quality  Label  is  on  each  roll. 
Sold  by  dealers  everywhere  at  a  reasonable  price. 

General  Roofing  Manufacturing  Company 
E.  St.  Loub,  111.  York,  Pa.  Marseilles,  III. 


Ill  II 1 1 II 1 1  ■  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 II 1 1 m 
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Your  Real  Estate  Operations 

sbonld  be  backed   by   a  tborougb   knowledge   of  flQancial  conditions.     Tbe  next  several   months, 
'n  tbe  opinion  of  many,  will  be  a  crucial  period  In  the  financial  situation  of  Canada. 

YOU  CANNOT  AFFORD  to  be  uninformed  at  any  time,   much  less   now.     An   unexcelled   re- 
view of  money,  real  estate,  business,  stock  market  and  investment  conditions  Is  contained  weekly  In 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

"The  Canadian  Newspaper  For  Investors" 
TORONTO 

Offices  at  Montreal,  Winnipeg.  Vancouver.  New  Yorlc,  Chlcaso  and  London.' 
SSend  a  post  card  for  sample  copy  and  see  for  yourself.    It  will  repay  you. 


tionalists — there  wasn't  one  he  did  not 
know  everything  about.  I  was  handed  a 
minute  book;  it  was  written  by 
the  hand  of  a  man  whom  I  had  known 
for  twenty  years.  I  expressed  an  opinion 
to  that  effect ;  Sir  Richard  nodded  as- 
sent. This  terrible  man  with  this  weird 
memory  knew  even  the  handwriting  of 
every  man  in  the  movement,  and  all  this 
knowledge  he  had  managed  to  accum- 
ulate in  some  three  or  four  months, 
starting,  I  am  sure,  with  a  perfectly  vir- 
gin memory  on  the  whole  gigantic  mass 
of  material;  and  his  memory,  with  the 
grip  of  a  rat-trap,  retained  every  single 
item  of  it  all. 

In  many  respects  Sir  Richard  Web- 
ster, in  the  days  of  his  political  life, 
could  have  stood  for  a  portrait  of  the 
typical  English  Conservative  gentle- 
man. He  had  the  fine  sense  of  honor, 
the  intense  attachment  to  the  institu- 
tions of  his  country,  the  perfervid 
churchmanship,  which  are  the  root 
principles  of  the  Conservative  Party. 
His  churchmanship,  indeed,  was  a 
guiding  olue  to  his  opinions  and  his 
career.  Bountiful  nature  had  given  this 
strong-built  and  lithe  athlete  a  beauti- 
ful voice;  and  this  hard-worked  advo- 
cate, this  politician  with  the  long  hours 
of  court  followed  by  the  long  hours  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  gave  his  Sun- 
days to  the  choir  of  his  church,  and 
sang  there  as  regularly  and  as  fervently 
as  though  he  were  a  choir-boy  making 
his  living. 

He  held  the  office  of  Attorney-General 
for  an  unexampled  length  of  years. 
There  were  constant  expectations  that 
he  might  any  day  be  called  from  the 
House  of  Commons  to  another  place; 
for  of  course  his  professional  position 
was  high  enough  to  justify  his  reach 
ing  tbe  Woolsack,  the  highest  prize  of 
the  profession. 

He  may  or  may  not  have  been  dis- 
appointed himself  in  being  deprived 
of  this  great  prize;  but  he  never  showed 
it.  Indeed  he  was  one  of  those  composed 
men  who  never  betrayed  any  emotion; 
though  it  is  known  that  he  has  very 
strong  emotions.  The  Woolsack  was 
held  during  all  these  years  by  a  man 
who  was  already  elderly  when  he  reached 
the  position;  but  although  the  tale  oi 
years  rose  till  they  had  almost  reached 
eighty,  Lord  Halsbury,  for  it  was  he 
seemed  to  grow  younger  with  the  ad- 
vance of  time. 

Then  one  fine  day,  another — the  sec- 
ond greatest — prize  of  the  profession 
fell  suddenly  into  his  lap.  His  greatearf 
rival  at  the  Bar — that  powerful,  brilliani 
and  dominating  Russell — died  unex- 
pectedly at  an  age  which  in  one  so  strong 
would  have  appeared  youth ;  the  Lore 
Chief  Justiceship  became  vacant ;  anc 
of  course  there  was  only  one  man  in  tht 
world  who  could  claim  the  accession 
And  so  the  long  Attorney-Generalshij 
came  to  an  end,  and  Sir  Richard  Web- 
ster became  Lord  Chief  Justice;  anc 
soon  after  was  called  to  the  House  ol 
Lords  as  Lord  Alverstone.  From  tha) 
time  forward  he  ceased  to  loom  in  th« 
public  eye  as  do  the  active  politicians 
who  remain  in  the  fighting  line;  con 
troversy  to  him  was  over,  and  he  ha< 
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nothing  to  do  with  the  tempests  that 
passed  over  that  wild  world  of  clashing 
passions,  conflicting  interests  and  bitter 
personalities  in  which  he  had  lived  for 
so  many  years. 

It  was  then  that  he  was  able  to  be- 
his  real  self — very  patient,  very  sweet- 
tempered,   always   composed. 

I  have  said  that  nevertheless  this 
man  of  such  Olympian  composure  was 
known  to  have  profound  depths  of 
emotion.  He  iiad  the  tragic  misfortune 
to  lose  an  adored  wife  while  he  and  she 
were  still  young.  There  never  came  the 
healing  of  this  wound,  though  doubt- 
less he  never  mentioned  his  grief  to  any- 
body, and  he  never  married  again, 
though  he  was  a  young  man  when  the 
loss  came;  and  perhaps  that  may  have 
accounted  for  a  certain  look  of  melan- 
choly which  you  always  saw  in  the  face 
when  it  was  in  repose. 

I  believe  that  in  criminal  cases,  where 
the  real  humanity  or  the  lack  of  it  in  a 
judge  has  the  best  chance  of  revealing 
itself,  the  Chief  leant  to  mercy's  side; 
and  I  have  even  heard  rumors  of  visits 
to  the  wretched  unfortunates  he  had 
been  compelled  to  condemn,  to  their 
prison  cells.  The  churchmanship  of  this 
man  was  carried  by  him  into  the  affairs 
of  his  daily  life;  and  he  would  not 
have  been  true  to  his  convictions  or  his 
character  if  he  had  not  been  merciful 
to  the  afflicted. 

This  is  the  man;  easily  misunder- 
stood, easily  misread;  not  so  much  cold 
as  aloof;  with  the  composure  rather  of 
a  man  with  intense  inner  life  and  deep 
feelings  than  the  iron  impassivity  of  the 
man  without  nerves  and  without  heart. 
He  might  well  be  taken  as  one  of  the 
finest  specimens  of  that  powerful  and 
yet  emotional  race  to  which  he  belongs; 
strong  of  body,  lover  of  the  fresh  air, 
reserved,  taciturn,  aloof;  and  withal, 
very  tender. 

The  Flower  Women  ofjCovent 
Garden,  London 

HealthyJOccupation  of  a  Remarkable  Class  of 
Women 

SMALL  wonder  that  many  women  have 
little  respect  for  poets  and  authors,  says 
a  writer  in  the  Daily  Telegraph,  London, 
Eng.  For  have  they  not  been  maligned 
and  misrepresented  by  both,  during  cen- 
turies of  time?  Colley  Gibber  had  the 
temerity  to  state  that  "doubtless  the 
greatest  value  of  a  woman  is  her  beau- 
ty;" but  it  required  two  mean  and  manly 
spirits  to  concoct  the  maxim  that  "wo- 
men should  talk  an  hour  after  supper. 
'Tis  their  exercise."  Others,  again, 
would  have  us  believe  that  weeping  is 
the  exclusive  occupation  of  women  with 
toiling  husbands. 

Let  anyone  who  professes  to  be  inter- 
ested in  womankind  and  their  doings  pay 
an  early  morning  visit  to  Coven  t  Garden 
Market,  and  spend  an  hour  or  two  in 
that  portion  of  it  set  aside  for  the  sale 
of  flowers  and  plants.  Apart  from  the 
floral  beauty  of  the  scene,  there  is  much 
that  is  worth  seeing.  The  "English  girl 
of  eleven  stone  two  (one  hundred  and 
fifty-six  pounds),  and  Ave  foot  ten  in 
her  dancing  shoe"  (if  she  has  one)  is  by 


A  good  windup  for  any  day 

FOR  that  broken  shoe-  before   dinner,    that   hit 

string,  that  rebeUious  with  i^r,  with  the  kids, 

necktie  and  that  blocked  and — that     smile    from 

street  car  line  the  cook 

For  that  flying  start  on 
Monday  morning's  mail 
and  that  all-cleaned-up 
feeling  on  Saturday  noon 

For  that  early  ride 
back  home,  that  change 


Big  Ben — the  hest  wind-up  ior 
any  day  —  two  splendid  clocks  in 
one.  A  rousing  good  alarm  to  get 
up  with,  a  rattling  good  reminder 
for  the  down-town  desk. 

Seven  inches  tall,  massive,  well-set,  triple- 
plated — easy  to  wind,  easy  to  read  and  pleasing 
to  hear — S3. 00  anywhere  in  Canada.  Alade 
in  La  Salle,  Illinois,  by  Westclox. 


Because  the  Body-Building 
Power  of  Bovril  has  been 
proved  to  be  from  10  to  20 
times  the  amount  taken. 


66 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


ff 


The 

^'Faultless 

Lamp 

Absolutely  the  Simplest,   Strons^est,    most 

Beautiful  and  Perfect  Portable 

Lamp  in  the  World 

Made  ot  heavy  brass  and  highly  nickel-plated. 

Will  eive   four  hundred  candle  power  of  bright 

white  light  at  a  cost  ol  one  cent  a  night. 

MACLAREN  &   CO. 

Drawer  D,  Merrickville.  Ontario 


BEST  FOR      ' 
HOUSEHOLL^^"^ 
PURPOSES  vN 

Royal  Polishes  Co.    '^^ 

Montreal,  P.Q. 


JH  ASBESTOS  ROOFING 


Made    of    Asbestos    and    TrinWad 
Asphalt— all      mineral.       Nothing      to 
detenorate.      Never     needs     coating     o. 
grareling.      Oivea  perfect   Are  protection.    For 
«n  types  of  buildings.     Write  tor  Calalos  3170 
The  Canadian  H.W.  Johns-ManviUe  Co..  Ltd 
'"''"'""       M""»r,...1       Winnincc.     Ynnonnvpr 


no  means  rare  in  that' part  of  the  world. 
Muscular,  athletic  womanhood  inhabits 
the  great  flower  market  bounded  by 
Tavistock  Street  on  the  one  side  and 
Wellington  Street  on  the  other.  The 
flowers,  wlien  sold,  must  be  delivered  to 
the  purchasers'  vans  in  the  surrounding 
streets,  and  the  work  of  carrying  is  done 
almest  entirely  by  women.  People  often 
speak  of  the  Covent  Garden  porter — in 
fact,  he  is  one  of  London's  character 
studies — but  the  portress  is  seldom  no- 
ticed. 

Truly,  the  women  who  carry  loads  of 
flowers  on  their  heads  are  much  to  be 
admired.  They  are  hard-working,  con- 
scientious, and  thoroughly  reliable  in  re- 
gard to  their  work.  As  a  rule  their 
hours  are  from  five  to  nine  in  the  morn- 
ing— not  long,  one  may  comment,  but 
during  that  time  the  women  have  prob- 
ably done  as  much  as  many  a  man  would 
be  proud  of  in  eight  hours.  It  is  not  un- 
common for  a  portress  to  carry  two 
dozen  large  pots  of  plants  weighing  a 
hundredweight  or  more  over  a  distance 
of  several  hundred  yards.  Light  and 
heavy  loads  may  or  may  not  come  alter- 
nately, but  all  are  accepted  with  equal 
cheerfulness.  The  services  are  as  a  rule 
adequately,  but  not  too  generously,  re- 
munerative, the  price  of  a  "turn"  being 
variable,  and  at  times  depending  upon 
the  generosity  of  the  temporary  employ- 
er. Some  of  the  large  firms  and  stores 
arrange  with  the  women  for  exclusive 
attention  throughout  the  morning  for  a 
fixed  sum,  about  $1.25,  being  the  aver- 
age amount  paid. 

There  is  a  speculative  element  about 
those  contracts,  as  the  women  may  have 
to  carry  just  a  few  loads  and  then  be 
free  to  serve  others.  On  the  oth^r  hand, 
tliey  have  been  known  to  bear  the  heat 
and  burden  of  the  day  for  several  hours 
without  as  much  as  a  pause  for  a  little 
rest.     The   powers   of    endurance   these 


women  possess  are  quite  remarkable,  and 
the   work    evidently    agrees   with    them, 
for  they  are  vigorous  and  healthy.     One 
woman  recently  pointed  to  her  daughter, 
a  fine  strong  lassie  of  about  20  years, 
with  the  glow  of  health  on  her  cheeks 
and  with  muscles  that  would  do  credit 
to  any  system  of  physical  culture.     The 
girl   had   been   a  weakling,  and  showed 
no  promise  of  healthy  development,  but 
after  a  few  weeks'  work  in   the  flower 
market  a  decided  improvement  was  no- 
ticeable,  and    as     time    progressed    the 
favorable     symptoms    increased.      Now 
that  the  Covent  Garden  cure  is  complete 
the  mother  is   quite   enthusiastic   about 
the  beneficial  effects  of  hard  work.    Per- 
haps some  day  it  may  become  a  fashion- 
able craze  to  join  the  ranks  of  portresses. 
An    old   print   of   Covent    Garden    in 
1827  shows  the  flower  market  and  the 
women  carriers,  so  the  occupation  is  by 
no  means  new.        There  are   still  some 
salesmen  in  Covent  Garden  who  remem- 
ber the  days  when  women  used  to  bring 
loads    of    strawberries    on   their    heads 
from  the  market  gardens  of  Middlesex 
into    London.       Motor    vans    have    now 
superseded  that  mode  of  transit.     There 
is    quite     a    sprinkling    of    Irishwomen 
among   the   present-day   portresses,   but 
the  musical  brogue  has  given  way  to  a 
great  extent  to   the  familiar  and  caco- 
phonous jargon  of  the  market.    Many  of 
the  women  are  Irish  in  sentiment,  but 
Cockney  of  tongue,  as  also  are  the  popu- 
lar flower  girls  who  offer  buttonholes  at 
temptingly  low  prices.    Once  a  year  each 
portress  in  the  flower  market  receives  a 
shawl   and   two    aprons,    given    by  the 
Duchess  of  Bedford. 

Another  occupation  followed  by  wo- 
men in  the  neighborhood  of  Covent  Gard- 
en is  one  which  requires  little  exertion 
but  much  vigilance.  Retailers  come  to 
market,  and  have  to  leave  their  vans  in 
one   of  the   surrounding   thoroughfares. 


Comparative  grain  inspections  for  two  days. — Free  Press. 
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In  the  early  morning  Long  Acre,  Gar- 
rick  Street,  Bow  Street,  King  Street, 
and  many  other  places  clos«  by  are 
crowded  with  fruiterers'  vans.  A  sharp 
eye  must  be  kept  on  the  vehicles  and 
their  gradually  increasing  contents,  as 
th«y  are  loaded.  Many  of  the  shopkeep- 
ers act  as  their  own  drivers,  and  cannot 
afford  to  employ  anyone  to  guard  the 
vans.    Hence  the  need  of  women. 

Upon  arrival  at  Covent  Gai'den  the 
greengrocer  hands  his  whip  to  one  of 
the  female  custodians,  who,  in  return  for 
a  small  consideration,  keeps  a  sharp  eye 
on  the  fruit,  vegetables,  and  flowers  in 
the  van.  The  work  of  purchasing  com- 
pleted, the  tradesman  returns  to  the 
watcher,  demands  his  whip,  and  pays  the 
agree^l  sum,  always  described  as  the 
"halfpence."  The  return  of  the  whip 
is  the  formal  receipt  for  the  payment  of 
the  amateur  police,  who,  by  the  way,  are 
not  entirely  composed  of  women,  several 
men  being  content  to  jog  along  with  the 
money  thus  earned. 

These  people  are  indispensable,  for 
were  it  not  for  their  good  offices  much 
pilfering  would  take  place.  On  occasions 
traders  with  a  false  idea  of  economy 
have  left  things  to  chance,  with  unplea- 
sant results.  The  contents  of  the  vans 
have  been  stolen,  whips  have  vanished, 
and  even  the  reins  have  been  removed 
by  predatory  trespassers. 

Other  occupations  in  which  wom«n 
may  frequently  be  seen  engaged  are 
those  of  shelling  peas,  trimming  veget- 
ables and  shelling  walnuts..  The  wives 
of  costei-mongers  who  frequent  the 
suburbs  are  hard-working  women.  As  a 
rule  the  man  drives  slowly  from  point 
to  point,  while  the  woman,  laden  with  a 
full  basket,  walks  many  miles,  calling  at 
each  house  on  the  itinerary.  It  is  the 
appeal  of  the  woman  that  is  usually  suc- 
cessful, and  so  the  wife  is  compelled  to 
uiidertake  the  more  arduous  task  on 
foot.  As  one  of  them  explained  the  other 
day,  "I  walks  and  carries  and  talks,  'e 
sits  down,  drives,  and  smokes,  and  'as  a 
row  wiv  me  when  things  is  bad." 

Strange    Visions    in    a    French 
Village 

Curious  Stories — Children  See  Visions  of  Jeanne 
D'Arc 

ALZONNE  in  the  South  of  France,  will 
soon  have  a  confirmed  reputation  as  a 
visionary  village.  All  the  people  there 
see  visions,  even  if  they  do  not  dream 
dreams.  One  sees  the  Virgin  Mary,  an- 
other St.  Michael,  a  third  St.  Margaret, 
a  fourth  St.  Catharine,  a  fifth  the  Holy 
Face,  and  nearly  everybody  sees  Jeanne 
D'Arc.  Lourdes  will  soon  become  jeal- 
ous. If  you  go  to  Alzonne  and  see  no 
visions  you  are  liable  to  be  lynched.  The 
inhabitants  may  soon  remonstrate  with 
their  bishop,  who  has  failed  to  share 
their  enthusiasm  and  forbidden  the 
clergy  to  give  their  approval.  A  reporter 
of  a  Paris  paper,  the  Matin,  has  been 
there  to  see,  and  left  in  a  hurry. 

The  villagers  were  saying  to  one  an- 
other, "Shall  we  throw  him  into  the 
water?"  The  water  near  by  is  the  little 
river  Fresquel,  lined  with   willow  trees 
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Conclusive  Evidence 

The  Financial  Post  of  Canada  is  the  authority  on  Canadian  investments. 
Such  information  as  is  given  each  week  in  it?  Security  Review,  Bond  Situ- 
ation, Business  Outlook,  Mining  Market,  Real  Estate  Review  and  Middle  West, 
Pacific  Coast,  New  York  and  London  News  are  of  paramount  importance  in 
gauging  the  market  for  Canadian  investments. 

The  foUowing  extracts  from  letters  recently  received  hj  The  Post  indicate  that  The 
Post  does  appeal  to  investors,  and  the  interest  created  through  its  news  columns  brings 
results  to  its  advertisers.  The  first  letter  is  from  our  Winnipeg  Office,  the  second  from  a 
representative  real  estate  firm  in  Bogina. 


"J.  M- 


-,  Manager  of  the  J.  M- 


block  of  land  In  Hlirhlatid  Park,  Retina,  t*  O.  HcL- 


Apr.  10,  1012. 

Co.,  told  me  that  be  sold  a 

and  J.  A .  Lunen- 


burg,  Nora   Scotia,   for  18,000  as  the  direct  remit  of  adTertisiDg  In   The  Financial 

Post,  aa  The  Post  was  mentioned  In  the  correspondence.     Mr.  M is  highly 

delighted  with  The   Financial  Post."— L.   C.  H. 

AprU  17,   1012. 
"We  realise  the  tact  that  The  Financial  Post  is  doing  good  work,  as  we  often 
get  inanirles  referring  te  oar  advertisement  in  your  Issue." 

(Signed)  &  Co. 

Below  is  a  copy  of  a  letter  received  from  one  of  the  buyers  mentioned  in  the  first 

letter: — 

Lunenbnrg,  N.8.,  Jan.  2S,  1012. 
"Enclosed  please  find  P.O.  Order  for  JS.OO  for  payment  of  my  renewal  to  De- 
cember, 1012.     I  am  very  much  pleased  with  The  Post  and  have  made  some  good 
Investments  under  snggestlons  written   In   Its   columns." 

(Signed)  J.  A 

Are  yon  interested  in  Canadian  investments  f  If  so,  become  a  subscriber  to  The 
PHnancial  Post.  Do  you  wish  to  interest  the  investing  class  in  some  reputable  Canadian 
Investment?    If  so,  advertise  in  The  Financial  Post. 

I !  - .  .   {WRITE  FOR  SAMPLE  COPY  AND  PARTICULARS  TO 

The^Financial  Post  of  Canada 

TORONTO 

Offices:    Montreal,  Toronto,  Winnipeg,"  Regina,  Vancouver,  New 
York  and  London,  England 
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and  poplars.  On  arriving,  the  reporter 
saw  a  washerwoman  busy  washing  the 
clothes  in  the  stream,  a  boy  playing  with 
a  hoop,  and  some  ducks  swimming  about. 
He  had  hardly  left  the  station  when  a 
peasant  woman  carrying  some  vegetables 
in  a  basket  replied  to  him:  "Ah!  You 
are  not  of  the  country.  You  want  to 
see  the  visions?  They  are  down  there 
among  the  trees  along  the  river." 

Going  "to  see  the  visions"  has  become 
the  chief  occupation  of  everybody  at 
Alzonne.  They  go  there  in  the  morning 
and  in  the  afternoon.  They  do  so  at 
eight  and  at  ten  in  the  morning,  at  one, 
at  four,  and  at  seven  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon.  In  the  evening  they  all  gather 
in  the  cemetery.  A  procession  came 
along  the  road  headed  by  little  Henriette 
.Tambert,  daughter  of  a  small  farmer. 
They  were  all  reciting  the  rosary.  Little 
Henriette  is  one  of  the  principal  vision- 
aries of  Alzonne.  The  other  is  little 
Marie  Terramond,  whose  father  is  a 
tailor.  Henriette  leads  one  procession, 
and  Marie  leads  another. 

If  there  is  no  rivalry  between  the  two 
children  there  is  a  good  deal  among  the 
grown-up  persons  in  the  respective  pro- 
cessions. When  they  reach  the  spot  of 
the  visions  the  children  become  excited 
and  recite  their  prayers  more  fervently. 
They  have  received  various  missions  to 
ask  for  celestial  favors.  One  of  the  com- 
monest is  to  get  a  blessing  on  a  blue  rib- 
bon. They  look  at  the  sky  between  the 
poplars,  and  exchange  their  impressions 
as  a  matter  of  course.  One  says,  "I  see 
the  Holy  Virgin."  The  other  immedi- 
ately says,  "I  also,  and  I  see  Jeanne 
d'Arc." 

"So  do  I.  Her  face  is  covered  with 
her  armour.  No,  her  face  is  not  cov- 
ered. She  is  making  the  sign  of  the 
cross. ' ' 

"I  see  Saint  Margaret,"  says  one.  "I 
see  the  Holy  Face,"  says  the  other.  It 
is  hopeless  to  try  to  make  them  agree, 
as  even  standing  side  by  side  they  never 
see  the  same  things. 

An  habitue  of  Lourdes  asks  Henriette, 
"How  do  you  see  Jeanne  d'Arc?" — "I 
see  her  on  horseback." 

"To  which  side  is  the  horse  turned?" 
—"To  the  right." 

"Then  you  see  it  only  from  the  side?" 

"Yes." 

I       "Do     you     see     hev     legs?"— "Yes, 
I  both." 

j       "Really,  both  of  them?"— "Yes." 
The   man   immediately   writes    in    his 
notebook  the  apparent  contradiction  of 
i  seeing  a  person  on  horseback  and  also 
!  both  legs. 

Henriette  is  rather  peculiar.  She  is 
very  shortsighted,  and  at  twenty  yards 
she  cannot  distinguish  a  house  from  a 
tree.  She  cannot  see  what  everybody 
else  sees,  but  curiously  enough,  she  pre- 
tends to  be  able  to  read  at  a  distance  the 
words  inscribed  on  the  banner  of  Jeanne 
d'Arc.  An  abbe,  who  is  following  the 
case  out  of  curiosity,  asks  her  to  tell 
Jeanne  d'Arc  to  speak  in  Latin.  The 
child  does  so,  and  she  immediately  says 
that  Jeanne  d'Arc  has  spoken  in  Latin.; 
"What  does  she  say?"  "She  says^ 
Ave  Maria." 

The  abbe  one  night  told  her  to  repeal 
a  long  Latin  question  somewhat  as  fol- 
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lows :  ' '  Tell  us  if  you  have  come  to  an- 
nounce war  by  making  a  star  appear 
in  the  sky."  The  sky  was  very  cloudy, 
but  soon  afterwards  the  clouds  separ- 
ated, and  fiot  only  one  star,  but  half  a 
dozen  stars,  appeared. 

"Oh!  that  is  too  much,"  said  the 
abbe.  "I  wanted  only  one  star,  and 
Jeanne  d'Arc  has  shown  us  five  or  six." 

When  little  Henriette  is  asked  what 
Jeanne  d'Arc  is  saying,  she  often  re- 
peats words  and  sentences  which  she  has 
learned  in  her  school  books.  The  re- 
porter went  to  see  the  visions  at  two 
o'clock  one  afternoon.  There  was  a  con- 
siderable gathering,  and  the  number  of 
those  who  had  the  visions  constantly 
increased.  There  were  not  only  children, 
but  also  grown-up  persons.  One  woman 
said:  "I  clearly  see  Saint  Michael,  with 
wings,  in  the  sky."  An  old  man  said: 
"I  see  the  Virgin." 

"How  is  she  dressed?" — "In  blue 
and  white,  just  as  she  is  in  the  statue  in 
the  village  between  the  tailor's  and  the 
saddler's  shop." 

Tourists  come  from  all  parts.  Two 
young  women  came  on  bicycles.  They 
had  hardly  alighted  when  they  were  fav- 
ored with  visions. 

The    Efficacy  of  the  Divining 
Rod 

A  Great  Scientist  Discusses  the  Question  of  the 

Efficacy  of  the  Divining  Rod  as  a 

Water  Finder 

IN  ONE  of  his  "Science  from  an  Easy 
Chair"  articles  in  the  Daily  Telegraph, 
London,  Eng.,  Sir  Ray  Lankester,  K.C. 
B.,  F.R.S.,  deals  with  the  above  mention- 
ed subject. 

The  divining-rod,  spoken  of  by  the 
Romans  as  "virgula  divina,"  and  men- 
tioned by  Cicero  and  by  Tacitus,  v,as  a 
different  thing  altogether,  he  says,  from 
the  modern  forked  twig  of  the  Avater- 
flnder,  and  seems  to  be  of  immemorial 
antiquity.  Its  use  in  "divination"  was 
similar  to  that  practised  with  a  ring  or 
a  sieve  suspended  by  a  string.  When  the 
rod  is  thrown  into  the  air  and  falls  to 
the  ground,  or  when  the  suspended  ob- 
ject is  set  moving,  it  eventually  comes 
to  rest,  and  when  thus  at  rest  might 
point  in  one  particular  direction.  It 
was  supposed  that  gods  or  spirits  in- 
voked at  the  moment  guided  the  move- 
ment and  final  position  of  rest,  so  as  to 
make  the  divining-rod  or  ring  or  sieve 
point  to  buried  treasure,  to  an  undetect- 
ed murderer,  or  to  a  witch  or  wizard  who 
had  used  magic  arts  to  injure  the  person 
seeking  its  aid.  Bits  of  stick  are  so  used 
at  the  present  day  by  some  savage  races. 
The  notion  leading  to  its  use  is  the  same 
as  that  which  has  led  to  augury  by  in- 
spection of  an  animal's  entrails,  by  the 
flight  of  birds,  and  other  such  varying 
appearances.  The  notion  is  that  an  un- 
seen protective  power  will,  when  pro- 
perly invoked,  interfere  with  the  blindly 
varying  thing  and  make  it  vary  so  as  to 
give  indications  either  of  hidden  ob- 
jects or  of  future  events.  The  unseen 
power  which  thus  revealed  itself  was 
primitively  supposed  to  be  that  of  a  god 
or  a  spirit,  but  later  the  augur  or  in- 


"OTHELLO"  TREASURE 

CAST  IRON  RANGE 

The  Wonder  Worker  and  Baker 

This  is  the  most  up-to-date  Range  that  has  ever  been  put  on  the 
market.      It  is  a  marvel  for  baking. 


Features 

Semi-plain    De- 
sign. 


Large  Oven, 
20  X  23  inches. 


Large  straight 
Firebox. 


Very     Heavy 
Diiijlex    Grates. 


Wood  or    Coal. 


Polished  Top, 
no     blacking. 


Features. 

Lift-oflf  Nickle. 


Tile  or  plain 
High  Closet. 


Glass  Oven 
Door. 


Patent     Device 
for  Broiling 
or  Toasting. 


Ventilated 
Oven. 


Style — Reservoir  and  High  Closet. 

The  flues  and  drafts  are  so  constructed  to  give  the  most  heat  with  small  amount  of  fuel 
consumed.  Most  economical  range — will  keep  fire  for  days  without  touching.  Weighs 
100  to  200  pounds  more  than  other  ranges  of  this  class. 

Guarantee  with  every  range.    Write  us  for  booklet.    For  sale  in  every  locality. 

The  D.  Moore  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 

WESTERN   AGENTS: 
Merrick-Anderson  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Man.  John  Burns,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


Your  Canadian  Investments 

More  exclusive  Information  concerning  Canadian  securities,  bond  Issues,  real  estate,  com- 
pany promotions  and  business  conditions  generally  Is  published  In  Tlie  Financial  Post  of  Canada 
than  in  any  other  publication. 

An  InveBtors'  Informatioii  Burean  is  conducted,  free  of  charge,  for  the  benefit  of  subscribers. 
By  this  means  enquirers  may  have  confidential  and  authoritative  advice  In  regard  to  any  Canadian 
investment  which  they  have  made  or  contemplate  making. 

Saturday's  *S.OO  per  annum.  Stnrle  Copy  10  cents. 

Write  for  free  sample  copy. 


THE    FINANCIAL    POST    OF    CANADA 

'Tfte  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors." 

TORONTO  CANADA 

OFFICES:  Montreal,  Toronto,  Winnipeg,  Reglna,  Vancouver,  Chicago,  New  York  and  London,  Bug. 


70 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


Someone  must  do  the  scientific 


experimenting — 

If  you  are  to  have  carbon  paper  that  will  do 
its  almost  inconceivably  delicate  work  and 
fulfill   its   heavy   responsibilities, 

CARBON    PAPER 

shows  the  result  of  our  20  years'  experience 
and  experiments  in  its  permanency — in  blue  or 
black  its  copies  never  fade.  In  its  neatness — 
MultlKopy  carbons  rival  the  original  in  clean- 
ness and  clearness.  In  its  uniformity  and  in 
Its  economy — one  sheet  of  MultiKopy  will 
make  100  clear  copies,  or  you  can  manifold 
20  at  one  writing. 

iVrite  now  for  Sample  Sheet  -  FREE. 

F.'S.  Webster  Co.,  365  Congress  SI.,  Boston,  Mass. 

■  New  York       Chicaeo      Philadelphia     Pittsburgh 

*'    4  "^       Ask  for  the  Star  Brand  Typewriter  Ribbons. 

UNITED    TYPEWRITER    CO.,    LTD. 
7-9  Adelaide  St.  East.  Toronto,  Ont. 


tdf^d/Jto 


A  box  of  Private  Stock 
Chocolates  smooths  the  way 
for  a  pleasant  visit — it  is  the 
true    "love   offering." 


One   dollar   the  pound. 


Big  Entertainer  f„%i^£ 

,  1B3  Parlor  Games  and  Magic,  15 
Tricks  with  Cards, 73  ToaiitB, 7  Comie. 
Recitations,  3  Monologues.  22  Funny 

_  J  Readings.  AlsoCheckers.Chess.Dom- 

inoes.  Fox  and  Geese,  9  Men  Morris.     All  lOc.  postpaid, 
a.  C.  Dom,    708    So.   Dearhorn    St.  Dept.  86,  Chicago,  111. 


termediary  who  worked  the  "show"  ac- 
quired exclusive  importance  and  arro- 
gated to  himself  mysterious  powers.  The 
same  transference  of  importance  has 
come  about  in  the  case  of  the  modern 
hazel -twig  and  the  "denser,"  who  now 
claims  to  "divine"  without  its  aid. 

The  forked  twig  (virgula  furcata  of 
the  alchemists)  used  by  water-finders 
has  another  significance  and  history.  The 
forked  twig  is  held,  one  branch  in  one 
hand  and  the  other  branch  in  the  other 
hand,  by  the  explorer.  After  a  time,  as 
the  explorer  walks  along,  the  twig  sud- 
denly, and  even  vigorously,  "plunges" 
or  "ducks"  as  he  holds  it.  It  seems  to 
do  so  "  of  its  own  accord. ' '  The  old  Eng- 
lish word  "douse"  signifies  ducking, 
dipping,  or  plunging.  The  forked  twig 
"douses."  Hence  the  persons  who  use  it 
are  called  "dousers."  The  belief  is 
widespread  that  this  dousing  or  plung- 
ing of  the  forked  twig  is  caused  by  the 
presence  of  a  vein  of  metallic  ore  in  the 
ground,  or  in  other  cases  by  the  presence 
of  subterranean  water.  It  is  interesting 
to  ascertain  what  grounds  there  are  for 
this  belief. 

The  dousing  rod  or  twig  is  first  men- 
tioned in  the  fifteenth  century  by  a 
writer  on  alchemy  (Basil  Valentine), 
and  in  1546  by  Agricola  (De  re  metal- 
lica),  who  says  it  must  be  either  of  wil- 
low or  hazel,  and  describes  its  use  in 
the  discovery  of  metalliferous  veins  and 
snbterranean  water.  The  purely  phan- 
tastic  belief  on  which  its  use  was  based 
was  part  of  the  doctrine  of  "sympa- 
thies." It  was  supposed  that  the 
branches  of  certain  plants  were  drawn 
to  certain  "sympathetic"  metals  in  the 
earth  beneath  them — a  supposition  sug- 
gested by  the  downward  growth  of  the 
branches  of  trees  and  shrubs  in  some 
cases.  By  the  Germans  the  forked  twig 
used  in  searching  for  metals  or  water 
was  called  "  Schlagruthe, "  which  has 
the  same  meaning  as  "dousing"  or 
"plunging"  or  "striking  rod."  It  was 
introduced  into  England  by  German 
miners  who  were  employed  in  the  time 
of  Queen  Elizabeth  by  merchant  ven- 
turers in  working  the  Cornish  mines — 
and  it  has  remained  with  us  ever  since 
• — though  one  hears  little  at  the  present 
day  of  its  use  in  searching  for  metal- 
liferous deposits,  and  more  about  the 
supposed  wonderful  results  obtained 
with  its  aid  by  professional  water-find- 
ers. 

We  have  to  distinguish  the  facts  es- 
tablished in  regard  to  "the  dousing 
twig"  from  the  inferences  and  supposi- 
tions based  upon  those  facts  by  credul- 
ous people.  There  is  no  room  for  doubt 
that  when  the  forked  twig,  in  shape  like 
a  letter  Y  upside  down,  is  held  by  a 
more  or  less  nervous  but  perfectly  hon- 
est person  who  takes  the  matter  very 
seriously,  and  holds  firmly  one  branch  of 
the  fork  in  one  hand  and  the  other  in 
the  other  hand,  the  fingers  well  round  it 
so  as  to  bring  it  against  the  palm  of  the 
hand,  a  strange  thing  happens  after 
some  minutes.  The  twig  seems  to  the 
person  holding  it  to  give  a  sudden  move- 
ment as  though  drawn  downwards.  If 
he  or  she  is  walking  along,  intently 
awaiting  the  movement,  and  believing 
that   it   will  be  caused  by   some   subter- 
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Hitherto  the  periodical  spriug  cleaning  has 
been  loolsert  upon  by  the  housewife  as  a  much 
dreaded  necessity,  t)ut  where  the  Enceka 
Electric  Vacuum  Cleaner  is  used  this  neces- 
sity has  been  eliminated.  The  Eurelia  puts 
an  end  to  the  periodical  overhauling  of  house- 
cleaning.  It  is  just  the  cleaner  for  the  home 
that  desires  the  house  to  be  thoroughly  clean 
all   the  year   round. 

The    Eureka    is    guaranteed    against    defective 
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time   and    money   saving   cleaner,    the   benefits 
of    which    should    be      in      every    home.      The 
wheels  on  the  nozzle  allows  ease  of  operation 
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raiiean  attraction,  the  effect  is,  natural- 
ly enough,  startling.  It  occurs  more  read- 
ily with  some  persons  than  with  others. 
What  is  the  explanation  of  it?  There  is 
no  necessity  for  supposing  that  it  is  due 
to  any  mysterious  attraction  by  hidden 
water  or  metal.  It  has  been  clearly 
shown  that  it  is  due  to  fatigue  of  the 
muscles  which  are  employed  in  keeping 
the  hands  and  fingers  in  position.  The 
muscles  in  use  suddenly  relax,  and  the 
liands  turn  to  a  new  pose — one  of  rest — 
and  with  them  the  forked  twig.  In  most 
persons  attention  and  control  are  suf- 
ficiently active  to  prevent  tiiis  sudden 
relaxation  of  the  muscles.  But  those  who 
are  liable  to  mental  absorption  in  the 
strange  procedure,  and  are  apt  to  become 
half-dazed  by  the  solemn  "rite"  in 
which  they  are  engaged,  find  their  tired 
hands  (tired,  though  they  are  uncon- 
scious of  it)  suddenly  turning,  and  the 
twig  "ducking"  downwards  in  a  way 
which  they  can  neither  explain  nor  con- 
trol. Such  persons  are  the  honest,  self- 
deceived  "dousers,"  who  are,  and  have 
been,  sufficiently  numerous  to  establish 
a  belief  in  the  existence  of  a  mysterious 
agency  causing  the  twig  to  "duck."  No 
doubt  originally,  with  complete  inno- 
cence     and      honesty,    this    mysterious 


Farmer  Borden:   "Wonder     if     it     will 
weaken  my  wall." — Toronto  World. 

agency  was  believed  to  be  a  sort  of  mag- 
netic attraction  due  to  a  sympathy  be- 
tween the  twig  and  subterranean  metal. 
In  later  days,  without  any  attempt  to 
give  a  reason  for  the  change,  the  same 
class  of  people  have  believed  that  it  was 
water  from  below  the  surface  of  the 
earth  which  was  the  cause  of  the  at- 
traction, and  consequently  ducking  or 
dousing  of  the  twig. 

Let  us  assume  for  a  moment  that  the 
facts   are    as    I    have   stated,    and   that 
the   honest   "douser"  merely   finds   his 
forked  twig  dousing  or  ducking  because 
his  hands  are  tired  by  keeping  in  one 
position.    Then  it  is  evident  that  no  harm 
would  be  done,  but  rather  a  useful  de- 
cision leading  to  action  would  be  deter- 
mined, by  the  belief  that  concealed  metal 
was  the  cause  of  the  "ducking."    Dig- 
ging    must    be    commenced    somewhere,  I 
and  the  dousing-rod  would  only  be  tried  j 
on    likely   ground,   or    that,     often,     the  ! 
thing   sought     for      (whether  metal   or 
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water)  would  be  found  after  prolonged 
excavation  at  the  spot  indicated  by  the 
douser,  or  near  it.  If  the  digging  were 
a  failure,  the  believers  in  the  dousing- 
rod  would  say  that  they  had  not  been 
able  to  dig  deep  enough,  or  that  some 
hostile  agency  had  intervened  and  mis- 
led the  "douser,"  or  that  he  was  in 
poor  health,  and  so  "worked"  badly. 
The  successes  are  remembered  and  the 
failures  forgotten.  So  the  belief  in  the 
dousing-rod  as  a  real  guide  to  subter- 
ranean metal  and  water  has  been  main- 
tained, and  all  the  more  securely  because 
there  have  been,  and  doubtless  are  still, 
many  honest,  innocent,  country  people 
who  truly  believe  that  they  possess  an 
exceptional  and  mysterious  ducking  ac- 
tion of  the  twig  when  they  walk  with  it 
in  their  hands  in  quest  of  this  or  that. 

The  believers  in  the  connection  of  the 
movement  of  the  douser 's  rod  and  the 
existence  of  concealed  metal  or  water, 
have  of  late  years  started  the  theory 
that  the  twig  itself  is  of  no  value  in 
the  "experiment."  Certain  dousers 
have  declared  that  they  can  work  just  as 
well  without  it,  and  that  it  is  not  the 
rod  or  twig  but  they  themselves  who  are 
sensitive  to  concealed  water  or  metal. 
They  state  that  they  feel  a  peculiar 
"sinking"  in  the  pit  of  the  stomach, 
also  a  nervous  tremor,  and  that  their  : 
hands  move  spasmodically  causing  the  | 
rod  to  move,  and  they  attribute  this 
to  an  influence  on  the  human  body  of 
"vibrations"  or  possibly  "electricity" 
from  the  concealed  metal  or  water.  This 
is  ingenious  enough;  it  shifts  the  seat 
of  mysterious  action  from  the  simple 
twig  to  the  much  more  complex  huma" 
body,  and  accepts  to  a  certain  extent 
what  I  have  above  stated,  as  to  the  ner- 
vous condition  of  the  douser  and  the 
fatigue  of  the  hands. 

Sir  W.  F.  Barrett,  of  Dublin,  has  late- 
ly written  on  this  suoject,  and  very 
rightly  says  that  the  real  question  to  be 
decided  in  the  first  instance  is  whether 
the  modern  "water-finders,"  who  pro- 
fess to  be  guided  by  occult  inlluences, 
whatever  the  nature  of  these  influences 
may  be,  are  more  successful  in  discov- 
ering water  than  those  who  seek  for  it 
by  the  use  of  the  known  natural  indica- 
tions of  its  presence;  and,  further — and 
this  seems  to  me  to  be  the  most  import- 
ant consideration — whether,  taking  into 
account  all  the  "experiments"  made  by 
the  oculist  water-finders,  both  the  suc- 
cessful and  the  unsuccessful,  the  propor- 
tion of  successes  is  greater  than  mi2;ht 
be  expected  as  a  matter  of  chance  and 
the  use  of   common   intelligence. 

How  We  Waste  Time 

An  Article  Showing  the  Appalling-  Amount  of 

Time  Wasted  in  Waiting  for  Cars,  Trains, 

Dilatory  Friends  and  in  Other  Ways 

IT  IS  ESTIMATED  that  every  year  the 
passengers  on  British  Railways  waste  a 
period  of  time  equal  to  two  million  days 

1  or  over  five  thousand  years.  This  is  only 
one  of  many  ways  in     which     time     is 

I  wasted  every  day.  Cars,  theatres,  dila- 
tory friends  all  take  their  toil  of  precious 
minutes  which  mount  up  amazingly  and 
result  as  is  shown  in  an  article  in  the 
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Whooping  Cough 


CROUP 


ASTHMA   COUGHS 


BRONCHITIS   CATARRH    COLDS 


ESTABLISHID   187» 

A  simple,  safe  and  effective  treatment  for  bron- 
chial troubles,  avoiding  drugs.  Vaporized  Creso- 
lene  stops  the  paroxysms  of  Whooping  Cough 
and  relieves  croup  at  once.  It  is  a  boon  to  suf- 
ferers from  Asthma.  The  air  rendered  strongly 
antiseptic,  inspired  with  every  breath,  makes 
breathing  easy  ;  soothes  the  sore  throat  and  stops 
the  cough,  assuring  restful  nights.  It  is  invalu- 
able to  mothers  with  young  children. 

Send  U3  postal  for  descriptive  booklet.  809 

ALL  DRUGGISTS 

Try  Cresolene  Anti- 
septic Throat  Tab- 
lets for  the  irritated 
throat.  They  are  simple,  L.  |k)l 
effective  and  antiseptic.  f\||l* 
Of  your  druggist  or 
from  OS,  10c.  in  stamps. 

Vapo  CresoleneCo. 

Leeming-Miles  Bldg. 
MONTREAL 


YOGHURTMILK  —  NEW  TREATMENT  FOR 
nervous  diseases,  poor  circulation,  weakened  diges- 
tive apparatus,  premature  senility,  arteryeolileresis, 
etc.  Free  Informatiou,  Yoghurt  Co.,  R-N  Cloverdale, 
14.   B.C.,    Canada.  (12) 
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An  Electric  Carpet 
Sweeper  and  Vacuum 
Cleaner   Combined 

Here  it  is — three  machines 
in  one — a  vacuum  cleaner, 
a  suction  sweeper  and  a 
blower — any  obtained  by 
instantaneous  adjustment. 


j^ffi^ 


Sweeps  up  hair,  thread  or  lint,  shakes  loose 
embedded  sand,  grit  and  dirt.  .Powerful 
suction  removes  all  dirt  and  dust.  Brushes 
up  crushed  down  nap.  Restores  original 
colors. 

The  only  machine  of  its  kind  in  the  world. 
You  never  can  know  the  difference  until 
you  see  it  demonstrated. 

WriU  us  regardltss  ofuehere  vou  art  anj  ve  will  have  a 
demonslration  atvouT  dealers '  without  obligating  you. 

The  Hoover  Suction  Sweeper  Co. 
of  Canada,  Limited 

Windsor,    Ont.,    and    New  Berlin,   Ohio 


SHOW-CARD 
WRITING 

THE  MODERN  MONEY- 
MAKING    PROFESSION 

We  teuch  Ihis  very  profitable  art  rieht  at  your  home  in 

spare    hours   under    an    EXPERIENCED   AND  EXPERT 

SHOW-CARD  WRITER  AND  TEACHER. 

EXPERTS    EARN    $15  to  $S0  PER   WEEK. 

DEMAND  GREATER  THAN  SUPPLY. 

Every    .voung    man      io      business    should    take 

this   course. 

Fin  in  name  and  address,  cut  out  this  ad.  and  mail  to-day 
lor  particulars. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 


THE  SHAW  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL 
391    Yonge  Strest,   Toronto 


Royal  Magazine  to  a  waste  which  is  simp- 
ly staggering. 

A  famous  business  man  once  jokingly 
remarked  that  his  habit  of  punctuality 
really  wasted  his  time,  since  in  nine 
cases  out  of  ten,  he  had  to  spend  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour  waiting  for  the  other  fel- 
low to  arrive.  But  most  of  us,  even  if 
occasionally  we  forget  the  value  of  other 
people's  time,  remember  as  a  rule  that 
our  own  time  is  precious.  There  are 
fifty  proverbs  to  remind  us  of  it — pro- 
verbs which  our  American  cousins,  with 
their  engaging  directness  of  speech,  have 
boiled  down  into  the  one  admonition, 
"Hustle!" 

Yet,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  most  peo-  ; 
pie  try  to  carry  this  terse  injunction  in-  ; 
to  practice,  nearly  everybody  throws 
away  time  oy  the  handful  without,  ap- 
parently, being  copscious  of  their  reck- 
less expenditure.  Townspeople,  forget-  ■ 
ting  that  where  haste  is  unprofitable 
there  is  no  need  for  haste,  are  apt  to 
jeer  at  the  slow  and  sleepy  habits  of 
country  folk.  Yet  the  casual  observer  ; 
can  detect,  beneath  the  feverish  activity 
of  metropolitan  streets  and  public  places, 
endless  instances  of  time  being  wasted. 
Nowhere,  perhaps,  is  this  more  ob- 
vious than  in  the  matter  of  travelling. 
If  we  take  London  as  the  most- elaborate 
example,  we  are  faced  by  an  appalling 
amount  of  time  spent,  by  millions  of 
people,  in  the  apparently  profitless  busi- 
ness of  being  conveyed  from  place  to 
place. 

Considering  only  one  means  of  transit, 
the  underground  railways,  one  learns 
from  statistics  that  they  carry,  roughly 
speaking,  some  two  hundred  million  pas- 
sengers per  year.  If  we  take  the  average 
journey  as  lasting  twenty  minutes,  we 
are  confronted  with  a  grand  total  of 
lour  thousand  million  minutes  spent  in 
the  year  by  individuals  in  the  tubes — 
that  is  to  say,  about  eight  thousand  years 
of  individual  life. 

This  time  is  undoubtedly  thrown  away 
to  a  large  extent,  for  the  profit  derived 
from  the  hasty  scanning  of  a  newspaper 
with  one  eye,  while  the  other  keeps  watch 
upon  the  stations  that  scurry  by,  is  pret- 
ty well  cancelled  by  the  nervous  wear 
and  tear  which  this  feat  involves. 

When    one    adds    to    this    the    much 
greater   amount   of   omnibus   and   other 
vehicular  traffic,  and  again  the  still  more 
gigantic   total   of  pedestrian   travelling, 
one  is  faced  with  figures  beyond  concep- 
tion. 
1        The   daily  journey   to   and   from   the 
I    lomo  to  the  place  of  business  is  a  waste 
I    of  time  that  might  be  almost  removed 
I    if,  by  an  ideal  arrangement,  the  model 
i    town  allowed  the  worker  to  live  near  the 
scene  of  his  labors.    Statistics  show  that 
j    something  like  seven  hundred  thousand 
season  ticket  holders  yay  an  average  of 
;    .$,30  per  annum  for  their  journeys,  which 
moans  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  hours 
I    spent  by  each  of  them  in  a  railway  car- 

riage  every  year. 

!        It  makes  one  sigh  for  the  days  of  the 

eighteenth    century,   when   a   man   lived 

over   his   shop,    and   such    pedestrian    or 

'    equestrian  exercise  as  he  indulged  in  was 

j    taken  entirely  in  the  interest  of  health 

or  pleasure. 

Then    again    there    is    the  time  that 


Grab's   Automatic 
Foot  Scraper 

Mud,  snow,  dust 
and  dirt  will  not  be 
tracked  into  the 
house  over  your 
floors  if  you  use 
Grab 's  Foot  Scraper 
ouside  your  door. 
This  is  the  only  de- 
vice made  which 
cleans  bottom  and 
sides  of  shoe  in  one 
operation.  Has  ten 
parallel  plates  for  scraping  sole  and  two 
stiff  bristle  brushes  which  clean  sides  of 
shoe. 

Grab's  Foot  Scraper  Automatically  Ad- 
justs Itself  to  any  size  shoe.  Handsomely 
enameled.  Looks  neat.  Can  be  rotated 
and  swept  under.  Fastens  to  porch,  door- 
step or  any  handy  place.  Get  one  and 
save  useless  work.     Retail  Price,  $1.25. 

Grab's    Automatic    Combina- 
tion Lighter  and  Ash  Tray 

Lighter  detachable 
from  ash  tray.  Ap- 
peals to  every  smok- 
er— does  not  require 
matches  —  friction 
spark  lights  wick. 
Burns  gasolene  or  al- 
cohol. Retail  price, 
"Senior"  model  in 
solid  polished  brass, 
$3.00.  (Weight  18 
ounces). 

Retail  price    "Jun- 
ior"    Model,     $1.25, 
in  nickel  plate.   (Weight  7  ounces.) 

Grab's  Keyless  Basket  Bank 

Grab  '  s  Keyless 
Basket  Bank  is 
acknowledged  to  be 
the  best  bank  of  the 
kind   made. 

It  registers  auto- 
matically the  deposit 
of  each  coin.  Capa 
city  $30.00.  Bank 
opens  when  $5.00  or 
multiple  thereof  has 
been  deposited.  Can- 
not be  opened  other- 
wise. Made  of  solid 
steel,  oxidized  copper  finish.  Size  2%  x 
3Vj  inches.     Retail  price  $1.00. 

VICTOR  M.  GRAB  &  CO. 

865  Ashland  Block,  Chicago 


MADAME    DUCHATELLIER 

Sole  Inventer  of  Appliances 

for  Modifying  the  Shape  of 
the  Nose.  Patent  S.G.n.G. 
(JTrance  and  abroad).  Nar- 
rows. Straightens.  Keduccs 
Noses  all  shapes,  and  is  suit- 
able for  all  cases. 

Beware  ij  Imitations. 
BroDit  HsJal,  Brauels,  1910. 
Special  Treatment  for  Red 
Noses,  Blackheads,  Acne,  Pimples,  etc. 

Cream  of  Beauty  gives  youth  and  freshness.    Peerless 
Rice  Powder,  "Sans  pareille,"makes  skin  like  vilvet  and 
Massage  Cream  removes    wrinkles.    Care  of  the  Face 
the  Nose,  the  Eyes.    Chin  Strap  reduces  double  chins. 
Creme  Grecque,  develops  the  bust  and  strengthens  it. 

Only  address:    209,  Rue    St.  Honore,    PARIS 
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It  Lightens  Women's  Work 

"BARNES" 

Electric  Suction  Cleaner 


The  "Barnes"  cleaner  is  a  little  gem  —  users  are 

proud  of  it;  it  is  light — the     steel     machine  only 

weighs  6  lbs;  the  aluminum  7  lbs;  it  is  thorough, 

very   thorough,  takes   the   dirt   out — right   out,   and 

with  the  practical  shoe,  only  found  on  the  "Barnes" 

cleaner,   it   will   work   in   the   tiniest   corner.     It    is 

really  the  most  compact,  efficient,  easy-going,  thorough 
working  cleaner  that  any  home  could  desire  and  the  price 
is  very  reasonable.  With  this  little  machine  many  arti- 
cles of  furniture  can  be  thoroughly  cleaned  without  the 
extra  attachments  that  are  required  with  most  cleaners. 
You  ought  to  have  this  desirable  cleaner  in  your  home  to 
save  worry,  carpets,  health,  and  many  incidental  expenses 
avoided  by  its  use. 

To  thoroughly  convince  you  of  the  merits  of  the  "Barnes" 
electric  cleaner  we  are  quite  willing  to  let  you  have  it  on 
A  TEN-DAYS'  FREE  TRIAL,  to  try  it  out  for  yourself. 
You  are  not  under  the  slightest  obligation  if  it  does  not 
satisfy  you.  If  you  like  it  send  us  $30,  or  pay  it  to  the 
agent  who  delivered  it.  Here  is  an  excellent  opportunity 
to  try  this  neat,  light,  thorough  little  cleaner  in  your  own 
home. 

Write  for  booklet  and  get  complete  information  which 

will  make    your  housework  light,  pleasant    and  easy. 

WRITE  FOR  BOOKLET  TO-DAY. 

BARNES  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

Corner  Wood  Street     -    Toronto  Canada 


469  Yonge  Street, 
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The  Ideal  Home  Light 

The  soft  mellow  rays  of  the 

^^^t>  Lamp 

make  it  the  best  for  all  home  uses.  Read  and  sew  without  straining 
the  eyes.  Easy  to  clean  and  rewick.  Safe.  Economical.  Stock 
carried  at  all  chief  points. 

For  best  results  use  ROYALITE  OIL 

THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  COMPANY,  Limited 
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might  be  saved,  not  in  actual  travelling, 
but  in  the  waiting  which  inevitably  ac- 
companies it.  The  latest  records  of  pas- 
sengers on  British  Railways  give  the 
total  as,  roughly,  one  thousand  million 
m  the  year.  If  at  a  low  estimate  one 
gives  the  average  time  spent  in  waiting 
for  a  train  as  three  minutes  in  each  case, 
we  can  collect  two  million  days,  or  over 
five  thousand  years  (of  an  individual 
life)  spent  in  aimless  idling  on  station 
platforms.  To  this  we  may  add  further 
the  similar  waiting  for  trains  and  omni 
buses,  and  those  deeply  begrudged  min 
utes  wasted  behind  an  argumentative 
passenger  at  the  booking  office. 

Again,  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of  the 
authorities  to  cope  with  the  problem, 
the  waste  of  public  time  in  the  streets 
is  incalculable.  Fast  traffic  is  delayed 
by  slowgoing  lorries  in  front;  the  inex- 
orable policeman  keeps  one  bunch  of 
traffic  waiting  while  a  luckier  mass  is 
permitted  to  pass  in  another  direction. 

The  same  applies  to  the  unfortunate 
pedestrian.  In  this  country,  fortunately, 
he  is  not  held  to  be  the  guilty  person  if, 
in  attempting  to  cross  the  road,  he 
should  collide  with  a  van — a  rule  which 
obtains,  for  example,  in  Paris. 

The  subway  system,  which  has  already 
been  tried  successfully,  will  doubtless  be 
the  ultimate  solution  of  this  difficulty. 

Transit  on  waterways  shows  similar 
wastage.  The  use  of  mechanism  such  as 
may  be  seen  at  the  Tower  Bridge,  al- 
lowing shipping  and  traffic  to  pass  al- 
ternately, is,  of  course,  an  improvement 
on  former  methods,  yet  both  have  to 
spend  much  time  in  waiting.  At  locks 
on  rivers  the  same  delay  inevitably  oc- 
curs. 

Time  spent  waiting  for  recreations 
may  not  be  considered  waste,  and  cer- 
tainly the  waiting  done  by  ragged  ur- 
chins before  tlioy  can  get  their  summer 
bathe  in  the  Serpentine  is  well  worth  the 
advantages  they  reap. 

Time  spent  for  the  sake  of  a  good  seat 
in  a  theatre  can  hardly,  perhaps,  be 
termed  criminal  waste,  since  it  is  sac- 
rificed intentionally.  That,  too,  however, 
might  be  saved  for  useful  work  or  re- 
creation if  universal  booking  were  gen- 
erally favored. 

Considering  only  thirty  theatres  and 
twelve  music-halls  in  the  West  End,  and 
estimating  that,  at  each  of  the  three  hun- 
dred and  fifty  yearly  performances,  fifty 
persons  wait  for  an  hour  outside  each 
theatre,  one  finds  that  the  total  time 
wasted  is  one  hundred  and  seventy  years 
of  individual  life! 

Crime   and    Anthropology 

Figures  Tending   to   Show  That  Lombroso's 
Theory  is  Unsound 

IS  THE  man  sitting  at  your  elbow  in 
the  trolley  car  or  train  an  habitual  crim- 
inal of  the  most  depraved  kind  or  a 
university  graduate  of  the  best  type,  the 
highest  product  of  modern  civilization? 
Is  tliere  any  way  of  telling  the  difference 
between  the  two  by  face,  form  or  fea- 
ture, asks  the  European  correspondent 
to  the   Springfield  Republican. 

Lombroso  claimed  that  there  was  and 
established  what  has  come  to  be  known 
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as  the  science  of  criminal  anthropology. 
His  theories  have  eminent  adherents  all 
over  the  world  and  in  no  country  more 
so  than  in  the  United  States,  where  the 
teachings  of  the  Italian  have  had  an  en- 
ormous effect  on  criminal  legislation  dur- 
ing the  past  decade.  Now  comes  along 
Dr.  Charles  Goring,  an  English  medico, 
who  apparently  knocks  Lombroso's 
theories  as  high  as  the  Woolrich  build- 
ing; who  does  not  mince  words  and  who 
declares  that  Prof.  Cesare  Lombroso, 
founder  of  the  now  world-famous  posi- 
tive school  of  criminology,  was  an  en- 
thusiastic but  hopelessly  unscientific  in- 
vestigator. 

To  put  the  Englishman 's  epoch-making 
conclusions  into  the  fewest  possible 
words,  there  is  no  difference,  except  in 
degree,  between  the  criminal  and  the  law- 
abiding  citizens  who  never  commit  any 
of  the  various  acts  that  land  a  man  be- 
hind the  bars. 

In  order  to  prove  his  negative  con- 
tentions Dr.  Goring  has  not  hesitated 
putting  tbtm  to  the  most  severe  of  tests. 
Taking  his  average  criminal — a  happy 
blend  of  a  forger,  a  murderer,  a  thief 
and  a  bigamist,  with  a  touch  of  the  vari- 
ous minor  crimes  that  add  variety  and 
flavor  to  the  modern  criminal's  career — 
he  has  compared  his  measurements  in 
turn  with  those  of  the  average  Oxford, 
Cambridge  and  Aberdeen  university 
students  with  the  astonishing  and  alarm- 
ing result  that,  having  mixed  the  sheets, 
he  found  it  almost  impossible  to  identify 
the  one  from  the  other.  At  any  rate,  that 
is  the  conclusion  to  be  drawn  from  his 
statement  that  in  head  measurements  the 
four  average  men  are  as  alike  as  so  many 
peas.  Indeed,  if  there  is  any  difference 
it  is  all  in  the  criminal's  favor,  for  he 
more  nearly  approaches  each  of  the  other 
of  the  quartette  than  Oxford  does  Cam- 
bridge or  Aberdeen,  or  Cambridge  the 
latter. 

Almost  without  exception  Dr.  Gor- 
ing's  remarkably  complete  figures  knock 
the  underpinnings  from  beneath  the 
theories  of  Lombroso  and  his  numerous 
school.  Taking  each  of  the  features  in 
turn  he  shows  that  there  is  no  relation 
between  the  vast  majority  of  them^ 
such  as  for  instance,  the  shape  of  the 
head,  the  distance  between  the  eyes,  the 
shape  of  the  nose,  the  projection  of  the 
back  of  the  head,  the  length  of  iho  cars, 
the  thickness  of  the  lips  or  the  projec- 
tion of  the  chin — and  crime. 

Admitting  the  criminal  does  possess 
all  the  characters  that  have  been  attri- 
buted to  him;  admitting  even,  that  he 
is  marked  by  a  "dome-shaped"  head, 
and  a  face  like  a  "bird  of  prey";  ad- 
mitting that  lie  is  drunken,  impulsive, 
obstinate,  dirty  and  without  control — 
despite  all  this,  we  maintain  he  is  not 
an  abnormal  man.  He  may  represent  a 
selected  class  of  normal  man;  many  of 
his  qualities  may  present  extreme  de- 
grees from  the  normal  average;  yet  the 
fact  remains  that,  in  ilie  pattern  of  his 
mind  and  body,  in  his  feelings,  thoughts, 
desires  and  recognition  of  right  and 
■wrong,  and  in  his  behavior,  however  out- 
rageous it  may  be,  he  exists  by  the  same 
nature  and  is  moved  by  the  same  springs 
of  action  that  affect  the  conduct  and  con- 
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Since  time  began  children  have  been  asking  questions!  In  Sir  John 
Millais'  famous  painting,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  and  his  little  companion  are  asking 
the  mariner  about  the  strange  new  world  across  the  sea,  and  no  doubt, —  Why 
has  a  star   fish  five  points  ?      How  does   an   oyster  make   a  jpearll?   and 

Why  is  the  sea  salt?  just  as  your  children  ask  you  a  thousand  and  one  ques- 
tions which  you  cannot  find  time  or  find  difficult  to  answer.  But  THE  BOOK 
OF  KNOWLEDGE  which  children  and  parents  the  world  over  have  been  wait- 
ing for  has  come  at  last  to  answer  all  their  questions, — to  give  them  the  best 
and  most  helpful  things  to  read, — to  teach  them  the  most  fascinating  things 
to  make  and  do,— to  open  the  whole  marvelous  world  to  their  eager  gaze,    ten 

THOUSAND  EDUCATIONAL  PICTURES  SPEAK  LOUDER  THAN  WORDS  TO  THE  MIND 
OF  THE  CHILD. 

Principal  William  Peterson,  of  McGllI  University,  Montreal,  writing  the  Introduction, 
says :  "The  use  of  this  Encyclopaedia  will  not  only  stimulate  young  persons  to  teach 
themselves,  but  will  also  extend  and  enlarge  the  sphere  of  their  intellectual  interests, 
while  at  the  same  time  giving  them  a  better  appreciation  of  the  meaning  and  aim  of 
all  school  studies.  .  .  Perhaps  the  most  entrancing  portions  of  our  Encyclopaedia  will 
be  those  that  set  forth  in  simple  language  the  great  achievements  of  modem  science. 
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MONiMOUTH 
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"ft  ts  really  entrancing,  and.     oREN   18   DELIGHTED   WITH 
while    intended    for    boys    and     jj,    j^^iD    GLAD    TO   POSSESS 
gtrls,  ts  full  of  interest  and  in-     jy  » 
formation    for    their    elders." 


THE    BOOK    OF    KNOWLEDGE    is   the 

only  practical  work  of  reference  for  chil- 
dren, where  everything  they  want  to  know 
can  be  found  quickly  and  easily.  It  is 
almost  equally  fascinating  to  their  elders. 
In  place  of  the  long,  dull  articles  of  the 
adult  encyclopaedias  are  brief  and  delight- 
ful talks,  scientific  but  simple,  illustrated 
with  thousands  of  beautiful  and  striking 
pictures.  THE  INDEX  OF  25,000  ENTRIES 
is  arranged  with  special  reference  to  the 
child's  need. 


"Every  parent,  every  teacher, 
every  clergyman  will,  when  they 
know  the  book,  use  it  as  a  help 
to  the  eiucation  of  children, 
and  as  a  means  of  giving  joy 
to    the  young." 

THE  BOOK  OF  KNOWLEDGE  has  per- 
formed a  psychological  feat.  It  has  cap- 
tured the  child's  attention  and  holds  it  from 
the  first  page  to  the  last.  It  is  as  great  a 
help  to  the  busy  parent  as  the  overworked 
teacher.  In  thousands  of  homes  to-day  it 
is  an  invaluable  tutor  and  friend  both  in- 
doors and  outdoor — the  best,  the  wisest,  the 
most  delightful  and  THE  MOST  INEX- 
PENSIVE WORK  OF  ITS  KIND  EVER 
ISSUED  FROM  THE  PRESS. 
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Mail  coupon  for  the  72-page  FREE 
BOOKLET,  describing  the  entire  plan, 
and  containing  many  interesting  ques- 
tions answered  in  THE  BOOK  OF 
KNOWLEDGE.  The  valuable  pamph- 
let, "THE  MIND  OF  THE  CHILD," 
also  FREE. 

THE  GROLIER  SOCIETY 

OF    LONDON 

307  Manning  Chambers,  Toronto 


The   Grolier    Society   of  London, 

307    Manning    Chambers,    Toronto. 
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BOOK  OP  KNOWLEDGE,  and  pamphlet,  "THE 
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Time  to  think  of 
Christmas 

Gift-Giving 

BOOKS  supply  the  most  satisfactory  solu- 
tion of  the  Gift-Problem.  They  are  easiest 
to  select,  moderate  in  price,  and  serve  as 
graceful  reminders  of  the  giver. 
Below  are  quoted  a  few  of  the  best  of  the 
season's  new  books,  any  one  of  whith 
your  friend   will   receive   gratefully: 

T.  TEMBARON 

FRANCES  HODGSON  BURNETT'S  latest 
and  best.  The  story  of  what  happened  when 
a  lad,  to  whom  New  York  was  the  world, 
inherited  vast  estates  in  England.  Has  all 
the  charm  and  appeal  of  "Little  Lord  Faunt- 
leroy"  and  "The  Shuttle,"  with  a  new  dra- 
matic   quality.  $1.40 

CROWDS 

GERALD  STANLEY  LEE,  a  Yankee  news- 
paper man,  went  to  London  and  became  so 
enamoured  of  the  Ludgate  Hill  crowds  that 
they  moved  him  to  study  and  writing.  This 
Is  a  unique  outline  of  democracy  from  a  new 
viewpoint.  A  specially  suitable  gift  for  a 
friend  who  thinks.  $1.26 

THE   STORY   OF  WAITSTILL  BAXTER 

KATE  DOUGLAS  WIGGIN'S  stories  have 
been  exceedingly  popular  for  their  qualities 
of  homely  simplicity  and  very  human  touches 
This  one  has  all  of  these,  with  more  dra- 
matic  intensity.  ¥1.25 

CHIEF  OF  THE  RANGES 

H.    A.    CODY    has    a 

way  of  his  own  of 
telling  stories  of  Cana- 
dian history  and  con- 
ditions, as  has  been 
evident  in  "The 
Frontiersman,"  "The 
L  o  n  g  Patrol,"  and 
others.  The  new  one 
is  a  romance-historv 
of  the  early  days  of 
the  Klondike  region,  a 
bright,  breezy  storv, 
with  a  strong  love 
theme.  jl  05 


WESTWAYS 

By  DR.  S.  WEIR 
MITCHELL,  A  u  t  hor 
"Hugh  Wynne."  New 
York  Times  says  :— 
"An  absorbing  chro- 
nicle of  human  pas- 
sion and  frailty,  mark- 
ed with  just  those  al- 
terations of  humor  and 
pathos     that     give     to 

the      best      fiction      Its 
enduring. 


THE  MOCCASIN  MAKER 

E.  PAULINE  JOHNSON'S  work  in  verse  is 
famed.  This  is  a  collection  of  masterful  short 
stories  which  will  establish  her  genius  as  a 
prose  writer.  $1.25 

THE  JACK-KNIFE  MAN 

ELLIS  PARKER  BUTLER  has  made  you 
laugh  in  his  "Pigs  Is  Pigs"  and  others  simi- 
lar. Here  is  another  funny  one,  full  of  live 
and  unique  characters,  with  pathos  as  well 
as   humor.  $1.26 

At    Your   Booksellers 


WILLIAM  BRIGGS 

PUBLISHER 

TORONTO 


stitute  the  quality  of  normal  human  be- 
ings." 

In  speaking  of  Lombroso  and  his 
methods,  Dr.  Goring  says:  "The  pre- 
conceived, and,  in  our  opinion,  totally 
unfounded,  Lombrosian  notion,  was  that 
criminality  is  a  specific  condition  of 
mind  or  soul ;  is  a  definite  state  of  psy- 
chical instability.  And  this  psychical 
state,  with  its  outward  and  physical 
signs  of  an  inward  and  spiritual  dark- 
ness, this  mental  and  moral  instability, 
underlay,  according  to  the  above  suppo- 
sition, any  and  every  form  of  lawless- 
ness, and  potentiality  for  crime,  and 
was  its  own  explanation  and  its  sole 
promoter. 

"Preconceiving  criminality  to  be  a 
diseased  or  anomalous  mental  condition, 
he  realized — though,  not,  be  it  noted, 
until  measurements  had  failed  him — 
that  this  conception  could  only  become 
universally  acceptable  by  demonstration 
of  the  presence  in  the  criminal  of  phy- 
sical and  mental  abnormalities,  that  is, 
of  structures  and  conditions  in  him  by 
which  the  criminal  could  be  qualitatively 
differentiated  from  the  law-abiding  com- 
munity. But,  .unfortunately,  there  are  no 
signs  peculiar  to  the  criminal  by  which 
he  can  be  inevitably  detected.  And  so, 
to  circumvent  this  rather  formidable  ob- 
stacle to  the  development  of  his  plan, 
Lombroso  availed  himself  of  a  series  of 
subterfuges,  among  which  figured  con- 
spicuously his  invention  of  a  'theory 
of  anomaly.' 

' '  The  theory  of  'anomaly,  so  ruthless- 
ly rejected  by  Topinard  and  Manouvrier, 
presupposed  that  all  marked  deviations 
from  the  mean  value  of  any  character 
in  man  were  'anomalies';  and  that  a  de- 
finite line  of  demarcation  existed  be- 
tween characters  which  were,  and  were 
not,  thus  designated  anomalous;  and 
that,  according  to  the  anomalies  stigma- 
tizing them,  the  degree  of  moral  aliena- 
tion in  individuals  could  be  diagnosed. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  some  of  the 
principal  characters  that  have  been  en- 
rolled as  '  human  anomalies ' : — • 

The    various    forms    of    cranial 
metry ; 

Size  of  head :  Very  large  heads,  very 
small  heads; 

Low,  narrow  and  receding  foreheads; 

Facial  symmetry; 

Great  development  of  lower  jaw; 

Projecting  cheekbones ; 

Projecting  ears; 

Prognathism ; 

Virile,  ferocious,  idiotic  physiogno- 
mies; 

Defective  teeth ; 

Shape  and  deflection  of  nose; 

Thin  lips: 

Hairiness; 

Wrinkles ; 

Tattooing ; 

High,  narrow,  A-shaped  saddle-shaped 
palates. ' ' 

In  commenting  on  the  amazing  table 
of  measurements  which  demonstrate  that 
there  is  little  or  no  difference  between 
the  "average"  criminal  and  the  "aver- 
age" university  student,  at  least  so  far 
as  his  head  dimensions  are  concerned, 
the  English  investigator  concludes : — 

"We  conclude  that  the  convicted  felon 
has  the  same  shape  and  girth  of  head 
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Our  graduates  are  experts  and  they  command 
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Simplicity  of  design  and  careful  finish  make 
them  a  product  of  the  highest  art. 

The  only    piano  equipped   with 
Howard's  Patent  Straining  Rod. 

Newcombe  Piano  Players  have  a  human- 
like control. 

Contain  all' the  latest  improvements  and  devices.  Per- 
fect in  tone,  Artistic  in  design,  and  capable  of  eivine 
lifelone  service.  Call  at  our  warerooms  or  upon  our 
nearest  agent  and  examine  careiully  our  pianos.  If  it  is 
more  convenient,  write. 

Newcombe  Piano  Co.,  Limited 
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359  Yonge  Street  -  -  Toronto,  Ont. 
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as  Oxford  students,  but  that  in  their 
three  principal  head  diameters,  prison 
inmates  fall  short  of  Oxford  university 
students  by  IVg  to  2  millimeters. 

Dr.  Goring  has  something  intensely  in- 
teresting to  say  about  the  enormous 
discrepancy  in  stature  between  the  crim- 
inal class  and  the  law-abidin?  citizen. 
"We  have  concluded,"  he  says,  "that 
the  inferior  stature  and  weight  of  crim- 
inals is  the  result  of  selection,  and  is  not 
an  inbred  criminal  trait.  A  possibility, 
however,  not  to  be  loest  sight  of,  is  that 
this  physical  inferiority,  although  orig- 
inating in  and  fostered  by  selection,  may 
tend  with  time  to  become  an  inbred  char- 
acteristic of  the  criminal  classes,  just  as, 
with  the  passage  of  generations,  the  up- 
per classes  of  the  noncriminal  commun- 
ity have  become  differentiated  in  phy- 
sique from  those  on  the  lower  social 
scale.  We  shall  show  in  a  later  section 
that  imprisonment  for  crime  is  a  ten- 
dency that  runs  in  families  in  the  same 
way  as,  and  with  much  the  same  inten- 
sities that,  diminutive  stature  tends  to 
be  i-estricted  to  certain  stocks.  Con- 
victed parents,  selected  from  the  gen- 
eral comnninity.  as  already  explained,  by 
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'Who's  speaking?"— Daily  British  Whig. 

inferior  stature,  have  sons  who,  while 
tending  to  be  similarly  convicted,  inherit 
the  diminutive  stature  of  their  fathers. 
Here  we  have  the  conditions  which  in  the 
course  of  generations  would  lead  to  an 
inbred  physical  differentiation  of  the 
criminal  classes. 

'  *  To  sum  up :  all  English  criminals, 
with  the  exception  of  those  technically 
convicted  of  fraud,  are  markedly  differ- 
entiated from  the  general  population  in 
stature  and  body-weight ;  in  addition,  of- 
fenders convicted  of  violence  to  the  per- 
son are  characterized  by  constitutional 
soundness  considerably  above  the  aver- 
age of  other  criminals,  and  of  the  law- 
abiding  community;  finally,  thieves  and 
burglars  (who  constitute,  it  must  be 
borne  in  mind,  90  per  cent,  of  all  crim- 
inals,) and  also  incendiaries,  as  well  as 
being  inferior  in  stature  and  weight,  are 
also,  relatively  to  other  criminals  and 
the  population  at  large,  puny  in  their 
general  bodily  habit.  These  are  the 
facts;  and,  according  to  the  results  of 
our  statistical  inquiry,  they  are  the  sole 


Your  Typist  Can  Do  33  1/3%  More 
Work  Without  More  Effort 

Think  what  It  will  mean  to  you  to  have  the  Byron 
'J'ypewrlter  Cabinet  In  your  office.  Instead  of  wast- 
ing time  getting  materials  to  work  with  and  clear- 
ing up  work  done,  your  typist  has  every- 
thing she  needs  to  work  with  at  her  flncer 
tips.  Every  letter  head,  envelope,  blank 
firm  Is  where  she  can  put  her  hand  on  It  without 
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ASK  FOR  FULL  PARTICCIiARS  AT  ONCE, 

Byron  Typewriter  Cabinet  Company 


81  Peter  Street 
99  Slielby  Street 


Toronto.  Ont. 
Detroit.  Micli. 


This  Bishopric 
Demonstration 
House  at  the 
Ottawa  Exhibi- 
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with 


RICHriPPir"  Wall    Board  and 
DlOtlUrKlL.  Stucco    Board 


Bishopric  Wall,  Board  is  made  by  im- 
bedding kiln-dried  lath  in  hot  Asphalt 
Mastic  under  a  pressure  of  500  lbs.  to 
the  square  inch.  The  other  side  of  the 
Asphalt  Mastic  is  surfaced  with  heavy 
sized  cardboard,  giving  a  good  surface 
for  painting  or  papering. 

Bishopric  Stucco  Board  is  the  same 
except  that  the  laths  are  bevelled  on  the 
edges.  Both  come  in  sheets  4  ft.  x  4  ft., 
packed  16  in  a  crate. 

The  illustration  shows  Bishopric  Stuc- 
co Board  applied  outside  the  studding, 
lath  side  out.  It  is  then  finished  with 
Clapboards,  Brick  or  Stucco.  For  the 
latter  the  bevelled  laths  form  a  perfect 
key. 

On  the  roof  Bishopric  Wall  Board  or 
Stucco  Board  is  applied  directly  to  the 


Bishopric  Wall  Board  Co.,  Ltd. 

Canada  Life  Building 
Ottawa,  Ontaio 


rafters,  then  covered  with  Ready  Roof- 
ing or  Shingles. 

As  a  lining  for  walls  and  ceilings, 
Bishopric  Wall  Board  is  warmer  and 
dryer  than  lath  and  piaster,  costs  less,  is 
rat  and  vermin  proof  and  easily  decor- 
ated. 

Get  a  sample  of  Bishopric  Wall  Board 
and  Stucco  Board  from  any  dealer  hand- 
ling it,  or  write  us  direct  (using  coupon) 
for  Samples  and  Illustrated  Booklet. 

Enclose  6c  in  stamps  to  cover  cost  of 
mailing  and  we  will  also  send  you 
working    plans     for    Bishopric 
Model  Home. 

Dealers  write 
cial  proposition 
interest  you 


78 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


TIMES  CHANGE 

Canadian  Car  in  Line  Witli  World's  Best 

Ten  years  ago  the  best  cars  came  from  Europe.  Five  years  ago  United 
States  shared  the  honor.  To-day,  no  car,  here  or  abroad,  excels  the  Can- 
adian-built 

RUSSELL-KNIGHT 

The  Russell-Knight  motor  embodies  all  the  experience  and  practice  of 
Knight  engine  builders.  All  the  knowledge  gained  by  their  engineers  in 
building  Knight  type  motors — all  that  Charles  Y.  Knight  (the  inventor) 
could  contribute — went  to  perfect  the  Russell-Knight  Engine. 

Added  to  this  motor  is  a  chassis,  every 
detail  of  which  has  been  proven  by  12 
mouths'   test. 

— a   body     low-hung,     clean-lined     and 
trimmed  in  royal  taste, 
— "Compfort-Equipment,"     like     our   ex- 
clusive tonneau  heating  system;  12-ineh 
deep   Turkish   type   cushions;   auxiliary 

To  buy  any  car  without  seeing  the  Russell-Knight — without  experiencing  the 
immeasurable  power  of  its  wonderful  engine  or  the  enjoyment  of  its  luxur- 
ious appointment — is  to  jeopardize  your  investment  in  your  car. 

Russell-Knight   1914  Chassis  and  Standard  Bodies  are  as  follows: 

luBBrll-Knight,     4-cylinder     "28"  Bussell-Knight,      6-cylinder     "42" 

Roadster    Model    $3,200  7-Passenger  Touring  Car   $S,000 

6- Passenger    Touring    Car    ¥3,260  5-Passenger  Phaeton   $6,000 

Both  cliassis  are  built   witii   Landauiet  and   r.imousine  bodies  at  proijortionate  prices. 
Cataloguei    on  request.     All  quotations  I".  O.  B.   West  Toronto. 

RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

HEAD  OFFICE  AND  FACTORY,  WEST  TORONTO 


windshield  for  the  tonneau  passengers; 
and  extra  seats  that  are  seats,  not  stools. 

— "Convenience  Equipment,"  such  as 
electric  starting  and  lighting;  left  side 
drive  with  centre  control;  engine  driven 
pump,  for  tire  inflation — in  fact,  every 
feature  of  luxury  or  utility  your  taste 
could   demand. 


Branches  at : 
Toronto 
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Montreal 
Winnipeg 


Brandies   at : 
Calgary 
Vancouver 
Melbourne 
(Australia) 


Artistic  TAXIDERMIST  to  Royalty 
Let  Learo  Do  the  Work 

Artistic  Taxidermy  in  all  its  branches.  Superior 
work.  Taxidermist  to  the  Emperor  of  Germany  and 
the  Czar  of  Russia.  Let  me  do  your  work.  It  will  be 
done  with  the  same  careful  attention  as  is  given  to 
Royalty. 

Send  me  those  old   heads  you  prize   so  much   to   be  renovated. 
Send  the  Birds  for  moth-prooflng. 

Heads  of  every  description 
mounted  true  to  nature  in 
the  best  style  of  art. 


G.ime   flsh   a   specialty. 
Skins    dressed    and    made 
into  rugs  in-  all  styles. 


up 


A  World-wide  reputation. 


Send  for  my  special  preservative  for  preserving  animals,  flsh  and   birds. 
$1.00  a  bottle  with  full  directions  for  use. 

Send  for  my  price  lists.     Your  inquiries  solicited.     Write  me  to-day. 

W.  A.  LEARO,  181  Bleury  Street,  Montreal,  Quebec 

Phone— Main  2406.  Residence  Phone— St.  Louis  8516. 


facts  at  the  basis  of  criminal  anthro- 
pology; they  are  the  only  elements  of 
truth  out  of  which  have  been  construct- 
ed the  elaborate,  extravagant  and  ludi- 
crously uncritical  criminological  doc- 
trines of  the  great  protagonist  of  the 
'criminal  type'  theory. 

The  utmost  we  concede  from  our  final 
conclusion  is  that  criminal  anthropology 
is  not  entirely  without  basis  in  tact,  but 
fact  perverted  by  credulity  and  fana- 
ticism. 

Japan's  Advance  in  Civilization 

A  Humorous  Account  of  Some  Japanese  Cus- 
toms of  Fifty  Years  Ago 

NO  SEQUENCE  of  events  during  the 
last  half-century  is  more  astounding 
than  the  transformation  of  Japan,  says  a 
writer  in  Chambers's  Journal,  and  no  one 
who  resided  forty  years  ago  in  that  th«n 
little  known  land  can  ever  forget  its 
compelling  fascination  and  mystery. 
Many  Europeans  now  falling  into  the 
sere  and  yellow  leaf,  and  showing  an  in- 
creasing inclination  for  easy-chairs  and 
cosy  corners,  look  back  with  pathetic 
regret  on  the  careless  and  happy  days 
they  spent  in  Dai  Nippon. 

I  arrived  at  Kobe  in  the  summer  of 
1871,  not  long  after  the  end  of  the  civil 
war  which  forced  into  retirement  the 
last  of  the  Tokugawa  Shoguns,  and  ren- 
dered the  power  of  the  Mikado  supreme. 
The  old  customs  of  the  country  were 
beginning  to  disappear,  but  in  many  re- 
spects I  saw  Japan  in  the  condition  in 
which  it  had  remained  for  centuries.  It 
was  rather  a  bewildering  experience — 
for  everything  was  done  in  exactly  the 
opposite  way  from  what  I  had  been  ac- 
customed to;  indeed,  after  a  time,  it 
seemed  to  me  surprising  that  Japanese 
men  and  women  did  not  walk  on  their 
heads,  or  commence  existence  in  ex- 
treme old  age  and  live  backward. 

To  begin,  more  Japonico,  at  the  end 
of  life.  The  color  of  mourning,  at  any 
rate  in  Shinto  sects,  was  white,  among 
Buddhists  generally  blue.  In  Western 
countries  a  violent  man  kills  his  enemy; 
but  under  similar  circumstances  in 
Japan,  in  order  to  spite  his  foe,  he  kill- 
ed himself.  In  building  a  house,  the 
roof  was  first  constructed;  the  best 
rooms  were  at  the  back.  In  a  theatre 
the  stage  was  not  stationary,  and  when 
a  new  scene  had  to  be  displayed  the 
whole  platform  revolved.  Fishermen 
hauled  up  their  boats  on  the  beach  stern 
first.  The  carpenter  drew  his  plane  or 
saw  toward  himself,  while  ladies  pushed 
their  needles  from  them  after  the  fash- 
ion of  cobblers  in  this  country.  Screws 
worked  the  opposite  way  to  ours.  Locks 
turned  to  the  left.  A  book  was  read 
from  top  to  bottom  in  lines  running 
from  right  to  left,  and  footnotes  were 
printed  at  the  head  of  the  page.  Books, 
if  arranged  on  a  shelf,  had  the  first 
volume  on  the  right-hand  side.  Nurse- 
maids carried  babies  on  their  backs,  not 
in  their  arms.  A  rider  mounted  "his 
horse  from  the  right.  If  a  Japanese 
dried  his  face  or  hands,  he  did  so  with  a 
damp  towel.  If  he  became  angry,  he 
laughed.  He  could  not  swear.  The 
Japanese  language  is  singularly  deficient 
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YOUR  LASTXHANCE 


TO  GET  A  $3.50  VACUUM  WASHER 
DELIVERED  POST-PAID  ANYWHERE 


FOR 


Seud  us  oue  (ioUar  and  tills  coupon  and  we  will  send  you  tlie  Fisher- Ford  Vacuum  Washer  by  mall,  all 
charges    paid,    to    any    address.      NO    MOKE    BOILING,   NO   MOK£   RUBBING,   \'OU   CAN   THROW   YOUR 

WASHBOARD  AWAY.  Just  think  what  that  means.  Only  one  washer  to  each  customer  at  this  price. 
We  have  decided  to  sell  single  washers  at  COST  PRICE  with  the  idea  that  the  thousands  of  delighted 
users  will  become  our  agents,  or  if  not  our  agents,  they  will  at  least  recommend  them  to  their  friends. 
Tills  is  your  last  chance  to  get  a  washer  at  cost  price.  By  accepting  this  offer  you  are  not  bound  in 
any  way  to  become  an  agent — we  are  willing  to  take  a  chance  on  that.  Send  us  a  dollar  aud  the  coupon, 
and  we"  will  deliver  a  washer  to  you  by  return  mail,  charges  paid  anywhere.  HERE  ARE  A  FEW  Ol' 
THE  EXCLUSIVE  FEATURES  TO  BE  FOUND  ONLY  IN  THE  FISHER-FORD  VACUUM  WASHER. 
It  is  the  only  washer  that  han  a  valve,  which  is  absolutely  necessary  in  order  to  create  a  perfect  vacuum 
and  supply  the  compressed  air  which  forces  the  hot  suds  through  the  fabric.  It  is  the  lightest  and 
strongest  "machine  made.  It  is  guaranteed  to  last  a  lifetime.  It  can  be  used  in  any  boiler,  tub  or  pail, 
e(iually  well.  It  has  been  awarded  prizes  In  washing  competitions  over  ij>.j0.00  washing  machines.  It 
will  wash  the  heaviest  blankets  in  three  minutes.  It  will  wash  the  finest  lingerie  perfectly  in  three  min- 
utes.    It  will  wash  a   tub  of  anything  washable  in    three   minutes       It   will  save  you   hours  of  needless   toil 

it  will  save  many  dollars  a  year  by  not  wearing  out  the  clothes. 

It   can    be   operated    by    a    child    as   easily    as    by    an    adult.      It    Is 

as   easy    to   wash    with   this   machine   as   It   is   to   mash   a   pot   of 

potatoes.     It  will  thoroughly    blue  a   whole   family   washing   in   30 

seconds.     It  will  do  everything  we  claim  for  it.  or  we  will  return 

every     cent    of    your     money.      With     the    FIsher-Ford     Vacuum 

Washer   you   can    finish    your   washings   In    fifteen    minutes.      It    Is 

the  valve  that  does  it,  and   this  valve  is  to  be  found  only   in   our 

washer.     You    will    be   glad    that   you   spent   a   dollar.      Don't   miss 

this  chance.     It  is  the  last  one.     Send   us  one  dollar  to-day,  and 

we   will    send    you    the   washer   post    paid    to   any   address.     Also 

our  agents'   terms,  which   will  show   you   how  you   can    make  fifty 

Hollars  a  week. 


$1.00 


LAST    CH.ANCE. 

Coupon  Good  for  $3.50.  Send  us 
this  coupon  with  One  Dollar, 
and  we  will  send  the  Flsher- 
Ford  Rapid  Vacuum  Washer, 
directions  for  use,  and  agent's 
offer,  to  any  address,  ail 
charges  paid,  by  mail. 
Fisher-Ford  Manufacturing  Co., 
Dept.  W.93,  »1  Queen  St.  West, 
Toronto,     Ont. 


Before 

You 

Travel 

Consult  this  Department 

We  have  placed  a  Travel 
Department  at  the  disposal 
of  our  subscribers  to  help 
them  to  travel  without  the 
annoyances  that  comes  to 
the  inexperienced  traveller. 
It  you  are  planning  a  short 
trip  or  an  extended  tour  we 
will  be  glad  to  have  you 
write  us  stating  your  in- 
tended itinerary,  we  will 
supply  you  with  informa- 
tion about  Hotels,  Resorts, 
Routes  and  make  helpful 
suggestions  or  answer  other 
questions  of  interest  to  you. 
Readers  of  MacLean's 
Magazine  should  avail  them- 
selves of  this  oppoitunity 
to  travel  in  security  and 
comfort. 


Address  your  correspondence  to  the  Travel  Department 

MacLean's  Magazine,  143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto 
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Where  the 

Western] 

Harvest  3 

Ends,  the 

Investment 

Harvest 

Begins 


Harvest    Scene   Outside   Moose   Jaw. 


Nearly  half  a  billion  bushels  of  grain— of  which  there  are  about  198,000,000  bushels  of 
wheat — are  now  reaching  eastern  markets,  for  which  millions  of  dollars  are  rolling  west- 
ward. To  the  income  from  grain  there  are  millions  being  added  for  furs,  fish,  minerals,  tim- 
ber and  live  stock 

Immigration  of  400,000  this  year — allowing  $500  in  cash  or  chattels  for  each  newcomer 
—brought  in  at  least  $200,000,000. 

The  railways  are  spending  millions  on  development.  The  money  stringency  is  ending. 
Cities  are  responding  to  the  touch  of  greater  prosperity — and  investment  opportunities  for 
your  dollar  were  never  better  than  right  now  in  the  Canadian  West. 


Consider  Moose  Jaw, 
just  at  this  moment: 
The  C.N.R.  and  G.T.P. 
trans-continentals  are 
building  Into  the  city; 
the  C.P.R.  is  planning 
to  spend  nearly  $1,- 
000,000  o  n  Improve- 
ments here;  Dominion 
Government  plans  are 
ready  for  building  a 
huge  storage  grain  ele- 
vator at  a  cost  of 
about  $1,000,000;  the 
crops  around  Moose 
Jaw  were  unusually 
good,  and  up  to  Sept. 
24th,  4,007,886  bushels 
of  grain  were  shipped 
from  the  Moose  Jaw 
division  of  the  C.P.R. ; 
a  large  department 
store,  banljs,  theatres, 
schools,  churches,  and 
the  $250,000  post  office 
are  now  being  com- 
pleted; plans  are  ready 
for  the  building  of 
the  largest  flax  mill  in 
Canada;  the  street  car 
line  has  been  extended 
to    Klngsway    Park. 

Customs  receipts  for 
Anfftxst  totalled  $35,- 
346.57 ;  Banking  re- 
turns for  September 
were  $4,481,493 ;  Sep- 
tember sale  of  postage 
stamps,  $6,200.  Bulld- 
ing  aggregated  nearly 
$1,600,000     up  to  .Vugust. 
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One   of   Six   Xew   $4,000   Rpsidenoes   in    Klngsway 
Porlj,    Moose   Jaw. 


We  recommend  to  you 
for  investment  high- 
class  homesites  1  n 
Kingsway  Parli,  Moose 
J.iw.  This  valuable  re- 
sidential property  is 
lietween  the  one  and 
two- mile  circles  south- 
west of  the  post  office, 
on  the  car  line,  about 
15  minutes  from  the 
$250,000  post  office. 
The  land  is  high,  dry 
and  ideal  for  home 
building,  with  a  de- 
lightful outlook  upon 
the  river,  trees  and 
foliage  of  the  valley. 
Thousands  of  sight- 
seers have  visited  this 
locality  since  the  cars 
began  to  run  to  Kings- 
way,  drawn  to  Kings- 
way  by  its  beauty. 
I.*nts  are  now  selling  at 
.?750  upwards  per  lot: 
terms.  one  -  quarter 

cash,  balance  In  6,  12 
.ind  IS  months.  Six 
houses  have  been  built 
and  34  more  will  be 
added  to  these  soon. 
Buy  now  and  your  in- 
vestment will  grow  as 
each  new  home  arises 
in  Klngsway  Pari;. 
You  will  need  more  in- 
formation before  you 
invest.  Write  to-day 
for  city  map,  plan  cf 
property  rind  complete, 
reliable   facts. 

Prompt  action  means 
profit.     Write  to-day. 

One  of  the  features  of  the  building  programme  was  the  building  of 
homes  in  Kingsway  Park,  along  the  river  at  the  south-western  sec- 
tion. Six  beautiful  bungalows  were  completed  in  Kingsway  this  fail, 
34  more  are  to  follow.  This  is  the  lioginning  of  Moose  Jaw's  modern 
villa    community   along   the   river   in  Kingsway   Park. 

McCUTCHEON 

BROTHERS,  LIMITED 
TORONTO:  98  KING  ST.  W. 

Head  Office  : 

CALGARY 

21 4A,  7th  Avenue   West 

Branches  in  Edmonton,  Retina. 
Moose  Jaw,  Fernie,  Victoria;  Great 
Falls,  Mont.:  Winnipeg,  Ottawa, 
Brantford;  Plymouth  and  London, 
England,     and    Glasgow,     Scotland. 


One  of  Six   New   Kingsway   Park   Homes   on 
New   Car   Line. 


the 


The  Business  Centre   of  Moose  Jnw. 


in  oaths.  Fancy  the  inconvenience  of  a 
tongue  in  wliich  Mr.  Mantalini  could  not 
have  indulged  in  a  single  'denimit!'  Tlie 
recoixling  angel  who  took  so  considerate 
a  view  of  Uncle  Toby's  oath  would  have 
required  no  excuse  for  leniency  in 
Japan.  Revellers  grew  festive  before, 
not  after  dinner.  In  London  and  Paris 
rollicking  bachelors  are  sometimes  be- 
guiled by  beaiitiful  and  witty  actresses: 
in  Japanes'e  cities  it  was  the  married 
ladies  who  fell  in  love  with  popular 
actors.  A  Japanese  girl  in  the  olden 
days  used  to  sow  her  wild  oats,  if  she 
ever  indulged  in  anything  so  dreadful, 
before  marriage,  and  became  very  prim 
and  sedate  after  the  nuptial  knot  had 
been  tied.  A  fashionable  European  lady 
— if  French,  possibly  educated  in  a  con- 
vent— remains  while  unmarried  a  model 
of  virtue;  but,  according  to  up-to-date 
Parisian  romances,  she  is  not  always  so 
careful  after  becoming  a  wife.  Until 
the  alteration  of  the  calendar  in  1873 
the  Japanese  counted  age  as  two  years 
on  the  first  New  Year's  Day  after  birth, 
so  that  a  child  born  on  the  last  day  of 
the  old  year  was  spoken  of  as  two  years 
old  when  he  had  lived  for  however  short 
a  time  in  two  separate  years.  Clocks  in 
Japan  had  no  minute-hands,  and  each 
hour  was  equivalent  to  two  English 
hours.  Our  four  o'clock  they  called 
seven,  our  six  o'clock  five,  and  so  on. 
Now  that  I  am  getting  old,  I  sometimes 
wish  that  time  could  be  prevailed  on  to 
flow  the  other  way,  as  it  appeared  to  do 
in  the   days   of  old  Japan. 

Then  one  came  constantly  upon  scenes 
that  in  this  country  would  be  regarded 
as  unconventional.  Landing  at  Naga- 
saki, I  walked  up  the  chief  street  of  the 
town.  Every  matron  of  importance  was 
enjoying  an  al  fresco  bath  in  her  front 
garden,  and  exchanging  lively  sallies 
with  the  passers-by.  The  Government 
was  just  beginning  to  wake  up  to  im- 
provement in  the  matter  of  dress,  al- 
though a  strong  plea  might  have  been 
urged  in  favor  of  a  primitive  simplicity 
that  for  the  most  part  was  entirely  inno- 
I  cent.  The  first  translation  I  struggled 
I  through  with  the  help  of  my  native 
teacher  was  a  proclamation  issued  by 
the  Governor  of  Nagoya  insisting  on 
every  laborer  wearing  at  least  one  gar- 
I  ment.  When,  in  1872,  the  Japanese 
took  a  fancy  for  foreign  clothes,  I  fre- 
quently saw  coolies  and  other  men  of 
the  lower  class  parading  on  the  Bund  in 
Yokohama  attired  in  such  a  costume  as 
this:  wooden  clogs,  bare  legs,  swallow- 
tailed  coat,  scarlet  waistcoat,  and  high 
hat — all  second  hand,  except  the  legs, 
and  very  much  the  worse  for  wear. 

The  jteople  of  Japan  in  those  days 
seemed  to  me  to  have  the  sunniest  and 
sweetest  disposition  in  the  world.  They 
had  almost  too  lively  a  sense  of  humor, 
for  I  have  noticed  spectators  at  a 
tlieatre  indulge  in  alarming  cachinnation. 
Indeed,  I  remember  once  seeing  an  old 
gentleman  laugh  till  his  chin  actually 
got  out  of  joint;  and  I  have  known  a 
youth,  from  nervousness  or  force  of 
liabit,  burst  into  an  apparently  merry 
laugh  on  hearing  of  the  unexpected 
i  death  of  his  father. 
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Marriage 

A  Striking  New  Viewpoint — Man  is  Not  by 
Nature  a  Monogamous  Creature 

MARRIAGE  as  a  sensible  institution  is  be- 
infj  attacked  upon  many  sides,  says  Elinor 
Glyn  in  Nash's  Magazine.  But  the  at- 
tackers of  marriage  have  failed  as  yet  to 
provide  us  with  any  alternative  plan.  Here 
are  three  facts  which  we  can  begin  by 
looking  at. 

Firstly.  Some  kind  of  union  between 
man  and  woman,  consolidated  by  the  law, 
is  necessary  for  the  coatinuation  of  a  race 
in  vigour  and  moral  upliftment. 

Secondly.  It  is  admitted  by  the  greatest 
philosophers  and  deepest  thinkers  that  the 
welfare  of  the  community  is  of  more  im- 
portance than  the  fluctuating  desires  of 
the  individual. 

Thirdly.  A  fine  ideal,  however  impos- 
sible of  attainment,  is  a  force  for  good 
to  be  held  up  before  the  eyes  of  the  mass 
of  the  people,  who,  however  much  actual 
education  has  advanced  are  still  too  un- 
endowed with  personal  brain  to  have  any 
judgment  themselves — their  capacities  only 
allowing  them  to  see  the  effects  of  things 
upon  their  immediate  surroundings  with- 
out perceiving  the  causes,  and  therefore 
leaving  them  incapable  of  judging  what 
could  be  done  for  the  country,  the  race,  or 
humanity  in  general. 

After  all  these  centuries,  legal  marriage 
still  holds,  because  no  one  has  been  able 
to  suggest  any  other  union  which  could 
take  its  place  without  bringing  chaos.  And 
it  seems  more  than  likely  that  no  one  will 
ever  be  sufficiently  inspired  so  to  do!  So 
let  us  now  consider  the  present  legal  mar- 
riage as  still  being  a  stable  fact,  and  see 
how  we  can  make  the  best  of  it.  In  it 
there  are  two  things  which  both  man  and 
woman  forget — or  refuse  to  face — and 
which  are  perhaps  the  chief  causes  of  most 
unhappiness.  Man  forgets  that  his  kind 
words  of  love  and  sympathy  matter  far 
more  to  the  actual  happiness  of  the  woman 
than  any  of  his  deeds:  because  words  fill  I 
and  satisfy  her  imagination,  which  is  ac- 
tive whenever  she  is  alone;  and  kind  deeds, 
with  few  or  indifferent  words,  make  very 
little  impression  upon  it.  Woman  forgets 
— or  will  not  face — the  fact  that  man  is  by 
nature  a  polygamous  animal.  There  is  no 
use  in  arguing  about  this  and  saying  he 
ought  not  to  be,  and  that  it  is  a  hoiTible 
idea.  It  is  a  physiological  fact,  and  to  dis- 
pute it  is  to  criticise  the  Almighty's  scheme  '. 
for  ensuring  a  continued  population.  That 
man  should  have  polygamous  instincts  is 
essential  for  this  scheme  to  work  against 
any  odds. 

Whatever  we  choose  to  say  in  contradic- 
tion to  this  resolves  itself  into  empty  words, 
the  fact  of  nature  remaining.  It  would 
be  just  as  sensible  to  try  to  argue  that. 
because  we  do  not  like  to  drink  sea  water, 
it  has  no  business  to  be  salt !  and  to  de- 
cide that  it  is  not  salt !  The  ocean  would 
just  laugh  at  us,  and  remain  briny!  And 
no  doubt  Nature  laughs  at  silly  woman 
too,  when  she  tries  to  judge  a  man  without 
understanding  the  elementary  principle  of 
creation.  I 

This  being  grasped  clearly,  it  must  be  | 
seen  that  monogamous  marriage  is  an  ideal  ' 
state,  not  a  natural  state,  and  it  must  be 
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Short-Story  Writihi 


A  COURSE  of  forty  lessons  in  the   his- 
tory, form,  structure,  and  writing  of  the 
Short-Story    taught    by    Dr.    J.    Berg 
Esenwein,  Editor  of  Lippincott's  Magazine. 

Story-writers  must  be  warff  as  well  as  iorn; 
they  must  master  the  details  of  construction 
if  they  wou'  \  turn  their  talents  to  account. 
May  we  send  you  the  names  of  stu- 
dents and  graduates  who  have  suc- 
ceeded?   And  the  success  their  letters 
prove  x&PracticaL  It  means  recognition, 
accepted  manuscripts  and  checks  from 
editors. 


One  atudent  writes:  "/  know  that  yoa 
will  be  pleased  when  I  tell  you  that  i  have 
juMt  received  a  check  for  S 1 2S  from  'Every^ 
body'**  for  a  humorous  story.  They  ask 
far  more,  I  ant  feeling  very  happy,  and 
very  grateful  to  Dr.  Esenwein,  " 

We  also  offer  courses  in  Photoplay  Writ- 
ing, Versification  and  Poetics,  Journalism; 
in  all  over  One  Hundred  Home  Study 
Coi\rses,  many  of  them  under  professors  in 
Harvard,  Brown,  Cornell,  and  other  leading 
colleges. 


2S0'Page  Catalog  Free,      Please  Address 

THE  HOME  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  528,  Springfield,  Mass. 


'*   pigfjop's  College  ^tljool 

LENNOXVILLE,  P.O. 

Head  Matter,  J.  Trson  Willianu.  B.A.— (EmmanueirColleKe,  Cambridge.) 


This  well-known  boarding  school  for 
boys  Is  situated  about  100  miles  from 
Montreal,  on  the  G.T.R.,  C.P.R.,  and  Boston 
&  Maine  Hy.,  giving  easy  access  to  New 
York  and  Eastern  states. 

The  buildings  for  the  upper  and  prepar- 
atory  school   are   beautifully  situated,   up- 


to-date,  sanitary  and  well  ventilated,  and 
tomprlse  gymnasium,  playrooms,  as  well  as 
extensive  playgrounds. 

Boys  are  prepared  for  R.M.C.,  Kingston, 
the  Universities,  and  Business  Life,  by  an 
efficient  staff  of  Masters,  mostly  graduates 
of  English  Universities. 


For  Calendars,  Irtjormalion,  etc.,   apply  to  the  Headmaster. 


THE  MOST  NOURISHING   FOOD 
FOR  THE  CONVALESCENT 

St.  Vincent  Arrowroot  is  pleasing  to  the  palate  and  very  easily  digested. 
Very  nourishing  for  young  and  old  people.  Its  nourishing  and  sustaining 
qualities  make  it  indispensable  for  the  sick  room,  the  convalescent  and 
the  feeble. 

It  is  unexcelled  for  the  making  of  Custards,  Blanc-Manges,  Puddings, 
and  also  for  making  the  best  biscuits.  For  chocolate  confectionery  St. 
Vincent  Arrowroot  has  no  substitute. 


Send  for  our  free  book  of  recipes.    It  will 
enable  you  to  make  many  delicious  dishes. 


St.  Vincent  Arrowroot  Growers'  & 
Exporters'  Association 

KINGSTOWN 

St.  Vincent,  B.W.I. 
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Bisbop 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 


^I'M^aIa^II    a  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 
^|l  dvl/Clll    Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic    Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 


School 


President :  The  Right  Rev.  The  Lord  Bishop  of  Toronto 
Principal:  MISS  WALSH  Vice-Principal:  MISS  NATION 

Wykeham   Hall,  College   Street,   Toronto 

JUNIOR   DAY   SCHOOL— 423   Avenue   Road 
Head  Miatrets:  MUs  R.  E.  Churchard,  Hieher  Certificate  National  Froebel  Union. 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

1st  Place  McGill  Science 
Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


Hambourg'  Conservatory  of  Music 

Director.  Prof.  MICHAEL  HAMBOURG 

Endorsed  by  the  Lcadins:  Musicians  of  the  World. 
Musicial  Education  from  Beeinnine  to  Hieh  Grade. 

Corner  of  Wellesley  and   Sherbourne,  Toronto 

Prospectus  on  Application.     N.  2341 


(Uestminstcr 
College 


A  Reaidential  and  Day  School 
for  Girls 

Opposite  Queen's  Park,  Bloor  St. 
W.,  Toronto 

Pupils  prepared  for  Senior  Matriculation  Music,  Art  and  Phy 
aical  Education.  The  School  aims  &t  the  highest  development  of 
true  womauhood. 

Calendar  Mailed  on  Request 
JOHN  A.  PATERSON,                                  MRS.  A.  R.  GREGORY 
Preni.lei.t Principal 


10  ELM  AVENUE.  ROSEDALE,  TORONTO 
A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Hon.    Principal—  Prlndpal— 

MISS  M.  T.  SCOTT.      MISS  EDITH  .\1.  READ,  M.A. 

Preparation  for  the  University  and  for  Examinations  In 
Music.  Well  equipped  Art  Department.  Thoroughly 
efficient  stair.  ',arge  play  grounds.  Outdoor  games- 
Tennis,  Basketball,  Pink,  Healthful  locality.  Primary 
school  for  day  pupils.  For  prospectus  apply  to 
THE    SRCKKTAKT. 


%^^^. 


WESTBOURNE 

Residsntal  and  Day  School  for 

Qirls 

278  Bloor  St.  W.. Toronto 

F.  McG.  KnowlM,  E.O.A.,  Art 

Director 

Write  for  Prospectus  to 

the  Principal. 
Miss  M.  Curlette,  B.A. 


ASHBURY    COLLEGE 

Rockcliffe  Park,  Ottawa 

Resident  School  for  Boys.  Modern,  fireproof  buildine. 
Many  recent  successes  at  R.  M.  C.  and  Universities 
For  Calendar  apply 

Rev.  GEO.  P.  WOOLLCOMBE    M.A.  (Oxob) 
Headmaster 


OF    GREAT    VALtlE. 

"Your  L.itin  Course  has  been 
of  gre.Tt  viilue  to  me.  and  I  also 
,     „         ,  feel  that  I  am  making  progress 

in  French  as  fast  as  my  limited  time  will  allow  " 
C.  A.  GIBSON,   Watertown,  Mass. 

I^atln,    French,   German,    Spanish    by   mall. 

Students  the  World  Over. 

L'ACADEMIE  DE  BRI8AY,  Bank  St.,  Ottawa. 


Palmp  ?Peacj)  CoUege 

TORONTO 

For  young  girls  of  public  school  age.      Also 

special  departments  for  junior  and  senior  work. 

Mrs.  A.  C.  Courtice,  Beach  Ave. 

Phone  Beach  43 


TRINITY 
COLLEGE 
SCHOOL 

PeiT  HOPE,  Oat. 
R^dential 
Church 
School  for 
Bova. 


Founded  18B5.  Beautiful,  Healthy  Situation 
overlooking  Lake  Ontario,  with  20  Acres  of 
Playing  ^le  da.  Gymnasium,  Magnificent  New 
Covered  Rink. 

Boys  prepared  for  the  Universities.  Royal 
Military  College  and  Business.  Religious 
Training  throughout  the  course.  Beautiful 
Chapel.    Special  attention  given  to  younger 

For  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 
Rev.  F.  Graham  Orchard,  H.A.,  Camb. 

LateHeadmaslerSt.Alban'sSchool.BrockTille 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  l^kST^tB 

Patron:  THE  L.ORn  BIRnOr  OF  ONTARIO 

i^2I°"S''  rP'??"^  in  English,  Languages,  Music,  Art  and 
f-o^fl^lt '^""7'\,  '^'""i'  Pnr'fwl  for  the  jfnlverslties, 
Consei^atory  of  Music  Examinations  held  at  the  School 
Sii'„„  ,?,'"'  extensive  groimds;  large  and  handsome 
buUding,  thoroughly  equipiied  with  every  modem  con- 
LT;^"f  t""*  improvement,  including  gymnasium  and  swim- 
ming tank.  For  Pro.<pectus  and  fuller  Informsflon, 
Apply   to  M1S8   F.    E.    CARROLL,    Lady   Principal 


ST.    JEROME'S    COLLEGE 


BERLIN,  ONTARIO 

Excellent  Buaineaa  College 

i„J?'*»»K*'^°?''.'^£"'?°."  ^1"  Departments.  New  bnlld- 
togs  with  latest  hygienic  eQuipraenls.  FintKjlass  board- 
2^^„.""''^  sleeping  rooms.  Special  attention  given  to 
SSdJSJte. '^Td'S  University    MatriculaUon.      BatsS 

REV.  A.  L.  ZINGER.  C.R..  Ph.D.,  President 


admitted  to  bt  such,  and  lived  up  to  as  ai 

ideal,  not  undertaken  with  the  notion  that 
fidelity  in  man  is  natural,  and  infidelity  ac 
unnatural  thing.  It  is  the  other  way  aboul 
because  of  the  fundamental  instincts  oi 
man,  which  continuously  and  subconscious- 
ly suggest  to  him  the  necessity  for  self- 
preservation,  and  in  its  larger  sense  self- 
preservation   mea'is   species-pre.-^ervation. 

Woman,  on  t.'u  other  hand,  although  un- 
consciously inspired  by  this  same  funda- 
mental instuict  of  species-preservation,  is 
not  naturally  polygamous,  or  rather  poly-i 
androus,  because  such  a  state  would  mili-j 
tate  against  this  end  by  eventually  des-, 
troying  pure  offspring.  She  only  becomes 
under  certain  conditions  promiscuous. 
Fidelity,  then,  is,  so  to  speak^  a  natural 
state  for  woman,  and  she  has  not  to  fight 
against  any,  fundamental  instinct  of  her  sex 
in  order  to  preserve  it — she  has  only  to  re- 
sist perverted  desire,  which  is  an  e.totic 
growth,  the  outcome  of  civilization.  Thus 
fidelity  is  much  harder  for  man,  who,  to 
succeed  in  being  faithful,  is  obliged  to 
dominate  a  natural  instinct,  which  is  a  far 
more  difficult  thing  to  do  than  to  fight 
against  an  exotic  desire;  because  all  nat- 
ural things  are  governed  by  inexorable  and 
eternal  laws,  and  are  not  at  the  mercy  of 
circumstance.  Thus  the  natural  instinct  of 
man  is  at  work  all  the  time  in  a  contin- 
uous activity — and  the  exotic  desire  is  in- 
termittent, and  the  result  of  circumstance. 
Of  course,  all  this  has  been  said  before 
by  every  serious  thinker,  and  I  am  only 
reiterating  these  facts  because  the  general 
readers  may  liave  forgotten  them,  and  I 
must  bring  them  to  their  recollection  to 
make  the  rest  of  our  discussion  upon  mar- 
riage clear. 

These  instincts  being  admitted,  we  can 
get  on  to  a  survey  of  legal  marriage.  At 
first,  it  must  have  been  an  affair  of  ex- 
pediency. The  woman  was  probably  ex- 
pected to  be  faithful,  and  brute  force  took 
care  that  she  was  so,  or  that  she  imme- 
diately paid  the  price  of  possible  contam- 
ination of  offspring  by  being  killed.  She 
was  expected  to  be  faithful  for  a  natural 
reason,  not  for  a  spiritual  or  sentimental 
one;  the  reason  being,  as  already  inferred, 
to  ensure  the  purity  of  the  offspring.  Man 
had  no  need  to  be  faithful  to  one  woman 
to  secure  this  end,  and  never,  in  conse- 
quence, dreamed  of  being  so. 

All  through  Pagan  times  infidelity  in 
man  was  rampant  and  recognized,  and  not 
looked  upon  as  sin.  And  when  woman  be- 
came civilized  enough  to  have  exotic  de- 
sires, she  lost  her  natural  instinct,  that  of 
preservation  of  pure  offspring,  and  became 
often  a  vicious  creature. 

Then  the  church  arrived  and  turned  mar- 
riage into  a  sacrament;  presumably  with 
the  noble  intention  of  trying  to  elevate  man 
and  overcome  his  carnal  nature.  Man  out- 
wardly conformed,  and,  with  his  whole 
soul's  desire  to  be  true  and  uplift  himself 
each  individual  who  really  believed  no 
doubt  did  war  with  his  instincts,  and  num- 
bers probably  succeeded  in  conquering  them. 
While  woman,  always  a  creature  of  more 
delicate  nervous  susceptibilities,  flung  her- 
self with  furore  under  the  influences  of 
spiritual  things,  and  in  the  truly  devout 
cases  overcame  her  grafted  desires  and  re- 
turned to  natural  instincts.  But  in  beings 
of  both  sexes  who  were  unconvinced  by  re- 
ligion, infidelity  continued  to  flourish,  as  it 
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MATCHLESS 

MORTON 

A  Pen  of  Superfine  Quality 

"Superfine"  may  well  be  applied  not 
only  to  the  work  of  the  MOHTON 
FOUNTAIN  PKN,  but  to  lt»  workman- 
ship and   material  as   well. 

The  Kold  pens  used  In  the  MORTON 
are  made  by  the  oldest  gold-pen  manu- 
facturers In  America,  i'or  years  MOR- 
TON has  been  producing  a  pen  that  de- 
fies   comparison   with   any    other   make. 

The  material  and  workmanship  In  the 
barrel  Is  of  the  same  high  quality  that 
dlstingulsl-es  the  gold  pen — fully  merit- 
ing the  claim  "A  FOUNTAIN  PEN  OF 
SUPERFINE    QUALITY." 

Priced  at  $2.60. 

For  tiale  at   Irading   Canadian 

Jewelers    and    stationers. 

MENZIES  &  CO.  LTD. 

152  PEARL  STREET  TORONTO,  ONT. 
Canadian  Distributors  for 

J.  MORTON 

170  Broadway  -  New  York  City 


The  Canadian  Academy 
of  Music,  Limited 


12  Spadina  Road 


PhonaColl.  1343 


This  Institution  recognized  from  the  begin- 
ning of  Its  existence  the  necessity  for  a 
standard  of  tuition  which  will  compare  favora- 
bly   with    that    of    the    best    European    music 

schools. 

TO  SECURE  SUCH  A  STANDARD  THE 
ACADEMY  GUARANTEED  LARGE 
SALARIES  TO  ARTIST  TEACHERS  OF  THE 
HIGHEST  ABILITY  AND  EXPERIENCE; 
TEACHERS  WHO  HAVE  WON  RECOGNI- 
TION AND  COMMENDATION  FROM  THE 
MOST  EXALTED  MUSICAL  CRITICS. 

The  superior  character  of  work  already  done 
by  our  students  proved  the  correctness  of  this 
policy.  No  individual  can  touch  what  he  does 
not  know  himself.  So  It  Is  with  an  institution. 
Competence  begets  confidence  and  thereby  en- 
sures capability,  which  Is  the  final  test. 

PRESIDENT 

LIEUT.-COL.  A.  E.  GOODERHAM 

MUSICAL  DIRECTOR 

PETER  C.  KENNEDY 

MANAGER 
ALFRED  BRUCE 


Ho-wTo  Re^edix  Aivd  Retetiiv 
e-ttEALTH  and  STRENGTH^ 

My&^stenvofHonve  Exercise 
■will  develop /or^'ou  vitaI/ITV 
VIGOR  aivclPERFECT  PHYSIQUE 

My  FREE  BOOKS,  the  "'WHYS  OF 
EXERCISE"  and  "THE  FIRST  AND 
LAST  LAW  OF   PHYSICAL  CUL- 
TURE," tell  you,  if  you  are  weak  or  un- 
derdeveloped, how  to  grow  strong;  if  strong, 
how  to  grow  stronger.     It  explains  how  to 
develop  lungs  and  muscle,  the  strong  heart 
and  vigorous    digestion— in    short,  how   to 
Improve  health   and  strength  internally  as 
well  as  externally.    Send  TO-DAY— NO^V 
—for  these  FREE  BOOKS.     Enclose  4c.  in 
stamps  to  cover  postage. 

Prof.  HENRY  W.  TITUS 

156  East  23rd  Street 
,      Titu»  Bidg..    392  New  York  City 
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does  even  to  this  day.  A  man  who  truly 
believes  that  he  is  sinning  in  being  un- 
faithful, and  who  understands  that  outside 
opinion  is  nothing  in  the  soiling  of  his  own 
soul,  but  that  the  matter  is  between  him- 
self and  God,  will  always  be  faithful  in 
body  to  a  woman  he  has  wedded,  whether 
he  eares  for  her  or  not.  But  a  man  who 
has  not  tliis  conviction,  and  who  does  not 
live  in  this  intimate  relation  to  God,  has 
no  reason  to  hold  him  from  indulging  his 
natural  instinct,  except  the  fear  of  being 
found  out,  and  when  his  sagacity  has  sug- 
gested safeguards  against  this,  his  instinct 
will  certainly  give  itself  expression.  It  is  all 
a  question  of  personal  belief.  There  are 
numbers  of  good  and  honest  characters  who 
do  not  feel  convinced  that  entire  fidelity  in 
man  to  one  woman  was  intended  by  the 
Creator,  and  who  therefore  feel  no  de- 
gradation in  the  latitude  they  allow  them- 
selves. It  is  not  for  us  to  argue  which 
are  right  and  which  are  wrong,  but  to  stick 
to  the  subject  of  marriage  and  how  it  can 
perhaps  be  made  happier  in  these  present 
days,  when  all  other  conditions  of  life  are 
changing,  by  a  better  comprehension  of 
fundamental  instincts  and  laws  of  nature. 

Woman  has  developed  so  far  that  gener- 
ally she  thinks  she  is  (and  sometimes  she 
really  is")  a  reasonable  and  balanced  crea- 
ture, with  strong  individuality — and  per- 
sonal tastes  and  likes  and  dislikes.  She 
is  now  ill-fitted  to  keep  them  in  subserv- 
ience to  man,  unless  he  is  her  intellectual 
master.  She  may  have  wedded  only  be- 
cause the  emotion  of  sex  (not  understood 
as  such,  and  called  by  a  number  of  other 
names  such  as  "love,"  "devotion,"  "at- 
traction") forced  her  at  one  of  its  power- 
ful moments  to  take  a  physical  mate — total- 
ly unsuited  to  her  moral  calibre.  But  she 
has  knelt  at  the  altar  and  sworn  vows  be- 
fore God^ — and  perhaps  has  fulfilled  wo- 
man's original  mission  in  the  world,  and 
become  the  mother  of  children — so  what  is 
to  be  done  to  ratify  her  mistake  and  its  un- 
happy consequences? 

She  must  look  the  whole  circumstances  of 
it  in  the  face  and  ask  herself  whether  she 
herself  threw  dust  in  her  own  eyes  as  re- 
gards the  character  of  her  husband,  wheth- 
er he  deceived  her  in  this,  or  whether  they 
just  drifted  together,  each  to  blame  as  much 
as  the  other,  through  the  attraction  of  sex 
and  the  cruelty  of  ignorance.  She  may  re- 
gret it  a  thousandfold — but  she  has  done 
the  thing  of  her  own  free  will,  no  one 
forced  her  to  wed  the  man;  she  may  have 
done  so  unwillingly  in  some  cases — and  for 
ulterior  motives,  but  at  all  events  she  was 
consenting  and  not  dragged  to  church  re- 
sisting, and  so  if  she  is  sensible  she  will  use 
the  whole  of  her  intelligence  to  make  the 
best  of  it.  She  will  look  to  the  end  of 
her  every  action  and  her  every  thought. 
Will  brooding  over  her  "rights,"  and  the 
wrongs  he  has  inflicted,  mend  them?  Will 
it  do  anything  but  give  her  vanity — the 
satisfaction  of  self-pity?     Certainly  not. 

Woman  is  as  willing  to  be  ruled  as  ever 
she  was — she  always  adores  a  master;  but 
she  has  grown  too  intelligent  to  bow  her 
bead  just  because  a  man  is  a  man — he  must 
be  the  man.  Man  is  naturally  fighting  for 
bis  old  omnipotence,  which  he  possessed  re- 
gardless of  his  personal  endowment,  simply 
because  he  was  a  male  creature— and  the 
foolish  section  of  woman  is  fighting  man, 
with  bombs  and  tricks  and  frantic  words, 


Here  Is  your  opi)ortiinity  to  learn  a  pro- 
fession for  men  of  ability  where  the  de- 
mand  is   greater   than   the   supply. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND   FINANCE 

opens  the  way  for  young  men  of  amliition  to 

earn  from  .110  to  .$20  a  day  when  quaiiflod. 

Write  for  full  particulars  that  at  leant  fs  tlie 

first  step,  then   irciqh  up   the 

proposition  carefully. 

Dominion  School  of  Aooountanoy  and  FInanoe 

Bell  Block.  Princess  St.  Winnipeg 
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If  Vou 


Ca  n  Do  It 


That  is  what  employers  are  sayinE 
everywhere.  On  one  side  is  the 
trained  man,  confident  because  he 
knows  he  can  fill  the  position.  On 
the  other  hand  is  the  untrained  man 
who  is  **stumped.*' 

Which  chair  do  you  wish  to  hold 
down — that  of  the  doubtful  man,  the 
confident  man  or  the  boss?  It  is  just 
as  easy  to  be  the  BOSS,  and  we 
can  prove  it  beyond  a  shadow  of  doubt 
it  you  will  indicate  on  the  I.  C.  S. 
coupon  the  position  in  which  you  wish 
to  be  "boss,"  and  mail  it  today 
to  the  L  C.  S. 
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The  Man  Who  Begins  Is  The 
Man  Who  Wins 


SOME  day  I  will,  but  not  just  yet!"     That's  hesitation 
and  an  admission  of  inability  to  make  a  decision. 

Hesitation   always    did   come   expensive   and   it    costs 
more  to-day  than  it  has  since  it  used  to  cost  men  their  heads 
in  the  strenuous  times  of  old.    Hesitation  is  a  phantom  bar- 
rier across  the  highway  of  success,  and  to  force  the  obstruc- 
'  tion  is  to  dispel  it  with  its  attendant  doubts  and  forebodings. 

1  The  men  who  WIN  are  the  men  who  BEGIN. 

1  The  most  successful  and  best  known  concerns  some  time 
or  other  made  the  move  that  eventually  put  them  on  top. 
They  made  the  decision  that  started  them  on  the  way  to 
success.  They  might  have  hesitated  for  years  without  ad- 
vertising.    They  might  have  said: 

I  "Yes,  w  eintend  to  advertise  but  not  just  yet!" 

\  But  they  said  instead: 

If  "If  we're  going  to  advertise  at  all  we'd  better  start  right 
now.  If  advertising  is  going  to  do  all  we  fully  expect  it  will, 
NOW  is  the  time  to  start.  We  can  commence  right  away 
just  as  well  as  next  year — let's  go  to  it  NOW!" 

1  There  are  some  men,  too,  who  make  the  decision  to  adver- 
tise and  work  it  for  all  it  is  worth  for  a  few  months  and 
then  they  come  to  the  old  familiar  will-o-the-wisp  bogey — 
hesitation.  "Will  we  go  ahead — is  it  paying  us — had  we 
better  try  some  other  scheme  for  a  while?" 

f  Sticking  to  a  decision  is  no  less  important  than  making 
one.  Cold  feet  bring  nothing  but  discomfort.  I  a  decision 
isn't  worthy  sticking  to,  why  make  if? 

\  John  Wanamaker  says  that  advertising  doesn't  jerk — it 
PULLS.  He  ought  to  know,  and  yet  some  men  think  that 
advertising  should  go  against  all  rules  and  precedents  and 
jerk  them  to  success  with  one  tremendous  yank. 

K  One  of  the  biggest  men  in  the  engineering  business  said 
to  us  last  week  as  he  renewed  his  contracts  : 

If  "For  seven  years  we  have  not  known  what  it  is  to  want  an 
order.     We  have  always  been  busy." 

If  Some  time  ago,  away  back  nine  or  ten  years,  a  decision  was 
made  and  the  resultant  policy  has  been  closely  followed  to 

a  big  success. 

If  Get  out  of  that  habit  of  hesitating.  Its  cost  you  a  heap 
sight  more  than  you  think  it  saves  you. 
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instead  of  convincing  him  by  her  wisdom 
and  attainments,  by  her  demonstrations  of 
knowledge  of  life  and  its  duties  and  re- 
sponsibilities, that  she  has  grown  at  last 
indeed  fitted  to  be  treated  as  an  equal  and 
a  comrade,  not  as  a  plaything  and  a  slave. 

Who  does  not  respect  a  woman  who  ful- 
fils all  her  obligations  with  grace  and 
charm,  whose  house  is  well  ordered,  whose 
friends  are  well  entertained  by  her  fine 
mind,  and  whose  children  are  well  brought 
up  and  full  of  understanding?  She  is  in- 
deed more  precious  than  rubies  and  far 
more  full  of  infiuence  for  the  good  of  her 
community  than  she  who  shouts  of  rights 
and  wrongs  and  votes  and  such-like.  The 
first  woman  could  control  a  hundred  votes, 
and  help  a  government,  but  the  second  can 
only  clog  the  wheels  of  the  sex's  advance- 
ment. 

And  the  first  and  foremost  thing  to  be 
understood  is  that  it  is  a  frightful  re- 
sponsibility to  undertake,  and  that  all 
those  who  enter  into  this  bond  lightly  and 
for  frivolous  motives,  or  from  just  drift- 
ing, will  be  made  by  fate  to  pay  the  price. 

In  all  marriages  there  is  no  one  to  blame 
or  pra;ise  for  unhappiness  or  happiness  but 
the  two  individuals  themselves.  It  is  his 
fault — or  misfortune — if  she  no  longer 
cares,  and  likewise  hers  in  the  parallel 
case — and  it  is  owing  to  the  weakness  of 
either  if  outside  circumstances  have  been 
able  to  interfere.  Thus  to  ensure  happi- 
ness there  must  be  a  tremendous  sense  of 
personal  responsibility,  and  there  should 
be  understanding  of  life  and  understand- 
ing of  life  and  understanding  of  funda- 
mental instincts  and  understanding  of  sex 
instincts ;  and  a  ruthless  tearing  away  of 
the  false  values  which  a  Victorian  age  graft- 
Oil  upon  religion,  narrowing  the  mind  of 
woman  as  to  man's  needs — and  narrowing 
man's  conception  of  woman's  mental  capac- 
ity. 

No  woman  must  ever  forget  in  her  rela- 
tion to  man  that  "he  who  pays  the  piper 
calls  the  tune,"  and  in  this  I  am  not  only 
speaking  literally  of  shekels  of  gold  and 
silver,  but  of  the  power  incorporated  in 
certain  personalities ;  and  man,  if  he  chose 
to  exert  it,  has  always  force  majeure  at  his 
command  in  the  last  extremity,  although 
in  these  days  of  Herculean  young  women 
he  may  lose  even  this  in  time ! 

Before  undertaking  to  play  that  most 
difficult  part  of  wife,  every  girl  ought  to 
ask  herself:  Does  she  really  care  for  the 
man  enough  to  make  her  use  her  intelli- 
gence to  understand  him,  and  to  try  to  keep 
him  loving  her? 

She  must  not  forget  that  the  man  has 
paid  her  the  highest  honor  a  man  can  pay 
a  woman.  He  has  selected  her  to  be  his 
life 's  companion.  He  proposes  in  nine  cases 
out  of  ten,  at  least  in  England,  to  pro- 
vide her  with  a  home  and  position  in  life, 
and  to  take  upon  himself  the  responsibility 
of  her  maintenance  (when  the  woman  has 
money  of  her  own  this  question  is  different 
naturally).  But  in  all  cases  the  man  in 
asking  her  to  marry  him  has  shown  that 
something  in  her- — or  in  her  possessions — 
makes  her  appear  worth  the  giving  up  of 
his  liberty.  So  she  owes  him  just  as  much 
as  the  thing  he  took  her  for.  If  for  her 
money,  and  she  knows  it  is  for  that,  and 
she  has  been  sufficiently  humble  to  accept 
him  on  those  terms — she  owes  him  money. 
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Stenographic   Work    and   Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for   all   makes   of 
Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


Learn 

Shorthand  at  Home 

In  Spare  Moments 

We  teach  you  the  reliable  Pitman  system  in 
22  lessons.  Personal  Individual  Instruction. 
Each  lesson  you  receive  desij^ned  specially 
for  your  needs.  All  commercial  branches 
thoroughly  by  mail.     Write  us. 
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Don't  Tolerate  Smeared  Copy 

"Whitedge"  Carbon  Paper  is  a  light  carbon  paper 
with  new  valuable  qualities  not  found  in  any  other 
carbon  paper.  "Whitedge"  preTenta  smut  on  copy 
cmuaed  by  pressure  of  typewriter  marginal  giiides.  It 
has  uncarbonized  space  for  handling  without  soiling 
the  flngeni.  It  is  the  only  erasing  carbon  paper  made. 
Better   and    different    than    other   makes. 

We'll  Bend  you  a  free 
sample.  Write  for  It.  or 
better  still,  Bend  ub  year 
order    now. 

Charges    prepaid    to    any 

address    In    Canada. 

Price     tS.IS     per     Box. 

A.  S.  HUSTWITT 
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If  for  love — at  least  the  outside  observances 
of  love.  If  he  has  pretended  love  and  it 
is  for  some  other  motive,  his  Nemesis  will 
fall  upon  himself  in  the  disillusion  and 
contempt  he  will  inspire. 

Likewise,  man  should  pause  and  think. 
Is  it  merely  because  I  cannot  obtain  this 
woman  upon  any  other  terms  that  I  am 
offering  her  marriage?  Have  I  respect  for 
her?  Do  I  think  she  will  bring  happiness 
into  my  house  as  well  as  pleasure  to  mv 
body?  Is  she  suited  to  my  brain  capacity 
when  I  am  not  exalted  by  pHysical  emo- 
tion? Am  I  going  to  curb  my  selfishness 
and  behave  decently  towards  her? 

If  he  cannot  answer  these  questions  sat- 
isfactorily he  may  know  that  he  is  under- 
taking a  hundred-to-one  chance  of  peace 
and  happiness.  But  if  the  physical  desire 
is  stronger  than  all  these  considerations, 
then  he  must  know  and  realize  that  what- 
ever happens  he  must  never  blame  the 
woman.  He  has  succumbed  to  the  most 
material  and  alas !  the  most  hideously 
strong  force  in  nature — not  because  the 
woman  tempted  him,  as  it  has  been  the 
fashion  for  man  to  say  since  the  days  of 
Adam — but  because  there  is  something  in 
himself  which  is  so  weak  that  it  cannot 
listen  to  the  promptings  of  the  spirit  when 
the  body  calls. 

In  each  and  every  case  it  is  a  man's 
duty  to  be  kind  and  courteous  to  a  woman 
who  is  his  wife.  He  has  made  her  so  by 
his  free  vows  before  God  (because  no  one 
can  be  forced  to  the  altar  against  his  ab- 
solute will  in  these  days),  or  he  has 
made  her  so  by  vows  and  business  agree- 
ment, according  to  the  laws  of  his  country, 
before  the  Registrar.  In  either  ease  he  has 
made  her  his  legal  wife  and  the  possible 
mother  of  his  children — units  unborn  who 
!  can  affect  the  welfare  of  his  country.  He 
I  has,  then,  his  great  duties  towards  her. 

No  marriage  can  be.  certain  of  continu- 
ing happy  which  has  been  entered  into  in 
the  spirit  of  taking  a  lottery  ticket.  But 
most  marriages  could  be  fairly  happy  if 
both  man  and  woman  looked  the  thing 
squarely  in  the  face  and  made  up  their 
minds  that  they  would  run  together  in  har- 
ness as  two  well-trained  carriage  horses, 
both  knowing  of  the  pole,  both  pulling  at 
the  collar  and  not  overstraining  the  traces, 
both  taking  pride  in  their  high  stepping 
and  their  unity  of  movement.  How  much 
more  dignified  than  to  make  a  pitiful  exhib- 
ition of  incompatibility  like  two  wild  crea- 
tures kicking  and  plunging,  and  finally  up- 
setting the  vehicle  they  had  agreed  to  draw? 

An  Unbusiness-Like  Senate 

Some  United  States  Talking  Weaknesses  Against 

Time  That  Recall  Canada's  Navy  Bill 

in  the  Commons 

AN  ARTICLE  in  Munsey's  Magazine  show- 
I  ing  the  power  of  a  small  minority  in  the 
I  United  States  Senate  to  prevent  the  pass- 
>  ing  of  legislative  measures  will  not  be  with- 
I  out  interest  to  Canadians  in  view  of  recent 
:  events  in  our  own  House  of  Commons. 

Unlimited  discussion  is  the  rule  in  the 
United  States  Senate. 

Senator  La  Follette,  who  holds  the  rec- 
ord, by  virtue  of  his  famous  filibuster 
speech  against  the  Vreeland-Aldrich  cur- 
rency  measure    of    1908,    talked"  well-high 
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the  Esterbrook  line  de  luxe. 
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non-corrosive  and  imparts 
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The  most  careful  atten- 
ton  given  to  lady  or  ffentle- 
men  pupils  of  whateTer  agt. 
Prirate  lessons  or  snail 
classes.  Ladies'  and  gentla- 
men's  dressing  rooms  and 
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STAMMERERS 

The  methods  employed  at  the  Arnott  In- 
stitute are  the  only  logical  method*  for  the 
cure  of  stammering.  They  treat  the  CAUSE, 
not  merely  the  habit,  and  Insiire  NATURAL 
speech.  If  you  have  the  slightest  Impediment 
In  your  speech  don't  hesitate  to  write  us. 
Cured  pupils  everywhere.  Pamphlet,  particu- 
lars and  references  sent  on  request. 

The  Arnott  Institute.  Berlin,  Ontario,  Canada 
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GET  RID  OF  FURNACE   WORRY 
THIS  WINTER 

You  can  save  on  coal,  do  away  with 
furnace  annoyance  and  enjoy  an  even 
temperature    by    using 

The  Chicago  Heat  Regulator"""  1 

Piove  it  for  yourself.  Try  it  free  of 
charKe  or  obligation  for  30  days.  A  trial 
convinces.  No  early  rising  to  get  the 
house  warm.  Simply  fix  the  time  set  at 
night  and  it  will  open  the  damper  at  any 
hour  of  the  morning  you  desire.  The 
regulator  keeps  the  temperature  just  as 
you  want  it  all  day,  no  matter  what  the 
outside  weather  is,  zero  or  about  freez- 
ing. This  means  health  and  a  big  saving 
on  coal— it  saves  running  up  and  down- 
saves  labor. 

Write  for  free  booklet  "A"  and  a  free 
30-day    trial. 

OTTERVILLE   MFG.    CO..    Limited 
Otterville.  Ontario 
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Porcelain  and  nitkel.  All  nickel  door  on 
Warming  Closed  Nickel  ornaments  re- 
movable. TiUdor  Plain  Back,  Lever  to 
lift  front  section  for  Broiling. 


It  is  good  business  to  invest  in  a  good  range. 

Coal  is  high.  It  is  MOHEY.  H  range  can  save  it  or  -waste  it. 
So,  choose  a  range  that  will  save  it— that  will  lower  your 
monthly  expense  account. 

The  Peerless  is  designed  to  heat  the  oven  quickly  with  the 
smallest  amount  of  coal.  Month  by  month  it  makes  real 
economies.  It  proves  a  mighty  good  BUY. 

The  Peerless  is  so  well  made  thai  repairs  are  rarely  required.  The 
lop  is  made  up  o(  sliding  sections.  Doors  are  all  very  strong. 
Grates  fit  perfectly  and  cannot  warp.  See  this  range — oi  write 
for  Booklet  "  The  Cost  of  a  Range." 
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twenty  hours.  When  he  sat  down.  Senator 
Gore,  of  Oklahoma,  who  is  totally  blind, 
insisted  on  talking;  he  got  the  floor  under 
the  rule;  and  talked  for  six  hours.  Sena- 
tor Stone,  of  Missouri,  was  to  have  follow- 
ed him,  but  there  was  a  fluke;  .Mr.  Stone 
was  not  in  the  chamber  when  Gore,  suppos- 
ing him  present  and  ready  to  resume,  sat 
down.  The  opposition  seized  tlie  opportun- 
ity, and  before  either  La  Foilette  or  Stone 
could  be  hurried  into  the  breach,  the  ques- 
tion had  been  put  on  the  passage  of  the 
bill  and  carried. 

But  for  the  accident  of  a  blind  man's  mis- 
take in  sitting  down  five  minutes  too  soon, 
those  three  men  might  have  defeated  the 
legislation  which  both  the  Senate  and  the 
House  overwhelmingly  favored. 

The  rule  of  unlimited  discussion  is  the 
minority's  power  of  veto.  Let  a  measure 
get  jammed  down  into  the  last,  few  days  of 
the  session,  and  a  very  small  minority,  if 
sufficiently  determined,  can  always  kill  it. 
The  whole  strategy  of  Senatorial  manage- 
ment always  turns,  in  the  last  two  or  three 
weeks  of  a  session,  on  the  situation  created 
by  this  continuous-talk  rule.  Appropriation 
bills,  or  something  else  in  which  there  is 
real  and  general  concern,  must  be  held  back 
to  the  last  hours,  so  that  in  case  a  filibus- 
ter is  started  an  appeal  may  be  made,  in 
their  behalf,  to  end  it. 

Commonly,  in  the  face  of  a  determined 
filibuster,  the  advocates  of  a  measure  give 
up  the  fight  and  withdraw  their  bill  as  soon 
as  they  realize  that  there  is  no  chance.  That 
happened  several  years  ago,  when  Senator 
Carmack,  of  Tennessee,  took  the  floor  about 
twenty-two  hours  before  Congress  was  due 
to  adjourn,  and  started  to  discuss  the  ship- 
subsidy  measure.  It  had  passed  the  House, 
and  was  certain  to  get  a  goodly  majority  in 
the  Senate  if  it  could  only  be  brought  to  a 
vote.  The  Democrats  had  decided  to  talk 
it  to  death,  and  for  several  hours  Mr.  Car- 
mack  poured  forth  one  of  the  most  witty, 
brilliant,  and  entertaining  addresses  that 
the  Senate  had  ever  listened  to,  before  the 
bill  was  withdrawn  with  the  agreement 
that  it  would  not  be  further  pressed. 

Om  the  other  hand,  during  the  McKin- 
ley  administration.  Senator  Carter,  of  Mon- 
tana, sprung  a  real  surprise  on  the  Senate 
by  taking  the  floor  to  talk  a  river  and  har- 
bor appropriation  bill  to  death.  The  meas- 
ure carried  something  like  fifty  million  dol- 
lars, and  President  McKinley,  though  he 
wished  to  avoid  the  unpleasant  necessity  of 
a  veto,  was  determined  that  it  ought  not 
to  pass. 

He  sent  for  Carter,  and  asked  him  to 
talk  it  to  death.  Carter  said  not  a  word 
to  anybody.  It  was  not  suspected,  when  he 
rose  to  talk  on  the  measure,  some  ten  hours 
before  the  time  for  the  sine  die  announce- 
ment, that  he  was  tlie  President's  emissary, 
commissioned   to  kill  the  measure. 

Like  Carmack,  he  launched  forth  into  a 
marvelous  performance  of  wit,  humor,  en- 
durance, and  vocal  calisthenics.  He  was 
still  on  the  floor,  going  strong  and  refusing 
to  yield,  when  the  presidina"  officer's  gavel 
dropped  in  signal  that  the  session  was  dead. 
A  few  days  later  President  McKinley 
named  Carter — he  had  been  defeated  for 
re-election,  and  his  time  as  a  Senator  ex- 
pired with  that  same  gavel  stroke — to 
membership  on  the  Congressional  Commis- 
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jion  for  the  Louisiana  Purchase  Exposi- 
tion at  ten  thousand  dollars  a  year  and  no 
iuties  worth  worrying  about.  It  was  the 
'lame  duck's"  reward  for  services  in  kill- 
,ng  that  appropriation  measure. 

These  illustrations  are  by  way  of  show- 
ing that  the  rule  of  unlimited  debate  may 
t)e  invoked  to  accomplish  both  good  and 
bad  ends,  and  how  it  works. 

There  is  room  for  very  sincere  difference 
)f  opinion  whether  the  rule  is  on  the  whole 
food  or  bad.  It  makes  the  Senate  a  really 
Jeliberative  body;  there  is  no  doubt  of 
;hat.  Adopted  back  in  1806,  when  there 
ivere  only  about  one-third  as  many  Senators 
IS  now,  and  when  the  business  of  legislation 
;ould  not  be  compared  for  volume  or  intri- 
acy  with  that  of  to-day,  it  has  been  pre- 
lerved  ever  since.  It  has  been  useful  at 
imes,  beyond  cavil.  It  has  killed  many 
in  undesirable  measure.  It  has  enabled 
ninorities  to  dictate  compromises  and  con- 
litions.  It  has  stood  in  the  way  of  major- 
ty  control.  If  democracy  is  yet  so  im- 
)erfect  and  so  dangerous  that  there  is  need 
0  give  to  an  insignificant  minority  the 
)ower  of  veto,  then  the  rule  is  good  and 
iseful. 

But  is  it  to  be  admitted  that  rules  should 
le  made  with  the  purpose  of  preventing 
lad  legislation?  To  admit  that  is  to  ad- 
lit  that  there  is  more  harm  than  good,  on 
.n  average,  in  legislation  that  can  com- 
land  a  majority  of  votes  in  both  houses  of 
'ongress.  To  admit  that  is  to  charge  repre- 
entative  government  with  hopeless  incapa- 
ity  or  utter  corruption. 

Senator  Owen,  of  Oklahoma,  who  is  de- 
srmined  to  have  the  rule  of  unlimited  de- 
ate  repealed,  declares  flatly  that  the  argu- 
lent  of  preventing  bad  legislation  has  no 
eight  with  him,  and  should  have  none  with 
ae  country.  He  argues  that  legislation 
ught  not  to  be  dealt  with  in  such  fashion. 
"If  it  can  command  a  majority  of  votes, 
ought  to  pass,  good  or  bad,"  he  insists. 
Let  the  people  and  Congress  learn  by  ex- 
erience,  let  them  take  their  medicine;  but 
on't  tie  their  hands  for  fear  they  may  do 
le  wrong  thing." 

So  Senator  Owen  has  introduced  a  reso- 
ition  to  amend  the  existing  practise.  His 
roposal  certainly  does  not  seem  revolu- 
onary.  As  the  rule  actually  works,  it  is 
3cessary  to  get  a  unanimous  agreement  of 
le  Senate  fixing  the  time  to  vote  upon  any 
aportant  measure.  The  last  month  or  six 
eeks  of  the  consideration  of  a  great  meas- 
re,  like  tariff  revision  or  railroad  legisla- 
on,  will  see  an  almost  daily  discussion  of 
le  problem  of  agreeing  on  a  date  for  the 
lal  vote.  It  must  be  fixed  long  in  ad- 
ince,  in  order  to  leave  ample  time  for 
'erybody  to  talk  himself  dry.  Any  Sen- 
ior, by  objecting,  can  prevent  the  agree- 
ent ;  but  once  the  unanimous  consent  is  sp- 
ired and  recorded,  it  cannot  be  changed, 
en  by  unanimous  consent. 
Nowadays,  the  country's  business  de- 
ands  constantly  more  and  more  of  the 
me  of  Congress.  It  is  but  a  few  years 
ace  the  nation  was  startled  to  be  told  that 
single  Congress  had  appropriated  a  bil- 
m  dollars.  Now  every  Congress  appro- 
nates  more  than  two  billions  of  dollars, 
id  it  will  not  be  many  more  years  before 
!e  amount  will  be  three  billions.  More 
E-lid  more  time  is  needed   to  consider  tlie 


Young  Men  Are  Concerned 

The  average  young  fellow   wants  a   clear,   healthy   complexion    Just  as   much 
as  his  sister  does.    It  Is  to  his  credit,  too.    We  treat  a  grejit  many  young  men  for 


PIMPLES 


BLACKHEADS 


BLOTCHES 


and  other  complexlonal  dlsflgurcmeuts  and  scalp  troubles. 

OUR  HOME  TREATMENT 

Is  remarkable  for  the  manner  In  which  it  so  quickly  clears  and  cures  the  skin 
of  the  many  troubles  It  is  heir  to.  Freckles,  Mothpatches,  Rashes,  Redness  of 
the  Nose,  Eczema  (of  skin  or  scalp).  Ivy  Poisoning,  Ringworms,  etc.,  disappear 
and  leave  behind  them  a  healthy  surface. 

Describe  your  trouble  fully  when  writing.  Consultation  luvlted  personally 
or  by  mall.     No  expense. 

Superfluous  Hair,  Moles,  Warts,  Red  Veins,  etc.,  permanently  eradicated. 
Booklet  "D"  and   sample  of  Complexion   Cream  Mailed   Free. 

HISCOTT  ^INSTITUTE,   65  College   St.,   Toronto 

Established   1892. 


The  Secret  of  Beauty 

is  a  clear  velvety  skin  and  a  youthful  com- 
plexion. If  you  value  your  good  looks  and 
desire  a  perfect  complexion,  you  must  use 
Beetham's  La-rola  It  possesses  unequalled 
qualities  for  imparting  a  youthful  appearance 
to  the  skin  and  complexion  of  its  users.  La- 
rola  is  delicate  and  fragrant,  quite  greaseless, 
and  is  very  pleasant  to  use.  Get  a  bottle  to- 
day, and  thus  ensure  a  pleasing  and  attractive 
complexion. 


SERIES  No   1 

HAPPY  HOMES 

MAINLY  ABOUT  THE   BEDROOM 

Your  sleep,  your  health,  your  beauty 
will  be  better  if  the  bedroom  Is  kept 
free  from  dust  and  dirt,  so  that  while 
you  breathe  your  seven  or  eight  hours 
sleep  out,  there  will  be  little  or  no 
danger  of  sickness — keep  the  bedroom 
spotless  and  clean.  This  will  be  a  very 
easy  and  pleasant  task  to  perform  if 
you  have  an  "Invincible  Renovator 
Cleaner"  —  the  thorough  cleaning  and 
easily  operated  machine  that  Is  based 
upon  a  true  scientific  principle.  The 
Invincible  actually  Improves  with  use 
— a  fact  that  we  can  prove  to  you — it 
has  no  gears,  pumps,  or  valves  to  gpt 
out  of  repair — it  is  extremely  simple, 
having  but  two  wearing  parts,  and  It 
lasts  a  lifetime,  but  what  we  want  you 
to  know  above  all  things,  is  that  the 
"Invincible"  Cleaner  Is  the  most  thor- 
ough cleaner,  eating  dirt  right  out — 
not  off  the  Barf  ace  only,  but  right  out 
of  the  carpet  or  upholstery.  The 
Invincible  is  not  a  luxury,  It  Is  a  ne- 
cessity— for  health  and  comfort — a  real 
economy,  saving  furniture,  saving 
money,  and  saving  time. 
Next  month  we  will  show  the  best 
way  to  thoroughly  clean  bedding. 
Meanwhile  write  for  oar  booklet,  aiRO 
ank  for  a  free  demonstration  of  this 
machine  in  your  own  home.  r,et  as 
prove  the  claim  that  oar  marhine  wUI 
do  the  work  better — best  of  all. 
A  demonstration  Is  given  without  the 
slightest  obligation  on  your  part.  It  Is 
more  convincing  than  wordy  arguments. 


The  Invincible  Renovator  Co.,Ltd. 

81  Peter  Street,  Toronto,'  Canada 
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Canada's  Biggest  Piano  Value'' 


THINK  for  a  moment!  The  money  you  are 
going  to  pay  for  that  piano  is  gfenuine  100 
cents  to  the  dollar  money:  No  other  kind  will 
do.  Make  absolutely  certain  of  a  100%  effi- 
cient piano.     Buy  a 

Sherlock-Manning 

20th  Century  Piano 

and  you  buy  "Canada's  Biggest  Piano  Value" — an  instru- 
ment conceded  to  be  second  to  none  in  lasting  tonal 
qualities  and  durability. 

Another  important  consideration:     The  Skerlock-Manning  can  be  delivered  right  to 
you  at  a  saving  of  $100.00,  owing  to  our  20th  Century  way  of  doing  business. 

Ask  for  proofs  of  this  statement.     W»'ll  mail  them  to  you  along  with  our  latest  Art 
Catalogue.  '^1 

Sherlock-Manning  Piano  Company 


Style  70— Colonial 


London 


(No  Street  Address  Necessary) 


Canada 


The  well   dressed  man  gives  close 
attention  to  his  collar 

No    matter    how    smart   your   clothes    may    be,    it   your    collar    is    soiled 
or  wilted  your  appearance  is  spoilt. 

With  the  KANTKRACK  Coated  Linen  Collars  you  need  never  tear 
the  untidy  collar  appearance  KaNTKrACK  collars  fit  snugly  and  easily 
on  the  neck.  Note  the  Flexible  Lips  at  the  front,  which  relieves  all 
strain,  also  reinforced  buttonhole,  and  patented  slit  which  prevents  pres- 
sure of  button  upon  the  neck.  It  is  a  linen  colbir.  only  waterproof.  It 
can  be  cleaned  In  an  Instant  with  a  sponge. 

Send  ns  26c.  with  style  and  size  deNired,  if  your  dealer  cannot  snpply. 
Ask  your  dealer  first. 

i  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 

DUNDURN  AND  HOMEWOOD  AVE.  HAMILTON.  ONT. 


There's  a  special  charm  in  the 

^^^V^^^HM 

home  side   of  picture  making   by 

the  simple 

Kodak  Method 

^^^^^^^H^«^        ^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

Home  portraits  by  daylight  or 

^■^             1 

flashlight,   developing  and  Velo.x 

^^H 

printing — each  has  its  fascination. 

Mr             1 

Get  our  little  book   "  At  Home  with  the  Kodak."     It 
shows  what   rtu  can   do   with  Kodak  or  Brownie  and 
teiis   in   simple   manner   how  to   do.  it.     Free    at  your 
dealers  or  by  mail. 

CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  LIMITED     ^ 

TORONTO 

KODAK  HOME  PORTRAIT 

vast  business  details  that  are  involved  in 
so  huge  a  budget. 

It  will  not  be  long  before  the  Senate  wil 
have  to  consider  seriously  the  citmand  foi 
change  in  its  rules.  When  that  time  comes 
there  will  be  ingenious  and  involved  de 
fenses  for  the  ancient  tradition  of  endlest 
talk;  but  in  the  end  the  reform  will  carry 
simply  because  it  is  utterly  impossible  foi 
file  government's  business  to  b3  transactec 
under  a  rule  that  gives  Lo  any  small  grouj 
the  power  of  veto  on  any  business  to  whicl 
they  object. 

Parliamentary  rules  are  i£;tc,r.ded  to  ex 
ppdite,  not  to  hindei,  parliamentary  busi 
Kess.  As  our  governmental  affairs  increasi 
in  magnitude  and  complexity,  there  is  i 
growing  demand  for  efficiency  in  dealing 
with  them,  and  there  arises  a  gathering  pro 
test  against  a  system  that  renders  effleieuc} 
impossible. 

When  the  pressure  for  business  becomei 
so  strong  that  hindrances  will  no  longer  bi 
tolerated,  rules  will  be  modernized  in  thi 
Senate,  just  as  they  have  been  in  th( 
House  and  in  every  other  legislative  body 


Canadian  Immigration 

With  the  year  ending  last  March  mon 
than  400,000  strangers  reached  Canadiai 
soil  says  the  Breeder's  Gazette.  Of  thesi 
Great  Britain  contributed  150,000,  thi 
United  States  139,000  and  continental  Eur 
ope  112,000.  It  is  evident  that  Canada  i 
setting  a  fairly  good  class  of  immigrants 
.American  and  British  stock  make  empire 
builders  and  the  immigrants  from  conti 
nental  Europe  are  largely  of  Germani 
origin. 

It  is  an  interesting  fact  that  Ontario  ye 
absorbs  more  of  these  newcomers  than  doe 
any  other  province;  in  fact,  more  than  an; 
two  of  the  western  provinces.  Ontario  ha 
discovered  in  the  northern  reaches  land  Ij 
ing  at  low  altitude  and  with  fertile  soi 
which  is  capable  of  development  into 
farming  region.  In  this  new  Ontario  th 
Government  is  building  new  roads  and  Jc 
ing  much  to  develop  the  country.  Ontari 
is  prepared  to  spend  $10,060,000  for  goo 
roads  and  this  as  rapidly  as  is  consisten 
with  good  work. 

We  are  glad  to  see  our  neighbor  react 
ing  out  and  taking  possession  of  her  ow 
heritage.  Personally  we  like  the  land  o 
corn  and  prefer  the  good  brown  earth  t 
the  most  glittering  of  snowflelds,  but  tha 
is  a  good  land  across  the  line  and  sure  t 
develop  a  high  order  of  citizenship.  Wha 
a  happy  contrast  it  is  to  the  lands  to  th 
south  of  us  in  order  and  peaceful  progress 


-©- 


Tramp. — "Yes'm,  I  wunst  had  a  goo 
job  managin'  a  hand  laundry,  but  it  faile 
on  me."  Lady. — "Poor  man!  How  di 
it  happen  to  fail?"  Tramp.— "She  lei 
iin'  went  home  to  her  folks." — Chic 
Roeord-Herald. 
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The   Usefulness  of  Depressions 

Mergers  and  Combinations  Which  Disappoint  Both  Their 
Promoters  and  Their  Antagonists 

By  JOHN  APPLETON 


Editor's  Note. — A  few  years  ago 
mergers  and  combines  were  strenu- 
ously opposed  because  it  was  alleged 
they  could  determine  prices  to  be 
paid  to  the  ultimate  consumer  and 
thus  exact  from  the  public  extor- 
tionate profits.  Mr.  Appleton  be- 
lieves that  many  Canadian  mergers 
and  combines  are  not  as  successful 


as  their  antagonists  said  they  would 
be,  either  in  the  matter  of  profits  or 
of  fixing  prices.  He  instances  one 
case,  and  says  there  are  others  not 
successful,  as  judged  by  common 
business  standards.  Their  passing  of 
dividends  and  their  re-organizations, 
he  maintains,  will  not  materially 
affect  commercial  conditions  in  the 
Dominion. 


WHEN  the  business  world  had  recov- 
ered from  the  1907  depression  an  emin- 
ent banker  told  the  writer  that  the  "de- 
pression" of  that  year  had  not  done  its 
work.  Depressions,  it  would  appear,  in 
the  opinion  of  men  entitled  to  be  re- 
garded as  authorities,  have  their  duties. 
One  of  the  latter,  and  perhaps  the  most 
important,  is  to  shake  water  out  of  the 
scrip  and  inflation  out  of  values.  Cas- 
ualties and  crashes  which  added  dra- 
matic incident  to  the  contraction  o:fi 
credit  in  1907  left  the  public  in  the  gen- 
eral belief  that  the  wind  had  been  thor- 
oughly, and  ruthlessly,  let  out  of  values 
and  credit  had  been  enthroned  on 
an  absolutely  solid  basis.  My  banker 
friend,  however,  shortly  after  trade  be- 
gan to  expand  in  1909,  and  securities 
at  the  same  time  were  steadily  finding 
a  market  at  better  figures,  said  that  the 
financial  and  commercial  situation  in 
Canada  had  not  been  as  thoroughly 
purged  of  over-capitalization  and  infla- 
tion of  credit  as  it  ought  to  have  been. 
In  conversation  with  another  eminent 
banker,  within  the  past  few  months,  the 
remarks  addressed  to  me  in  the  interview 
of  1909  were  brought  to  mind,  by  refer- 
ence to  the  conditions  prevailing  during 
the  present  year,  as  being  a  resumption 
of  the  work  which  ought  to  have  been 
^  completed  in  1907.  My  banker  friend 
unhesitatingly  pronounced  financial  con- 
ditions during  the  current  year  as  being, 
in  respect  of  stringency,  more  acute  than 
in  1907.  This  of  course  has  reference 
to  Canada.  Cessation  of  specie  payments 
in  leading  centres  of  the  United  States 
was  a  dramatic  event  epochal  in  the 
financial  annals  of  that  country.  Canada 
was  affected  very  directly  but  her  fin- 
ancial institutions  were  able  to  meet 
pressing  demands  on  them  at  that  time 
better  than  they  have  been  able  to  do 
during  the  present  year.  There  is  abun- 
dant ground  for  taking  issue  with  this 
postulate.  Both  depressions  have  ,doubt- 
less,  done  a  useful  work  in  bringing 
"back  to  earth"  our  ideas  as  to  what 
our  scrip,  our  real  estate  and  our  expec- 
tations are  worth  as  measured  by  some- 
one else's  gold. 

We,  in  Canada,  are  not  wholly  to  blame 
for  the  temporary  over-appraisement 
of  the  scrip  which  entitles  the  holder  to 
a  share  in  our  prosperity.    On  the  other 


side  of  our  Southern  boundary  and  over 
the  Atlantic  Ocean  there  are  many  "live 
wires"  whose  "big  eyes"  have  sold 
for  cash  gorgeous  pictures  of  prospec- 
tive wealth  from  Canada's  inexhaustible 
resources. 

Investors  in  the  United  Kingdom  and 
Europe  have  not  been  victimized  by 
spurious  Canadian  proposals  through 
the  agency  of  reputable  Canadian  houses. 
There  have  been  some  ventures  intro- 
duced to  investors  abroad  under  the 
best  auspices  that  have  not  been  suc- 
cessful. Of  these  the  proportion  from 
Canada  is  not  greater,  if  it  is  as  great,  as 
from  any  other  country  where  exception- 
al development  is  taking  place.  In  Can- 
ada the  investing  public  has  accepted 
some  offerings  which  have  wilted  under 
practical  test  and  left  the  scrip  saleable 
at  a  less  figure  than  when  it  passed  from 
the  hands  of  the  issuing  house.  When 
"fair  weather"  raised  buoyant  hopes 
with  respect  to  Canada's  growth,  Can- 
adian as  well  as  British  and  foreign 
investors  staked  their  money  on  it 
readily  and  when  the  sky  became 
overcast,  there  was  a  very  natural 
reaction.  Times  such  as  those  of 
the  past  few  months  have  disclosed 
to  the  public  some  weakness  in  the  fin- 
ancial situation  of  Canada,  especially  in 
the  overhead  organization  and  capital- 
ization of  several  important  Canadian  in- 
dustrials. They  were  evident  to  close 
observers  in  the  beginning  of  the  year. 
By  those  familiar  with  their  devel- 
opment it  was  regarded  as  quite  certain 
that  "fair  weather"  only  could  post- 
pone re-organization.  Re-organization  of 
industries  in  which  very  large  capitaliza- 
tion is  involved  is  a  very  disturbing  fac- 
tor in  commercial  life. 

A  few  years  ago,  it  will  be  remember- 
ed, the  tendency  towards  mergerizing 
every  industry  created  the  impression 
that  the  people  were  to  be  robbed  and 
the  captains  of  industry  gorged  with 
stolen  wealth.  Newspapers  of  the  Lib- 
beral  persuasion,  notably  the  Toronto 
Star  and  the  Manitoba  Free  Press,  kept 
up  a  running  attack  upon  the  merger 
movement,  and  at  its  leaders  directed  as 
biting  shafts  of  venom  as  their  match- 
less resources  of  journalistic  lingo  could 
fashion.  Their  position  was  strength- 
ened in     the  public  estimation    by    the 


If  you  found  your  office  boy  put- 
ting two  stamps  on  every  letter 
instead  of  one,  you  would  get  a  new 
office  boy. 

If  you  find  your  present  system  of  letter- 
writing  is  costing  you  twice  as  much  as  an- 
otfier  I  system,  won't  you  get  the  other 
system  ?     The 

EDISON 

DICTATING 
MACHINE 

.IL   ■  Prevent  luUdlution.  ipecify  "  Made  by  Edison  "  LT 

saves  you  time  in  dictating,  in  reading  and 
revising  your  letters.  It  saves  all  the  time 
your  stenographers  are  now  wasting,  taking 
down  notes  and  deciphering  them.  It  saves 
your  boy's  time,  allowing  him  to  enclose 
and  stamp  the  mail  at  intervals  through 
the  day  instead  of  in  a  bunch  at  closing 
time.  You  pay  salaries  not  for  time,  but 
for  what  time  produces. 


L. 


Write  for  our  24-page  brochure,  "The 
Goose,  the  Typewriter  and  the  Wizard," 
describing  how  the  Edison  Dictating  Ma- 
chine may  be  adapted  to  your  work. 


rCanadian  Distributors  in''    t, 

Calgary,  Alta.,  Halifax,  N.S.,  Montreal,  Que., 
Ottawa,  Ont.,  St.  John,  N.B.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Vaacouver,  B.C.,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


,CiCdtMfllm 

213  Lakeside  Ave.  -     •       ■     [^  Orange,  N.J. 


This  Is  the  Indesiruo- 
tlbleStoolthatmakes 
repairs  unnecessary 

It  saves  dollars,  no  re- 
pairs required.  Fireprcol 
— neat.  First  cost  is  the 
last  cost. 

j4  trial  erdtr  canvinta. 

We  manufacture  metal 
lockers,  window  cuards, 
tool  room  partitions,  etc. 

Send  for  Catalogue 
Keep  it  for  reference 


CANADA  WIRE  &  IRON  GOODS  COMPANY 
Hamilton  -  Ontario 
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This  Directory  will  be  made  up  of  only  reputable  bond  and  banking  hov.sea. 
trust  companies,  savings  banks,  brokers  and  other  financial  institutions.  The 
publishers  of  MacLean's  Magazine  make  enquiries  concerning  the  Institutions 
advertlslnir  under  this  headine^  and  accept  none  that  theyj  find  to^be  of 
auestionable  character, 
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7%  Profit  Sharing  Bonds 

Profit  Sharing  Bonds  form  a  new  class  of  investment  destined  to  become  highly  favoured. 
The  nominal  percentage  of  yield  is  positively  assured  to  the  purchaser,  who  will  then  par- 
ticipate with  the  issuing  Company  in  any  further  earnings.  Write  us  for  particulars  re- 
garding a  bond  issue  of  this  class  which  we  can  highly  recommend.  Interest  chectues  mailed 
to  investors  twice  a  year. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG.,  -  TORONTO,  ONT. 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


Capital  Paid  up.  $11,660,000 

HEAD  OFFICE 

H.  S.  HOLT,  President 


ESTABLISHED    1869 
Reserve  Funds.  $13,000,000 


Total  Assets,  $180,000,000 


MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E    L.  PEASE,  Vice-President  and  General  Manager 


315  Branche*  in  Canada  and   Newfoundland  ;     30  Brancke*  in  West  Indies  and 

British    Honduras 


LONDON  OFFICE  -  PRINCES  ST.,  E.C. 

W.  M.  BOTSFORD.  Manaser 


NEW  YORK  -  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 
S.  H.  VOORHEES.  Agent 


FOUNDED    1797 


NORWICH   UNION 

Fire  Insurance  Society  Limited 

OF   NORWICH,    ENGLAND 

Fire,  Accident  and  Sicliness     Employers'  Liability    'Plale  6lass 

AGENTS  WANTED  FOR  THE  ACCIDENT  BRANCH 
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fact  that  so  many,  many  men  be- 
came wealthy  as  a  result  of  mer- 
ger-capitalization, not  as  the  result  of 
the  "economical,"  or  the  better  "mar- 
ket" operation  which  the  assemblinjj  of 
competitive  elements  into  a  harmonious 
sinjrle  entity  was  supposed  to  ensure. 
Captains  of  industry  worthily  entitled  to 
that  appellation  usually  derive  wealth  as 
a  result  of  a  good  part  of  a  life-time's 
work  in  the  exercise  of  ingenuity,  meth- 
od and  hard  work.  In  recent  years,  how- 
ever, captains  of  capitalization  have 
arisen  who  by  a  merging  process  extract 
from  industries  enjoying  a  moderate  de- 
gree of  prosperity  sudden  wealth  and 
then  leave  the  industries  merged  to  de- 
pend on  tariff  favors  and  long  and  la- 
borious struggles  to  make  good  the  pro- 
mises of  the  prospectuses.  The  public 
brought  in  by  these  promises  meanwhile 
have  the  not  very  pleasing  occupation 
of  watching  the  market  price  of  their 
holdings  shrink  startlingly  when  the 
financial  sky  bears  si^ns  of  a  storm. 

Is  it  not  true  that  the  public  of  Can- 
ada a  few  years  ago,  through  the  agency 
of  such  widely-circulated  newspapers  as 
those  quoted,  was  led  to  understand  that 
by  this  merging  of  competitive  indus- 
tries, the  only  obstacle  to  their  success 
— competition — was  removed  1  Compe- 
tition resulted  in  low  prices  and  com- 
bines provided  the  remedy  by  establish- 
ing control  of  the  markets.  The  Toronto 
Star,  some  years  ago,  investigated  the 
methods  of  the  merger  and  the  combine 
and  what  it  found  may  be  best  expressed 
by  a  statement  made  by  a  wholesale 
merchant,  in  the  columns  of  that  jour- 
nal, as  follows : 

"Previous  to  the  era  of  combines  I  was 
free  to  buy  my  supplies  where  I  could  get 
them  the  cheapest  and  to  sell  at  any  price 
that  might  be  agreed  upon  between  myself 
and  my  customers.  About  the  beginning 
of  the  new  century  I  was  made  aware  of  a 
change  In  the  situation.  I  was  Informed 
by  those  controlling  the  source  from  which 
my  supplies  had  usually  been  obtained 
that  quotations  heretofore  supplied  were 
no  longer  in  force — that  there  had  been  an 
advance  in  prices.  When  I  endeavored  to 
draw  on  other  sources  of  supply,  I  found 
all  quoted  prices  exactly  the  same  as  the 
advanced   figure  of  my  former  supplier. 

"In  a  short  time  the  Jobbers  were  all 
called  together  by  the  men  who  had  formed 
the  combine  among  the  manufacturers.  We 
were  told  that  for  the  future  we  would 
not  be  able  to  obtain  supplies  at  any  price 
un\ss  .we  signed  an  agreement  to  advance 
our  selling  price  to  figures  corresponding 
to  those  fixed  by  the  manufacturers.  We 
were  further  told  that  if  we  signed  the 
agreement  and  carried  out  the  orders  of 
the  trust,  rebates  on  all  purchases  made, 
varying  according  to  the  volume  of  busi- 
ness we  did,  would  be  paid  to  us  at  the 
end  of  the  year  through  the  men  who  had 
organized  the  combine.  Of  course  since 
these  men  controlled  the  source  of  Cana- 
dian supplies  and  since  the  tariff  pro- 
hibited us  getting  supplies  elsewhere,  there 
was  nothing  left  for  us,  if  we  were  to  stay 
In  the  business,  but  to  sign  the  agree- 
ment. Thus  the  Jobber  from  being  an  In- 
dependent dealer  became  a  mere  hired 
servant  or  agent  of  the  manufacturer.  Our 
buying  is  arranged  for  us  by  the  trust. 
Our  selling  Is  controlled  by  the  same 
arbitrary  power.  The  higher  prices  of 
course  were  passed  on  to  the  consumers." 
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With  the  business  of  the  country  under 
such  complete  control  as  indicated  by 
the  jobber  who  talked  to  the  Toronto 
Star  a  few  years  ago,  it  might  erron- 
eously be  inferred,  there  should  be  no 
question  as  to  the  certainty  of  mergers 
and  combines  being  able  to  earn  what- 
ever sum  tliey  promised  to  those  who 
bought  the  bonds  and  preference  stocks 
and  also  common  stocks  that  were  of- 
fered to  the  ptildic  either  for  money  or 
as  bonus  for  putting  up  money  for  bonds. 
Mr.  J.  J.  Harpell,  in  a  pamphlet  pub- 
lished in  1911,  endeavored  to  define  the 
causes  of  the  high  prices  which  pre- 
vailed then  and  the  chief,  according  to 
that  writer,  was  the  effect  of  combination 
and  merging  of  industries.    He  says: 

"For  the  last  ten  or  fifteen  years  thl« 
crushing  out  of  competition  and  Increasing 
of  prices  has  been  going  on.  During  the 
same  time  the  profits  of  the  few  surviving 
concerns  have  been  growing  greater  and 
greater.  Of  late,  however,  It  would  ap- 
pear that  not  even  such  great  success  Is 
sufTicient  to  satisfy  the  greed  of  those  In 
control  and  they  have  taken  to  capitalizing 
their  profits.  Hence  the  movement  In  1909 
resulted  in  52  large  companies  being 
merged  Into  ten  capitalized  combines  with 
an  aggregate  capital  of  $195,000,000." 

What,  however,  is  the  result  to-day  T 
Can  it  be  said  that  as  business  enter- 
prises—the  mergers    and   the    combines 
— in  Canada  have  made  an  extraordnary 
ood  record  for  themselves  in  the  mat- 
ter of  earnings  upon  the  capital  invest- 
ed f  During  the  few  months  of  the  flnan- 
rial  stringency  of  the  current  year  there 
iave  been,  to  say  the  least,  a  few  delin- 
laents  in  the  matter  of  dividends  and 
ielinquents  also  in  the  matter  of  interest 
)n  bonds.    Exploiting   capitalization   of 
jarnings    has    not,   also,    been    attended 
inth  any  great  measure  of  success,  inso- 
as  earnit.gs   from  the  operation   of 
he  plants  under  the  merged  condition  is 
loncerned.    It   cannot   be  gainsaid   that 
he  captains  of  capitalization  have  been 
aore    successful    than    the    captains    of 
ndustry — those  directly  responsible  for 
he  operation  of  tlie  actual  plants.  For- 
unes  have  been  made  by     those     who 
idled  the  scrip,  but  it   is  those  who 
urn  the  wheels  and  get  the  orders  upon 
rhose  shoulders  rests  the  responsibility 
or  earning  the  dividends  promised  by 
he  prospectuses.   The  latter  have  a  very 
ard  task  "cut  out  for  them."    Recent 
vents  indicate  that  those  who  depend 
D  them  for  dividends,  in   the  case  of 
lany  large  bodies  of  shareholders,  will 
e  disappointed.    The   credulity   of  the 
lanadian  as  well  as  the  British  investor 
i  the  primary  cause  of  disappointment, 
•esentment  in  the  minds  of  the  inves- 
)rs  imposed  upon,  and  its  influence  in 
stermining  fublic  opinion,  is  an  impor- 
mt  factor  in   creating   conditions   em- 
irrassing    to    combines,   mergers      and 
Tge  industries,  the  operations  of  which 
re   encumbered   by   inflated   eapitaliza- 
on;  encumbered  also  by  lack  of  fore- 
ght  in  placing  too  much  confidence  in 
•tmdations  resting  on  the  sands  of  po- 
tical  uncertainty  and  artificial  bolster- 
ig  of  price  standards. 
'  Passing  of  dividends,  re-organizing  of 
ergers,   tariff  and   political    changes — • 
iminent  and  prospective,  at  the  present 
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moment,  indicate  results  not  looked  for 
by  pro-merger  and  pro-combine,  and  the 
anti-combine  party  adherents  of  a  few 
years  ago.  Profits  on  stock  representing 
merely  the  capitalization  of  earnings  are 
not  likely  to  be  as  great  as  anticipated 
by  mergerizers  as  the  result  of  "econ- 
omy" in  operation,  nor  as  expected  by 
the  anti-mergerizers  as  the  result  of 
"fixing"  the  terms  on  which  the  idti- 
mate  consumer  shall  enjoy  the  product 
of  Canadian  industries.  In  "fixing" 
prices  ruthless  competition  is  eliminated. 
The  first  is  the  lesser  evil  of  the  two. 
To  be  able  to  "fix"  prices  either  by 
tariff  or  market  control  is  not  a  safe 
basis.  For  a  brief  period  it  may  be  very 
profitable.  Public  opinion,  however,  to- 
day is  less  likely  than  at  any  previous 
time  to  tolerate  extortion,  to  bear  the 
burden  of  high  prices  for  the  expiation 
of  the  past  sins  of  the  successful  high- 
wayman in  the  realm  of  finance.  Inter- 
est, or  dividends,  on  over-capitalization, 
inherited  from  the  past,  will  not  be  con- 
ducive to  political  quiet.  In  times  such 
as  have  existed  during  the  mid-months 
of  the  present  year,  the  pinches  of  cre- 
dit contraction  cause  men  to  look  for 
real  value  in  exchange  for  their  gold, 
and  to  strip  off  all  imposts  begotten  of 
fair-weather  financing  or  other  prolific 
sources  of  inflation.  So  long  as  the  ne- 
cessities of  national  activity  are  pro- 
vided economically  at  a  price  consistent 
with  fair  wages,  and  fair  dividends,  the 
industries  providing  them  can  be  re- 
garded as  being  on  a  safe  basis  and  one  ; 
immune,  to  a  maximum  extent,  from  em- 
barrassment during  recurring  periods  of 
depression.  Departure  from  this  founda- 
tion principle  is  to  court  trouble  and 
that  trouble  is  at  present  visiting  many 
enterprises  in  Canada.  From  it  they 
have  not  been  saved  either  by  tariff  or 
by  all  the  devices  and  all  the  powers  at- 
tributed to  combines  by  the  most  viru- 
lent of  the  latter 's  assailants. 

The  most  notable  instance  of  commer- 
cial trouble  of  recent  date  is  the  passing 
of  part  of  the  interest  payment  on  bonds 
of  the  Canada  Iron  Corporation.  Its  last 
balance  sheet  to  reach  the  hands  of  the 
public  is  that  covering  the  year  ending 
May  31st,  1912,  when  its  assets  amount-  ' 
ed  to  $15,229,955.  When  its  prospectus 
was  issued  in  1908,  the  assets  were  esti- 
mated at  $10,979,262.  More  illuminating  I 
will  be  the  setting,  side  by  side,  of  the 
various  items  as  in  the  prospectus  and 
as  at  May  31st,  1912: 

ASSETS  INCREASE  BUT  NOT 
PROFITS. 

1908. 

Freehold  Property   $  1,190,179 

Buildings    767,406 

Machinery 1,178,708 

Water  Powers   182,963 

Mining  Properties    4,700,000 

Shares  in  other  co.  's 525,000 

Curent    2,435,003 

10,979,262 
Estimated  Profits. 
1908. 

Mines   $  250,000 

Furnaces    150,000 

Foundaries    200.000 

600,000 
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WHY  SUFFER  WITH  BUNIONS 

Why  bear  the  pain  of  enlarged  toe  joints  when  it  is  s 
easy  to  cure  them  permanently  with 

Dr.  Scholl's  Bunion  Right 

Slip  one  between  your  toes  and  eet  INSTANT  RELIEF.     WaU 

day  by  day  how  it  straightens  the  crooked  toe 

and  removes  the  cause  of  vour  bunion  or  en- 

t  arsed  joint.    Notice  how  comfortable  it  feels. 

It's  lieht  and  sanitary.    Does  not  interfere  with 

walking.  Guaranteed  or  money  back. 
50c.  each  or  $1  per  pair  at  shoe 
and  druB  stores  or  mailed 
direct.  Get  real  foot  com- 
fort this  very  day.  Dr.  ' 
Scholl's  advice  free  on 
all  foot  ailments. 

,  WRITE  FOR  "FOOT  BOOK" 

The  C.   Scholl    Mfg.   Co. 

214  Kine  St. East,  Toronto,  Can. 
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1912. 

Real  State,  Buildings,  Machin- 
ery     $3,851,690 

Mining  Properties  and  de- 
velopment         5,345,563 

Deferred  Charges  499,603 

Investments   949,427 

Current   3,542,670 

Goodwill    1,041,000 


15,229,955 
Actual  Profits. 
1912. 

Earnings    $150,026 

From   other  sources    225,113 


375,140 
The  foregoing  figures  speak  eloquently 
enough  for  themselves.    With  respect  to 
the  earnings  the  prospectus  in  1908  said : 
"The  earning  power  of  the  proper- 
ties now  in     a  development     or  con- 
structive state  will,  the  Directors  es- 
timate, bring  the  revenues  of  the  Com- 
pany up  to  over  $600,000  per  annum 
within  the  next  three  years." 

"Much  larger  profits  are  anticipat- 
ed and  the  directors  feel  confident  that 
the  above  figures  are  on  the  safe  side 
as  they  are  based  upon  a  very  small 
profit  per  ton  of  output." 
Control  of  the  market  was  the  object 
if    this    corporation.     Their    prospectus 
says: 

"The  directors  of  the  consolidated 
Companies  have  for  years  been  carry- 
ing out  a  scheme  of  establishing  iron 
works  at  strategic  points  throughout 
the  Dominion  so  as  to  control  its  grow- 
ing market." 

Undoubtedly  the  plants  and  mines  of 
;his  corporation  were  well  distributed. 
The  map  issued  to  accompany  the  pros- 
)ectus  indicated  by  red  circles  the  loca- 
ion,  and  in  appearance  these  marks  ap- 
)eared  to  be  as  numerous  as  those  on 
he  maps  issued  by  some  of  the  chartered 
lanks  to  show  the  widespread  location  of 
heir  many  branches. 

Comprehensive  as  the  plan  seems  to 
lave  been  it  failed  in  its  purpose.  Con- 
rol  of  markets  and  of  business  depends 
s  much  upon  management  and  foresight 
s  upon  combination  and  tariffs.  The  lat- 
er are  always  more  or  less  subject  to 
hange,  much  more  so  than  the  more 
nndamental  factors  of  efficiency,  econ- 
my  and  a  sagacious  regard  for  the  pub- 
ic appreciation  of  any  service  given  at 
price  into  which  no  inflation  has  been 
ajected  by  financial  legerdemain  at  the 
spense  of  credulous  investors  either  in 
'anada  or  elsewhere. 
The  experience  of  the  Canadian  Iron 
lorporation  is  cited  not  because  it  is 
he  best  example,  but  because  it  is  one 
f  the  most  recent  instances  of  the  non- 
access  of  merged  industries.  There  are 
lany  others  which  could  be  cited,  and 
liere  will  be  more.  At  the  present  time 
he  greatest  ingenuity  is  being  displayed 
1  formulating  balance  sheets  calculated 
D  hide  rather  than  to  disclose  the  real 
ature  of  the  affairs  of  mergers.  This 
loes  not  apply  to  all  of  them.  Those 
fhich  have  merged  for  legitimate  pur- 
•OBes,  or  prompted  by  sound  business 
neiples,     will     weather     depressions. 
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The  Shaving  Stick  and  the  flat  nickeled  top 
are  in  one  piece.  Thus  the  top  is  a  most 
convenient  holder  for  the  fingers,  and  the 
shorter  the  Stick  becomes  the  more  useful 
is  this  Holder-Top  device. 

The  soap  itself  will  give  you  the  same 
quick,  cool,  richly  abundant  lather  that  has 
commended  Williams'  Shaving  Prepara- 
tions to  three  generations  of  shavers. 

OTHER  FORMS  OF  WILLIAMS'  SHAVING  SOAPS  ARE: 


Williams'  Shaving  Stick  SI?ket<f°Box 
Williams'  Shaving  Powder  SiStf °bo" 
Williams'  Shaving  Cream  (in  tubes) 


SPECIAL  OFFER— Suit  Case  Sets 

In  order  that  those  who  are  not  familiar  with  our  new  toilet  requisites 
may  have  an  opportunity  to  try  some  of  them,  we  have  prepared  very 
attractive  sets  of  samples  which  we  call  "Men's  Suit  Case  Sets"  and 
"Women's  Suit  Case  Sets."  These  are  handsomely  decorated  boxes 
containing  trial  size  reproductions  of  our  regular  packages.  Either  set 
named  below  will  be  sent  for  24c.  in  stamps. 


Men's  Suit  Case  Set 

Contains 

Holder-Top  Shaving  Stick 

Shaving  Cream 

Dental  Cream 

Talc  Powder 

Jersey  Cream  Toilet  Soap 


Women's  Suit  Case  Set 

Contains 

Violet  Talc  Powder 
Carnation  Talc  Powder 
Dental  Cream 
Cold  Cream 
Jersy  Cream  Toilet  Soap 


After  Shaving  Use  >A^illiams'  Talc  Powder 

Address:  THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO. 

Department  A 
Glastonbury,  Conn. 


DOUBLE  YOUR  MONEY 

by  investing  in  REAL  ESTATE  in  MONTREAL,  Canada's  largest  city.    Our  lots  wiU 
doable  in  valne  before  long.  t  v  rw  Y'^ro 

WHY/ 

Because  our  lots  are  ou  lands  Nos.  19.  21,  23.  28,  29.  Longue  Pointe  Ward. 
Because  we  are  near  the  centre  of  Montreal.  Near  the  most  progressive  City  of 
Maisonneuve.  Near  forty  factories.  Near  Angus  C.P.R.  Shops.  Near  the  new  Dry 
Dock,  the  Montreal  Locomotive  Works,  Canada  Steel  Foundry,  etc.  The  main  Sewers 
cross  our  property.  Nearly  one  million  dollars  will  be  spent  on  our  property  Inside 
of  two  years. 

LOTS  FROM  $350.00  UP 

Terms  10%  cash,  balance  in  60  monthly  payments,  without  interest.     Special  dlscounta  for  10 
or  more  lots.  Write  to-day  for  fortlier  particnlarB  and  plan. 

BOUSQUET  &  SARAULT,  216  Amherst  Street,  Montreal,  Canada" 
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Fort  William  Has  Advantages 

THAT  NO  OTHER  CANADIAN  CITY  HAS  OR  CAN  EVER  HOPE 

TO  HAVE 
Beliable  information  cheerfully  given. 
A  post  card  will  bring  you  descriptive  literature  and  beautifully  colored 
map  of  Fort  William. 

GEO.  H.  ADAIR  &  CO.,  Real  Estate,  Investments,  Insurance 

E.tabli.hed  1907  FORT  WILLIAM,  CANADA 

Reference.:   Union  Bank  of  Canada,  Fort  William.     Financial  Po.t  of  Canada,  Toronto 


HIGH-GRADE  INVESTMENTS  IN  REAL  ESTATE 

The  investor  anxious  to  find  a  certain  profit-bearing  proposition  should  write  at  once 
about  Fort  Eraser — before  the  next  advance  in  price  is  made.  Our  blocks  are  all  inside 
properties. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES.  GARDENS  AND  FARMS. 

Fort  Fraser  offers  the  best  openings  to-day  The  district  of  Fort  Fraser  Is  unsurpassed  for 
for  active  business  and  professloiial  men.  It  productive  agriculture— others  are  going  there 
growing  fast— now  Is  the  time  to  locate.  this   summer,    why    not    you? 

mm  1  1       If    you   are   convinced    of   what    the   opening   of   the 

nili^OtP^an       Fanama  Canal  will  do  for  Canada,  let  us  show  you 
*'*»**'*^»''**      where    Macleod    comes    In.      Money-maker. 

Western  Canada  Realty  Co. 

169  Dundas  Street,  London,  Ont. 
3  Recent  Street.  London.  S.W..  England.  4  Frederick  Street.  Edinburgh.  Scotland 


I  invite  correspondence    from  in- 
vestors regarding  the  purchase  of 

Mortgages  and 
Agreements  of  Sale 

On  account  of  the  demand  for  ready 
money  I  am  able  to  invest  your 
funds,  small  or  large,  at  a  valuation 
of  from  40  to  60  per  cent.,  repayable 
over  terms  of  one,  two  or  three 
years  to 


Nett  You  12  fc 


'0 


Your  security  is  the  title  to  the  pro- 
perty in  your  own  name  and  in  addi- 
tion the  repayment  of  loans  is  per- 
sonally guaranteed. 

WRITE  FOR  FULL  INFORMATION! 

W.  He  STRACHAN 

SASKATOON,  SASK. 

Banker* — Bank  of  .Nova  Scotia. 


RED  DEER 

ALBERTA'S  NEXT  BIG  CITY 

has  emerged  from  the  status  of  a  Town 
to  that  of  a  City,  having  been  incorpor- 
ated at  the  recent  Session  of  the  Legisla- 
ture. Its  strategic  location  and  boundless 
wealth  of  soil  and  vast  coal  deposits  have 
drawn  the  railroads  to'  the  City.  Oppor- 
tunities in  Red  Deer  are  so  pronounced 
that  an  investment  in  land  simply  cannot 
fail  to  increase. 


We  control  one  whole  bleck  of 
Trackage  property,  and  can  offer  the 
cbolceat  Investments  In  Inside  busi- 
ness properties  and  high-class  resi- 
dential lots  la  active  demand. 

We  have  an  especially  attractive 
efferlng  In  an  Inside  bnslneaa  block 
producing   good    permanent   revenue. 


WEITE  FOB  ruiil.  PARTIOUIiAES, 
ALSO  FOE  IliLUSTEATED  BOOKLET 
ON  BED  DEEB. 

MICHENER,  CARSCALLEN  &  CO. 

Real  Estate  Broker* 
RED  DEER  •  •  ALBERTA 


Storm  and  stress  are  only  feared  by  the 
mariners  of  vessels  all  sail  but  poorly 
ballasted.     ^Commercially    bad    weather 
and  seasons  are  useful  in  locating  and 
wrecking   the    water-and-wind    financial 
structures      that      have      superimposed 
themselves   upon   basically   good   indus- 
tries. When  the  latter  are  freed  from  the 
excrescence    of     fairweather     financing 
they  will  respond  profitably  to  the  stead- 
ily increasing  demands   which   a  larger 
and  wealthier  Canadian  population  will 
create.    To  rid  sound  industrial  endeavor 
from   illegitimate  handicap,  depressions 
can  render  material  aid.    When  that  of 
1907  had  passed  away  it  left  Canada  in 
better  health  commercially  and  in  1913 
there  are  not  lacking  signs  that  the  Do- 
minion   is    being   purged   of   parasitical 
schemers  whose  plausible  promises  and 
pictured    prospects    of    wealth    without 
working  have  made     deplorable  inroads 
into  the  pockets  of  credulous  investors. 
Merger   embarrassments,   those   under 
public    scrutiny    and    those    seeking    to 
avoid  the  public  gaze  by  private  negotia- 
tion, need  not  cause  the  business  com- 
munity as  a  whole  much  worry.   That  in- 
vestors should  suffer  is  regrettable.   But 
the  public  stands  to  gain  by  the  good 
work  which  depressions  can  effect.   Such 
periods  disclose  the  identity  of  corpora- 
tions not  on  a  sound  basis.     There  is  nc 
lack  of  opportunity  to  profitably  place 
at  the  disposal   of  Canadian  consumers 
necessities    for    the    manufacturing   oi 
which    Canada   provides   practically    bX 
the  essential  raw  mat(;rials.   Those  whicl 
for    success    depend    not    unduly    npor 
tariff  protection  but  upon  skill  in  man 
agement,  enterprise,  and  technical  know 
ledge,  and  respect  for  the  pockets  of  th( 
consumer   as  well   as   the   investor   wil 
win  out  and  aid  depressions  in  freeinj 
Canadian  industry  of  the  promoter-fin 
anciers  who  leave  on  the  credit  of  thi 
country  stains  which  are  difficult  to  ob 
literate.    It  is  quite  possible  to  over-rati 
the  damage  they  can  do.    Canada  is  toi 
vigorously  active  to  be  seriously  encum 
bered  by  financial  blundering.    Produc 
tion   of  real  wealth  is  going  ahead  b; 
leaps  and  bounds  and  will  continue  to  di 
so.    The  field,  mine,  the  lakes  and  ocean 
of  the  Dominion  are  yielding  treasure 
in  more  generous  quantities  every  yeai 
So  long  as  nature  thus  responds  to  th 
efforts  of  Canadians  they  can  look  foi 
ward  to  business  conditions  of  a  satisfat 
tory  character,  not  materially  differen 
from  those  of  the  period  preceding  pres 
ent  dullness. 

■^  ® 


Mere  Dollars 

There  is  no  happiness  in  mere  dollar 
After  they  are  acquired  one  can  use  bt 
a  moderate  amount.  It  is  given  men  f 
eat  so  much,  to  wear  so  much,  and  t 
have  so  much  shelter,  and  more  he  ca 
not  use.  When  money  has  supplied  thesi 
its  mission,  so  far  as  the  individual  ; 
concerned,  is  fulfilled,  and  man  mm 
look  further  and  higher.  The  greatei 
good  a  man  can  do  is  to  cultivate  hin 
self,  develop  his  powers,  in  order  tha 
he  may  be  of  greater  service  to  humanitj 
— Marshall  Field. 
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Turning  Butterflies  into  Bullion 

How  an   Enterprising   Califomian   Girl   Makes 
Money  by  Collecting  and  Rearing  Butterflies 

AN  ARTICLE  in  The  Royal  Magazine  des- 
cribes bow,  in  tbe  little  town  of  Truckee,  in 
California,  on  tbe  summit  of  the  Sierra  Ne- 
vada mountains  at  a  heigbt  of  6,000  feet 
above  tbe  sea,  Miss  Ximena  McGlaslian, 
although  only  eighteen  years  old,  is  earning 
fifty  dollars  a  week  by  collecting  and  rear- 
ing butterflies  and  moths.  She  has  done 
this  without  any  capital,  with  no  previous 
study  or  knowledge  of  entomology,  at  little 
or  no  expense,  and,  from  the  very  outset, 
without  serving  any  apprenticeship.  And 
now  collectors,  dealers,  and  purchasers  in 
all  parts  of  the  world  are  writing  to  her 
for  specimens. 

Her  unique  business  began  in  tbe  simp- 
lest way.  Having  graduated  last  June 
from  the  State  Normal  School,  she  ex- 
pected, to  become  a  teacher.  In  his  youth 
her  father  had  been  a  great  butterfly  col- 
lector, and  he  was  therefore  able  to  initi- 
ate her  into  tbe  method  of  capturing  and 
mounting  butterflies.  One  day,  a  few 
weeks  after  her  graduation,  he  happened 
to  be  teaching  her  niece,  bis  little  grand- 
daughter, bow  to  spread  a  butterfly,  and 
remarked  that  a  girl  could  make  more 
money  by  rearing  butterflies  than  by  teach- 
ing. 

Miss  McGlashan  challenged  him  to  prove 
his  statement,  with  tbe  result  that  next  day 
she  started  collecting  on  what  she  calls  her 
Butterfly  Farm — that  is,  the  garden  of  her 
home,  the  bushes  on  the  neighboring  hills, 
and  the  stretch  of  forest  extending  over 
the  mountain. 

A  net  and  a  few  bottles  of  powerful 
anaesthetic  carried  in  a  small  bag  over  her 
shoulder  constitute  her  outfit.  As  soon  as 
she  catches  a  specimen  in  her  net  she  anaes- 
thetises it  and  kills  it  in  that  way  if  it  is 
a  male.  If  it  is  a  female,  however,  she 
takes  it  out  of  the  bottle,  allows  it  to  recov- 
er, and  keeps  it  alive  in  order  to  get  its 
eggs.  It  is,  indeed,  by  butterfly-raising 
rather  than  by  butterfly-collecting  that  she 
makes  her  money. 

In  capturing  the  delicate,  fragile  crea- 
tures they  are  apt  to  be  rubbed  or  other- 
wise injured,  and  there  is  no  market  for 
any  but  perfect  butterflies. 

This  is  just  where  Miss  McGlashan 
scores.  She  makes  the  unsaleable  butter- 
flies and  moths  do  her  principal  collecting. 
These  specimens,  which  would  otherwise  be 
discarded,  lay  the  eggs  which,  when  hatch- 
ed, give  her  the  specimens  she  sells. 

She  confines  the  female  in  boxes,  bags, 
or  kegs,  and  feeds  them  every  day  while 
■;hey  are  depositing  their  eggs.  She  has 
found  that  nearly  all  moths,  and  about 
half  the  butterflies,  will  lay  their  eggs  in  a 
paper  bag  such  as  grocers  use.  Half  of  the 
varieties  of  butterflies  have  to  be  imprison- 
ed over  the  plants  on  which  they  feed,  and 
Ithis  requires  a  knowledge  of  the  plants,  but 
this  is  not  difficult  to  obtain.  Paper  bags 
are  tied  over  these  butterflies  and  around 
the  stalks  of  tlie  plant,  each  female  being 
kept  in  a  separate  bag.  In  order  to  feed 
the   butterflies,    Miss   McGlashan   makes   a 


> 

^^^^^^^^FV'  ~'^''^^l'  --''  -  ^^1 

HOUSE   FAMINE 

Never  In  the  hlBtory  of  Fort  William  was  there  such  a  demand  for 
dwellings,  on  accouut  of  the  rapid  growth  In  the  population  of  our  city, 
we  canuot  begin  to  give  accommodation  to  our  people,  there  is  not  the 
liulldiug  being  done  that  should   be,  owing  to  the  scarcity  of  money. 

We  are  foruilng  a  company  under  the  head  of  Fort  William  Building 
Company,   Ltd.     Shares  $25.00  each. 

Building  houses  has  proved  to  be  a  profitable  Investment  here  and 
will  continue  to  be  so.  A  good  profit  on  your  Investment  Is  assured,  as 
well  as  grateful  tenants,  who  have  the  privilege  of  a  house  In  which 
to  live. 

Malte  all  checlis  or  orders  payable  to 

G.  R.  EVANS 

Real  Estate  and  Financial  Broker 

128  May  N.,   Fort  William.    Ont. 

Don't  bother  us  for  Information  unless  you  mean  business. 

■ 

The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  being  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  city  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  condi- 
tion here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and    our  free  illustrated 
booldet   on  Saskatchewan,  write  tc  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 
Real    Estate,     Appraisers,     Valuators,    Insurance,     and    Western     Bonds 


The  Permanent  Protective 

BUILDING  BOARD 


m 
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Linabestos  is  a  damp-proof,  fireproof 
Building  Board  made  of  Asbestos  and 
Portland  Cement.  It  is  smooth  on  one 
side  and  somewhat  rough  on  the  other,  and 
is  made  in  sheets  42  in.  wide,  48  in  or  96 
in.  long,  and  3-16  inches  thick. 

Though  hard  and  semi-rigid,  Linabestos 
can  readily  be  worked  with  carpenters'  tools,  and  nailed  direct  to  the  studding.  It  is  either 
applied  smooth  side  out  and  panelled  with  strips  of  wood  or  of  the  same  material,  or  put 
on  rough  side  out  and  covered  with  a  thin  skim  coat  of  plaster. 

'Walls  and  ceiling  of  Linabestos  will  confine  an  ordinary  fire  to  the  room  where  it 
starts,  and  check  the  spread  of  even  the  worst  blaze.  They  are  sanitary,  easily  decorated, 
non-conductors   of   heat,  practically   everlasting,  and  inexpensive. 

Write  for  folder  No.  14,  giving  full  particulars. 

Asbestos  Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 

Address — E.T.  Bank  Building,  263  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 
Factory  at  Lachine,  P.Q.  (near  Montreal) 
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5  cents  per  word  per  insertion 


BOOKS. 

SECOND-HAND     BOOKS     AT     HALF-PRICES     ON 

every  subject.  New  at  25  per  cent,  discount.  Books 
bought.  Catalogues  post  tree.  W.  and  G.  Foyle, 
121-123  Charing  Cross  Rd.,  London,  England.  (4-14) 

CAMERAS. 

POCKET  CAMERAS,  NINE  STYLES  OF  REAL 
Pocket  Cameras,  not  sold  bj  ctber  dealers  in 
America.  High  grade,  finest  lenses,  all  movements. 
Prices  from  $14.00  to  $100.00.  Send  lor  particulars, 
R.   F.   Smith,   116   West   Notre  Dame  St..   Montreal. 

t.f. 

MAIL  COLK8BS  IN  SHORTHAND,  BOOKKEEP- 
Ing,  Matriculation,  Civil  Service.  Write  for  cata- 
logue. DOMINION  BUSINESS  COLLEGE.  Toronto. 
.1.    V.    Mitchell.    B.A..    Principal. 

LOOK  AHEAD— GET  YODE  EYE  ON  THE  NEXT 
chance.  If  you  hold  any  position,  fit  yourself  to  fill 
the  place  higher  up.  If  you  are  engaged  in  any 
occupation  or  line  of  work,  learn  what  you  need  to 
know  In  order  to  get  more  out  of  it.  You  can  fit 
yourself  for  the  next  chance  by  taking  some  of  our 
courses  at  home.  We  teach:  Complete  commercial 
(bookkeeping,  arithmetic,  penmanship,  business  cor- 
respondence, commercial  law),  shorthand  and  type- 
writing, journalism,  special  English,  mechanical 
drawing,  electrical  course,  architectural  drawing, 
engineering  (stationary,  traction,  gas  and  gasoline, 
marine,  locomotive,  automobile),  beginner's  course 
agriculture,  civil  service,  teachers'  certificates  (any 
grade  in  any  province),  university  matriculation  (any 
university),  or  almost  any  subject  you  wish  to  study. 
Write  or  particulars.  Canadian  Correspondence  Col- 
lege,   Limited,    Dept.   B,    Toronto,    Canada. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGE  AND 
Alexander  Streets,  Toronto.  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial school;  graduates  highly  successful;  com- 
mence now;  magnificent  catalogue  free.  (10-14) 

EDUCATIONAL. 

ART  STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art  lovers. 
Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  demand.  C.  Klary, 
103  Avenue  de  Vllllers,  Paris,  France.  (11-14) 

HELP   WANTED. 

CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  WILL  HOLD  EXAM- 
inations  In  every  section  during  November,  from 
which  many  appointments:  railway  mail  clerk,  letter 
carriers,  postotfice  clerks  will  be  made.  Big  salaries. 
All  Canadians  eligible.  Sample  examination  ques- 
tions free.  Write  Immediately.  Franklin  Institute, 
Dept.  W,  180  Rochester,   N.Y.  (11) 

BUSINESS  CHANCES. 

A  FEW  MORE  Al  SALESMEN  TO  REPRESENT 
us  in  their  home  territory.  The  Sweeper-Vac — New 
model  endorsed  and  approved  by  physicians.  Is  a 
paying  and  permanent  proposition.  Dominion  Sales 
Company,  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Ontario.  (11) 

INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL  OFFER 
to  Introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING  FOR 
PROFIT."  It  Is  worth  $10  a  copy  to  anyone  who 
has  been  getting  poorer  while  the  rich,  richer.  It 
demonstrates  the  REAL  earning  power  of  money, 
and  shows  how  anyone,  no  matter  how  poor,  CAN 
acquire  riches.  INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  is  the 
only  progressive  financial  journal  published.  It 
shows  how  $100  grows  to  $2,200  Write  NOW  and 
I'll  send  It  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20  W 
Jackson    Blvd.,   Chicago.  10-14. 

VANCOUVER  ISLAND  FRUIT  AND  FARM  LANDS. 

WHAT  IS  WRONG  WITH  THE  PACIFIC  COAST? 
Some  people  will  tell  you  that  the  price  of  land  Is 
too  high.  Do  not  believe  them,  but  write  to  us 
and  we  will  tell  you  how  you  can  buy  for  $8  cash 
per  acre  and  the  same  amount  for  four  years,  tracts 
of  from  10  to  40  acres  on  good  wagon  roads  close 
to  railways,  schools,  stores,  and  all  other  con- 
veniences, with  splendid  markets  almost  at  your  door 
No  heavy  timber,  best  of  soils,  an  equiable  climate 
no  danger  of  hall  storms,  killing  frosts  or  extremes 
of  temperature.  Carmichael  &  Moorhead,  Ltd 
606-610  Belmount  House,  Victoria,  Vancouver  Island 


B,  C. 


(11) 


OFFICE   EQUIFMBNT. 

rOPELAND-CHATTERSON     SYSTEMS   —  SHORT, 

.limple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co.,  Limited, 
Toronto  and   Ottawa.  (tf) 

BUSINESS   CHANCES. 

A  PEW  MORE  Al  SALESMEN  TO  REPRESENT 
us  In  their  home  territory.  The  Sweeper-Vac-  New 
model  endorsed  and  approved  by  pbyslciant  is  a 
paying  and  permanent  proposition.  Dominion  Sales 
Company,  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto.  Ontario.      (10) 


AGENTS  WANTED. 

AGENTS  CAN  MAKE  BIG  MONEY  IN  THEIR 
home  territory  by  representing  us.  Three  hundred 
thousand  satisfied  housewives  are  using  the  Dom- 
inion Vacuum  Cleaner  in  their  homes.  Write  to-day. 
Dominion   Mfg.  Co.,  1431  St.  West,   Toronto.         (11) 


LEGAL. 

NOVA    SCOTIA— OWEN    &    OWEN,    BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis  Royal.  *•*• 


REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN— BALFOUR,  MARTIN, 
CASEY  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First  mortgage  se- 
cured for  clients,  7%  and  upwards.  t.f. 

LOOSE    LEAF    DEVICES. 

EVERYBODY  SHOULD  CARRY  A  LOOSE  LEAF 
Memo  Book.  Why?  Because  it  is  economic.  Sample 
with  Genuine  Leather  covers  and  50  sheets,  25c. 
Name  on  cover  In  Gold  15c  extra.  Looseleaf  Book 
Co.,   Dept.  2,  81  E.  125th   St.,   N.   Y.  (3-14) 


PATENTS. 

VAN  HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL.  PATENTS  OF  INVEN- 
tion  secured  in  all  countries.  Address  Room  E,  103 
Farmer    Building,    Winnipeg,    Man.  (tf) 


POSTAL    MTAMPS. 

STAMPS— PACKAGE  FREE  TO  COLLECTORS. 
For  two  cents  postage.  Also  otter  hundred  dltterent 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
Stamps.     MARK  STAMP  CO.,  Toronto,  Canada.       t.f. 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES,  ANY  ASSORT- 
ment,  50c  per  180;  also  a  full  line  of  Window  Cards. 
Send  for  sample  and  circular.  FRANK  H.  BAR- 
NARD, Printer,  35  Dundas  Street,   Toronto.  (11) 


100  LETTER  HEADS  AND  100  ENVELOPES, 
postage  prepaid,  for  one  dollar.  100  business  cards 
50   cents.     The   Times,   Sylvan   Lake,  Alta.  (10) 


SELF-TAUGHT    HOME-STUDY. 

WRITE  100  WORDS  A  MINUTE  WITH  ABBREVI- 
ated  Longhand.  Tried  and  approved  by  thousands. 
Sample  lesson  20  cents.  Particulars  free.  Angus 
Weaver,  Court  Reporter,  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

BIG  MONEY  WRITING  SONGS— WE  HAV^  PAID 
thousands  of  dollars  to  song  writers — send  us  your 
poems  or  melodies.  Acceptance  guaranteed  If  avaU- 
able  by  largest,  most  successful  concern  of  the 
kind.  We  publish,  advertise,  secure  copyright  in 
your  name,  and  pay  50  per  cent,  if  successful.  Hun- 
dreds of  delighted  clients.  Write  to-day  for  big 
magazine,  beautiful  Illustrated  book  and  examination 
of  your  work — all  free.  Dugdale  Co.,  80  Dugdale 
BIdg.,    Washington,    D.C.  (11) 


BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES. 

BUILD  A  $5,000  BUSINESS  IN  TWO  YEARS— LET 
us  start  you  in  the  collection  business.  No  capital 
needed;  big  field.  We  teach  secrets  of  collecting 
money;  refer  business  to  you.  Write  to-day  for  Free 
Pointers  and  new  plan.  American  Collection  Ser- 
vice, 537  State  St.,  Detroit,  Mich.  (eomtf) 

HEALTH  REQUISITES. 

YOGHURTMILK  —  NEW         TREATMENT  FOR 

nervous  diseases,  poor  circulation,  weakened  digestive 
apparatus,  premature  senility,  arteryechleresls,  etc. 
Free  information,  Yoghurt  Co.,  Hazelmere,  B.  C. 
(14)  Canada. 


AGENTS  WAIfTED. 

VACUUM  CLEANER  AGENTS— HERE  IT  IS  — 
absolutely  new  design  In  wheel  operated,  powerful, 
bellows  type  vacuum  cleaner.  New  visible  nozzle. 
Exclusive  appearance.  Sells  quick  at  $9.00.  The 
"Doty"  sweeper  is  fully  guaranteed  by  manufactur- 
ers. Write  for  particulars.  F.  S.  Klllackey  &  Co., 
Continental   Life   Bldg.,   Toronto.  (10) 


YOUR  OPPORTUNITY. 

MEN  OF  GOOD  APPEARANCE  TO  SELL  FATENT- 
ed  modern  household  necessity  direct  to  the  better 
class  of  families,  in  or  outside  of  city,  to  such  that 
qualify  will  prove  that  they  will  earn  at  least  $50 
a  week  permanently.  Fred  Trabert,  Sales  Manager, 
36  Yonge   St.   Arcade,   Toronto,   Out. 
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small  opening  in  the  top  of  the  bag,  puts  ii 
a  piece  of  dried  apple  which  has  been  thor- 
oughly soaked  in  water  to  which  a  little 
honey  has  been  added,  and  turns  over  the 
edge  of  the  paper  to  close  the  opening. 
Next  day  the  turned-over  edge  is  opened 
and  another  piece  of  apple  is  inserted,  a 
look  is  given  to  the  butterfly  to  see  that  all 
is  well  with  it,  the  opening  is  closed  up,  and 
the  next  bag  is  treated  in  the  same  way. 
When  the  larvae  hatch,  they  have  to  be  fed 
on  the  leaves  of  the  butterfly's  food  plant. 
In  due  time  the  larvae  enter  the  pupa 
stage,  and  when  the  butterflies  emerge  thej 
are  at  once  killed  and  mounted. 

Large  as  is  the  sum  she  has  already 
made,  Miss  McGlashan  expects  to  do  still 
better  in  the  future;  for  to  one  scientist 
alone  she  sold  over  five  hundred  dollars' 
worth  of  specimens. 


The  Call  of  the  Wild 

By  R.  McCASKILL 

In  narrow  limitations, 

Mid  endless  toil  and  strife. 
What  do  you,  dwellers  in  cities 

Know  of  a  life  that's  Life? 
Away  in  the  great  North  West 
Where  man  hath  scarcely  trod 

The  snow  clad  height 

And  river's  might 
Seem  to  echo  the  Glory  of  God! 

When  you  light  your  little  bonfire 

To  burn  what  you  call  weeds. 
Were  the  only  things  you  thought  of 

Those  present  paltry  needs? 
To  me  its  but  a  message, 
The  scent  of  its  smoke  a  link 

With  that  great  wild  west. 

Where  the  eagles  nest, 
And  your  sun  just  touches  its  brink. 

'Tho'  you  live  in  wondrous  mansion 

Or  cottage,  it's  the  same, 
You're  yoked  to  steel  conventions 

And  freedom's  but  a  name! 
I  dream  of  a  glowing  camp  fire. 
Of  a  little  moon  kissed  tent, 

Where  the  giant  trees 

Mock  the  gentle  breeze, 
And  I'm  filled  with  a  great  content 

Have  you  heard  a  roaring  torrent 

That  knows  no  captor's  will? 
Have  you  ever  felt  a  silence 

That  seemed  to  strike  a  chill? 

To  me  it's  ever  calling 
Like  a  mother  to  her  child. 

And  there  is  no  choice 

When  I  hear  that  voice, 
For  I  know  its  the  call  of  the  Wild. 
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No  morehome-madt 
Chutney  or  Tomatc^ 
Catsup  for  me  — 

that  is  what  everybody 
says  when  they  have  tried 
H.  P. —  the  new  sauce 
from  England 


?-. 


Its  delicious  flavour  makes  it 


unique — quite  unique. 

^f^er^.,'-''"'.',-  ,      W  ouldii' lit  be  worth  your 
^fi  :         '  ' ' ''/,'-;, ,      whtit  to  try  a  bottlt  of 


1^  Cadillac 

R1f^r.frifr-l/4c.  Per  Hour 

It  costs  but  %c  per  hour  to  clean  your 

carpets,  rugs,  furniture,  hardwood     floors, 

draperies,    walls,    etc.,    with    the    Cadillac 

Electric  Vacuum  Cleaner.     Does  in  a  few 

minutes  what  it  now  takes  youhou"  to  do 

iM   the  ordinary  back-breaking  wa^    Does 

^^  the   work   equally   as   well   as 

^^^         the     heavy,     high-priced     ma- 

Vp         chines.  Created  a  sensation  at 

^4[P~-,,      Toronto  Exhibition.  Write  for 

^  '^    descriptive  booklet.    Also   ask 

Ut  Tor     particulars     about     the 

flpib.  I  adillac    Vacuum    Sweeper    if 

T  our    home    is    not    wired    for 

ictricity.     This  sweeper  is  a 

new  idea  for  dustless  cleaning. 

Our  agents  find  that  Cadil- 
lac Cleaners  are  quick  sellers. 
If  interested,  write  for  our 
attractive  proposition. 

The  Clements  Mfg.  Co. 

Limited 
78  Duchess  Street 

Toronto 

The  Cadillac  Electric 


Mark  Your  Linen  With  Cash's  Woven  Name-Tapes 

Tour  full  luuzie  in  faat  color  thread  can  be  woren  into 
One  white  cambric  tape.  J2.00  for  12  doa.,  fl.2S  tor  6 
doa.,  86c  for  1  c'oa.  These  raarkingB  more  than  aaT« 
their  coat  by  preTentlng  laundT?  losiee.  Eequired  by 
school!  and  eollegea.  They  make  a  dainty.  IndiTidual 
gilt.  Orders  filled  in  a  weeic  through  your  dealer. 
"I  write  for  samplee  and  order  blanlu,  direct  to 
J.  &  J.  Cash.  Ltd.,  301  St.  James  St..  Montreal.  Can, 


Spanish  Gold 

(Continued  from  page  47.) 

Meldou  entered  the  dining-room  of 
Portsmouth  Lodge  and  found  the  Major 
at  the  writing-table  with  a  pile  of  papers 
and  parchments  beside  him.  Papers  of 
any  kind,  except  the  Times,  which  the 
Major  read  regularly,  were  rare  in  Ports- 
mouth Lodge.  To  see  his  friend  occu- 
pied with  what  looked  like  legal  docu- 
ments was  unprecedented  in  Meldon's 
experience.  He  stood  amazed  at  the 
sight.     The  Major  looked  up. 

"Who  the  devil's  disturbing  me  nowf 
Oh,  it's  you,  J.  J.  I  beg  your  reverence's 
jiardon  for  swearing,  but  this  is  the 
fourth  time  I've  been  interrupted  this 
afternoon  already.  First  there  was 
James  Fintan,  the  publican  from  Bally- 
glunin,  wanting  an  occasional  licence  for 
the  day  of  the  races,  the  old  reprobate. 
He'll  poison  half  the  county  with  the 
stuff  he  sells  as  whisky  in  those  tents  of 
his.  Then  nothing  would  do  the  chestnut 
Ally  but  to  cut  her  near  hind  leg  on  the 
barbed  wire,  and  she  had  to  be  seen  to. 
Then  Jemmy  Doyle  came  over  with  some 
stranger  who  wanted  to  hire  the  Spin- 
drift. As  if  I'd  lend  my  boat  to  a  man 
I've  never  sot  eyes  on  before — a  fellow 
in  a  fur  coat,  who  most  likely  knows  no 
more  about  sailing  than  I  ■do  about  mid- 
wifery. And  now  it's  you,  J.  J.  But 
sit  down  and  light  your  pipe.  I  suppose 
you  want  a  drink.  There's  whiskey  and 
a  syphon  of  soda  on  the  sideboard." 

"I  want  a  lemon, "  said  the  curate, 
"and  a  big  tumbler.'' 

"Well,  then,  you'll  have  to  ring  the 
bell.  The  housekeeper  wUl  get  them  for 
you.  When  you've  snttled  yourself  you 
may  as  well  give  me  a  hand  with  the  job 
I'm  at." 

"I'll  go  to  the  kitchen  and  get  what  I 
want,"  said  Meldon.  "That'll  be 
quicker  and  easier  than  ringing  bells." 

He  secured  his  lemon  and  concocted  for 
himself  the  drink  he  desired.  With  the 
tumbler  on  the  floor  beside  him,  he 
stretched  himself  in  a  deep  chair  and  lit 
his  pipe. 

"Now,  Major,"  he  said,  "I'm  ready. 
What  can  I  do  for  you?" 

"Can  you  read  Latin  and  Greek?" 
said  the  Major. 

"Of  course  I  can.  I'm  a  B. A.  of  Trin- 
ity College,  Dublin,  and  that  means  that 
I've  read  a  heap  of  Latin  and  Greek  in 
my  day.  At  the  same  time.  Major,  I 
warn  you  fairly,  that  if  you  want  me  to 
sit  here  translating  Plato  or  Aristotle  to 
you  all  the  evening,  I'm  not  on.  Tlie 
weather's  too  hot." 

"What  are  you  talking  about?"  said 
the  Major.  "Who  wants  you  to  trans- 
late Plato?  When  I  asked  if  you  could 
read  Latin  and  Greek  what  I  meant  was, 
can  you  read  lawy^'s  English?" 

"Oh,  you  meant  that,  did  you?  Well, 
I  can  read  lawyer's  English  or  any  other 
kind  of  English  for  that  matter.  I  tell 
you.  Major,  a  man  who  has  been  through 
the  Divinity  School  of  T.C.D.  and  read 
Pearson  on  the  Creed  isn't  likely  to  be 
beaten  by  anything  a  lawyer  could  write. 
What's  your  difficulty?" 
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N  ordering  your  next  lot  of 
groceries  be  sure  to  order  a 
supply  of  Knox  Plain  Gela- 
tine, also  a  supply  of  Knox 
Acidulated  Gelatine,  which  is 

ihe  same  as  the  plain,  except  that  it  con- 
tains an  envelope  of  Lemon  Flavoring, 
saving  the  expense  of  buying  lemons. 
Each  package  contains  tablet  for  coloring. 
To  insure  success  with  the  following 
lecipes,  you  should  use 
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Serve  thi» 
Prize-Winning 

Perfection    Salad 

K  box  Knox  Sparkling 

Gelatine. 
1    cup    finely    shredded 

cabbage. 
H  cup  cold  water.     Juice  of  1  lemon.    H  cup  sugar. 
H  cup  mild  vinegar.  1  pint  boiling  water. 

2  cups  celery,  cut  in  small  pieces.    1  teaspoonful  salt. 
^  can  sweet  red  peppers  finely  cut. 

Soak  i^elatine  in  crld  water  five  minutes;  add  vinegar, 
lemon  juice,  boilina:  Wrtter,  sug^ar  and  salt.  When  bcnin- 
ninjf  to  set  add  remaining  ingredients.  Turn  into  mold 
and  chill.  Serve  on  lettuce  leaves  with  mayonnaise  dres- 
sing, or  cut  in  dice  and  serve  in  cases  made  of  red  or  green 
peppers;  or  mixture  may  be  shaped  in  molds  lined  with 
pimentos.  A  delicious  accompaniment  lo  cold  sliced 
chicken  or  veal. 

Try  this  Lemon 

Sponge  or 
Snow    Pudding 

1  envelope  Knox 

Sparkling  Gelatine. 
1  cup  of  sugar. 
Whites  of  two  eggs.  %  pint  cold  water. 

%  pint  boiling  water.   Rind  and  juice  of  two  lemons. 

Soak  the  gelatine  in  the  cold  water  five  minutes.  Dis- 
solve in  boiling  water  and  add  grated  rind  and  juice  of  the 
lemons  and  sugar.  Stir  until  dissolved.  Strain  and  let 
staml  in  a  cool  place  until  nearly  set.  Then  add  the  whites 
of  the  eggs,  well  beaten,  and  heat  the  mixture  until  it  is 
light  and  sponjn-.  Put  lightly  into  glass  dish  or  shape  in 
mold.  Serve  with  a  thin  cuslard  made  of  the  yolks  oE  the 
eggs,  or  cream  and  sugar. 

Send  for  this  FREE  Recipe  Book 

An  illustrated  book  of  recipes  for  Candies,  Desierta,  Jellies, 
Puddings.  Ice  Creams,  Sherbets,  Saladi,  etc.,  sent  FREE  for 
your  grocers  name.  Pint  iatnpU  for  ic  slatnp  and  grocer's 
name, 

CHARLES    B.   KNOX    CO. 

3  3  2  Knox  Avenue  Johnstown,  N,  Y. 

Branch  Factory,  Montreal,  Can. 
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In  the  Old  World 


wherever  a  food  is  cultivated  to  the  point  of  supreme  excelJence, 
we  are  there  packing  the  choicest  of  the  crop  under  the  familiar 
Cresca  Mark." 

CRESCA  IMPORTED  DEUCACIES 

arc  for  that  class  of  people  who  really  appreciate  the  fine  flavors 
of  perfect  food  products.  Send  2c  stamp  for  txiolclet  describing 
these  Eood  thinss  and  containing  a  variety  of  tempting  menus 
and  recipes. 

,CRESCA  COMPANY,  Importrr,.  're  C-een-.vich  St..  New  York 
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Music  for  the  Home 

What  have  you  to  offer  guests  ?     Do  you  never  feel  your  indebtedness  to  others  in 
the  matter  of  entertainment  ?     With  a 

GERHARD-HEINTZMAN 
PLAYER-PIANO 

(Anyone  can  play  it — ANYONE) 
'n  your  home  you  are  no  longer  at  a  disadvantage,  but  can  make  the  home  a 
Mecca  for  music  lovers.        ...  .,   ,,         ■  . .  „       ■ 

Nothing  which  money  can  buy  brmgs  quite  the  enjoyment  to  yourself  and 
others  that  is  supplied  by  this  great  instrument.     And  remember,  that 
although   there  are  other   self-playing   devices,    the  GERHARD- 
HEINTZMAN    has    exclusive     features  which    are    marvellous 
improvements. 

Convenient  terms  of  purchase  readily  arranged,  and  a  fair 
allowance  made  for  your  present  instrument. 

Our  only  salesrooms  in  Toronto  are: 

GERHARD  HEINTZMAN,  LIMITED 

41-43  Queen  Street  W.,  Opp.  City  Hall 
HAMILTON  SALESROOMS  : 

Next  to  Post  Office  V-88 
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If  there  is  a  Piano  at  Home 

You  Need  Prestolene 

Prestolene  Piano  Gloss  will  remove  all  flngfer  markg,  grease  stains  and 
scratches,  and  do  It  better  than  any  other  polish.  -The  very  finest  surface 
will  take  Prestolene  without  the  slightest  Injury.  Positively  It  will  not 
injure  the  most  finest  finished  surface  of  any  furniture.  No  effort  is 
required.  It  goes  a  long  way  and  can  be  used  on  every  grade  of  furniture 
without  leaving  a  greasy  or  oily  residue  to  collect  dust — an  Important 
feature. 

Try  a  bottle  to-day,  the  resnits  will  delight  yon.    Price  28  cents. 

Ash  your  dealer,  or  send  direct  to  us  for  aample  bottle.     You'll  Uke  it. 

The'International  Specialty  Co.,  Ltd.,  Bridgeburg,  Ont. 


"Old  Sir  Giles  Buckley's  dead,"  said 
the  Major. 

"I  ^ow  that.  The  rector's  in  a  fine 
fizz  over  losing  his  subscription  to  the 
church.  The  old  boy  hasn't  been  near 
the  place  this  twenty  years,  but  he  paid 
up  like  a  man.  Now  the  property  has 
gone  to  a  nephew,  who  means  to  sell  it, 
I  hear,  as  soon  as  he  can,  and  who  does- 
n't care  a  rap  about  the  church.  By  the 
way,  isn't  there  a  son  somewhere?" 

"There  is.  A  bad  lot — and  always 
was  a  bad  lot.  Cards,  women,  horses, 
and  the  devil.  The  Lord  alone  knows 
where  he  is  now.  He  got  the  baronetcy, 
of  course,  and  the  house  and  demesne, 
which  were  entailed.  But  that's  all.  Old 
Sir  Giles  didn't  leave  him  a  penny  nor 
an  acre  more  than  he  could  help.  But 
that's  no  affair  of  mine.  The  point  for 
me  is  this.  My  grandfather  got  the  land 
I  hold  now  from  old  Sir  Giles'  father. 
He  got  it  for  services  rendered  in '98, 
when  the  French  landed  at  Killala.  He 
was  a  sailor,  a  naval  man " 

"I  know,"  said  Meldon.  "  'Hearts  of 
oak  are  our  ships,  hearts  of  oak  are  our 
men,"  and  all  that  sort  of  thing." 

' '  The  Sir  Giles  of  that  day  got  into  a 
panic  when  the  French  landed.  It  ap- 
pears that  he  wasn't  particularly  popu- 
lar in  the  county,  and  he  didn't  feel  quite 
sure  what  the  people  might  do  to  him." 

"They  might  have  done  several  things. 
They  might,  for  instance,  have  hanged 
him." 

"So  he  seemed  to  think.  Well,  my 
grandfather  took  him  off  in  his  sloop, 
which  happened  to  be  lying  in  the  bay  at 
tlie  time,  and  kept  him  safe  till  the  busi- 
ness was  over.  In  return  he  got  the  land 
out  of  old  Buckley,  and  here  we  are, 
father  and  son,  three  generations  of  us, 
ever  since,  the  Kents  of  Portsmouth 
Lodge.  Now  that  this  new  man  is  going 
to  sell  the  estate,  the  question  comes  up 
what  kind  of  title  have  I?" 

"That'U  be  all  right,"  said  Meldon. 
"Don't  you  worry  about  the  matter.  I'll 
see  you  through.  Just  you  hand  me  over 
those  papers.  You  trot  off  and  do  any- 
thing you  think  you  have  to  do  before 
dinner.  I'll  get  the  meaning  out  of  the 
papers  for  you  and  have  a  clear  state- 
ment of  the  case  ready  when  you  get 
back.  Give  me  the  whole  bundle.  There's 
a  little  brown  book  left  on  your  desk. 
Hand  it  over  with  the  rest." 

"It's  of  no  importance." 

"Is  it  private?  No?  Then  pass  it  over. 
What  you  think  of  no  importance  is  just 
as  likely  as  not  to  be  the  vital  document. 
It's  always  the  papers  that  seem  unim- 
portant to  the  mere  amateur  which  turn 
out  to  contain  the  clue  in  these  cases  of 
disputed  inheritance,  and  so  forth.  You 
don't  read  many  novels,  I  know,  Major, 
but  you  must  have  noticed  that  fact." 

"But  this  little  book  is  nothing  but  an 
old  diary  of  my  grandfather's."- 

"Quite  so,"  said  Meldon.  "That's 
just  the  sort  of  thing  I  want  to  get  at. 
Now  do  you  be  off  and  leave  me  in 
peace. ' ' 

"I'll  go  down  and  have  a  look  at  the 
Spindrift,"  said  the  Major.  "I'm  hav- 
ing her  overhauled  and  fitted  out  for  a 
cruise.  What  do  you  say,  J.  J.?  Will 
you  come  with  me    for    a    week?    We 
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niight  go  off  to  Inishgowlan  and  shoot 
seals. ' ' 

"Are  there  seals  on  Inishgowlan t" 

"There  are,  I  believe.  When  do  you 
get  your  holiday?" 

"June,"  said  Meldon.  "The  rector's 
taking  July  and  a  bit  of  August.  I 
don't  care  to  put  off  till  September.  But 
I  can't  go  with  you.  I'm  booked.  I 
promised  to  spend  a  week  with  my 
governor  and  the  rest  of  the  time  with 
my  little  girl  in  Rathmines." 

"Bother  your  little  girl." 

"You  wouldn't  say  that  if  you  saw 
her.  She's  a  remarkably  nice  little  girl, 
nicer  ban  any  you've  ever  seen.    I  have 

her  photo  here "    He  put  his  hand 

into  his  breast  pocket. 

"Thanks,"  said  the  Major.  "You've 
shown  me  her  photo  before." 

" This  is  a  different  photo.  It's  a  new 
one,  done  by  a  first-rate  man.  Look 
here." 

"Keep  it  till  after  dinner.  I  must  be 
off  to  take  a  look  at  the  Spindrift." 

"Very  well  then,  go.  But  you  may 
whistle  for  the  photo  after  dinner.  I 
won't  show  it  to  you.  No  man  shall  say 
1  rammed  my  little  girl  down  his  throat. 
You  may  be  a  callous  old  mysogynist, 
Major " 

"A  whatT  I  wish  you  wouldn't  use 
that  sort  of  language  out  of  the  pulpit, 
J.  J." 

"A  mysogynist.  It  means  a  sort  of 
curmudgeon  who  doesn't  care  to  look  at 
the  photo  of  a  pretty  girl  when  he  gets 
the  chance." 

"A  mysogynist  shows  some  sense 
then,"  chuckled  the  Major. 

"YoH  may  think  so;  but  I  can  tell  you 
a  mysogynist  is  the  exact  opposite  kind 
of  man  to  what  Solomon  was,  and  he  is 
generallv  given  credit  for  not  being  quite 
a  fool."' 

CHAPTER  II. 

MAJOR  KENT  returned  at  half -past  six 
o'clock,  well  satisfied  with  the  condition 
of  the  Spindrift.  He  found  Meldon  ab- 
sorbed in  the  little  brown  book,  the  diary 
of  the  Kent  who  was  a  sea  captain  and 
flourished  in  1798. 

"Have  you  worked  through  the 
papers?"  asked  the  Major. 

"Haven't  looked  at  one  of  them," 
said  Meldon,  "and  don't  mean  to.  I've 
got  something  here  worth  Portsmouth 
Lodge  and  j'our  whole  footy  little  proper- 
ty along  with  it." 

"I  don't  believe  you." 

"Very  well,  then,  don't.  Be  an  in- 
credulous Jew,  if  you  like.  But  I  can 
tell  you  you'll  open  your  eyes  when  you 
hear  what  I've  found." 

"Hurry  up,  then,  and  tell  me.  It's 
time  for  me  to  go  and  dress  for  dinner. ' ' 

"Go  on.  Get  into  your  starched  shirt 
and  vour  silk-lined  coat.  After  dinner 
I'll  tell  you  all  about  it." 

"Wouldn't  you  like  a  wash  yourself, 
J.  J.?" 

'No,"  said  the  curate,  "I'm  a  busy 
man.  I  can't  spend  hours  and  hours 
every  day  washing  and  dressing  myself. 
I've  something  else  to  do.  At  present 
I  have  to  run  through  this  log  of  your 
grandfather's  again  and  copy  out  a  few 
of  the  most  important  bits." 


Tone  plus 
tone  control 

Tone  quality  is  only  one  of  the  important  features  of  the 
Columbia  Grafonola. 

You  get  more  than  the  singularly  perfect  quality  of  tone ; 
you  ^et  also  the  means  of  controlling  it. 

With  any  Columbia  Grafonola  you  can  get  tone 
sufficient  to  flood  a  large  hall — or  you  can  subdue 
it  to  the  acoustic  requirements  of  your  6x10  "den." 


Tone-control  by  means  of 
the  exclusively  Columbia 
tone-control  leaves 


Every  genuine  Columbia  Grafonola  is  equipped 
with  the  exclusively  Columbia  tone-control 
"leaves,"  (not  mere  </<?orj-.)  These  in  conjunction 
with  the  wide  variety  of  Columbia  needles,  provide 
a  means  of  tone-control  which,  for  efficiency  and 

simplicity  of  operation,  is  not  equalled  in  any  make  of 

"talking  machine." 


The    New    "Leader"— a    complete   and 
coinpletely  enclosed  Columbia  Grafonola 
ready  for   delivery  on   ap- 
proval by  8500   Columbia 
dealers — easy  terms  if  desired. 


compieieiy 

MOO 


Important  Notice 

All     Cohimbia    instruments    will 
play  Victor  Records. 

Likewise: 

all    Columbia    Records    may    be 
played  on  Victor  talking  machines. 


GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY,  365-367  Sorauren  Avenue,  Toronto 

Creaiors  of  Ihe  talking  machine  industry.     Pioneers  and  leaders  in  the  talking  machine  art.     Ouners  of  the  fundamental  patents. 

Largest   manufacturers  of  talking  machines  in   the  wcrld.      Dealers  and  prospective  Dealers  write  for  a  confidential   letter  and  a 

free  copy  of  our  book.  "Music  Money."     Manufacturers  of  the  Dictaphone. 


One  cent  an  hour 
will  operate  this 
reliable  machine. 
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Sunday 


Easier  Times  for  Busy  Women 

The  housewife  often  complains  about  the  continual  drudgery  of  house- 
cleaning — it  Is  a  drudgery,  day  in  day  out,  but  the  Sunday  Vacuum  Cleaner 
largely  does  away  with  this  condition ;  It  makes  work  easier,  and  accom- 
plishes it  In  less  time — giving  the  housewife  more  time  for  relaxation  and 
rest.  Then  it's  an  economy  to  the  home,  ONE  CENT  an  hour  is  all  it  costs 
to  operate  the  "Sunday."  One  cent  an  hour  will  make  your  home  sweeter, 
cleaner,  brighter  with  the  "Sunday."  The  machine  Is  reliable,  simple  and 
light.    The  price  is  made  to  meet  the  moderate  purse. 

We  want  yoa  to  know  about  the  trustworthy  cleaDer,  onr  booklet  tells  what 
satififled  users  think  of  It.  l<et  others  convince  you.  Mall  us  a  postcard  for 
booklet. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

J  509  Rideau  Street,  Ottawa,  Canada 
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If  It's  Upton's 


It's  Pure  That's  Sure 


ililllHIIIIllE 


Our  Tomato  Ketchup  is  made  from  superior, 
selected  tomatoes  by  experts,  in  a  clean,  well 
lighted  factory  under  the  strictest  supervision 
and  most  sanitary  conditions,  no  adulterants  or 
artificial  preservatives  are  allowed  to  be  used — 
thus  the  natural  flavor  Avhich  invariably  pleases 
the  palate  is  retained.  It  is  "QUALITY" 
Ketchup  in  every  particular.  In  fact;  the  name 
Upton  on  the  label  spells  "QUALITY"  always. 
That  name  is  our  guarantee. 

Our  Tomato  Ketchup  is  "Good 
for  the  Whole  Family." 


Don't  be  put  off  with  something  just  as  good. 
Insist  on  Upton's.    At  all  Grocers. 
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Hamilton,  Ontario 
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I    The  T.  Upton  Company,  Ltd.    | 


TURN  YOUR  SPARE  TIME  TO  PROFIT 

We  can  put  ambitious  men  in  the  way  of  earning  from  $5  to  $10 
a  week  extra  during  their  spare  time.  If  you  are  desirous  of  in- 
creasing your  present  income  our  proposition  will  appeal  to  you. 
Don't  miss  the  opportunity.     Write  us  for  completei^information. 

Send  a  postcard  to-day. 

THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    CO.,    LIMITED 

143-149HJniver»ity   Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


Major  Kent  dressed  quietly.  He  dined 
with  a  good  appetite  and  without  hurry. 
Meldon  seemed  excited  and  eager  to  get 
dinner  over.  Contrary  to  his  usual  cus- 
tom, he  ate  very  little.  He  kept  the  old 
diary  beside  his  plate,  and  every  now 
and  then  stroked  it  affectionately. 

At  last  the  meal  came  to  an  end.  The 
servant,  after  leaving  coffee  on  the  table, 
finally  withdrew.  Major  Kent  lit  a  pipe 
and  lay  back  in  a  comfortable  chair, 
Meldon  stood  with  his  back  against  the 
chimneypieoe. 

"I'm  coming  with  you  on  your  cruise 
to  Inishgowlan,"  he  said. 

"What  about  your  poor  old  governor 
and  the  little  girl  in  Rathminest" 

"Never  you  mind  about  them.  When 
I've  explained  things  to  you  a  bit  you'll 
see  that  it'll  be  a  jolly  sight  better  both 
for  my  governor  and  for  my  little  girl  if 
I  go  with  you." 

"You  mean  to  shoot  seals  and  to  make 
muffs  out  of  their  skins  for  the  little 
girl." 

"No,  I  don't.  I  know  well  enough  that 
the  seals  off  this  coast  don't  have  the 
proper  sort  of  skins  for  muffs.  I  mean 
to  go  to  Inishgowlan  and  bring  back  a 
whole  pot  of  money,  thousands  and 
thousands  of  pounds.  I'll  rig  my  little 
girl  out  in  proper  furs  when  I  get  back, 
She  shall  have  silk  dresses  and  real  lace 
and  a  motor-car,  and  I'll  drive  her  up 
and  down  Grafton  Street  and  buy  her 
any  mortal  thing  she  chooses.  I'll  take 
my  poor  old  governor  out  of  tnai  beastly 
dispensary,  where  he's  slaving  away  doc- 
toring people  who  neither  pay  nor  say 
'Thank  you.'  I'll  set  him  up  in  a  jolly 
little  house  down  near  Kingstown  witli 
a  couple  of  daily  papers,  a  bottle  of  good 
whiskey,  and  as  much  tobacco  as  he  cares 
to  smoke.  I'll  c-ive  the  rector  a  couple 
of  hundred  or  so  for  the  church,  and 
make  his  mind  easy  about  the  loss  oi 
Sir  Giles'  subscription.     I'll — —  " 

"Perhaps  you'll  tell  me,"  said  th< 
Major,  "where  this  enormous  fortune  is 
to  come  from." 

"Out  of  Inishgowlan." 

"Oh!  out  of  Inishgowlan.  I  see.  Bui 
how?" 

"Look  here.  Major.  Your  grand 
father  went  to  that  Island  in  1798  witl 
Sir  Giles  and  Lady  Buckley.  He  anchor 
ed  his  sloop  in  the  bay,  and,  naturally 
as  they  were  there  nearly  six  weeks 
they  occasionally  went  on  shore." 

"I  shouldn't  wonder  if  they  did." 

"Verj'  well.  The  people  of  Inish 
gowlan  in  those  days  talked  nothing  bu 
Irish,  and  so  naturally  your  grandfathe 
and  Sir  Giles  couldn't  understand  them 
But  Lady  Buckley  could." 

"I  know  what  you're  at  now,"  sai< 
the  Major.  "I've  read  that  diary  or  lo; 
or  whatever  the  old  man  called  it.  You'v( 
got  a  hold  of  that  cock-and-bull  stor^ 
about  the  Spanish  Armada  shipwrecl 
and  the  lost  treasure. ' ' 

"Do  you  mean  to  deny,"  said  Meldon 
"that  a  Spanish  ship  was  wrecked  oi 
Inishgowlan  ? ' ' 

"No,  I  don't.  I  daresay  there  was  on( 
wrecked  there.  That  Armada  seems  t< 
have  piled  up  ships  all  round  this  coast 
My   grandfather   brought    back    an    olc 


iron  chest  from  Inishgowlan  which  is  in 
the  house  this  minute.  1  always  heard  it 
was  an  Armada  chest." 

"So  far,  so  good.  You  give  in  to  the 
shipwreck.  Now  it  appears  that  Lady 
Buckley  didn't  say  a  word  to  her  hus- 
band or  your  grandfather  at  the  time 
about  what  she  heard  from  the  island 
iicople.  But  when  she  came  home  she 
-Id  them  a  long  story.  All  the  people 
lieved  then  that  there  was  a  pile  of 
Id  hidden  somewhere  on  the  island. 
They  said  that  the  Spanish  captain  left 
the  island  with  the  remains  of  his  crew 
in  two  of  their  curraghs,  or  rather  their 
great-grandfather's  curraghs,  and  didn't, 
in  fact  couldn't,  take  anything  with  him 
except  some  papers  and  arms.  That's 
the  story  Lady  Buckley  heard." 

I  don't  think  much  of  it,"  said  the 
Major.  "I  don't  see  where  the  treasure 
comes  in." 

"Well,  you  must  be  uncommonly 
thick-headed  if  you  don't.  If  the  Span- 
ish captain  didn't  carry  off  the  treasure, 

'  he  must  have  left  it  on  the  island.    You 
follow  that  reasoning,  I  suppose?" 

"I  do,  of  course,  but " 

"Well,  if  the  treasure  had  been  found 
nytime  between  the  shipwreck  and 
1798  the  people  would  have  known  about 
it,  wouldn't  they?  And  they  wouldn't 
lave  told  Lady  Buckley  it  was  still  on  the 
sland.  Therefore  the  treasure  was  still 
here  in  1798.     See?" 

But " 

Wait  a  moment.  If  the  treasure  was 
liscovered  since  1798  we'd  have  heard  of 
t.  Those  Inishgowlan  men  come  in  here 
;o  Ballymoy  to  do  their  marketing.  Now 
luppose  they'd  taken  to  offering  the 
ihopkeepers  hundreds  and  thousands  of 
Spanish  gold  coins  any  time  during  the 
ast  century,  do  you  suppose  we  should- 
I't  have  heard  of  it?  Why,  man,  the 
rhole  country  would  be  full  of  stories  of 
heir  find.  But  nobody  in  this  neighbor- 
ood  has  ever  so  much  as  seen  a  Spanish 
oin,  therefore  the  Inishgowlan  people 
an 't  have  found  the  treasure.  Therefore 
.'s  on  the  island  still." 
Meldon  paused  triumphantly.  His 
hain  of  reasoning  was  complete. 
"That's  all  right,"  said  the  Major, 
supposing  there  ever  was  any  treasure 
)find." 

My  dear  Major,  do  try  to  be  sensible, 
urther  on  in  the  log-book,  which  you 
ly  you've  read,  I  find  that  old  Sir  Giles 
id  your  grandfather,  having  heard 
ady  Buckley's  story,  made  another  ex- 
Jdition  to   the   island   to   look  for  the 

i  'easure.  ■' 
"They  did,  and  brought  back  the  old 

I  on   chest   that's    in   my   bedroom   this 

1  inute. " 

Now  I  ask  you."  said  Meldon.  "were 
)ur  grandfather  and  old  Sir  Giles  the 
nd  of  men  to  go  off  on  a  wild-goose 
lase  after  treasure  which  didn't  exist? 

:  hey  weren't  that  kind  of  men   at  all, 

;  ther  of  them.  They  were  shrewd,  hard- 
'.aded  men  who  thought  things  out  eare- 
illy  before  they  acted.  If  tliey  had  a 
•nit,  it  was  that  they  were  a' bit  too 
len  about  money." 

.    "How  do  you  know  all  that?" 

It  stands  to  common  sense,"  said 
eldon.     "People  who  keep  their  prop- 
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erty  safe,  as  the  Buckley's  did,  all 
through  the  eighteentli  century  in  Ire- 
land, must  have  been  pretty  sharp  busi- 
ness men.  Besides,  I  always  heard  that 
the  first  Buckley  came  over  from  Scot- 
land. And  the  Scots,  as, we  all  know, 
don't  waste  their  time  fooling  after 
treasure  which  doesn't  exist.  You  may 
take  my  word  for  it.  Major,  tlu.t  those 
two  old  gentlemen  knew  what  they  were 
about." 

"They  didn't  find  it." 
"No,   they   didn't.     That's  where   we 
come  in.    If  they'd  found  it,  it  wouldn't 
be  there  for  us,  would  it?" 

"I  don't  see  that  you've  proved  yet 
that  there  was  any  treasure  to  find.  The 
ship,  supposing  there  was  a  ship  wreck- 
ed there,  mightn't  have  had  treasure  in 
her." 

"That's  where  your  want  of  a  proper 
education  tells  against  you.  Major.  If 
you'd  read  history  you'd  know  that  all 
those  Spanish  ships  were  full  of  treasure. 
Take  Kingsley's  'Westward  Ho!'  for 
instance.  You  may  have  read  that  per- 
haps." 

"That's  only  a  novel." 
V  "Well,  I  can't  help  quoting  novels  to 
you  when  you've  read  nothing  else,  and 
very  few  of  them.  If  you'd  read  other 
books  I'd  refer  you  to  them.  But 
'Westward  Ho!'  will  show  you  that  the 
Spaniards  never  went  to  sea  without  a 
good  supply  of  gold  in  the  holds  of  their 
ships,  besides  silver  cups  and  any 
amount  of  ecclesiastical  robes,  copes, 
and  mitres  and  things,  simply  studded 
with  gems.  That's  the  kind  of  men  the 
Spaniards  were." 

"I  suppose  you  think  you're  going  to 
find  all  this  wonderful  treasure  your- 
self." 

"Of  course  I  am.     It   only   wants   ;i 
little  intelligence." 

"You  said  just  now  that  old  Sir  Giles 
and  my  grandfather  were  intelligent 
men,  and  they  didn't  find  it." 

"They   hadn't     the     advantages     we 
have  now,"  said  Meldon.    "I  don't  deny 
their  intelligence,  but  they  didn't  know", 
they  couldn't  know,  how  to  go  about  the   . 
business.    The  discovery  of  buried  treas- 
ure hadn't  become  an  exact  science  in 
their    time.       Edgar  Allen  Poe     hadn't   i 
written  his  sories.   The  art  of  the  detec-   ! 
tive     hadn't     been     developed.       They    ' 
hadn't   fo   much    as   heard    of   Sherlock 
Holmes.  They  had  about  as  much  chance 
of  finding  that  treasure  as  Galileo  witli 
his  old-fashioned   telescope   liad   of  dis- 
covering a  disease  germ.    Now  we  are  in 
quite  a  different  position.    We  start  with    1 
all  the  methods  of  highly-trained  Intel-    i 
lects    ready  to  our    hand,  so  to     speak. 
There's   only   one  tiling  I'm   sorry  for, 
and   that   is  that   there   isn't   a  crypto- 
gram.    I'm  particnharly  good  at  crypto- 
grams." 

"How  do  you  mean  to  start?" 
"It  would  have  been  easier,"  said 
Meldon.  "if  there  had  been  a  crypto- 
gram. However,  there  isn't.  Or,  if  there 
is,  we  haven't  got  it.  As  it  is,  we've  got 
to  do  without  it.  The  first  thing  is  to 
put  ourselves  in  the  place  of  the  Spanish 
captain.  That's  the  way  great  detec- 
tives always  begin.  They  put  themselves 
in  tRe    other    fellow's  place    and  think 
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An  Ideal  Winter  Cruise 
South   America, 
64  days,  $300  and  up 

Where  can  you  spend  sixty-four  days 
of  this  winter  to  better  advantage  than 
among  the  wonders  and  beauties  of 
South  America.''  To  those  who  have 
never  been  there,  day  after  day  unfolds 
new  scenes  each  of  which  brings 
fresh  surprise  and  pleasure. 

Go  to  South  America  this  winter  and 
enjoy  it  as  thousands  have  before  you. 
See  its  giant  mountains,  its  tropic 
valleys,  and  its  great  cities. 

Write  us  today  for  illustrated  book  that 
gives  full  details  of  64-day  cruises  that 
include  visits  to  Bahia,  Rio  de  Janeiro, 
Santos,  Montevideo,  Hiienos  Ayres,  Sao 
Paulo,  Barbados  and  Trinidad  in  the  West 
Indies,  and  optional  trips  to  Panama  and 
Valparaiso.      Cost  $300  and  up. 

These  cruises  are  made  by  the  magniflcent 
new  Twln-Screw  steamships  VESTRIS  and 
VANDYCK  equipped  with  all  modern  safe- 
ty devices  and  affording  passengers  the 
comforts  of  a  well  appointed   hotel. 

For  booklet  (iJJre.'S: 

LAMPORT  &  HOLT  LINf: 

^'TSK  &  DANIELS,  General  Agents 
325  Produce  Exchange  New  York 


Dull  Razors,  Goodbye! 

No  more  shaving  worries— keep  your  ohi 
razors— Dyson's  Automatic  Ranjr  Stroppei 
will  put  new  life  into  them.  The  way 
it  puts  an  edge  on  is  simply  fircai— 
just  the  velvet  edge  that  you  have  so  long 
desired— Razor  difficulties  disappear;  money 
IS   saved,    and    genuine    satisfaction    given. 

The  Price  i»  $2.00.     Guaranteed. 

Money  refnndeil  if  you  are  not  satisfied. 
Tlie  dollars  ynu  save— the  enjoyment  you 
get  from  a  real  smooth  shave  is  remem- 
bered long  after  the  price  is  forgotten- 
order   to-day.     All    charges   prepaid. 

jigtnts 

Thii  ii  A 

tuic^-silling 

tnpasithn, 

Dyson's  Specialty  Company,  Guelph,  Ontario 
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'SWEET  DREAMS 


Kellaric  Mattresses 

Make  Sleeptime  Sleepful 

Why  You  should  select  a  Kellaric  when 
choosing  a  mattress 

OeCd-USe!  it  is  unconditionally  guaranteed  by  the  manu- 
facturer as  well  as  the  merchant. 

oeCaUSeS  Our  secret  process  of  cross  binding  positively 
eliminates  all  possibility  of  spreading  (a  fault  so  common  in 
mattresses). 

Because:  The  laced  opening  at  the  end  of  each  Kelldric 
mattress  enables  you  to  inspect  the  material  of  which  it 
is  built. 

Because:  The  ICellaric  mattress  is  altogether  the 
product  of  Canadian  skill. 

THE  McKELLAR  BEDDING  CO.,  Ltd. 

FORT  WILLIAM,  ONT. 

THE  BERLIN  BEDDING  CO.,  Limited 

31-33  Front  Street  E.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


There's  a  cheerfulness  about  the  house 
that's  swept  with  SOCLEAN 

Soclean  is  a  harbinger  of  brightness  and  cheer;  it  brightens  and  pre- 
serves carpets,  destroys  moths,  and  makes  sweeping  easy.  With  Soclean 
you  can  sweep  in  comfort — ^without  dust. 

Don't  accept  "the  just  as  good" — there  isn't  any — from  Grocers  and 

Hardware  dealers. 

SOCLEAN,  Limited,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Soclean  i 


what  they'd  have  done  if  they'd  be( 
him.  Now,  supposing  you'd  been  tl 
Spanish  captain  and  found  that  y( 
couldn't  carry  off  your  treasure,  whi 
would  you  have  done  with  it?" 

"I  suppose  I'd  have  dug  a  hole  at 
buried  it." 

"No,  you  wouldn't.  Not  unless  you 
been  a  perfect  fool.  If  you'd  been  tl 
Spanish  captain  you'd  have  had  mo: 
sense  than  you  appear  to  have  now. ' ' 

"Then  it  wouldn't  have  been  me." 

"It  would,  because  we  started  wij 
the  supposition  that  you  were  the  Spai 
ish  captain,  and  he  must  have  had  son 
sense.  You  don't  suppose  the  Spaniard 
the  greatest  nation  on  earth  at  the  tim 
would  have  started  off  a  thing  like  thi 
Armada  without  seeing  that  the  captaii 
of  the  ships  were  sensible  men.  ( 
course  they  wouldn't." 

"But  if  the  captain  had  sense  and 
haven't " 

' '  There 's  no  use  arguing  round  a  sul 
ject  in  that  way.  Put  it  like  this.  Su] 
pose  I  was  the  Spanish  captain,  whi 
would  I  have  done?  I  wouldn't  ha^ 
dug  a  hole,  because  I  would  have  know 
that  the  people  of  the  island  would  ha\ 
watched  me  dig  it.  Even  if  I'd  dug 
at  night  they'd  have  seen  the  marks  nej 
morning,  and  the  moment  my  back  wj 
turned  they'd  have  dug  the  treasure  u 
again.  You  must  give  the  captain  cred 
for  being  a  reasonable  man. ' ' 

"Well,  now  you've  barred  burying  ti 
treasure,  which  I  still  think  was  the  ol 
vious  thing " 

"Too  obvious.    That's  my  point." 

"What  would  you  doT  There  aren 
any  eaves  on  the  island  that  ever  I  hear 
of." 

"I  shouldn't  have  put  it  into  a  cave  i 
any  case.  A  cave  is  exactly  the  place  th 
amateur  treasure-seeker  always  looks  fc 
first.  No.  If  I  were  the  Spanish  captai 
I  should  have  picked  out  an  unobtrusivi 
looking  hole  or  cleft  in  the  rocks,  jus 
above  high-water  mark,  and  dumped  m 
stuff  down  there.  What  we  have  to  d 
is  to  find  that  hole  or  cleft." 

"That  will  be  a  longish  job,"  said  th 
Major.  "I  should  guess  the  island  t 
be  about  two  miles  around.  It  will  tak 
some  time  to  poke  into  every  hole  in  tw 
miles  of  rough  rocks." 

"We  shan't  do  that.  We  shall  pre 
ceed  on  a  carefully  reasoned,  scientifi 
plan,  which  I  shall  think  out  and  explai 
to  you  when  we  get  there. ' ' 

Meldon  lit  his  pipe,  which  he  ha 
hitherto  neglected,  poured  himself  ou 
a  cup  of  coffee,  and  sat  down.  He  n 
mained  silent,  and  it  was  evident  that  h 
was  thinking  out  the  scientific  plan.  Th 
Major  took  up  his  Times  and  began  t 
read  a  loading  article  on  the  appallingl; 
lawless  condition  of  Ireland.  At  the  eni 
of  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Meldon  spoke. 

"Have  you  a  map  of  the  island?" 

"No.  I  have  a  chart  and  the  sailing 
directions,  but  they  are  on  board  thi 
Spindrift." 

Again  Meldon  remained  silent  for  i 
time.    Then  he  asked 

"Are  there  many  people  on  th( 
island  f" 

"Ten  families,  I  believe,"  said  th( 
Major.     "All  cousins  of  each  other." 
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"I  ask,"  said  Meldon,  "because  if 
there  are  people  there  we  may  find  it 
necessary  to  adopt  some  disguise." 

"If  you  imagine  for  a  moment  that 
I'm  going  to  wander  round  that  island, 
or  any  other,  dressed  up  in  a  false  beard 
and  blue  spectacles " 

"I  don't  imagine  anything  of  the 
kind.  When  I  said  that  we  must  adopt 
some  disguise,  I  meant  that  we  must  be 
able  to  give  a  reasonable  account  of  our 
proceedings  to  the  natives.  If  we  let 
them  know  we're  after  their  treasure 
there  may  be  trouble.  They  will  natur- 
ally want  to  go  shares  in  our  find." 

"I'd  take  half  a  crown,"  said  the 
Major,  "for  all  I  find." 

Maldon  knocked  the  ashes  out  of  his 
pipe  and  rose. 

"I  must  be  off,"  he  said.  "I've  got 
to  see  Doyle  and  that  fellow  Langton  to- 
night about  hiring  my  boat  to  them.  I 
was  thinking  of  asking  £30  for  the 
month. ' ' 

"The  boat's  not  worth  it  to  buy,"  said 
the  Major.  "You  only  gave  £25  for 
her." 

"Well,  I  said  I'd  ask  £30.  I'm  quite 
prepared  to  take  £25.  That  will  simply 
be  getting  my  money  back,  with  no  pro- 
fit on  the  business  at  all." 

"You'll  have  the  boat  at  the  end  of 
the  month." 

"Will  I?  Unless  the  friend  he  talks 
about  js  a  different  sort  of  man  from 
what  Langton  looks  there'll  be  precious 
little  of  the  Aureole  left  at  the  end  of 
the  month." 

"All  right,"  said  the  Major.  "Get 
what  you  can.  If  the  man  is  fool  enough 
to  hire  your  Aureole  for  £25  he's  cer- 
tainly fool  enough  to  smash  her  up.  But 
I  advise  you  to  see  the  color  of  his 
money  before  you  hand  over  the  boat. 

Mtldon  winked. 

"In  any  case,"  said  the  Major,  "he'd 
be  a  fool  to  go  to  sea  in  her.  She's 
rotten." 

"I  don't  expect  he  wants  to  go  to 
sea,"  said  Meldon.  "He'll  just  potter 
about  among  the  islands  in  the  bay.  Any- 
way, he's  got  to  take  my  boat  if  he  wants 
one  at  all.  You  won't  hire  yours,  and 
there's  no  other.  Doyle  said  this  after- 
noon that  there  were  plenty,  but  that 
was  only  to  encourage  Langton  to  stay 
on  at  the  hotel.  There's  nothing  else 
that  could  be  called  a  yacht  within  fifty 
miles  of  Ballymoy.  But  I  must  be  off. 
Let  me  see,  is  there  anything  else  we 
have  to  settle?" 

"You  might  fix  a  day  for  starting," 
said  the  Major. 

"Monday  next.  I'll  see  the  rector  to- 
morrow and  arrange  about  it.  I  could 
start  on  Sunday  night  if  you  like.  It's 
my  turn  to  preach  in  the  evening  and  I'd 
cut  it  a  bit  short,  so  as  to  be  out  here 
with  you  by  half-past  seven." 

"No,  thanks.  Monday  morning  will 
be  time  enough  for  me.  But  we'll  get 
off  early.  You'd  better  come  out  and 
sleep  here  or  on  the  boat.  I'm  glad 
you're  coming,  J.  J.  We'll  have  a  jolly 
cruise.  We'll  spend  a  couple  of  days  on 
the  small  island  and  then  run  across  to 
the  big  one." 

"We'll  do  nothing  of  the  sort.  I  can't 
give  more  than  a  week  altogether,  and 
it  will  take  us  all  that  time  to  get  the 
treasure. ' ' 
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"You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you 
really  expect  to  get  that  treasure?" 

"1  do,  of  course.  I  tell  you,  Major, 
I've  all  my  life  had  a  taste  for  treasure- 
seeking.  Next  to  piracy  or  being  wreck- 
ed on  a  desert  island,  there's  nothing  in 
the  world  I'm  so  keen  on  as  hidden 
treasure.  I'm  pretty  sure  that  I  have  a 
special  talent  for  finding  it.  Do  you 
suppose  I'm  going  to  miss  my  chance 
now  I've  got  it?     Not  likely." 

"J.  J.,"  said  the  Major  solemnly, 
"you're  a  bigger  fool  than  any  one 
would  take  you  for  by  your  looks." 

"All  right.  Just  you  wait  till  we're 
coming  home  again,  and  see  who  is  the 
fool  then." 

Chapter  III. 

Meldon  mounted  his  bicycle  and  rode 
towards  Ballymoy  even  more  rapidly 
than  he  had  ridden  out  in  the  afternoon. 
It  was  a  moonless  night  and  the  road  in 
some  places  was  difficult  to  see.  About 
three  miles  from  the  town  Meldon  ran 
into  a  donkey,  which,  after  a  fashion 
common  among  donkeys  in  Connacht, 
was  lying  asleep  in  the  middle  of  the 
road.  The  creature  was  greatly  startled 
but  not  much  hurt.  It  floundered  over 
the  bank  into  the  nearest  field  as  quickly 
as  its  hobbled  forelegs  allowed  it.  Mel- 
don was  pitched  over  his  handle-bars 
and  cut  the  palms  of  both  his  hands.  He 
picked  himself  up  and  found  that  the 
front  forks  of  his  bicycle  were  badly 
bent.  It  was  impossible  to  ride  and  al- 
most impossible  to  wheel  the  machine. 
With  the  perfect  confidence  in  every- 
body's honesty  which  residence  in  the 
West  of  Ireland  begets  in  a  man,  he  laid 
the  machine  in  a  ditch  and  walked  on. 
His  card  was  in  the  tool-bag,  and  he  felt 
sure  that  some  carter  would  bring  the 
thing  into  the  town  in  the  morning.  He 
whistled  cheerfully  as  he  tramped  along. 
The  Rev.  J.  J.  Meldon  had  an  excellent 
temper.  It  took  more  than  a  trifling 
accident  and  a  few  cuts  to  upset  it.  He 
didn't  even  use  unkind  language  about 
the  donkey. 

It  was  late  when  he  arrived  in  Bally- 
moy. The  windows  of  most  of  the  houses 
were  dark  and  the  people  were  in  bed. 
A  light  still  burned  in  an  upper  window 
of  Mr.  Doyle's  hotel.  Before  the  days 
of  the  Land  League  it  had  been  called 
the  "Buckley  Arms."  Mr.  Doyle's 
father,  recognizing  the  fact  that  politi- 
cians and  farmers  were  his  best  custo- 
mers, had  taken  down  the  old  sisn,  which 
might  have  been  offensive,  and  put  up  in 
large  gilt  lettors,  "The  Imperial  Hotel," 
Some  day,  perhaps,  if  patriotism  be- 
comes the  motive  power  of  Irisli  agita- 
tion, another  Doyle  will  change  the  name 
again  and  call  his  house  "The  Nation- 
al." In  the  meanwhile  "The  Imperial" 
is  a  good  name.  It  suggests  a  certain 
spacious  sumptuousness  and  justifies  the 
price  which  Mr.  Doyle  charges  for  beds, 
dinners,  and  breakfasts. 

The  prospect  of  the  large  fortune 
which  he  expected  to  get  on  Inishgowlan 
Island  did  not  in  the  least  modify  Mel- 
don's  eagerness  to  make  the  best  possi- 
ble bargain  with  the  stranger.     Eren  if 
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he  had  actually  secured  all  the  Spanish 
gold,  he  -would  still  have  been  keenly 
anxious  to  get  the  most  he  could  for  his 
boat.  Like  all  Irishmen,  he  found  a 
pleasure  in  bargaining,  and  haggled  for 
shillings  without  being  particularly  cov- 
etous, in  the  spirit  of  the  sportsman  who 
hunts  foxes  which  he  doesn't  want  to 
eat.  Meldon  looked  forward  to  being 
able  to  brag  afterwards  of  having  got 
the  better  of  a  sranger.  That,  and  the 
delight  of  proving  himself  the  better 
man,  were  the  attractive  things,  not  the 
mere  acquisition  of  a  pound  or  two. 

He  entered  the  hotel  and  found  Mr. 
Langton  sitting  in  lonely  splendour  in  a 
room  called  the  drawing-room.  There 
was  a  bottle  of  whiskey  on  a  table  be- 
fore him  and  a  jug  of  water.  But  Mr. 
Langton,  perhaps  because  the  visitor  he 
expected  was  a  cleijyman,  had  drunk 
very  little.  The  bottle  was  almost  full. 
The  carpet  was  littered  with  tobacco 
ash  and  the  ends  of  cigarettes.  All  the 
books  which  usually  adorned  Mr.  Doyle's 
solitary  bookshelf  were  on  the  floor.  Mr. 
Langton  had  been  trying  to  read  them 
and  had  failed.  There  were  four  six- 
penny novels,  three  biographies  of  saints 
with  gilt  tops  to  their  leaves,  a  prayer- 
book  with  an  imitation  ivory  cross  on 
its  cover,  a  copy  of  Moore 's  ' '  Melodies ' ' 
with  the  music,  and  several  very  old 
magazines.  There  was  also  a  tattered 
book  called  "Speeches  from  the  Dock." 
which  Mr.  Langton  seemed  to  have  fouid 
more  interesting  than  the  others,  for  he 
held  it  ill  his  hand. 

"Good-evening  to  you,  sir,"  said  Mel- 
don. "I  called  with  reference  to  the 
boat  about  which  we  were  speaking  this 
afternoon." 

"Quite  so.  I'm  glad  to  see  you.  Sit 
down.  Do  you  mind  if  I  ring  the  bell 
for  Mr.  Doyle?  He  kindly  promised  to 
give  me  the  benefit  of  his  advice." 

"I  don't  believe  that  bell  acts."  said 
I^Ieldon,  as  Langton  tugged  at  a  knob 
beside  the  chimnej-piece.  "For  the  mat- 
ter of  that  I  don't  know  a  bell  in  Bally- 
moy  that  does  act,  barring,  of  course, 
the  church  bell  and  the  chapel  bell, 
which  are  different." 

"Stupid  of  me,"  said  Langton.  "I 
ought  to  have  guessed  that,  except  those 
of  the  various  churches,  which  are,  as 
you  say,  different,  the  bells  in  this  coun- 
try wouldn't  be  meant  to  ring.  It  is,  if 
I  may  say  so,  characteristic  of  Ireland 
that  they  don't." 

Meldon  looked  at  the  man  in  front  of 
him.  It  crossed  his  mind  that  the 
stranger  might  possibly  be  poking  fun  at 
him.  He  dismissed  the  idea  at  once  as 
absurd. 

"If  you  want  Doyle,"  he  said,  "the 
best  thing  to  do  is  to  go  to  the  top  of 
the  stairs  and  shout.  I  told  him  not  to 
go  to  bed  till  after  I'd  called." 

Langton  shouted  as  he  was  bidden, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  Doyle  entered  the 
room. 

"Good-evening  to  you,  Mr.  Meldon," 
he  said.  "I  suppose  now  you  didn't 
succeed  in  persuading  the  Major  to 
change   his   mind   about   tlie   boat." 

"I  did  not,"  said  Meldon. 

(To  be  continued.) 
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rUST      TWIST    —    AND      IT'S      FILLED. 
It's  as  easy   as   winding  your  watch. 
For  years   the  "A.A."   Self  Filler  has   been 

flying  universal  satisfaction.  It  can  be 
lied  from  an  Ink-stand,  Ink-well  or  bottle 
by  simply  twisting  the  button.  It's  clean- 
ed In  the  same  way,  and  It  will  not  leak 
or  Mot. 

"A.A."  PEN  PERFECTION 

is   rigidly   maintained   by 

Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  Co. 

22  Thames  St.     -     New  York  Citr 

Their  pens  are  made  entirely  In 
their  own  factory  from  the  best 
materials  obtainable,  and  their 
guarantee  fully  covers  every  part 
of  the  "A.A."  pen  from  the  Iri- 
dium tipped  gold  pen  point  to 
the  "A.A."  clip  on.  the  cap. 

Ask  your  druggist,  stationer  or 
jeweler,  or  write  for  our  new 
catalogue,  showing  our  complete 
line  of  self-flllers,  middle  Joint 
and  lower  Joint  fountain  pens. 
Price  $2.00  and  up. 

Not  connected  with 
The  L.  E.  Waterman  Co. 


Bubbling,  Sparkling 

Health, 
giving 
Water 
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Nature's  own  health 
drink  —  It  keeps  the 
system  free  fr«m  Im- 
purities. There  Is  no 
danger  at  any  time  In 
drinking  cold  water 
from  the  tnp  when  you 
use  a  "Berkefeld"  Fil- 
ter. ,  You  should  drink 
more  water  for  your 
health's  sake. 

Berkefeld  Filters  cost 
a  mere  trifle,  but  the 
benefits  derived  are 
manifold. 


Onr  catalogue  will  tell  yon  maeh  alMnt 
water  that  you  should  know.  It's  Interesting. 
Sent   free   on   request. 

GEO.  R.  PROWSE  RANGE  CO.,  LTD. 

Sole  Asents  for  Canada 
22  McGill  College  Avenue  Montreal 


THE  INVESTOR'S  PRIMER 

A  Concise  Handbook  by  John  Iteody,  con- 
taining definitions  «i  all  the  important  terms 
and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment  and 
banking  business.  Part  1  cevers  the  definitions 
of  Finance.  Part  2  gives  spsclflc  information 
regarding  varlons  issues  of  Preferred  and 
guaranteed  stocks. 

Price   fl.OO.      Send   »1I  orders   to 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
143-149  University  Ave.  -         Toronto 
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Hupn\ofc)ile 


We  believe  the  Hupmobile  to  be  the 
best  car  of  its  class  in  the  world; 
and  by  far  the  best  car  for  the 
average  American   family. 

We  believe  it  to  be  the  best  for  the 
average  American  family  because 
it  is  so  quick  and  so  inexpensive  in 
serving  the  needs  of  every  member 
of  that  family. 

We  believe  it  is  better  for  the  aver- 
age American  family  because  of 
its  longer  life  and  the  lesser  cost 
of  upkeep — because  it  is  kept  more 
continuously  in  commission  by 
every  member  of  the  home  circle. 

Ask  the  Youngsters— Bless  their 
hearts,  they're  all  for  the  Hup- 
mobile— because  it's  smart  and 
stylish  and  swift,  and  so  simple 
that  even  they  could  drive  it  if 
Dad  and  Mother  would  permit. 

Ask  Dad  and  Mother — ask  every 
member  of  every  Hupmobile 
household.  See  if  it  isn't  true  that 
they  hold  it  in  warm  affection. 
See  if  it  isn't  true  that  every  Hup- 
mobile family  is  free  from  the 
haunting  fear  of  excessive  expense. 

The  car  of  the  American  family? 

Well,  tens  of  thousands  of  Ameri- 
can families  say  so  and  they  ought 
to  know. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Company 


Why  shouldn't  then  whirl  off  to  school 
in  a  HupmoMle  on  wet  and  stormy  days, 
instead  of  being  drenched  or  chilled  by 
exfiosure  in  dangerous  and  inclement 
conditions? 


Desk  F 


Windsor,  Ontario 


"32"  Touring     Car     or     Roadster— 
$1230,    f.    o.    b.    Windsor 

SPECIFICATIONS— Four-cylinder,  long- 
stroke  motor,  3^  x  5^  inches ;  imit  power 
plant.  Selective  type  transmission,  slid- 
mg  gears.  Centre  control.  Full  floating 
rear  axle,  106-inch  wheel  ba^e.  Tirea, 
32  X  3H,  Q.D.  Rear  shock  absorber, 
Magneto  C0T«r. 

EO  C I PM  EN  T— Rain  vision ,  ventilating 
windshield ;  mohair  top  with  envelope ; 
Hupmobile  Jiffy  curtains ;  speedometer : 
focoa  mat  in  tonneau;  Prest-O-Llte;  oil 
lamps;  trimmings,   black  and  nickel. 

"33"  Touring  Car  or  Two-passen- 
grer  Roadster  with  WeBtinghouse 
two-utiit  electric  generator  and 
starter ;  electric  lights ;  oversize 
tires,  33x4  inches;  demountable 
rims,  extra  rim  and  tire  carrier  at 
rear.     $1380   f.   o.   b.   Windsor. 


XKe   car*    of"  'PFv^    Artver-icarv  Fanvily^ 


There  are  big  opportunities  tor  the  young  man  of  to-day  in  this  new  and 
growing  industry. 

Practical  Courses  of  Instruction.      Day  and  Evening  Classes. 
All  tjrpes  of  cars  and  engines.     Next  classes  start  Oct.  20,  Nov.  1 7,  Dec.  1 5 

Ask  for  free  booklet  and  particulars. 

Y.M.C.A.  AUTOMOBILE  SCHOOL,  Broadview  Ave.,  Toronto 


The  Araucanians 

Two  very  good  puzzle  questions  a 
Where  is  Araucania,  and  What  is  "t 
Araucana?"  To  answer  the  former  o: 
must  refer  to  old  maps  of  South  Am« 
ica,  and  after  searching  diligently  he  w 
come  upon  a  very  slim  portion  of  ten 
tory,  a  continuation  of  Chili  to  the  soul 
with,  as  it  were,  a  heavily  beaded  frin 
of  islands  on  the  Paciflc  side,  runnii 
parallel  wih  Patagonia  as  far  as  t 
straits  of  Magellan.  On  more  mode 
maps  that  portion  is  called  the  archipi 
ago  of  Chilee,  and  the  name  Arauco 
contraction  of  Araucania)  is  retain 
only  as  the  name  of  one  of  the  provinc 
of  Chili.  In  1881  the  Argentine  Repu 
lie  and  Chili  amicably  divided  the  e 
treme  southern  end  of  South  Americ 
Chili  claiming  the  portion  on  the  Pad 
side,  the  ancient  Araucania,  and  Arge 
tina  the  rest,  or  Patagonia. 

If  one  is  interested  in  such  thinj 
writes  Curtis  Brown,  a  further  delvii 
into  old  books  regarding  the  early  Spa 
ish  conquests  will  reveal  various  thin 
about  a  people  of  whom  most  of  us  ha 
never  heard  at  all,  or  if  we  have,  ha 
classed  them  with  a  lower  order  of  t 
human  race  said  to  inhabit  Patagonia, 
most  a  barbarous  people. 

When  Valdivia  won    Northern    Chi 
he  at  first  found  little  difficulty  in  eo 
quering  the  natives,  pursuing  the  usu 
cruel  methods,  treating  them  as   slav 
and  forcing  them  to  work  in  the  mini 
But  on  penetrating  still  farther  soul 
he   came   upon   a  different   people   ali 
gether — these  were  the  Araucanians, 
Araucos,  whom,  do  what  he  would, 
was  unable  to  conquer,  and  was  final 
killed  by  them,  together  with  many 
his  companions. 

The  heroic  struggle  of  these  bra' 
though  savage  people,  kept  up  in  ( 
fence  of  their  homes  and  liberty,  fills  o 
with  amazement.  It  lasted  as  long 
sixty  years.  A  fort  called  Arauco,  bu 
by  Valdivia  in  1552,  about  six  miles  fr( 
the  seacoast,  was  constantly  in  a  state 
siege  taken  by  the  Indians  and  regain 
by  the  Spaniards  for  38  years — till 
last,  in  1590,  it  was  removed  to  a  difEi 
ent  site  altogether,  where  it  still  reman 
surrounded  by  a  small  town  of  abo 
4,000  inhabitants.  Another  town,  that 
Valdivia,  dating  back  to  the  same  peri( 
still  exists.  It  was  built  by  Valdivia  a 
named  after  himself. 

"The  Araucana,"  to  reply  to  the  S( 
ond  question,  is  simply  an  account, 
verse,  of  the  war  against  the  Arauca 
ians.  But  though  that  is  the  simj 
definition,  "the  Auracana"  is  that  a: 
much  more — ^because  of  the  time  in  whi 
it  was  written,  he  manner  of  its  wr 
ing,  and  the  personality  of  and  adv€ 
turous  life  led  by  its  author.     To  beg 
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15  wth  him.    Alonso  de  Ercilla    was    his 

lame.    Owing  to  the  influence  which  his 

lather  enjoyed  at  court  Alonso  was  edu- 

" '  tated  as  one  of  the  pages  who  attended 

he  young  Pdince  Philip,  afterward   the 

■'  Tuel  and  bigoted  Philip  II.  of  the  Es- 

Tforial  fame.     As  his  page,  ErcDla  wan- 

ired  from  one  place  to  another  in  Eur- 

till   he  finally   drifted  to   England 

len  Philip  went  there  to  espouse  Mary 

the  bloody").     At  that     time     there 

^  rere  many  noble  young  Spaniards  at  the 

inglish  court.     After  the  marriage  was 

olemnized,  there  seem     to  have     been 

■f  Teat  rejoicings  in  Spain,  and  a  general 

mpression     that     the     whole     kingdom 

•ould  forthwith  become  Roman  Catholic, 

or  there  was  published  later  an  account 

"  the  "rejoicings  which  took  place  in 

e  imperial  city  of  Toledo,  because  of 

le  conversion  of  the  kingdom  of  En"- 


■i  , 


Snd 
■m 

In  the  midst  of  the  bridal  festivities 
ccurred  an  outbreak  of  the  Indians  in 
'hili.    Alonzo    was    among    the  young 
panish  gallants  who  offered  their  serv- 
'es  to  the  king,  to  go  and  assist  in  their 
bjugation.     He  returned   to   Spain   in 
562.    He  was  then  29.    He  soon  married 
lady  belonging  to  a  ncyble  family  called 
'onna  Marie  de  Bazan.   (No  doubt  the 
resent     well-known      Spanish      author, 
'onna   Emilia   Pardo   Bazan,   is   a   des- 
a  mdant  of  the   same  family.)    In  1576 
s  rcilla  was  made  gentleman  of  the  bed- 
«  lamber  to  the  Emperor  Charles  V.,  and 
J  3t  in  1595  he  died  forgotten  and  poor. 
His  epic  poem,  "The  Araucana,"  how- 
ler, still  serves  to  preserve  his  name  to 
Jsterity.     In  the  first  place,  it  was  the 
"St  work  of  any  merit  to  be  written  in 
e  new  world,  and  is  of  the  very  soil.    It 
geographically  and  statistically  aceur- 
e.    The  first  part  consists  of  a  fine  des- 
iption   of  the   Araucanians   and   their 
ode  of  life.    His  descriptions  of  battles 
id  of  the  manners  and.  customs  of  the 
raucanians  are  very  remarkable.     He, 
ce  other  Spaniards,  was  fond  of  putting 
le  speeches  into  the     mouths     of    his 
aracters.     There  is  one  attributed  to 
1  )oleolo,  one  of    the    Indian     caciques, 
i  lich  elicited  the  admiration  of  Voltaire, 
d  of  which  he  makes  mention  in  his 
Henriade,"  thus  making  the  Araucana 
'  for  the  first  time  known  beyond   the 
Tenees." 

At  the  present  day  in  Madrid  are  be- 
?  edited  many  old,  long-forgotten  but 
eply  interesting  manuscrips  about  the 
rly  discoverers  and  their  conquests  in 
•nth  America.  These  are  of  the  ut- 
JSt  value  to  the  would-be  student  of 
1  I  primitive  history,  a  subject  yet  little 
ij  ached  upon  in  a  really  masterly  and 
t  rfentific  way. 


Send  Us  a  Postcard 

And  we  will  show  you  how  you  can  EARN  MONET  In  your  SPARE  TIME  AT  HOME, 
doing  pleasant  work.  Anyone  in  the  family  can  do  it.  No  experience  is  necessary. 
Good  prices  paid  by  the  week  or  month.  The  work  Is  pleasant  and  faselnatine.  No 
canvassing — you  sit  right  at  your  own  table  and  do  It.  There  Is  an  unlimited  field 
for  our  goods.     We  have  employment  for  many  more  wives,  sons  end  daughters. 

MAII.  Va  A  POSTCARD  TO-DAY  AND  WE  WII.I.  SEND  YOU  ml.  PARTICVI/ABS 
WITH  CONTRACT  AND  THE  PRICES  WE  PAY. 

COMMERCIAL    ART    COMPANY 

Commercial  Art  Building,  315  College  St.  TORONTO,  CANADA 
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Smooth  Unscrat.clied  Floors: 


You  Cannot  Keep  Your  Floors  Unscratched 
If    You    Use    the    Old-fashioned   Castor. 

You  know  from  experience  Just  how  the  old  castor 
acts — Rip  Rap — and  your  carpets  ar  ripped,  or,  yout 
carefuly  polished  floor  has  ugly  gashes  in  it.  With  the 
"Onward"  Sliding  Furniture  Shoe  you  can  drag  furni- 
ture from  place  to  place  without  fear  of  scratching  the 
finest  floor  or  spoiling  the  most  expensive  carpet. 

Get  rid  of  the  destructive  castor;  equip  all  your 
furniture  with  the  "Onward"  Shoe  and  save  money. 

Made  with  Glass  Pase  and  Mott  Metal  Base,  in  all 
sizes  and  styles.  Sold  by  leading  furniture  and  hard- 
ware dealers. 

Write  for  onr  booklet  which  shows  householdera 
how  they   can   save  money. 
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Onward  Manufacturing  Co. 


Berlin,  Ont. 


Tansy  Queers  the 
Lawyer 

(Continued  from  page  40.) 


"D'ye  like  it?"  Tansy  chuckled 
"How  does  it  feel?  Ye  know  now,  don' 
ye?  It's  what  you've  beiui  doin'  to  ui 
fer  years.  I'm  only  askin'  what's  right 
That  mortgage  has  been  -nore'n  paid 
an'  yet  ye  grind  us  down,  m.'  would  taki 
the  place  from  us  witiiout  <.riviii'  us  i 
chance.  But,  by  jimminey,  ye  11  not  di 
it  as  soon  as  ye  think,  not  while  I'v< 
got  ye  out  here,  an'  here  I'll  keep  yi 
'till  ye  fork  out  three  hundred  ;  risl  twen 
t>-flve  dollars." 

"Good  gracious,  boy!  how  ould  '. 
have  that  much  money  with  me  ou 
l;e;'e?"  the  lawyer  pari.;!.  ''I'll  give 
your  mother  another  month  m  which  ti 
raise  the  interest.    Will  that  do?" 

"No,  not  by  a  long  chalk,"  was  thi 
emphatic  reply.  "Ye've  got  the  mone; 
in  that  bag.  I  heard  Jim  Nesbett  sa^ 
that  ye  carried  your  boodle  along  witl 
ye  fer  election  purposes.  So  ye  might  a; 
well  fork  it  out  first  as  last.  The  Lark' 
driftin'  towards  them  white-caps,  bu 
I'll  try  to  hold  her  nose  stiddy  fernins 
the  wind  a  few  minutes  longer." 

Hardwate  looked  at  the  rough  wate 
and  then  at  the  imperious  lad  nearby. 
"If  the  boat  overturns,"  he  at  lengt 
remarked,  "you'll  go  down  too,  for  yo 
can't  swim  there.  Are  you  willing  t 
do  such  a  foolish  thing?" 

Tansy  laughed,  and  threw  open  hi 
coat. 

"See,"  he  cried,  "I've  got  a  life-pre 
server  on.     I  never  come  out  here  on 
windy  day  without  it." 

Hardwate  was  now  completely  stump 
ed,  and  he  gave  a  gasp  of  despair  as  h 
looked  imploringly  around.  But  no  he! 
could  he  see  in  sight;  only  the  roug 
water  on  every  side. 

"Ye '11  have  to  make  up  your  min 
soon,"  Tansy  encouraged.  "The  Lark' 
presently  take  them  white-cips  fu 
astern,  an'  then  good  bye." 

Hardwate 's  hand  clawed  at  the  gri{ 
and  opened  it;  there  was  nothing  els 
for  him  to  do.  He  paused  a  momen 
however,  before  bringing  forth  th 
money. 

"You  won't  say  a  word  about  thi; 
will  you?"  he  asked."  I  shouldn't  lik 
for  it  to  get  out." 

He  very  well  knew  what  capital  th 
newspapers  and  his  opponents  wnul 
make  of  his  ignominious  situation,  an 
he  shuddered  as  he  thought  of  it. 

"Nary  a  ward,"  was  the  reply.  "M 
an'  ma '11  be  as  close  as  two  clams,  s 
never  fear." 

Slowly  and  with  diffleulty  the  mone 
was  counted  out,  and  as  Tansy  receive 
the  bills  he  thrust  them  into  his  capac 
ous  pockets.  When  the  last  had  bee 
finally  tucked  away,  and  the  grip  ha 
been  closed  with  a  snap,  he  was  about  t 
bring  the  boat  around  for  the  run  u 
river.  He  hesitated  a  moment,  hew 
ever,  and  looked  keenly  into  the  lawyer' 
face. 

"Say,  promise  on  your  honor,  that 
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ron't  do  anything  to  me  or  to  ma  £er 
»hat  I've  done  to-day." 

"Promise?     Good   heavens!   certainly 

'11  promise.     Do  you  think  I'd  be  such 

I  fool  as  to  let  the  public  know  about 

his  afifair,  so  get  me  out  of  this  as  fast 

.3  you  can." 

ji     The  wind   had  now  increased  in  vio- 

,  Bnce,  but  the  Lark  running  dead  before 

,j  t,  bore  herself  bravely.    On  and  on  they 

;j  ped   until   at  length  the  big  tent  near 

;1  he  shore,  where  the  picnic  was  to  be 

.    eld,  could  be  seen  showing  white  amid 

J  5s  setting  of  verdant  grass  and  waving 

,  rees.     Ere  long  they  could  discern  peo- 

,  le  moving  about,  and  as  they  drew  near 

,',  he  place  the  shore  was  lined  with  the 

rowd  who  had  hurried  down  to  watch 

he    superior    movements    of    the    little 

,,  acht  reeling  onward,  half  smothered  by 

.,  lie  leaping  waves. 

:  I    Tansy  at  once  wrenched  over  the  till- 

r,   and   as  the  Lark   swung  obediently 

s  round  her  sail  caught  the  breeze,  and 

:(  1  an  instant  she  was  careening  through 

I  be  water  up  stream, 

■tl    Hardwate    watched    them    with    much 
I  iterest.     His   sense   of  fear  was   over, 
;  nd    he   felt   like   a    hero   coming   forth 
1  rom  the  midst  of  great  danger.    A  jub- 
a  ant   spirit   even   possessed   him,   which 
'as   much    increased    when    the   people, 
'<  jcognizing  him  in  the  yacht,  gave  vent 
'   )  several  rousing  cheers.    As  Tansy  ran 
,1  le  Lark  skilfullly  alonside  of  the  wharf 
!  -iendly  hands  assisted  Hardwate  ashore, 
1  nd  led  him  up  to  the  big  tent  tlirough 
long  line  of  admiring  supporters.  Even 
]  is  opponents     cast  approving     glances 
pon  the  candidate  who  had  braved  the 
'  )ugh  elements  in  such  a  frail  uncertain 
:aft  to  keep  his  appointment. 
After  his  wet  clothes  had  been  chang- 
■■''  i  for  dry  ones  at  a  farmer's  house  near- 
i  y,  Hardwate  mounted  the  stand,  which 
'  ad  been  erected  in  the  tent,  and  gave 
I  is  great  speech  upon  which  he  had  ex- 
ended  so  much  time  and  thought.  When 
'  3  had  finished  and  the  rounds  of  ap- 
lause   had    subsided,   he   stepped   from 
le  platform  and  made  straight  toward 
little  group  sitting  beneath  the  shade 
f  a  large  maple  tree.    As  he  took  Lillian 
lethwell's  hand  in  his  and  looked  into 
3r   eyes   Hardwate   no   longer   doubted 
hat  the  answer  to  his  question  would 
3.  He  believed  also  that  the  great  favor 
3  had  that  day  won  from  the  people, 
ithered  at  the  picnic,  and  from  Lillian 
I  particular,  was  partly  due  to  his  haz- 
:dous  run  from  Brindle  Point  to  Car- 
ead,    and    inwardly    he   blessed    Tansy 
id  his  little  cranky  Lark. 
Next   Monday  at   noon   Hardwate  re- 
lived back  the  three  hundred  and  twen- 
'-flve  dollars,  which  he  had  handed  over 
ith    trembling    fingers    to    the    shrewd 
Jung  skipper  of  the  Lark  a  few  days 
fore. 
"That's 
ompkins, 
le  bills. 

"Indeed  he  is,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 
Almost  as  smart  as  a  lawyer,  eh'" 
S^'Not  almost,  Mrs.  Tompkins,  but  a 
seat  deal  smarter,"  and  a  twinkle 
lone  in  the  lawyer's  eyes  as  he  handed 
I  her  the  cancelled  mortgage  papers. 
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a   clever   son   of  your,   Mrs. 
he  remarked,  as  he  counted 
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SMrs.  Pankhurst's     Q    Great 
UFFRAGETTE  TUZZLE 


"  Followine  up  the  C  oui- 

RETAILERS*   NOTICE 

The  Suffraeettc  Puzzle  is  having  a  tremend- 
ous sale  and  is  makine  a  marvellous  hit.  We 
arc  doing  a  ereal  amount  of  advertising  for 
retailers  direct.  Write  us  for  prices  to-day. 
Liberal  discounts  on  qu  uitilies. 


ONLY   10  CENTS 

The  Suffragette  Is  puzzling  tbous.inds.  Do  you  want  to 
have  some  fun  with  her?  Exasperating — maddening  In 
Its  simplicity.  But  can  you  do  it?  She  challenges  your 
intelligence,  your  ingenuity  and  your  will  power!  Every- 
body's doing  It — or  trying  to  do  it.  She  chases  most 
of  them  away.  Can  yoa  conquer  her?  The  fascination 
grows.  You  come  back  to  it  each  time  with  new  vim, 
bound  to  conquer  her,  but  she  will  puzzle  you  every 
time.  Greatest  puzzle  ever  invented.  Half-million  sold. 
Men.  women,  boys  and  girls,  send  for  Mrs.  Pankhurst's 
Great  Suffragette  Puzzle  to-day  and  have  a  bushel  of 
fun.  Don't  let  a  suffragette  conquer  you.  Send  10c 
coin  to-day. 

SUFFRAGETTE  PUZZLE  CO. 

Dept.  M.,  OTTAWA,  CANADAl 

(No  connection  i»Hh  any  Suffragette  Parly.^ 


Art    Association 

OF  MONTREAL 

The  School*^,  of,'^Art  in  the  New 
Galleries,  Elementary,  Life  and 
Antique  Classes,  will  re-open  for 
1913-14  on  14th  October;  Painting, 
ist  November  next. 
Early  application  should  be  made  to 
J.  B.  ABBOTT,  Secretary 
WRITE  FOR  PROSPECTUS 
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Lonff  Distance  Telephone. 


I5th  Season. 


STOP  AT  THE 


HOTEL 
PONCE  DE  LEON 


AND}ANNEX 

VHieii'at 


ATLANTIC  CITY 

Virginia  Avenue  and  the  Beach 


The  Hotel  Ponce  De  Leon  is  newly  fur- 
nished throughout  with  rare  taste,  and 
possesses  all  modern  requisites  for  con- 
venience and  comfort  of  guests. 

Hot  and  cold  sea  water  baths. 

European  and  American  Plan. 

A  BOOKLET  will  be  gladly  furnished 
on  application. 

Bates,  running  from  $12.50  to  $30.00  per 
week,  according  to  location  of  the  rooms. 
Official  Hotel  American  Motor  League  and 
the 

International  Automobile  League. 

GARAGE  CAPACITY  200  MACHINES 


SANOL'S   ANTI-DIABETES 

A  remedy  which  has  no  equal  for 

DIABETES 

No.  Diabetic  should  fall  to  give  this  per- 
fectly harmless  and  efficacious  remedy  a  trial. 
It  never  falls  to  effect  wonderful  resulti.  It 
has  the  uaquallfled  approval  of  prominent 
physicians.     Price  $2.00  per  bottle. 

SANOL 

It  a  Reliable  Cure  for  Gall  Stones,  Kidney 
Trouble,  Kidney  Stones,  Bladder  Stonos, 
Gravel,  Lumbago  and  all  diseases  arising  from 
Uric    Acid.      Price    *1.60. 

SANOL'S  BLOOD  SALTi 

(Sal  Sanguinis) 
'This  salt  Is  an  excellent  and  absolutely 
harmless  remedy  for  any  disturbances  of  di- 
gestion, such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh, 
Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite, 
Constipation,  etc.,  and  has  an  aid  to  digestion 
in   wasting  and   nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been 
iwarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical  Exposition  by  the  University  of 
Lemberg.     Price,  60o  per  Bottle. 

I<ITEBATCB£    FREE   ON   BBQUKST. 

ITHE   SANOL  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

OF  CANADA,  LTD. 
975  Main  Street,         •         Winnipeg.'Man. 


Adel.  710-760 


E.  PULLAN 

buys 

WASTE    PAPER 

and  sells 

WIPING    RAGS 

490  Adelaide  W..  Toronto 
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The  Garden  of  Canada 


(Continued  from  page  38.) 


fruit.  Canada  is  said  to  have  the  larg- 
est fruit  and  vegetable  canning  and 
preserving  business  in  the  British  Em- 
pire if  not  in  the  world.  The  contain- 
ers are  glass  and  tin  cans.  The  annual 
canning  output  of  Ontario  alone  is  75,- 
000,000  cans.  The  twenty-three  can- 
neries in  the  Niagara  district  alone  put 
out  a  million  and  a  half  dollars  worth 
of  canned  goods — this,  in  four  months' 
running.  The  preserving  factories  in 
the  Niagara  district  put  up  a  million 
and  a  quarter  dollars'  worth  of  jam. 
One-third  of  the  crop  of  grapes  is  man- 
ufactured into  wine  by  five  wineries  in 
the  Niagara  Peninsula  and  by  three  or 
four  other  factories  in  Ontario  . 

The  relation  of  the  factory  to  the 
grower  is  instructive.  Contracts  are 
made  in  the  spring.  If  the  price  goes 
higher,  the  grower  loses,  and  some- 
times, or  often,  breaks  the  contract, 
wholly  or  partially.  If  the  market 
goes  below  the  contract  price,  the  grow- 
er wins,  and  the  factory  takes  the  goods. 
I  was  told  of  factories  that  voluntarily 
raised  the  contract  price  if  the  market 
went  very  high;  I  was  also  told  of  fac- 
tories, oversupplied,  where  an  extra 
fine  standard  of  fruit  was  required  to 
fill  the  contract.  It  all  depended  on 
.whether  I  talked  with  a  canner  or  a 
grower.  There  is  a  good  deal  of  human 
nature  in  business. 

One  preserving  and  jam  factory 
which  I  saw,  Wagstaffe  Ltd.  at  Hamil- 
ton, have,  it  is  said,  the  best  equipped 
and  most  sanitary  factory  in  America. 
By  labor-saving  devices  the  head  of  the 
firm  saves  $10,000  a  year  in  labor.  It 
is  worth  while  to  note  the  overhead 
railway  by  which  all  the  kettles  are 
moved  from  one  place  to  another.  The 
weighing  is  done  at  points  along  this 
raUway.  The  sugar  drops  from  above, 
through  sieves  which  catch  any  little 
pieces  of  wood  which  may  be  in  barrel- 
led sugar.  The  cooking  is  done  by 
steam;  when  the  fruit  is  cooked,  the 
steam  is  turned  off  and  the  contents  of 
the  kettle  emptied  by  a  slight  turn  of 
the  wrist  into  other  kettles  which  are 
lifted  by  machinery  to  the  railway 
overhead.  In  the  whole  plant  I  did 
not  see  a  kettle  lifted  by  human  energy. 
The  story  of  Mr.  James  Wagstaffe 's 
success  is  worth  knowing.  At  forty- 
four  he  came  to  Canada  from  England 
with  only  $100,  having  lost  all  his 
money  while  contracting  for  the  army 
during  the  Boer  War.  After  studying 
the  Canadian  situation  for  eight  months, 
he  was  able  to  get  sufficient  Canadian 
backing  to  build  the  plant  at  Hamilton, 
which  is  now  valued  at  $100,000.  Now 
his  goods  go  beyond  the  Arctic  Circle 
on  dog-sleds,  and  are  served  in  the  din- 
ing cars  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Rail- 
way. 

Canadian  preserved  fruit  has  to  meet 
the  competition  of  preserves  made  in 
England,  where  the  berries,  as  well  as 
the  sugar,  are  cheaper,  and  where  labor 
is  cheaper.    In  addition,  the  freight  rate 


from  Liverpool  to  Winnipeg  is  no  higher 
than  the  freight  rate  from  Hamilton, 
Ontario,  to  Winnipeg.  By  the  Pacific, 
the  freight  from  England  to  Vancouver 
on  a  box  of  preserved  fruit  is  25  cents; 
by  rail  from  Hamilton,  Ontario,  to  Van- 
couver is  45  cents ;  the  only  advantage  to 
the  Canadian  manufacturer  is  that  a  sea 
voyage  is  likely  to  spoil  the  appear- 
ance of  the  label  and  the  jar. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  preserving 
factories  found  it  necessary  early  this 
spring  to  bring  in  strawberry  pulp 
from  the  southern  States  and  found  it 
cheaper  in  spite  of  the  tariff  than  to  get 
Canadian  berries.  fierry  pulp  i8 
brought  in  regularly  from  Scotland, 
even  from  Tasmania,  and  the  manu- 
facturers who  do  this  say  that  the  Ni- 
agara district  does  not  produce  nearly 
enough  fruit,  that  the  situation  awaits 
developments.  A  syndicate  of  Eng- 
lish capitalists  is  buying  land  south  of 
"The  Mountain"  for  berry  and  fruit 
growing. 

When  one  thinks  of  the  interdepen 
dency  of  the  industries  engaged  in  the 
fruit  business,  the  economic  situation 
is  interesting.  I  have  not  mentioned 
the  basket  factories  which  are  situated 
in  the  district,  which  get  hardwood 
from  the  North  and  make  it  into  bas 
kets  on  machinery  from  the  United 
States.  The  quantity  of  coal  alone  re- 
quired for  the  canning  and  preserving 
factories,  is,  considering  the  area  sup- 
plied enormous.  And,  as  I  said,  this 
is  the  development  of  fifty  years.  In 
fifty  years  more,  one  can  hardly  im 
agine  to  what  development  the  district 
may  attain. 


The  Cost  of  Religion 

Sometimes  one  hears  the  complaini 
that  religion  is  a  too  costly  thing.  Going 
to  church,  we  are  told,  costs  too  mucl 
nowadays,  and  men  say  that  the  Gospe 
should  be  preached  without  money  anc 
without  price.  The  Lutheran  make! 
suitable  reply:  "Last  year,  about  $250,- 
000,000  was  spent  to  keep  the  work  ol 
142,000  churches  in  America  going— ar 
average  of  about  $7.00  per  communicani 
member.  One  would  think  that  if  re- 
ligion is  really  worth  much,  it  shoulc 
make  much  heavier  demands  on  tht 
purse  than  that.  Confectionery  and  soft 
drinks,  however,  seem  to  be  worth  men 
to  the  American  people  than  religion 
for  $320,000,000  is  spent  for'  thest 
articles.  The  automobile  bill  is  doubli 
what  it  costs  to  run  the  churches  and  thi 
jewelry  bill  exceeds  it  more  than  threi 
times.  The  theatre  and  moving-pictnrt 
bill  is  equally  in  excess.  Men  and  boy! 
(and  even  some  women)  puff  nearly  flvi 
times  that  amount  into  tobacco  smob 
every  year,  and  the  large  army  of  in 
toxicant  lovers  spend  ten  times  that  sue 
to  satisfy  a  craving  which  means  th 
ruination  of  millions  of  lives." 
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Those  of  the  Outer  Dark 

(Continued  from  page  46.) 

Earth — that  I  feared  him  as  no  other 
man — " 

"But  brought  him  to  me,"  she  said 
with  a  swift  smile. 

"I  know  that  if  I  were  Peter  Noel,  I 
should  not  have  gone  away  as  he  did." 

"If  you  only  grasped  one  thing,  all 
would  change,  dear,"  she  said  cheer- 
fully. "Oh,  it  is  so  very  clear  to  me — 
that  there  isn  't  a  romance  in  Peter  Noel ! 
Can't  you  see  that  he  is  one  of  those 
unearthly  strivers,  all  lit  with  spirit 
energy,  who  labor  alone  f  I  knew  your 
fear — I  loved  your  bringing  him  to  me, 
in  that  fear,  but  the  Peter  Noels  of  this 
world  are  not  born  to  mate  with  wo- 
men. Read  your  Saint  Paul.  He  is  one 
part  man — six  parts  prophet. ' ' 

"I  think  if  I  were  a  woman,"  he  said 
finally,  "I  could  not  have  let  him  go 
away  like  that." 

Mary  Devenney  laughed  blithely.  "If 
you  were  a  woman,  you  would  be  as  I 
am  to-night — happier  than  ever  before. 
Six  parts  woman  am  I,  Nathan  Tor- 
rance, to  whom  you  are  more  than  ever 
dear;  and  one  part  dreamer  who  has 
just  seen  great  new  good  in  the  world 
— one  of  God's  unconquerable  forces 
which  sustain  our  commoner  lives.  .  . 
Please,  may  I  go  home,  sirt" 
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Depopulation  in  Scotland 


Village  blacksmiths  make  nothing,  not 
even  the  shoes  they  put  on  the  horses; 
they  are  men  of  odd  jobs  doing  repairs. 
The  village  shoe-maker  is  a  cobbler  of 
boots  and  never  makes  a  pair.  And  so 
with  the  rest.  The  shop-keeper  is  a  pur- 
veyor of  details  wanted  in  a  hurry,  while 
the  main  supplies  are  brought  by  the 
vans  of  the  large  traders  of  the  towns. 
In  the  remoter  Highlands  the  "mer- 
chant" survives,  but  he  laments  that 
his  trade  is  most  seriously  cut  by  "the 
stores,"  whose  catalogues  and  price  lists 
reach  everybody.  At  no  very  remote  date 
all  these  people  were  employers  of  labor, 
and  to-day  they  can  barely  employ  them- 
selves. As  their  families  grow  up  they 
have  absolutely  no  alternative  but  to 
move  away;  and  generally  the  fathers 
have  such  bitter  knowledge  of  the  shrink- 
age of  their  own  opportunities  that  they 
do  not  rear  even  one  son  to  succeed  them 
in  a  business  which  they  are  convinced 
is  "done."  It  is  the  rarest  thing  for  the 
sons  of  those  village  manual  workers  to 
adopt  agricultural  work,  so  that  the 
closure  of  a  career  in  village  trade  or 
manual  industry  means  that  they  shall 
inevitably  contribute  to  the  uneasy  prob- 
lem of  rural  depopulation. 

Here  are  the  two  main  causes  of  de- 
population of  the  Scottish  counties:  the 
attraction  of  grand  opportunities  offered 
by  the  Dominions  to  people  prompt  to 
learn  of  them  and  adventurous  enough 
to  seize  them;  and  the  far-reaching, 
close-searching  of  organized  business  in 
the  towns 


Winter  Crui^e^' 


TheMEDlTERRANEAN 

Riviera  -^Ixal;y^ 
Egypt 

Largest  Steamers  in  the  Trade 

WHITE  STAR  LINE! 

"ADRIATIC**    24.541  To« 

"CELTIC**    20.904  Ton. 
SaUinglfrom  New  York 

NOVEMBER    29 

Jan.   lO  Jan.  24  Feb.  21 

M^rch  7 

BOSTON-MEDITERR*NEAN— ITALY 

CANOPIC         Nov.  27  |  CKETIC         Dec  1 1 

Ask  for  Complete  Itineraries  and  Illustrated  BookleU 


T^e  Panama  Can  At 

West  Indies  ^»^^ 
South  America 

Splendid  Cruising  Steamers 

RED  STAR  LINE 

**  LAPLAND**    18.694  Tons 

IWHITE  STAR  LINE 

"LAURENTIC**   .4.892T„n. 

"MEG  ANTIC**  14.878  Ton. 

Sailing  from  New  York 

JANUARY    7 
Jan.  1 7     Jan.  24     Jan.  3 1      Feb.  1 1 
Feb.  2S       Mar.  4        Mar.  14      Apl.  4 

Diir^llon  16  lo  28  Days  $  45  lo  $175  and  upwards 


Cruise  Department 


WHITE   STAR   LINE 
RED    STAR  LINE 


9    BROADWAY 
NEW  YORK    CITY 


Only  the  Leg 

but  notice  how  well  made  it  is — see  the  careful  finish ; 
the  strength;  the  rounded  edges,  and  more  import- 
ant still,  the  adjustable  shoes. 

It  is  the  leg  of  a  D.  L.  Standard  Looker,  and  D.  L.  Standard 
Lockers  are  becoming  recognized  as  a  necessity  in  modern, 
well  organized  establishments  and  institutions. 

Because  we  pay  so  much  attention  to  the  careful  finish  and 
efficiency  of  the  legs  you  may  judge  the  kind  of  skilled 
workmanship  that  makes  every  part  of  the  locker — care  and 
attention,  good  material,  and  carefulness  to  detail  charac- 
terize the  D.  L.  Standard  Lockers  throughout.  They  are 
made  this  way  to  give  you  efficient  and  lasting  service.  D.  L. 
Lockers  provide  safety  and  security  for  each  individual's 
clothing  and  personal  effects;  they  create  the  habit  of  tidiness 
and  orderliness  among  employees,  while  being  a  protection 
against  the  spreading  of  contagious  diseases. 

Highly  endorsed  by  the  Fire  Insurance  Vndertoriters,  and 
used  where  effective  organization  and  system  are  sought. 
Your  business  can  be  helped  by  their  use.  Write  lor  prices 
and  full  particulars. 

The  Dennis  Wire  &  Iron  Works 

LONDON,  ONTARIO 


•%  ..£$Hfe«fe.t 


ALLENGC 


WATERPROOF^ 


COLLARS 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  The  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
write  us  enclosing  money,  25c.  for  collars, 
SO-^.  pe.  p~.ii  for  cuCfs.  We  will  supply 
you.    Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARUNCTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 
Limited 
54.64  Fruar  Ato.,  Toronto.  Can. 
•»4» 
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Trajectory" 


Trajectory  is  not  everything.  A  sportsman  wants  not  merely  to  hit  but  to  stop 
his  quarry.  The  Ross  .280  High  Velocity,  using  the  Ross  Sporting  .280  cartridge  with 
copper  tube  bullet  (patented) — see  cut  at  left — combines  great  range  with  great 
shocking  power.  No  matter  the  distance,  any  deer,  moose  or  bear  will  fall  if  fairly 
hit  by  this  bullet,  the  soft  nose  of  which  collapses  compressing  the  air  in  tube  and 
mushrooming  the  bullet  with  terriblly  destructive  effect. 

You  double  your  chance  for  a  good  trophy  by 
using  the  Ross  .280  High  Velocity  and  Ross  Sporting 
Cartridge. 

Ross  High  Velocity  .280  sells  at  $55.00,  Ross  .280 
^  Sporting  Cartridges  $7.50  per  100. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for 
complete  illustrated  jjatalogue  to 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.,  Quebec,  Can. 


WHAT  COULD  BE  MORE  PLEASANT  DURING  THE 
COLD  WINTRY  MONTHS 

than  sitting  in  your  easy  chair  around  a  cheery  Brick  Fire-Place.  If  you  are  going  to 
build,  be  sure  that  you  specify  for  a  Milton  Brick  Fire-Place.  We  have  a  book  of  beautiful 
designs  for  you  to  choose  from.  You  should  have  this  book;  you  will  find  in  it  a  design 
that  will  exactly  suit  you.  We  can  supply  the  brick  according  to  the  specifications  of  your 
architect. 

BOOK  SENT  FREE  ON  REQUEST— WRITE  FOR  IT  AND  MAKE  A  CHOICE. 


Milton  Pressed  Brick  Company,  Limited 


Toronto  Office  :    50  Adelaide  Street  West 


Milton,  Ontario 


Follovj    the  Darts. 


Kiinyeit  nan  he  had  on  trial. 
Let  ua   tell  you   how. 


Don't  Waste  Coal^ — ^It's  Too  Expensive 

Tli(>  Winter's  coal  supply  Is  a  problem  In  many  homes. 
Cutting  tlie  coal  expenses  down  by  half  would,  Indeed,  be 
ii  great  relief — a  manifold  blessing.  The  Supreme  Range 
does  this.  One  ton  of  coal  In  a  Snpreme  Range  will  last 
just  as  long  and  will  give  the  same  benefit  as  two  tons 
of  coal  In  an  ordinary  range.  The  Supreme  Range  ab- 
solutely cuts  your  coal  bill  In  half.  We  guarantee  this. 
Half  of  your  coal  bill  can  be  saved  and  used  to  get  other 
necessities,  or  it  can  be  set  aside  for  rainy  days.  Surely 
this  is  worth  considering  when  the  cost  of  coal  Is  so  high. 
But  that  Is  not  all:  Besides  making  such  a  saving  the 
Supreme  Range  Is  excellent  for  baking,  cooking,  and  for 
comfort.  Can  you  really  be  without  its  benefits  In  your 
home?  We  will  prove  to  you  that  you  can  save  60%  on 
fuel  conflumption.  Send  us  a  postal  and  let  us  tell  yon  how 
— write  to-day. 

The  Supreme  Heating  Co.,  Ltd.,  Welland,  Ontario 


The  Newspapers  of  the  Future 

(Continued  i'vim  page  34.) 

greater  areas.  Air  sLup.s  and  aeroplanes 
will  be  used  for  the  moic  ilistant  centres; 
electric  trains  and  motor  uains,  running 
in  special  tracks,  will  he  used.  In  all  the 
chief  centres  of  population  papois  will 
be  distributed  by  electric  or  pueuLintic 
tubes.  The  morning  and  evo.iing  neivs- 
papers  will  be  merged,  and  editions  will 
come  out  almost  every  hour,  day  and 
night.  News  will  be  collected  liy  wireless 
telephones,  and  the  reporter  will  always 
have  a  portable  telephone  with  him,  with 
which  he  can  communicate  with  hit 
paper  without  the  trouble  of  going  to  a 
telephone  office,  or  writing  out  a  message. 
At  the  other  end  the  wireless  tele- 
phone message  will  be  delivered  to  the 
sub-editor  printed  in  column  form. 

The  chief  competition  to  the  national 
newspapers  of  the  future  will  not  be 
from  other  newspapers,  but  from  other 
methods  of  disseminating  news.  At  the 
people's  recreation  halls,  with  the  cine- 
matograph and  the  gramaphone,  or  some 
more  agreeable  instrument  of  mechanical 
speech,  all  the  news  of  the  day  will  be 
given  hot  from  its  source.  People  may 
become  too  lazy  to  read,  and  news  will 
be  laid  on  to  the  house  or  office  just  as 
gas  and  water  is  now.  The  occupiers 
will  listen  to  an  account  of  the  news  of 
the  day  read  to  them  by  much  improved 
phonographs  while  sitting  in  their  gar- 
den, or  a  householder  will  have  his  daily 
newspaper  printed  in  column  form  by  a 
printing  machine  in  his  hall,  just  as  we 
have  tape  machines  in  offices  now.  Judg- 
ing from  the  trend  of  events,  the  next 
generation  will  see  the  activities  of  muni- 
cipal and  other  public  authorities  very 
much  extended.  Their  meetings,  includ- 
ing committee  meetings,  must,  of  course, 
be  public.  Newspapers  will  not  be  able 
to  report  their  proceedings.  Municipali- 
ties will  have  to  issue  official  gazettes, 
daily  or  weekly  as  the  case  may  be. 
Government  departments  have  already 
set  an  example  within  the  next  few  years 
and  Parliament  now  reports  itself  and 
issues  daily  Parliamentary  journals 
which  will  be  published  at  a  half-penny 
and  placed  on  the  book  stalls. 

"Newspapers  are  taking  jnueh  less  no- 
tice of  speeches  in  Parliament,  and  no 
one  can  know  what  the  London  County 
Council  is  doing  from  the  reports  in  the 
Press.  The  one-sided  way  in  which  some 
papers  already  treat  public  antliorities 
is  another  reason  for  the  coming  official 
gazettes.  Clearly,  every  public  body 
must  have  its  own  organ.  The  news- 
papers will  act  as  watch  dogs  and  critics 
of  their  proceedings  and  as  a  check  to 
bureaucracy.  One  might  think  that  I  ami 
overdrawing  the  possibility  of  invention 
and  progress.  No  bounds  can  be  put  to 
progress.  And  the  future  is  full  of 
great  possibilities.  Everyone  hopes  the 
next  generation  will  see  the  millions  now 
wasted  on  wars  and  armaments  let  loose, 
and  part  of  these  colossal  sums  devoted 
to  the  promotion  of  science,  the  endow- 
ment of  research,  the  spread  of  educa- 
tion, and  the  increase  of  social  amen- 
ities." 


In 
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The  Case  of  Mrs.  Cridlan 

(Continued  from  page  20.) 

it  of  a  narrow  stone  staircase  which 
upwards  into  the  darkness. 

'It  was  the  Hindoo  woman.     She  lay 

a  pool  of  blood  with  a  fractured  skull. 
izzy  no  doubt  with  the  pain  of  her  dis- 
cated  thumb,  she  had  fallen  the  nhole 
ngth  of  the  stone  stairs;  when  we 
und  her  she  had  been  dead  some  hours, 
efore  we  carried  her  away  we  finished 
ploriBj;  the  underground  construction. 
"What  its  original  uses  could  have 
len  I  cannot  conjecture,  for  the  stone 
airs  ended  in  a  little  narrow  cliaraber 
-which — of  course — was  immediately 
shind  the  bedroom,  for  there  was  the 
lall  window,  or  aperture,  still  open, 
erlooking  the  table  by  the  bedside. 
"Then  the  detectives  and  I  went  back 

the  body  which  we  carried  out.  Al- 
ady  as  I  carried  it,  my  suspicions  had 
len  aroused ;   as  soon   as  we  had  laid 

in  one  of  the  disused  rooms  these 
spicions  were  confirmed.  The  body 
rathed  in  the  yellow  draperies  of  a  wo- 
an,  was  that  of  a  man — and  the  dark 
mple.xion,  the  jet  black  eyebrows,  and 
ts  of  hair  protruding  beneath  the  sari, 
ished  off,  with  the  first  application  of 
irm  water.  When  I  had  finished  wash- 
g  off  the  last  vestige  of  the  various 
'es  that  went  to  complete  the  most 
asterly  disguise  I  had  ever  seen,  1 
Hod  General  Hector  U.  Shee  to  have 
look  at  the  body. 

He   identified   it  without  a  moment's 
sitation  as  that  of  John  Cridlan. 


"It  was  only  after  I  had  succeeded  in 
storing  Mrs.  Cridlan  to  health,  that  a 
mewhat  softened  version  of  the  real 
cts  were  put  before  her,  by  her  own 
nerican  relatives.  It  appears  that  the 
fortunate  young  bride  had  been  in- 
ced  in  the  earliest  period  of  her  mar- 
d  life  to  make  a  will  by  which  all  her 
mey,  of  which  she  had  a  great  deal, 
s  to  have  gone  to  her  husband  uneon- 
ionally.  Hence  the  motive  for  this 
emped  murder,  unparalleled  almost  in 

brutality  and  cunning. 
'As  far  as  the  public  was  concerned, 
I  whole  matter  was  of  course  hushed 
:  the  criminal  had  been  indicted  by 
!  Supreme  and  Highest  Court,  and  the 
ifederate  at  Bombay,  who  received 
3  answered  all  John  Cridlan 's  letters 
I  telegrams  was  never  found,  in  spite 
the  most  strenuous  efforts  on  the  part 
the  English  and  Indian  police. 

It    was    ascertained    that    a    native, 

0  seemed  well-furnished  with  money, 

1  had  a  room  at  10  Hummum  Street, 
mbay,  at  that  time,  and  whilst  lodging 
re  had  had  letters  and  telegrams  from 
gland.  He  had  given  some  sort  of 
ne,  paid  for  his  room  very  regular- 
and  thus  satisfied  his  landlord,  who 
de  no  further  enquiries.  One  day  he 
I  a  reply  paid  telegram,  the  next,  he 
it  out,  and  no  one  had  seen  or  heard 
him  since.  But  you  may  well  im- 
ne,"  concluded  the  Doctor  though t- 
iy,  "that  I  am  not  likely  to  forget 
t  Christmas   and   its   grim   memories 

some  considerable  time  to  come." 


FASHION-CRAFT 
CONSERVATIVE  SACK  SUIT. 

Price  $18.,  $20.,  $22.  and  $25.00.      2  and  3  Button. 
Styles  the  best  and  workmanship  unequalled. 

To  be  well   dressed   gives  comfort  and|  confidence. 
We  can  dress  you  well — visit  us. 


in  every  important 
Town  and  City  in  Canada 


COWAN  ^BWITTON  UTD 


1^ 


It's  a  simple  matter  to  put  back  the 
Storm  Windows 

The  winter  Is  coming  and  everybody  Is  thinking 
About  their  storm  windows.  The  Peerless  Hangers  and 
Fasteners  for  Storm  Sashes  makes  it  a  matter  of  a  few 
moments.  No  tools  or  ladders  required.  Windows  can 
be  bung  from  the  Inside,  can  be  washed  with  perfect 
ease.     Especially   adapted   for  the   Canadian   Climate. 

Help  save  your  fuel  bill. 

Take  oCT  storm  windows  In  the  spring.  Immediately 
put  on  your  screens   on   the  same  hangers. 

Make  things  easy  for  the  housewife. 
ASK  YOUR  JOBBER-RETAILER  OR  WRITE  DIRECT 
Prion  3Sc.  Per  Set,  Complete  with  Sorewa 


rrfui«av.>]!«jf>ilrtW«*^ 


at 


COWAN  &  BRITTON,  LTD.,  Sole  Mfrs.,  Gananoque,  Ont. 
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The  "  Sovereign ''  must 

Cut  Down  the  Coal  Bills 


THE  "Sovereign"  hot- 
water  boiler  will  burn 
Hard  Coal  to  better  ad-, 
vantage  than  any  boiler 
made  to  hard  coal  only. 

It  will  burn  soft  coal  to 
better  advantage  than  any 
boiler  made  to  burn  Soft 
only. 

And  the  "Sovereign'^ 
will  burn  cut  or  rough 
wood,  waste  or  burnable 
material  and  draw  from 
such  free  burning  fuel  its 
full  heat  producing  value. 

This  means  that  having  a  "Sovereign"  boiler  in  your  house 
you  may  have  sufficient  heat  in  the  Spring  and  Fall  at  a 
reduced  expense  for  fuel.  And  you  may  regularly  burn, 
during  the  winter,  the  cheapest  fuel  available  in  your  local- 
ity with  complete  satisfaction. 


The  secret  of  the  "Sovereign"  adaptability  for  all  kinds  of  fuel  is  in 
the  Large  Flared  Flues.  Write  us  for  further  information  if  you  do  not 
thoroughly  understand  the  importance  of  this  improvement  in  boiler 
construction. 


TAYLOR-FORBES 


COMPANY 
LIMITED 


GUELPH,  ONT. 


TOKONTO— 1088  King  Street  West  MONTREAL— 246  Craig  Street  West 

VANCOUVER— 1070  Homer  Street  ST.  JOHN,  N.B.— 16  Water  Street 

QUEBEC — Mechanics'   Supply  Co.  WINNIPEG — Vulcan  Iron  Works 

CALGARY — P.  D.  McLaren  Co.,  Limited 


^illil^J.'^J. 


Get  a  Fresh  Start 

You  cannot  do  justice  to  your  daily  work  in  your  run 
down  condition  of  health  and  energy.  Come  to  the  Hotel 
Sanita  and  enjoy  the  mineral  baths,  excellent  cuisine  and 
homelike  comfort  and  quietness. 

Especially  desirable  for  grip  men. 

Send  for  our  illustrated  and  descriptive  booklet  and  let 
us  tell  you  about  the  attractive  scenery  and  pleasures  In 
the  vicinity  of  the  Hotel  Sanita. 


CHATHAM  MINERAL  SPRINGS  HOTEL 

CHATHAM,  ONTARIO 


Health 

(Continued  from  page  28.) 

A  man  is  what  he  is,  not  by  reason  c 
special  development  in  one  part  of  hin 
self,  but  by  an  all-round  developmen 
He  is  a  unit  or  nothing. 

Nature  will  not  be  mocked  or  thwarte 
She  is  not  after  a  specialist,  or  a  huj 
memory  gland,  but  a  full  well-round( 
man. 

It  is  the  overflowing  fountain,  not  tl 
one-half  full,  that  freshens  and  beaut 
ties  and  gives  life  to  the  valley  belo' 
You  must  have  something  to  give  oi 
that  is  fresh  and  buoyant  and  bubblii 
over  with  animal  spirits  if  you  would  i 
terest  or  enrich  the  world.  This  pinche 
starved,  half-hearted  endeavor,  tire 
nerveless  effort,  amounts  to  nothing 
you  expect  to  accomplish  anything  wor 
while. 

Do  not  try  to  paddle  the  leaks  of  yo 
physical  and  moral  reservoir.  For 
your  power  all  over  the  wheels  of  lii 
so  that  your  machinery  will  whirl  wi 
energy  and  power. 

Self  creation  ought  to  be  the  great  li 
object,  making  a  master  piece  of  one 
self  by  self  creation  in  every  possil 
way — in  food,  in  thought,  in  every  li 
habit.  Every  experience,  our  sociel 
our  aim,  everjrthing  in  our  life,  ought 
worktowards  the  creation  o  fa  more  p( 
feet  being. 

One  of  the  greatest  aims  of  life  oug 
to  be  self-conquest,  self-buildir 
through  healthful  living. 


-@- 


Newspapers  for  Walls 

THE  Chinese  are,  it  is  thought  the  gre 
est  of  all  consumers  of  old  newspape 
The  official  returns  of  the  Custom  Hoi 
at  New  Chwang  show  that  that  pi| 
alone,  during  the  year  1912,  received  i 
proximately  two  thousand  tons  of  i\ 
European  newspapers  valued  at  $75,0 
says  The  Technical  World  Magazine. 

It  is  not  at  first  easy  to  discover 
what  use  so  much  obsolete  news  can 
put.  It  is,  however,  ascertained  that  ' 
middle  class  Chinese  prefer  newspaj 
to  native  wall  paper  as  a  covering 
their  walls.  It  has  a  greater  power 
resistance  and  affords  a  more  effect 
barrier  to  tthe  invasions  of  he  verr 
that  plaque  Chinese  houses,  often  di 
ing  out  the  inmates. 

Moreover,  the  Chinese  are  experts 
cutting  out  of  newspapers  waistco 
which  they  wear  next  to  the  skin.  Th 
paper  waistcoats  are  said  to  be  the  b  ^ 
possible  protection  against  a  sudi  ijj 
"cold  snap."  In  view  of  these  adn 
able  uses  to  which  European  newspap 
may  be  put,  it  is  not  surprising  to  l«i 
that  the  imports  of  1912  show  a  c 
siderable  increase  in  weight. 
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The  Handicap  of 
Years 

Has  There  Been  Too  Much^Prostiation 

Before  the  Shrine  of  Youth  ? 

By  W.  R.  GILBERT 


I  DURING  the  last  quarter  of  a  century 
i  the  question  of  men's  years  has  played 
greater  part  in  the  general  scheme  of 
tl  life  than  at  any  previous  period,  atten- 
Ji  tion  being  fixed  mainly   on   their  later 
jjyears.     For  the  first  time  some  attempt 
has  been  made  to  deal  in  an  organized 
way  with  the  problems  of  age.    The  solu- 
tion of  that  problem  has  been  in  England 
accepted  as  a  national  duty,  and  begin- 
ning has  been  registered  on  the  Statute 
Book.    This  first  bout  of  grappling  with 
the  question   has   its  pathetic  side.     It 
has  instituted  arrangements  for  putting 
age  on  the  shelf.    It  has  built  up  a  relief 
J  system  which  amounts  to  a  national  re- 
..^  cognition  of  the  incapacity  of  the  aged. 
Broadly,  the  result  is  humane,  no  doubt, 
but  its  imputations  must  be  unpalatable 
to  many  minds.        The  pension  scheme 
speaks  plainly  to  age  of  its  natural  pen- 
alties  and   disabilities.     It   says   to   all, 
"  You  cannot  take  full  care  of  yourself; 
li  you  must  be  helped ;  you  now  run   the 
'i  race  of  life  under  the  heavy  handicap  of 
years."    In  some  eases  the  imputation  is 
not  warranted ;  in  most  cases  it  is  truth- 
ful; m  any  circumstances  it  is  curt  and 
stern.    We  all  agree  that  life  tends  to  be 
prolonged,  but  it  is  prolonged  under  a 
partian  ban  of  disability.    Age  is  helped 
by  public  sympathy,  but  it  is  penalized 
by  opinion,  so  far  as  its  capacity  for  use- 
fulness IS  concerned.     It   occurs   to  me 
that    an    examination   of   this   handicap 
of  years  may,  perhaps,  have  the  effect  of 
putting  age  in  a  more  favorable  light. 
The  old-time  view  of  age  was  that  it 
■(  commanded      consideration      from      all 
;«  Bacon,     thinking  of  antiquity,    says  •— 
:,!      Authority  followeth  old  men;"     and 
p  Emerson,  following  Cicero,  has  pointed 
,  out  that  not  only  in    all    Governments 
were  the  councils  of  power  held  by  the 
old,  but  the  very  names    used    signified 
simply  the  old;  the  "  Patricians  "  were 
the  "fathers,"  the  "  Senate"  was  the 
seniors.'     In  the  earliest  times,  under 
tribal   rule,   it   was   the   aged   who   pre- 
served  the  traditions   of  the  race,  and 
t  knew  how  everything  should  be  done  in 
.   order  that  the  gods  might  be  propitiated. 
,  ^ustom  governed  the  primitive  man,  and 
,,  the    elders    were    the   repositories      and 
^  guardians    of   custom.        So   there   was 
,  passed  on  to  later  ages  the  doctrine  of 
•  respect  for  age,  because  age  was  almost 
synonymous  with   wisdom.     The  Greeks 
^  and   Romans   both   held   age  in   highest 
"  esteem.       When     the     conspirators     in 
I  bhakespeare's  "  Julius  Cresar  "  are  con- 
I  suiting  as  to  whom  they  shall  include  in 
J  their  plot,  one  of  them  suggests  Cicero. 

"  Oh,  let  us  have  him,  for  his  silver 

hairs 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend 

our  deeds. 


Now  if  you'd  ask  this  handsome  pair 
Whence  came  their  rare  complexions, 

They'd  answer,  "From  Pompeian,  Sir, 
Applied  as  per  directions." 

MEN  AND  WOMP^N  in  many  lands  use  Pompeian  Massage 
Cream    because    they  know   that   it  gives  a  clear,    clean, 
attractive  complexion. 

Such    a   complexion    is   a   positive   help   in   business  and 
society,  for  who  doesn't  prefer  people  who  are  pleasing  to 
the  eye? 

Be  happy  in  the  knowledge  of  your  good  looks.    Use 

POMPEIAN 

Massage  Cream 

WARNING:     Cheaply-made  imita    . 
tions  are  offered  by  certain  dealers     ^ 
because  they  cost  the  dealer  less    , 
and  he  makes  more.    Naturally    / 
he  wants  to  sell  the  cheaply- 
made  imitation.   Refuse  it. 
Get  the  original,  stand- 
ard   massage   cream.      ^^V 
Get  Pompeian. 

50,000    dealers 
sell  it— 50c,  75c    > 
and  $1  sizes.        ^^j^mj.' 
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Trial  Jar 
& 
Art  Calendar 


/ 


Canadian  Factory: 
Toronto.  Canada 

/-     But  send  mail  to  address 
below. 

THE  POMPEIAN   MFG.  CO. 
209  Prospect  Street  Cleveland,  O 


sent  for   10c.     The   above   1914 

calendar  is  one  of  the  picture  hits 

of  the  year.    We  had  75,000  advance 

orders  before   the  calendar  was   ready 

for  delivery.     Ready  now.     Size,  32x7X 

inches       Exquisitely  executed  in  fire-glow 

colors      Clip   coupon    now    for   trial    jar   of 

Pon.peian  and  this  beautiful  panel. 


Stamps  accepted,  cotn  preferred 

THE  POMPEIAN  MFG.  CO. 

209    Prospect  St.,  Cleveland,  O. 

c;.  iitlcmrii: — Enclosed  find  lOc  (stamps  or  coin)  for 
a  trial  jar  of  Pompeian  Massage  Cream  and  a  1914 
Art  Panel. 


Name.. 
Addre. 
City    . 


HOUSEWIVES  You  need  this,  it's  most  convenient 

The   Peerless   Self-winding   Automatic   Olotbes  Iiine  is  the  handiest  thing  for  any  homa. 

It  is  a  strong,  eighteen-foot  clothes  line  on  an  automatic,  self-winding  reel,  and  when  not 
^^^^  needed  is  well  out  of  the  way,  but  instantly  available  when  required.    It 

^^^^^^^^  reels  back  automatically.  The  case  is  a  handsome  nickel,  and  altogether 
tf^^^^^^Kpi  it:'s  just  what  you  need.  Weight  ready  to  mail,  16  ounces.  Can  be 
■^^^^^^^^^  I  attached  anywhere  in  any  room  or  outside  to  trees  or  walls  or  the  feBC«. 
I^^^^^^^H  I  never  in  the  way. 

I^^^^^V  I  PBIOE  COMPLETE,  $1.00. 

^^^^    ^  Mail  your  order  te-d»y  or  write  for  booklet. 


POLLOCK  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED. 


BERLIN,  ONT. 
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"The  Star" 

ASBESTOS 

TABLE  PAD 


For  protection  of  polished  table  top  against 
damage  by  hot  dishes  or  moisture. 

Made  of  especially  prepared  asbestos  covered 
with  heavy  double  faced  cotton  flannel,  soft 
and  noiseless. 

Made  for  round,  square  or  oval  tables.  Special  sizes  to 
order.    Folds  to  convenient  size  to  be  laid  away. 

The  Beat  Ped  Made. 

Better  class  ot  dealers  sell  our  goods  or  can  get  them 

for  you. 

Doily,  Chafing-dish  and  Platter  Mats,  size  5  to  18  inches; 

round,  square  or  oval. 

Look  for  our  trade-mark  **  Star.** 

These  Pads  for  Sale  in  Canada  by 
John  Kay  Co.,  Limited  -  -  Toronto,  Ont. 

Murray-Kay  Co.,  Limited,        -         .  Toronto,  Ont. 

Adams  Furniture  Co.,  L'mited,  -  Toronto,  Ont. 

Robert  Simpson  Co.,  Limited,  -  Toronto,  Ont. 

Ottawa  Fireproof  Supply  Co.,  -  Ottawa,  Ont. 

Chas.  Duncan  &  Sens,  Limited,  -  Brantford,  Ont. 
T.  C.  Watkins,  Limited,  -  •  Hamilton,  Ont. 

T.  Eaton  Co.,  Limited,  -  -  Winnipeg,  Man. 

David  Spencer,  Limited      -        -        ■        Vancouver,  B.C. 
Booklet  on  Request 

KERNEY    MANUFACTURING    COMPANY 
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Morning,  Noon 
and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure 
to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar. 
It's  a  proud  smoke — the 
kind  that  vou  like  to  hand 
to  your  best  friend. 
If  you  are  not  acquainted 
with  the  cigar,  accept  this 
introduction  and  drop  in  to 
your  dealer,  ask  him  for  a 
7-20-4  and  congratulate 
yourself  on  having  dis- 
covered a  real  cigar  smoke. 
Try  it. 

Sold  by  nearly  all  high- 
claas  tobacconists. 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Co. 

Sherbrooke  Ouebeo 
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It  shall  be  said  his  judgment  ruled 
our  hands." 

Spartan  Deference  to  Age. 

The  speaker  wished  to  use  as  an  in- 
strument of  defence  the  old  age  of  the 
writer  who  stands  before  us  to-day  as 
the  classical  apologist  for  old  age.  It  is 
Cicero  who  tells  the  story,  retold  by 
Steele  in  the  Spectator,  of  the  man  ad- 
vanced in  years  who  came  late  into  the 
theatre  at  Athens  and  found  no  seat  till 
he  came  to  where  the  Spartan  Ambassa- 
dors were  placed,  when,  as  one  man,  they 
arose  and  each  offered  his  seat,  amid  ap- 
plause from  the  whole  audience,  where- 
upon the  veteran  exclaimed,  "  The 
Athenians  know  what  is  good;  the  Spar- 
tans practice  it."  Obviously  the  old- 
time  view  of  age  was  not  slighting.  It 
was  not  tolerant.  It  was  positive  and 
involved  appreciation.  It  recognized  that 
age  has  its  own  resources  and  capacities 
as  well  as  youth.  Can  we  establish  some- 
thing like  a  balajice  between  these  claims 
of  the  old  and  young? 

rirst,  what  do  we  mean  by  age?  A 
mere  count  of  years  will  not  carry  us 
far.  Some  men  are  as  young  at  sixty 
as  others  are  at  thirty-flve.  Some  are 
older  at  five-and-twenty  than  others  ever 
become.  Physically,  the  disparity  is  as 
great  as  it  is  mentally,  even  when  the 
same  tests  of  activity  are  taken.  Many 
a  man  of  seventy  can  outstay  in  walking 
many  a  man  of  forty,  and  in  mental  vir- 
ility is  still  a  leader  among  his  fellows. 
But  it  is  not  fair  to  compare  similar 
activities  in  association  with  different 
ages,  for  each  period  of  life  has  its  own 
special  forms  of  activity,  power  and  use- 
fulness, and  we  must  estimate  the  re- 
spective values  of  these  different  forms 
of  activity  if  we  would  take  a  just  com- 
parison between  the  claims  of  youth  and 
age  for  consideration. 

When  the  Physical  Weakens. 

May  it  not  be  agreed  that  full  physical 
activity  is  retained  till  a  man  has 
reached,  from,  thirty-five  to  forty-five 
years  of  age?  We  confine  ourselves  ex- 
clusively to  physical  fitness  of  the  kind 
shown  in  vigorous  work  that  requires 
agility  as  well  as  strength,  and  sports 
that  demand  speed  and  lissomeness  as 
well  as  endurance.  In  the  case  of  work 
requiring  both  muscle  and  lightness  the 
test  is  similar  to  that  of  games,  but 
where  skill  and  expertness  come  in  with 
less  need  for  nimbleness  and  continuous 
force,  the  period  of  efficiency  is  consider- 
ably prolonged  till  from  fifty  to  fifty- 
five  is  reached.  That  is  to  say,  a  brick- 
layer will  go  on  efficiently  laying  bricks 
for  from  ten  to  fifteen  years  longer  than 
a  laborer  will  with  relative  efficiency 
carry  the  bricks  to  him  for  use.  The 
stonemason  will  work  skilfully  on  the 
stone  for  a  longer .  period  than  the 
quarryman  will  do  the  rough  work  of 
quarrying.  Skill  has  a  more  preservative 
power  than  mere  strength.  And,  if  to_ 
strength  and  skill  we  add  experience  and 
wisdom  as  qualities  mixed  into  the  work,, 
then  the  age  at  which  they  keep  the 
worker  on  the  list  of  the  efficient  is  much: 
greater  still.     Even  in  manual  employ-i 


ments,  and  still  more  in  intellectual  acti- 
vities, the  age  to  which  the  wise,  ex- 
perienced, and  expert  can  continue  their 
labors  successfully  is  fully  fifteen  years 
beyond  that  at  which  the  simple  physical 
worker  will  be  falling  out  of  the  race. 
Indeed,  it  not  infrequently  happens  that 
the  man  of  enterprise  whose  life's  work 
requires  skill  and  experience  is  just  be- 
ginning to  take  willingly  on  his  shoulders 
a  full  load  of  business  responsibility  at 
an  age,  say,  of  fifty,  when  the  manual 
worker  begins  to  know  that  his  etflciency 
is  declining,  that  he  cannot  do  what  he 
once  could,  and  that  he  must  find,  if 
possible,  an  easier  job.  In  other  words, 
the  age  at  which  the  handicap  of  the 
years  is  felt  depends  very  largely  on  the 
character  of  the  work  that  is  being  done, 
and  the  qualities,  physical  and  mental, 
on  which  success  in  the  work  depends. 
Brawn  and  muscle  are  the  first  assets 
that  give  way;  dexterity  of  hand  and 
eyes  remain  much  longer  if  the  health  is 
fairly  good;  the  comprehensive  grasp  of 
the  mind  continues  and  grows  with  accu- 
mulating experience  and  ripening  wis- 
dom after  physical  adaptability  has  be- 
gun to  fail,  and  when  we  are  counting 
up  the  losses  of  the  years  it  is  necessary 
to  balance  them  with  the  gains  and  to 
remfember  when  the  different  forms  of 
activity,  physical  and  mental,  come  most 
fully  into  play  and  go  out  of  play. 
Neither  the  view  of  these  things  taken  by 
age,  nor  the  view  taken  by  youth,  is 
likely  to  be  the  entirely  just  view;  but 
that  taken  by  age  is  likely  to  be  nearer 
the  truth,  for,  as  an  Indian  mentioned 
by  Emerson  said  to  the  boastful  young 
braves  of  his  tribe,  "the  sixties  have  all 
the  twenties  and  forties  in  them."' 

Some  Misread  Time's  Tale. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  age  some- 
times "  gives  itself  away  "  in  pathetic 
unconsciousness  of  its  lapse  into  futility. 
The  last  mentioned  author  tells  of  an 
American  judge  who,  at  seventy,  wished 
to  retire,  but  was  entreated  to  continue 
his  work  in  the  public  interest.  At 
eighty  he  was  still  at  work,  and  thougii 
everyone  entreated  him  to  retire,  no  one 
could  persuade  him  that  he  was  not  as  fit 
as  he  had  ever  been.  That  is  a  tragical 
conjunction  of  circumstances  often  re- 
peated in  older  lands.  It  reappears  in 
many  forms.  Who  has  not  known  the 
aged  gallant  who  affected  to  find  his 
right  place  with  the  gayest  of  the  young, 
the  tedious  sage  whose  oft-repeated  ex- 
periences turned  experience  into  a  by- 
word, the  timeworn  athlete  who  per- 
sisted in  saddening  all  beholders  and 
himself  with  his  failures.  Such  misread- 
ings  of  time's  tale  have  sometimes  had 
unusual  power  to  irritate. 

Our  age  has  been  called  the  era  of  the 
young  man;  but  is  not  that  partly  be- 
cause we  have  sometimes  been  blind  to 
the  disadvantages  of  age?  Mr.  A.  C. 
Benson,  in  his  book,  "  The  Silent  Isle," 
goes  so  far  in  his  adoration  of  youth  as 
to  say  that  in  almost  all  the  poets  their 
earliest  work  is  the  best.  That  is  the 
kind  of  prostration  before  the  shrine  of 
youth  wlnqh  pensjve  persons  have  been 
practisirig   too   long.     Is   it   warranted? 
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Mr.  Benson  says  of  these  youthful  poets, 
"  Something  evaporates,  some  quite  pe- 
culiar freshness,  naivete,  indiscreetness, 
which  can  never  be  recaptured,"  and  he 
instances  Coleridge,  who  "  lost  his  poeti- 
cal gift  altogether  with  his  youth;" 
Wordsworth,  who  "  wrote  all  his  poetry 
in  a  few  early  years;"  Milton,  who  "lost 
his  pure  lyric  gift;"  Tennyson, 
who  "lost  in  later  life  his  perfectly 
novel  charm,  grace,  and  daring;"  and 
Browning,  "  whose  early  work  created 
an  inculcating  mood  of  undefined  long- 
ing utterly  absent  from  his  later  work." 

When  Poets  Wrote  Their  Best. 

That  is  an  example  of  the  manner  in 
which  the  question  is  begged  on  behalf 
of  youth,  for  Tennyson  in  his  youth  was 
little  more  than  an  artist  in  sound,  and 
his  most  perfect  lyrical  outbursts  were 
given  to  the  world  when  he  had  reached 
the  mature  age  of  thirty-eight.  To  bring 
Coleridge  into  the  count  is  unkind  when 
we  remember  how  he  obscured  his  intel- 
lect. Of  Wordsworth,  it  is  true  that  he 
wrote  all  his  fine  poetry  in  about  seven 
years,  that  is,  between  the  years  of 
twenty-eight  and  thirty-five;  but  can 
these  be  called  "  a  few  early  years?" 
The  lines  on  Tintern  Abbey  were  written 
when  he  was  twenty-eight,  "  Nutting  " 
when  he  was  twenty-nine,  the  best  son- 
nets, such  as  "Westminster  Bridge"  and 
"  Milton,"  when  he  was  thirty-two;  the 
"Immortality  Ode"  between  thirty- 
three  and  thirty-six;  "  Duty"  at  thirty- 
five,  and  "  The  Prelude  "  between 
twenty-nine  and  thirty-five.  These  are 
the  compositions  of  a  matured  mind,  and 
not  the  iridescence  of  irrecoverable 
youth.  Browning  was  a  deliberate, 
unique  craftsman  of  verse  at  all  ages. 
And  why  forget  Milton's  strenuous  pub- 
lic life  between  the  ages  of  thirty  and 
fifty,  and  the  impossibility  after  that  of 
returning  to  the  dainty  poetical  exercises 
of  his  leisurely  youth?  The  sober 
truth  about  tlie  poets  is  that  they  gener- 
ally conform  to  the  type  of  Shakespeare 
and  find  their  fullest  inspiration  between 
the  ages  of  thirty  and  forty-five,  with 
some  loss  of  lyrical  sweetness  and  a 
great  gain  of  power  and  depth  as  the 
years  pass.  There  is  an  allurement  in 
the  bright  uncertainty  of  their  experi- 
mental years  one  would  be  sorry  to  miss, 
but  that  does  not  steal  the  palm  won  by 
perfect  art?  In  middle  or  later  life  the 
poetic  glow  fades,  but  mental  power  con- 
tinues to  grow  far  on  beyond  youth.  On 
the  poetic  side  youth  has  infinite  charms, 
largely    because   of    its    glad    illusions! 

Young  men  are  fitter  to  invent  than  to 
judge,  fitter  for  execution  than  counsel, 
and  fitter  for  new  projects  than  for 
settled  business.  The  errors  of  youns 
men  are  ruin  of  business.  Young  men 
embrace  more  than  they  can  hold,  stir 
more  than  they  can  quiet,  pursue  some 
principles  which  they  have  chanced  upon 
absurdly,  use  extreme  remedies  first." 
As  Cicero  put  it,  "  Rashness  attends  on 
youth  as  prudence  does  old  age." 

Youth  Too  Sentimental. 

Youth  is  hampered  to  some  extent  by 
distorting   sentiment;    it    has   initiative. 


A  PERFECTION  Smokeless  Oil  Heater  gives 
just  that  touch  of  extra  comfort  you   need 
in  very  cold  weather. 
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It  gives  warmth  where  the  ordinary  heat  does  not  go.    It 
chases  the  chill  from  the  breakfast-room  or  bedroom  in  a 
few  minutes.    Carry  it  wherever  you  need  it. 
Light,  easy  to  handle,  clean;  durable,  and  at  the  same  time 
ornamental.     Stock  carried  at  all  chief  points. 
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Underwear  That 

Gives  Satisfaction. 

Jaeger  Pure  Wool  on  account  of  its  purity,  quality,  fit 
and  finish  is  known  throughout  the  world  as  standard. 

The  new  catalogue  enables  you  to  select  the  quality  and 
size  you  require  without  seeing  the  goods,  they  are  fully 
and  accurately  described.  Write  to-day  for  your  copy 
free. 

DrJAEGERSa 


Toronto   — 

32  KinE  Street  West 
784  Yonge  Street,  near  Bloor 


Montreal 

316  St.  Catherine 
Street  West 
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3S2  Portaic  Arenue 
Carlton  Block 


And  at  Jaeger  AgentslEverywhere, 
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20  to 


30% 


Less  Coal 


On  account  of  its  distinctive  construction  the  Kelsey 
Warm  Air  Generator  saves  20  to  30%  of  coal  bills. 

A  Kelsey  has  61  square  feet  of  radiating  surface  to 
1  square  foot  of  grate. 

This  large  radiating  surface  is  provided  for  in  a  bat- 
tery of  heavy  cast  iron,  Zig  Zag  tubes  that  surround 
the  fire  grate. 

These  heavy  tubes  store  up  heat  and  radiate  it  evenly. 
All  the  heat  from  the  coal  is  concentrated  in  these 
Zig  Zag  tubes,  which  are  right  up  against  the  fire. 
And  because  of  their  immense  weight  they  retain  the 
heat  for  hours  after  the  fire  gets  low,  making  constant 
' '  firing  up ' '  unnecessary. 

That  is  why  the  Kelsey  is  the  most  economical  of  all 
heating  systems.    It  saves  from  20  to  30%  of  coal  bills. 

Our  booklet,  "ACHIEVEMENTS  IN  MODERN 
HEATING  AJJD  VENTILATION,"  tells  aU  about 
this  economical  heating  system.     SEND  FOB  IT. 

The  Jas.  Smart  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd. 

Brockville,  Ont.  Winnipeg,  Man. 


Do  You  Want  to  Increase  Your  Salary? 

We  have  pnt  four  hundred  joimg  and  old  bnsinen  men  in 
Canada  in  the  way  of  earning  $5.00  more  every  week.  If 
you  are  an  enterprising  man,  yon  can  get  the  same  offer 
by  writing  as.    The  work  is  easy,  educative  and  profitable. 

WHITE  US  FOB  FABTI0X7LA&S. 
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boldness,  and  the  doubtful  benefit  of  in- 
sensibility to  danger.  These  qualities 
give  it  a  glamor,  and  its  successes  are 
sensations;  but,  as  Bacon  remarked  of 
prophecies,  the  onlooker  counts  the  hits 
and  does  not  count  the  misses.  Youth 
is  incessantly  missing,  failing,  mistaking. 
True  it  recovers,  as  is  expected  of  it,  but 
if  strict  account  were  kept  of  its  abor- 
tive attempts,  as  would  be  kept  against 
experienced  years,  it  would  be  con- 
demned as  taking  a  gambler's  risk. 

The  wisest  course  in  business,  doubt- 
less, is  that  advised  by  Bacon,  to  com- 
pound youth  and  experience,  so  that  "the 
virtues  of  either  age  may  correct  the  de- 
fects of  both."  But  in  giving  youth  its 
due  place  let  us  not  depreciate  those  who 
have  secured  what  Emerson  called  "  the 
cumulative  advantages  of  living." 

"  When  I  was  young!  Ah,  woeful 
when!  "  exclaimed  Coleridge,  as  he  felt 
tlie  failure  of  his  coming  years ;  but  it  is 
that  wistful  envy  of  the  vanished  past 
warranted  by  the  average  experience? 
Do  we  not  conveniently  forget  the  draw- 
backs of  our  own  youth?  If  by  some 
necromancy  we  could  start  our  lives 
afresh  at  any  chosen  age,  is  it  certain  we 
should  renew  our  boyhood  or  our  youth, 
or  even  rechallenge  the  world  in  the 
struggle  of  early  manhood?  Each  period 
of  life  has  its  own  special  handicap,  as 
reflection  will  remind  us,  and  fuller 
years  have  their  strong  compensations 
if  they  have  brought  anything  like  ful- 
filment of  our  early  ambitions.  There  is 
no  reason  why  we  should  not  be  in  many 
ways  both  old  and  young — young  through 
recollection  and  undying  sympathy  and 
old  in  a  purifying  experience.  To  do 
this  it  is  essential  to  keep  a  bold  and 
cheerful  heart,  and  it  is  to  that  end  we 
point  out  how  unnecessary  it  is  that  any 
one  should  accept  seriously  the  imputa- 
tions against  age  which  are  rife  in  these 
days.  Perhaps,  as  legislation  befriends 
all,  without  specializing  for  the  .aged,  the 
slur  of  incapacity  will  become  fainter, 
and  the  use  and  dignity  of  wise  and 
vigorous  veteranship  will  re-emerge. 


A  Smiling  Providence 

I  saw  a  child, 
With  drooping  mouth  and  lids  still  w*t 

to-day 
Lie  fast  asleep,  too  grieved  to  play: 
I  knew  of  a  fair  gift  in  store  for  him, 
Before   which    sorrow's    memory   would 
grow  dim: 

And  watching  him,  I  smiled. 
My  own  eyes  close; 
Dull,   unexpectant,   wistful     'neath 

rod, 
I  fell  asleep.    It  may  be  God, 
Foreseeing  some  undreamed-of  joy  foi 

me, 
Ev'n  now  smiles  to  Himself  all  tenderlj 
0  'er  the  glad  thing  He  knows. 

— ^Anon. 


the 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


119 


A  Woman's  Logic 

A  Romance  in  Real  Estate  That  Evened  Things  Up 
By  M.  H.   WILLIAMS 


TRAIN,  number  46,  one  hour  and  twenty 
minutes  late  :  So  read  the  Bulletin 
Board  of  a  small  station  in  Western 
Canada.  Entering  the  waiting  room,  a 
tired  woman  took  possession  of  one  of 
the  benches  lining  the  walls,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  make  herself  comfortable;  an 
old-fashioned  shawl  did  duty  for  a  wrap, 
and  a  cushion  placed  over  her  suitcase 
made  her  a  pillow.  A  ticking  clock  in 
a  nearby  office,  and  the  click,  click,  of 
the  telegraph  apparatus,  induced  slum- 
ber. A  boy  with  a  dog  sauntered  by, 
looked  in,  and  seeing  no  one,  passed  on. 
Two  men  walked  slowly  up  and  down 
the  platform  outside,  in  the  sunshine  of 
a  balmy  June  morning.  Stopping  at  the 
waiting  room  door,  they  also  glanced  in, 
and  entered,  talking  earnestly. 

"I  tell  you,  Fred,  this  deal  must  go 
through,"  c'xclaimt'd  the  cldor.  a  big, 
burly,  middle-aged  man,  seating  himself 
on  the  only  chair  in  the  room,  placing 
his  feet  on  a  bench,  and  motioning  his 
companion,  a  slight  built  youth  of  twen- 
ty or  thereabouts,  to  a  seat. 

"That's  all  right,  Bill,  as  far  as  it 
goes.  The  deal  is  yours,  made  before  I 
entered  the  firm,  but  as  a  partner,  I 
must  assume  responsibility.  I  don't 
care  a  cent  for  the  fellows  who  got 
twigged,  they  are  in  the  same  game,  and 
will  soak  the  next  sucker  that  comes 
their  way,  but  with  girls  it  is  different, 
no  shady  tricks  on  thtm."  "Why  not, 
prayT"  answered  the  other,  irritably; 
letting  his  tilted  chair  down  with  a 
bang.  "If  you  are  to  remain  in  the 
Real  Estate  business  as  my  partner,  you 
must  get  rid  of  all  such  jim-cracked  non- 
sense. For  what  else  are  we  in  the 
Westf  but  to  make  money,  and  to  make 
it  quick.  If  you  are  not  doing  some  one, 
somebody  is  doing  you,  everyone  for 
himself.  When  we  threw  that  subdivi- 
sion on  the  market,  folks  went  after  it 
like  hot  cakes.  Doctors,  merchants,  men, 
women,  yes ! — and  your  nice,  particular 
girls,"  mimicking  his  partner's  voice. 
"They  were  as  anxious  as  anybody  to 
receive  a  generous  slice  of  speculation 
pie.  All  knew  the  agreement,  a  third 
down,  balance  in  three  and  six  months. 
Most  of  them  calculated  to  sell  before 
the  second  payment  became  due,  well! — 
some  did.  What  I  want  to  know  is,  are 
you  going  to  interfere  in  this  particular 
deal?  I  didn't  know  you  were  sweet 
on  that  girl,  or  I  should  not  have  let  you 
in  on  it."  "What  do  you  propose  do- 
ing?" asked  the  young  man.  A  discus- 
sion of  details  followed,  which  was  in- 
terupted  by  the  shrill  whistle  of  an  ap- 
proaching train.  "Well,  it  is  your  pic- 
nic. Bill,  not  mine;  I'll  not  interfere  if 
you  act  square.  If  you  want  Block  A 
re-purchase  it."  "I'll  see,"  the  other 
answered,  as  they  went  out. 

A  woman,  plainly  but  neatly  dressed, 
,  carrying  a  suitcase  and  an  old-fashion- 
ed shawl  in  a  strap,  brushed  against  the 


two  men  as  they  entered  the  day  coach. 

•     •     • 

"It  appears  to  me,  Mary,  you  are  not 
looking  as  well  as  when  you  were  home 
at  Xmas,"  Mrs.  James  remarked,  sur- 
veying with  critical  eyes,  the  slim  figure 
and  pretty  but  pale  features  of  her 
daughter,  who  stood  before  the  hall  mir- 
ror adjusting  her  hat,  preparatory  for 
the  office. 

"I'm  all  right,  mother,"  replied  the 
girl.  ' '  The  heat  has  been  trying,  and  we 
have  had  a  rush  of  work;  next  week, 
when  vacation  begins,  we'll  have  a 
dandy  time,  you  don't  know  what  your 
coming  means  to  me,"  giving  her  mother 
a  parting  hug. 

Mary  James,  like  hundreds  of  other 
girls,  had  come  from  old  Ontario  to  see 
the  great  West,  and  avail  herself  of  op- 
portunities that,  she  was  told,  awaited 
venturesome  young  people.  She  had  done 
very  well  as  a  stenographer,  and  had 
supplemented  a  fair  salary,  by  several 
successful  speculations  in  town  lots. 
This  summer  she  had  rented  a  furnished 
cottage,  her  mother,  a  widow  from  down 
East,  staying  with  her. 

"Now  dear,"  Mrs.  James  said  that 
same  evening,  "What  is  troubling  you? 
your  anxious  face  reminds  me  of  broken 
dolls,  and  stolen  jam,  of  childhood 
days. ' ' 

The  two  were  seated  by  an  open  win- 
dow in  the  cosy  sitting  room,  where 
they  gazed  on  a  wide  stretch  of  prairie, 
gorgeous  with  roses,  blue  lupines,  and 
other  wild  flowers.  Mary's  laugh  was  a 
little  constrained.  "That's  exactly  how 
I  feel,"  she  answered,  drawing  her  rock- 
er closer  to  her  mother.  "You  were  the 
most  lenient  of  mothers,  to  your  mis- 
chievous little  daughter,  and" — coax- 
ingly— "be  so  now.  I  have  been  just  as 
naughty,  never  heeding  your  warning 
not  to  bum  my  fingers  speculating." 
"Yes?"  her  mother  questioned,  as  she 
paused.  "Well!  it  is  like  this,  the  craze 
for  speculating  in  land,  out  West,  is 
contagious,  like  measles.  Newcomers 
are  at  first  indifferent,  or  sceptical,  then 
interested,  and  before  they  know  where 
they  are  at,  they  are  in  the  swim,  as 
crazy  as  any.  The  first  fifty  dollars  I 
cleared  fired  my  ambition.  When  a  hun- 
dred came  my  way  I  could  see  myself 
rich  in  a  year.  The  general  theme  of 
conversation  on  the  streets  and  else- 
where, is  buying  and  selling  town  lots. 
A  realty  company  acquired  an  acreajic 
or  district,  the  other  side  of  the  town, 
which  they  divided  into  blocks,  putting 
them  on  the  market  at  reasonable  rates, 
and,  what  appeared  to  be,  easy  terms. 
Islay  Park  sub-division  looked  good  to 
me.  I  speculated  in  a  block,  investing 
all  I  had  made,  saved,  and  the  hundred 
you  gave  me  for  emergencies,  yes!  I 
know  that  was  a  mistake,"  reading  dis- 
approval in  her  mother's  face,  "But  I 
calculated  it  would  be  sold,  as  they  led 
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me  to  expect,  before  the  second  paymeat 
became  due,  which  will  be  next  Satur- 
day, and  no  sale  is  in  sight." 

Mary  expected  a  reprimand  from  her 
business-like,  conscientious  motlier,  un- 
tainted with  the  gambling  spirit  of  the 
West,  and  untried  by  its  lure  and  temp- 
tations. The  kind  eyes  expressed  sym- 
jiathy  more  than  censure,  as  the  hand 
resting  confidently  in  the  elder  woman's, 
was  tightly  clasped. 

"You  have  one  of  them  blueprints? 
I  suppose,"  she  asked;  "everyone  seems 
to  be  studying  'em  out  here."'  Mary 
produced  the  print,  wondering  at  the 
calm  manner  in  which  her  confession 
had  been  received.  Carefully  she  an- 
swered her  mother's  questions.  The  lo- 
cality of  Islay  Park  sub-division,  its 
possibilities,  and  exact  location  of  Block 
A,  were  fully  discussed.  Mrs.  James 
showed  ability  to  grasp  the  situation  to 
such  an  extent,  her  daughter  exclaimed 
in  bewilderment,  "Why,  mother!  I 
didn't  think  you  had  as  good  a  head  for 
biisiness."  "Humph!"  was  the  reply 
vouchsafed. 

The  next  morning  mother  and  daugh- 
ter entered  the  office  of  Todd,  Nevis  and 
Company,  Real  Estate  Agents,  Brokers, 
etc.  ' '  We  are  pleased  to  meet  you,  Mrs. 
James,"  said  the  senior  member  of  the 
firm,  placing  chairs  for  the  ladies,  and 
introducing  a  young  man,  who  had  been 
busily  writing  at  a  desk,  as — "My  new 
partner — Mr.  Nevis."  "Have  we  had 
an  offer  for  Block  A,  Islay  Park  sub- 
division?" he  continued,  repeating  a 
question  for  Miss  James.  "I  am  sorry 
to  say  we  have  not.  Real  estate  is  a 
little  flat  just  now.  When  the  crops  are 
assured,  there  will  be  greater  activity, 
but  we'll  have  to  wait  awhile,  and  go 
slow.  Yes!  the  second  payment  is  due 
next  Saturday.  Doubtless  you  can  meet 
it;  we  hope  so.  We  have  really  done 
the  best  in  our  power  for  you ;  unfortun- 
ately many  others  are  in  the  same  boat. 
Our  clients  receive  all  the  advantages 
which  our  wide  outlook,  and  experience, 
enables  us  to  give  them.  Before  the 
third  and  last  payment  is  due,  we  shall 
be  able  to  turn  your  investment  over  at 
a  good  figure."  Mr.  Todd's  face  and 
voice  expressed  sympathy,  but  not  too 
much;  his  words  implied  faith  in  his 
client's  ability  to  meet  her  obligation, 
as  he  intended.  No  fault  could  be  found 
with  his  manner  of  studied  politeness. 
The  click,  click  of  the  typewriter  alone 
broke  the  silence  that  followed  his 
speech.  Mr.  Nevis,  from  his  desk,  look- 
ed up  with  a  frown,  fidgeted,  and  half 
rose  from  his  chair.  Coughed,  as  though 
to  attract  his  partner's  attention,  with- 
out success,  and  gave  a  wrong  budget  of 
letters  to  the  stenographer,  much  to 
that  young  lady's  surprise.  Mary  look- 
ed at  her  mother,  who  was  watching  the 
two  men.  Fred  Nevis  caught  her  eye 
and  blushed  furiously.  Mr.  Todd  sat, 
patiently  waiting,  tapping  his  fingers  on 
the  table.  The  silence  became  embar- 
rassing. Mrs.  James  suddenly  realized 
the  tension.  She  nodded,  and  her  daugh- 
ter, as  though  waiting  for  a  signal,  said 
slowly,  "I  am  sorry,  Mr.  Todd,  yon 
have  not  been  able  to  dispose  of  Block 
A.    I  am  sure  you  have  tried;  however. 
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it  does  not  signify,  as  my  mother  wishes 
to  purchase  it.''  How  those  few  words 
changed  the  aspect  of  affairs.  Did  Mrs. 
•James  note  the  relief  depicted  on  the 
young  man's  facet  or  the  storm  brewing 
on  the  placid  features  of  his  partner? 
who  turned  to  her  with  a  forced  smile. 
"Is  that  so?"  he  asked.  "Yes,"  she 
replied,  "Speculation  has  got  me  all 
right,  I'm  just  aching  to  begin.  There 
is  some  cash  of  mine  in  the  bank  that 
may  as  well  be  doing  something;  you 
may  make  the  transfer  immediately." 

' '  Just  so !  just  so !  my  dear  madam, 
pardon  me  reminding  you,  the  third  pay- 
ment is  due  in  six  months.  We  will  do 
our  best  to  sell  in  the  meantime,  but 
money  is  tight,  and  real  estate  moves 
slowly,  and" — "I  know,"  interrupted 
his  would-be  client,  "That  don't  trouble 
me  at  present.  Never  mind  the  third 
payment,  I'll  pay  the  second,  you  just 
get  them  papers  made  out  and  the  deal 
put  through  by  Saturday."  Her  decided, 
almost  commanding  voice,  astonished 
and  disconcerted  the  senior  member. 
"  Certainly,  Certainly,"  he  muttered, 
bowing  the  ladies  out. 

"  How  much  have  you  been  blab- 
bing?" he  asked  angrily,  re-entering  the 
office. 

"  If  you  mean  to  doubt  my  word," 
replied  his  partner,  gathering  the  budget 
of  letters  handed  to  him  by  the  steno- 
grapher, "  I  will  give  up  the  game  at 
once.  When  I  promised  not  to  inter- 
fere  you    gave   me    to    understand    you 

would  re-purchase  block  A,  and"  

"  How  do  you  know  I  was  not  'going 
to?"  snapped  Mr.  Todd.  "  Whoever 
thought  of  that  old  woman  bobbing  up 
and  butting  in.  Where  did  she  spring 
from,  anyway?  No  one  mentioned  her." 
"I  understood  Miss  James  expected  her 
mother  from  down  east.  She  must  have 
arrived  lately,"  Fred  answered.  "  Con- 
found it!  Now  I'll  have  to  make  her  an 
offer  on  the  block.  Wonder  how  much 
she's  worth?  Not  much,  I  bet;  a  hun- 
dred will  mean  a  lot  to  her." 

"When  is  the  syndicate  coming?'" 
Fred  asked,  ignoring  the  sneer.  "  Two 
weeks  from  Monday.  Block  A.  must  be 
in  our  possession  before  that  date.  The 
whole  transaction  will  turn  on  that.  It 
is  in  direct  line  with  the  proposed  round- 
house. It  is  all  right,  my  boy,  we'll  make 
good  on  this;  you  keep  mum,  it'll  be 
worth  your  while;  much  scheming  is 
necessary  if  you  want  to  be  more  than  a 
plodder."  Success  in  anticipation  put 
Mr.  Todd  in  good  humor  again,  but  his 
partner  left  the  office  with  a  frown.  The 
transfer  and  second  payment  accom- 
plished, Mary  was  prepared  to  let  specu- 
lation alone  while  she  enjoyed  her  vaca- 
tion with  her  mother  and  friends.  The 
little  cottage  resounded  with  laughter 
and  merry  voices,  as  the  girls  paid  daily 
visits,  receiving  the  mothering  their 
hearts  craved,  along  with  the  generous 
slices  of  pie  and  dainties,  always  forth- 
coming. Mr.  Nevis  frequently  joined 
their  happy  gatherings,  but  never  a  word 
of  Mrs.  James'  investment  was  men- 
tioned. 

Contrary  to  Mary's  expectations,  her 

i  mother    took   a   keen    interest    in    real 

estate,   studying  it   from   manv   sources 
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and  talking  of  it  on  all  occasions.  The 
girls  found  her  bending  over  a  blue  print. 
Mary  laughingly  told  them  she  had  never 
known  her  mother  so  absorbed  in  land 
values,  not  even  when  the  mortgage  was 
lifted  on  the  farm.  She  had  piloted  her 
across  lots  to  the  far  end  of  the  town, 
where  lay  a  stretch  of  unbroken  prairie 
undecorated  by  flowers  and  very  unin- 
viting, but  designated  on  the  print  as — 
Islay  Park  sub-division.  Mary's  zeal 
fell  to  zero  point,  but  not  so  her 
mother's,  who  was  as  enthusiastic  as 
though  block  A.  was  in  the  centre  of 
Winnipeg. 

The  next  day  Mary  found  her  mother 
with  an  open  letter  and  a  smiling  face. 
"  The  first  offer,"  she  said,  handing  her 
the  letter.  "  Good!  "  exclaimed  the 
girl.    "  But  why  first,  Mother?  " 

"  Because   there'll    be   another,"   she 
replied.        "  They   make   a   fairly  good 
offer.  Mother;  you  may  not  get  another 
for  a  long  time;  better  take  it."    "Not 
enough,     daughter;       we   can   afford   to 
wait."    A  vision  of  the  bare  unbroken 
prairie  rose  before  Mary.        "  Sell    it, 
mother,"  she  entreated;  "  there  may  be 
a  slump;  you  may  have  to  wait  years. 
I'll  never  forgive  myself  if  you  lost  on 
this  investment;  sell  it;  take  this  offer!" 
"Tut!  tut!   child;     I  know  what   I'm 
about.     Did  you  ever  know  anyone  get 
the  better  of  me  at  a  bargain?    Besides, 
tlie   Lord    has   delivered   this   Philistine 
into  my  hand."       Philistine!  whatever 
are  you  talking  about?     Who  are     the 
Philistines?  "    "  Never  mind,  and  don't 
you  worry ;  I  'II  sell  alright  when  the  time 
comes. "    The  first  offer  was  declined,  th» 
second  likewise;  much  to  Mary's  distress 
and  Mr.  Todd's  chagrin.       "Confound 
it!"  stormed  that  gentleman  after  read- 
ing the  second  refusal.    "  What  does  the 
woman  mean?    What  does  she  want?  " 
He  cast  wrathful  glances  at  his  youthful 
partner.     "  You  don't  need  to  look  at 
me."     Mr.  Nevis   said,  "The  deal  has 
never  been  discussed  between  us,  directly 
or  indirectly."     Mr.   Todd  growled   his 
unbelief,  and  the  relations  between  the 
two  men  were  somewhat  strained.    Fred 
took   no   notice   of   grouchy   looks;      he 
watched  developments,  much  amused  at 
the   checkmating   his   partner    had     re- 
ceived.    "  It  couldn't  have  worked  bet- 
ter had  Mrs.  James  known,"  he  thought. 
A  few  days  passed  before  that   lady 
received  another    communication     from 
Todd,  Nevis  &  Co.    Upon  its  perusal  she 
said,  thoughtfully,  "  Mary!  if  I  accept 
this  offer  I  shall  be  ten  thousand  dollars 
richer  for  my  investment;  shall  I  take 
it?  " 

"  Shall  you  take  it,"  almost  screamed 
her  daughter.  "  Why,  mother!  aren't 
you  crazy  to  dream  of  refusing?  " 

"  I  don't  know;  it  might  be  wiser  to 
hang  on  for  awhile;  but,"  she  added, 
noting  strong  opposition,  "  Mr.  Todd 
asks  for  an  interview.  I'll  go  and  see 
him,"  which  she  did,  unaccompanied  by 
her  daughter. 

The  annoyance  underlying  the  polished 
demeanour  of  the  senior  partner,  and  hia 
occasional  suspicious  glances  towards 
Mr.  Nevis,  did  not  escape  her  keen  obser- 
vation,   as   she   entered   the    ofiBce   with 
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The  Marine  Engine 
That's  Built  Right 

RIGHT  in  design — right  in 
construction — right  in 
every  detail.  The  Atner- 
icBn  must  run  continuously 
from  the  time  you  start  it 
until  you  throwofftheswitch 
— it  can't  do  anything  else. 
Its  absolute  balance  means  smooth,  even 
running.  Its  perfect  carburetor  insures  a  proper  gas 
mixture  at  all  times  resulting  in  maximum  power 
from  every  pint  of  fuel.  Rims  on  gasoline,  ker- 
osene or  other  liquid  fuel. 

Starts  'WitKout  CranKing 
Simply  rock  the  fly-wheel  and — zip — away  she 
goes.  Engine  is  reversible — can  be  run  in  either 
direction.  Easily  installed.  Can  be  furnished  with  Wico 
Waterproof  Igrniter,  if  desired,  at  small  additional  cost. 
Built  in  sizes  from  2  to  30  H.P.  for  pleasure  or  work  l>oats. 
Sold  on  30  days'  trial  at  lowest  possible  prices.  Thou* 
sands  in  use.  All  giving  perfect  satisfaction.  Write  for 
new,  free  catalog.  Gives  full  information  and  prices. 
We  also  build  stationary  engines.     Ask  for  circulars. 

To  DemonstratinK  Agents  and  Boat  Builders 
Write  for  special  terms  and  sales  plan.     Some  valu- 
able territory  still  ojwn.    GRAB  IT  QUICK. 

AMERICAN  ENGINE  COMPANY, 
491  Boston  St..  Detroit.  Michigan 


The 

Plewes  Pat'd  Propellors 

Manufactured  hy 

The  Dixon  Manufacturing  Co. 

Collingwood,  Ont.  T^ 

You  are  not  gettine  the  best  results 
out  of  your  MOTOR  BOAT  if  you 
are  not  driviuK  it  with  a  PLEWES 
PAT'D  PROPELLOR  WHEEL.. 

WE  GUARANTEE  more  SPEED 
with  the  same  Enifine  Power  and 
the  Diameter  and  Pitch  of  a  wheel 
you  are  now  using.  YOU  are  to  be 
the  JUDGE   not  us. 

DONT  drop  us  a  post  card 
next  WEEK  but  today  and 
we  will  send  you  all  the  par- 
ticulars, sizes  and  price  list. 


THE   RIGHT  SPEED 
FOR  EVERY  JOB 

Five  intercbangeable  ^  ^t^^ma^^^^m 
pulley  rims  removable  in  three  minutes  wilP  _ 
give  you  tlve  changea  of  speed  with  this  eiiglne.i 
This  Is  a  patented  feature  andexoluslvo  in  the 

GILSON    '^s£^:kJ^^ 

It  saves  the  expense  for  extras.    It  means  100%1 
service.    Why  not  get  an  engine  that  will  do  all  \ 
jour  work!    All  sizes  from      1  to  40  li.  p.         Agents 
wanted.      Write  for  particulars. 

GiUon  Mfg.  Co.  Ltd.     1412  YorkSt.,  Guelph,  Canadal 
Friction  Ctutchg 


GUARANTEED 


'ive  Years 
Service 

SPECIAL 

3  H.P.,   complete      -      -      $65.00 

6  H.P.,  2  cycle       -       -      $125.00 

Freight  Paid 

Write  for  cataloc  Dept."W" 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO.' 
WalkervlIU.  Ont. 


firm  step,  wondering  what  the  outcome  of 
her  visit  will  be. 

Humanity  plans  and  schemes,  dares 
much,  and  risks  more.  As  the  hand 
reaches  out  to  grasp  the  coveted  prize 
something  unforeseen  happens;  the 
treasure  vanishes,  or  turns  to  dross  at 
our  touch.  Mayhap,  we  stand  in  awe 
at  the  fulfilment  of  our  cherished  dreams, 
or  the  occurrence  that  has  shielded  us 
from  disaster.  Are  we  mere  puppets 
playing  upon  the  chess  board  of  life?  or 
is  there  a  Power  co-operating  with  our 
will,  to  shield,  to  prosper,  or  frustrate 
our  designs? 

"  I  am  not  at  all  anxious  to  sell,"  Mrs. 
James  said,  replying  to  Mr.  Todd's  con- 
gratulations. "  If  block  A.  is  a  good 
investment  at  that  price  I  don't  want  to 
part  with  it." 

But  !  but!  "  stuttered  the  senior 
member,  "  You  surely  do  not  expect  a 
better  offer  than  this?  It  was  entirely 
beyond  our  expectations. "  "No  doubt, ' ' 
thought  his  client,  smiling  she  replied, 
"  I  am  enjoying  the  fun  of  speculating; 
I  don't  wonder  at  folks  getting  fascin- 
ated; I  am  just  beginning  to  catch  on.  I 
kinder  hate  to  give  it  up." 

"  No  need  to;  we  shall  be  pleased  to 
act  for  you  again." 

"  I  doubt  if  I  could  find  a  better  in- 
vestment than  block  A." 

The  nervous  manner,  flushed  face,  the 
effort  of  self-control,  was  fully  appreci- 
ated by  his  client,  who  would  have  en- 
joyed the  situation  still  more  if  his 
thoughts  had  been  readable.  Mastering 
his  desire  to  bully,  he  said:  "I'm  sur- 
prised that  you  hesitate  at  accepting 
this  splendid  offer;  I  am  afraid  you  will 
regret  if  you  do  not  close  at  once.  I  ani 
leaving  the  city  to-morrow  for  a  few 
days  and  should  like  to  have  the  deal 
settled  before  I  go.  I  assure  you  there 
is  no  likelihood  of  another  such  chance." 
(There  was  not,  in  truth.)  "  Ah!  that 
last  shot  told,"  he  thought.  They  looked 
steadily  at  each  other,  his  hopes  rising. 
Fred  Nevis,  from  his  desk,  covertly, 
watched  them  both. 

"  I  think  I  could  get  as  good,  or  bet- 
ter," she  flashed,  keeping  her  steady 
gaze  upon  his  features.  He  did  not 
flinch.  "  I  may  regret  selling;  if  it 
were  not  for  my  daughter  I  would  not; 
she  hates  to  have  her  mother  gambling  in 
land,  and  says,  'A  bird  in  the  hand  is 
worth  two  in  the  bush.'  So,  I  think — I'll 
— take  the  offer — provided  I  receive  a 
marked  cheque."  The  battle  was  won. 
Mr.  Todd  breathed  freely.  It  was  a  big 
price;  but  he  would  get  it  back.  The 
syndicate  was  coming  to-morrow. 

The  shadows  lengthened  in  the  hot 
afternoon's  sunshine.  An  intruding  bee 
buzzed  around  the  office,  the  typewriter 
clicked  loudly,  and  the  pen  scratched  the 
paper  that  gave  block  A.,  Islay  Park 
sub-division,  again  into  the  possession  of 
Mr.  Todd.  Mrs.  James  sat  meditating. 
With  the  marked  cheque  reposing  in  her 
pocket-book,  she  rose  to  depart. 

"  Mr.  Todd,"  she  said,  "  Before  I 
leave  I  have  something  to  tell  you." 

"  Ah!  now  we  will  hear  something"; 
he  cast  a  wrathful  glance  at  his  partner. 

"  Well?"   he  questioned,    curtly,    no 


The    CiuminK   Grime : 
He's    had    a    fright; 

But     still     there's     time 
To     save     Fluxite. 

It  Is  easy   to  do  Soldering  work   with 


FLUXITE 


the  paate  Uux  (tiai 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

AND    LEAD   JOINTING. 

ANYONE  can  nse  It.    Repair  your  pots  and  pans 
and    other    metal    articles    at    home      In      a      few 
moments.     Mechanics    WIIjIi  have   Flnzlte. 
Of  IronmonKerR  and  Stores  in  small  and  larse  tiBS 

Th9     "  FLUXITE  "    SOLPgRINQ     SET 

oontalna   a   fpedal   "Bmall   space"    Soldering   iron,   a   pocket 

Blow    Lump,    Fluxite,    Solder,    etc.,    and    a    pamphlet    on 

"Soldering  Work." 

Sample  Sent  poat  paid  direct,  |1.S2. 

Itrtt-Cuntrolier  Co.,  256  VleRoa  Risd,  Bernontisey,  Eiglind 


EBYPT  AND  THE  NILE 

Highest  class  Tours  to  the  ORIENT,  including 
Egypt,  the  Nile,  Holy  Land,  Greece,  etc.  Cul- 
tured leadership;  small  private  parties.  De- 
partures November  to  March,  trogram  34. 
COOK'S  NILE  STEAMERS  leave  Cairo  every 
few  days  during  the  season  for  the  First  and 
Second  Cataracts,  the  Sudan,  etc.  Luxurious 
private  steamers  and  dahabeahs  for  families 
and   private   parties. 

^  ROUND  THE  WORLD 

Limited  private  Tours,  Travel  do  Luxe.  Ex- 
clusive advantages.  Leave  New  York  Nov  8, 
29.     SHORT  TOUE  Jan.  10,  1914.  Program  8. 

SOUTH  AMERICA 

Modern  and  prehistoric.  Attractive  tours,  in- 
cluding Panama,  Nov.  20.  January  24.  Pro- 
26. 


gram 


WINTER  CRUISES 


Panama  Canal,  West  Indies,  Orient — India, 
Mediterranean,  Round  the  World.  Booking 
and  full  Information  for  ALL  Cruises.  Pro- 
gram 43. 

SEND  FOB  PROGRAM  DESIRED. 
Onr  complete  chain  of  1S5  Offices  in  all  parts 
of  the  world  famishes  nnequalled  facilities  for 
travelers. 

THOS.    COX)K    &    SON 

MONTREAL— C30    St.    Catherine    Street    West. 

TORONTO— Traders  Bank  Bl.ig.,  65  Yonge  St. 

NEW  YORK  (4  offices),  BOSTON,  PHILA- 
DELPHIA, CHICAGO,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
LOS  ANGELES. 

CooE'b  Travelers'  Cheques  Are  Good  All  Over 
the  World. 


Overheating     Impossible 

with  the  "London"  Gaso- 
line Engine  you  avoid  the 
many  annoyances  common 
to  a  small  engine. 

The  "London"  Is  a  little 
wonder,  simple  in  con- 
struction, overheating  Im- 
Eosslble,  and  absolntely  no 
arm  from  freezing. 

Send  for  onr  catalogue 
No.  U  on  Gasoltne  Bv 
glues    and    their    uses. 

THE  LONDON  GAS  POWER  CO..  LIMITED 
London.  Ontario. 
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The  ATLANTIC 
ROYALS 


COMFORT  is  the  FIRST  CONSIDERATION  of 
OCEAN  TRAVEL  during  the  AUTUMN  MONTHS 

To  ENSURE  COMFORT  PLUS  SAFETY  BOOK 
your  PASSAGE  to  ENGLAND  by  the  "ROYAL 
LINE" 


FALL   SAILINGS 


From  MONTREAL 
and  QUEBEC 
Sat.,  Oct.  18 
Sat.,  Nov.  1 
Sat.,  Nov.  15 


STEAMER 

Royal  George 
Royal  Edward 
Royal  George 


From  BRISTOL 
Sat.,  Nov.  1 
Wed.,  Nov.  19 
Wed.,  Dec.  3 


From  HALIFAX 
Wed.,  Dec.  3 
Tues.,  Dec.  1 6 


Royal  Edward  

Royal  George  Wed.,  Dec.  31 

(Winter  Sailings  from  Halifax,  N.S.) 


For  descriptive  booklets,  reservations,  and  all  information 
writefor  apply  direct  to  any  Steamship  Agent  or  to  the  General 
Agents  of  the  Company  at : 


52  King  St.,  E.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
226  St.  James  St.,  Montreal,  Que. 
123  Hollis  St.,  Halifax,  N.S. 
254  Union  Station,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


HOTEL  PLANTERS 

Clark  and  Madison  Streets,  CHICAGO 


L.  J.  Montgomery.  Manager. 

A   new   and  strictly  modem   European   plan   hotel, 
passed    equipment    and    serrlce. 


I        theatres  and  railway  stations. 

One    of    Ghica^'s    foremost    restaurants    In 
serrlce  at  moderat«  prices. 


J.  P.  Hardinff.  Directing  Manaff«r. 

Absolutely  fireproof.   Unsur- 
In    the   business   district,    centrally   located    to    all 
Rates  reasonable. 


connection,     offerinc     unexcelled 


In  the  Heart  of  the  City's  Activities. 


RATES  — 


Rooms,  one  person  bath  detached 
Rooms,  one  person  with  private  bath 
Rooms,  two  persons  bath  detached 
Rooms,  two  persons  with  private  bath 


-  SI. 00  to  SI. SO 
SI. so  to  S2.00 

-  S2.00taSS.00 
S3.00  toS4.00 


need  to  be  overly  polite  now.  Before  she 
could  proceed  a  newsboy  threw  the  daily 
paper  in  at  the  open  door;  it  fell  at  the 
feet  of  the  senior  partner,  who  stooped 
and  picked  it  up.  The  word  syndicate 
in  large  type  caught  his  eye.  Quickly 
he  glanced  at  the  head  lines.  With  pale 
face  and  a  muttered  oath  he  dashed  the 
paper  to  the  floor  and  confronted  his 
partner,  who  had  come  forward  in  con- 
sternation. 

"  Tricked!"  he  hissed,  "  by  a  scound- 
rel and  an  adventurer."  "  Stop!"  ex- 
claimed the  young  man.    "  Say  what  you 

like  to  me,  but  don't  dare  " "Tut! 

tut!  "  interrupted  Mrs.  James.  "  What 
is  this  all  about,  anyway?"  Fred  had 
rescued  the  offending  paper,  and  while 
"his  partner  paced  the  floor  in  a  rage  he 
read  aloud: 

"  An  Eastern  syndicate  who,  we  un- 
derstand, were  contemplating  locating  a 
large  foundry  here,  has  decided  to  locate 
elsewhere  owing  to  the  postponement  of 
the  branch  railway  and  roundhouse. 

"  There  is  treachery  somewhere,"  Mr. 
Todd  said,  bitterly.  "  Who  knew  about 
the  changed  railway  plans?"  Not  I. 
Where  is  the  scamp  Ben  tie?  and — who 
are  you,  madam?  Who  sent  you  prying 
into  this  affair?  "  "I  am  Mrs.  Joshua 
James,"  she  replied  with  dignity.  "  A 
name  not  without  honor  down  East.  You 
wish  to  know  who  sent  me  soiling  my 
fingers  in  your  muddy  pool.  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  sir."  Her  eyes  flashed 
defiance.  "  You  did!  None  other;  you!" 

"  I?"  answered  the  man,  taken  aback. 
"  Was  the  woman  mad?"    "I?" 

"  Yes!  you.  Do  you  remember  seeing 
me  before  I  first  entered  vour  office?" 

"No!  Never." 

"  Yet  we  have  met  before." 

"Where?" 

"In  a  little  railway  station  on  the 
twenty-third  of  last  June." 

"  Railway  depot,  twenty-third  of 
June,"  repeated  Mr.  Todd,  fumbling  in 
his  pocket  for  his  memorandum  book. 
He  must  get  to  the  bottom  of  this;  he 
still  thinks  he  has  been  duped,  a  victim 
of  intrigue. 

"  Twenty-third  of  June;  delayed 
nearly  two  hours  by  late  train,"  he  read. 
' '  Yes !  yes !  I  remember ;  that 's  where 
we  discussed  Islay  Park.  All  right, 
Nevis,  but  where  were  you,  madam?  I 
can  swear  there  was  no  one  in  the  wait- 
ing room;  someone  had  been  in  and  left 
a  bundle  of  old  clothes  on  a  bench  in  a 
corner. ' ' 

"  Your  swear  isn't  worth  anything," 
she  answered  scornfully.  "  I  was  the 
bundle  of  old  clothes;  asleep,  till  the 
loud  talking  awakened  me.  Not  till  I 
hoard  my  daughter's  name  mentioned 
did  I  give  attention  to  the  conversation ; 
then  I  listened.  I  heard  of  the  proposed 
railway  branch  and  roundhouse.  The 
syndicate  that  was  to  erect  a  large  foun- 
dry; the  man  Bentle  who  gave  the  in- 
formation :  what  he  was  to  receive  if  he 
brought  the  big  fish  to  your  pond,  or  sub- 
division, which,  in  order  to  keep  under 
your  thumb,  you  sold  to  unsuspecting 
people  whom  you  thought  could  not  meet 
their  obligations,  thus  reaping  a  goodly 
harvest  before  the  big  deal  came  ofif. 
Block  A  being  central  was  a  choice 
speculation.     You  let  my  daughter  have 
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t,  expecting  to  get  it  back  when  the 
second  payment  became  du«.  Your 
ciieme  nearly  succeeded.  I  shall  always 
hink  the  Lord  had  a  hand  in  delaying 
hat  train."  One  man  snorted;  the 
)ther  smiled.  "  Gentlemen,"  she  con- 
inued  earnestly,  "this  is  a  new  country; 
he  opportunities  for  making  a  living 
nd  gaining  wealth  are  numerous,  like- 

ise  temptations  and  evils  arising  from 
he  craze  to  get  rich  quick.  It  is  sap- 
ling virtue  from  our  young  people,  mak- 
ng  them  indifferent  to  the  rights  of 
thers :  destroying  their  ambition  to 
limb  the  ladder  of  success  by  honorable 

cans  and  hard  work,  and  is  giving  our 
)ominion  an  unfavorable  reputation 
broad."  "  What  about  the  ten  thous- 
nd  dollars?  "  interrupted  Mr.  Todd, 
irith  a  sneer.  "  Of  course  you  won't 
;eep  such  unholy  money."  "  Don't 
forry  about  that  $10,000.00.  The  syndi- 
ate  deal  is  off,  which  is  as  great  a  sur- 
rise  to  me  as  to  you.  I  came  pretty 
ear  the  ragged  edge.  The  land  is  still 
here;  you  will  only  have  to  wait  longer; 
nd  part  of  this,"  clasping  her  pocket- 
»ook,  "  shall  recompense  another  dupe 
cho  lost  all  her  saving  in  Islay  Park 
ub-division. ' ' 

"  I  suppose  you  and  your  friends  " — 
nother  wrathful  glance  at  his  partner — 
'  will  enjoy  the  .joke  at  my  expense." 

' '  Your  mistake, ' '  she  replied,  proudly. 
'  I  do  not  discuss  business  with  friends. 

our  partner  kept  his  promise  to  the 
etter.  and  my  daughter  knows  nothing 
f  my  reasons  for  taking  her  investment 
iff  her  hands." 

"  You  never  told  her?  "  he  asked  in 
urprise. 

"  I  never  told  her." 

"  Why  not,  pray?  " 

Mrs.  James  hesitated.  She  did  not 
5ok  at  the  two  men.  One  embarrassed, 
hough  deeply  impressed  with  her 
tioughtful  and  earnest  words;  the  other 
mused  in  spite  of  his  anger,  thinking 
e  had  her  cornered  at  last.  She  gazed 
ut  of  the  window,  but  saw  not  the  pas- 
ers  by  or  bright  sunshine,  but  two 
oung  people  wandering  homeward  in 
le  golden  glow  of  a  prairie  sunset. 

"  I  did  not  tell  my  daughter,"  she  said 
uietly.  a  smile  lighting  her  pleasant 
lotherly  features,  because — well— just 
ecaiise.  You  know  that's  a  woman's 
-eie." 


The  Barr  Account  Register 

has  proved  itself  the  greatest 
investment  a  merchant  can  put 

into  his  busi- 
ness— it  pays 
for  itself. 


THE  POETRY  IN  HYMNS. 

By  Robert  Bridges. 

(Poet  Laureate) 
The  duteous  day  now  closeth, 
Each  flower  and  tree  reposeth. 

Shade  creeps  o  'er  wild  and  wood ; 
Let  us,  as  night  is  falling. 
On  God  our  Maker  calling, 

Give  thanks  to  him,  the  Giver 

good. 
Now  all  the  heavenly  splendor 
Breaks  forth  in  starlight  tender 

From  m3rriad  worlds  unknown; 
And  man,  the  marvel  seeing. 
Forgets  his  selfish  being 

For  joy  of  beauty  not  his  own. 


Q 


The  word  of  one  mer- 
chant, whose  evidence 
any    prospective    pur- 
chaser  of   a   Barr  Ac- 
count     Register    may 
have     on     inquiry,     is 
that  by  using  this  modern    one-writing  account  system  he 
has  been   able  to    reduce  the  outstanding  accounts  of  his 
customers  from  $3000  to  $500. 

(H  He  did  it  without  giving  offence'ito  one  of  them.  While  he  was  accom- 
plishing the  result  stated  above,  his  business  was  growing. 

Q  This  all  goes  to  show  that  the  Barr  Account  Register  System  is  a  most  excel- 
lent thing  for  the  man  in  business,  and  his  customers  like  it  better  than  the 
old,  long-drawn-out  way  of  having  accounts  rendered  to  them,  and  the  pay- 
as-you-please  method  which  is  the  natural  result. 

Q    If  for  no  other  reason  than  this,  it  would  pay  the  merchant  to  install  the  Barr 
i  Account  Register.     But  there  are  a  score  of  other  just  as  good  reasons. 

The  Barr  Account  Register  is  the  most  complete  system  and  device 
of  its  kind  made. 

INVESTIGATE  TO-DAY. 

Write  for    Full    Particulars. 

Barr  Registers  Limited,  Trenton,  Ont. 


Stove  Polish 

Makes  Home  Brighter 
AND  Labor  Lighter 

A   Paste  ItheF.  F.D alley S™!  No  Dust 
No  Waste  (Hamilton,  canaoa  I  No  Rust 
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Fish  and  Hunt 


HIS  is  the  slogan  of  thousands  of  sportsmen  the  world  over,  and  at  this  season  the 
question  "where  to  go"  has  to  be  solved.  To  the  initiated  this  is  comparativelv  easy, 
as  it  is  well  known  that  the 

"HIGHLANDS    OF   ONTARIO" 


is  the  sportsman's  paradise.  It  is,  as  a  consequence,  only  a  question  of  deciding  which  of  the 
various  districts  of  "The  Highlands"  offers  the  greatest  inducements. 

HERE    IS    THE    ANSWER 

To  the  Fisherman  :  The  streams  and  lakes  of  Algonquin  National  Park,  Muskoka  Lakes, 
Lake  of  Bays,  Timagami,  Kawartha  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay  and  Lake  Nipissing  Districts, 
abound  with  all  the  species  of  game  fish  native  to  fresh  waters. 

To  the  Hunter:  Timagami  for  moose  and  other  large  game.  Muskoka  Lakes,  Lake  of  Bays 
and  Georgian  Bay  Districts  for  deer,  etc.  Small  pame  and  wild  fowl  are  plentiful  in  all  this 
country. 

Write  for  copy  of  "  Haunts  of  Fish  and  Game,"  which  gives  game  laws  and  all  information,  to 
any  Grand  Trunk  representative,  including  J.  Quinlan,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or 
C.  E.  Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto,  Ont. 


G.  T.  BELL, 

Pasaentter  Traffic  Manager, 
Montreal 


H.  G.  ELLIOTT, 

General  Passenger  Agent. 
Montreal 


Gasoline  Costs  Money 

DON'T  LET  YOUR  MONEY  EVAPORATE 

The  Heller-Aller  Unaergrcund  Storage  Plant  keeps  your 
gasoline  in  absolute  safety  and  prevents  evaporation. 
Buy  your  gasoline  In  large  quantities  and  have  gaso- 
line at  hand  when  you  want  It.  The  pump  is  erected 
In  the  garage  or  stable,  and  the  tank  Is  placed  outside 
several  feet  below  the  surface. 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  for  our  Dlnstrated 
catalog,  with  prices.  Every  automobile  owner  should 
have   one   of  these  catalogs. 

THE  HELLER-ALLER  COMPANY 

WINDSOR,  ONTARIO 


Between 
Two  Thieves 

BplRICHARD  DEHAN 

Synopsis    of    Events    Leading   up   to   Present 

Instalment  |ti 


The  present  chapter  Is  the  continuation  of  a 
tale  subsidiary  to  that  of  the  main  plot.  Josh 
Horrotian,  a  trooper  in  the  Lancers,  had  been 
secretly  married  to  Nelly,  his  mother's  dairy 
maid.  The  mother,  Sarah  Harrotlan,  a  widow, 
had  extracted  from  them  a  confession  that 
they  were  married,  but  as  they  were  unable 
to  produce  the  "marriage  lines  or  certificate, 
which  Josh  had  mislaid,  she  Insisted  on  them 
leaving  her  house,  and  we  now  find  them  tra- 
velling together  to  Josh's  garrison  town, 
Thompson  Jowell,  a  cousin  of  Sarah  Harrotlan, 
is  a  swindling  army  contractor,  and  his  son, 
Monty,   holds  a  commission  In  the  army. 
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Have  you  forgotten  a  trooper  of  her 
Majesty's  Hundredth  Regiment  of  Lan- 
cers, who,  being  secretly  married  to  his 
mother's  milkmaid,  and  detected  by  a 
pigman  in  the  administration  of  divers 
conjugal  endearments — sanctioned  by  ^ 
Church  and  State,  but  unpardonable  in  f, 
the  hollow  eyes  of  Sarah  Horrotian— 
was,  by  maternal  decree,  incontinently 
driven — with  his  young  bride  and  his 
good  horse  Blueberry — forth  from  the 
gates  of  Upper  Clays  Farm? 

The  wedded  pair  supped  and  slept 
that  night  at  Market  Drowsing,  in  a  gar 
ret  of  the   Saracen's  Head  Inn. 

At  dawn,  fortified  by  slaps  on  the 
back  and  a  good  many  handshakes,  as 
well  as  cold  bacon,  bread  and  butter,  tea 
for  the  bride  and  ale  for  the  groom ;  man, 
woman,  and  horse  took  the  road  for 
Dullingstoke  Junction,  whence  Mrs, 
Joshua  Horrotian  was  to  proceed  by  rail  P 
to  the  cavalry  depot  town  of  Spurbam, 
and  await  at  an  address  supplied  by  her 
husband,  his  slower  arrival  by  road. 

It  was  a  raw,  cold,  weeping  day.  A  t 
numbing  wind  blew  between  its  sleetj 
showers.  As  they  paused  on  the  bridge  fot 
that  spanned  the  swollen  river  to  looh  «t 
their  last  at  the  farm  perched  on  th«|li« 
high  bleak  ridge  of  the  sixty-acre  up- 
land, a  scarlet  mail-phaeton  rattled  pasi 
behind  the  flying  heels  of  its  pair  ol  »t 
spirited  blacks.  The  trooper,  recogni*  ii 
ing  the  squat  and  bulky  figure  buttonet  ill 
in  beside  the  driving  groom  under  thi  nii 
phaeton's  leather  apron,  wrapped  in  (  «? 
dreadnought  cloak  and  sheltered  undei  if 
the  vast  green  silk  umbrella  dutifullj  ft 
held  over  him  by  the  servant  who  occo  itf 
pied  the  back  seat;  reddened  to  the  rin  ly 
of  the  idiotic  little  muflSn-shaped  forage  «t 
cap  of  German  pattern  approved  bj  i* 
Government,  but  Thompson  Jowell  gaTf  ii»l 
no  sign.  lot 

"Damn  my  tongue!"  had  come  froo  il 
Josh  in  almost  a  mellow  tone  of  retro  d 
spective  ruefulness.  Itii 

' '  Whatever  for,  dear  Josh  ?  "  nn 

Nelly  turned  on  her  love  rounded  ejreHs;, 
of  alarmed  astonishment.    He  answered 
wiping  with  the  back  of  his  sinewy  ham 
a  splash  of  Jewell's  mud  from  his  sr" 
burnt  cheek. 

"Because  I  doubt  I  ha'  made  me 
other  enemy  with  it,  and  that's  one  to( 
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ny,  Pretty — as  things  are  just  now." 
.e  whistled  a  stave  of  "The  Ratcatch- 
's  Daughter"  with  defiant  melodious- 
ess,  then  broke  off  to  say  with  a  broad, 
epressible  smile: 

"To  think  of  my  having  twitted  of 

im  wi'  buying  spoiled  hay  and  mildew- 

"^   d  barley,  and  pitched  them  kilns  that 

re  worked  in  a  name  that  isn't  his'n 

t  Little  Milding — along  of  the   empty 

tins  and  dead  kittens  and  so  on  that 

a'  been  sarved  out  to  us  chaps  in  the 

SifJ    lovernment  Forage  trusses— at  his  head. 

Sgad!   I   can   hardly   believe   it   o'  my- 

;^lf!" 

With  her  bonnet  thrust  back  and  fall- 
'*  ig  on  her  shoulders,  and  the  sweet  rosi- 
utii  less  hunted  from  her  cheeks  by  the  reve- 
'*  ition  of  his  terrible  presumption,  she 
lanted  softly:  | 

"Dear  Josh,  you  never!    ..." 
"Ay!  but  I  did  though,"  the  soldier  ' 
etorted,  "as  true  as  I  live!" 

And   him   that  great   and   rich   and 
ftowerfnl,"   she   breathed.     "Whatever 
!  '    rill  he  do  to  'el   By  way  o'  revenge,  I 

lean — come  he  gets  the  chance." 
""      ."Why,  he  med  make  more  bad  blood 
'   tetween   me   and   mother — if   so   be    as 
*■    hat's  to  be  done,"  said  Josh,  medita- 
a-   ively  tapping  Blueberry's  shining  neck 
an    nth  the  end  of  the  bridle  he  held— "or 
i   Irop  a  word  at  Headquarters  that   'ud  ! 
,  li    low  salt  in  my  bed."    He  added:  "By 
ingo!  if — as  seem  slikely — I  be  doomed 
ilei    0  spend  my  long  life  sogering,  I've  done 
J,   lone  too  well  by  myself.     Or  you,  poor 
'     :irl,  I  doubt!" 

ji      His  tone  of  pity  hung  bright  drops  on 
;i    ler  dark     eye-lashes.       She  murmured, 
•I   itroking  the  blue  cloth  that  covered  the 
)road  shoulders : 

"How  can  e'  fare  to  say  that?  Have- 
I't  'e  married  me?  And  the  long  life 
jTOu  talk  of  will  be  ours,  dear  love! — 
lot  yours  to  live  alone." 

The  harder  for  you,  maybe!"  he 
said,  bending  his  brows  and  setting  his 
strong  jaw  doggedly.  "If  I  were  free 
jf  the  Service,  to  earn  enough  to  keep 
you  in  comfort  would  be  an  easy  job  for 
lands  as  strong  as  mine.  But  with  'em 
tied  to  the  lance,  carbine  and  sword — 
ind  my  legs  bent  round  a  horse's  belly 
— all  I  am  worth  in  the  opinion  of  my 
betters  is  one-and-tuppence  a  day.  You 
ha'  got  to  go  into  decent  lodgings  some- 
wheres,"  pursued  the  trooper,  "till  I 
ean  get  the  ear  of  the  Officer  Command- 
ing our  Squadron — and  my  Captain  be- 
ing his  friend,  and  a  free-spoken,  kindly 
young  gentleman — med  be  he'll  take  an 
interest  in  our  case.  If  so,  the  fact  o' 
my  having  gone  and  got  married  with- 
out leave — and  I  could  punch  my  own 
head  for  a  fool's  for  having  done  it! — 
might  be  blinked  at  and  got  over  like, — 
though  it  comes  next  to  Insubordination  ' 
and  Neglect  of  Orders  on  the  long  list  ! 
of  a  soldier's  sins.  In  which  case — in- 
quiries being  made  and  satisfactorily 
answered — you'll  be  allowed  fifteen 
pence  a  week.  It  ain't  a  handsome  in- 
«ome,"  commented  Josh,  "when  you  re- 
ember  it 's  supposed  to  find  'e  in  house- 
room  and  food  and  firing,  but  at  any 
rate  it'll  eke  out  what  we  have.  Even 
if  I'm  disappointed  about  the  Captain's 
buying  Blueberry,  I've   a   pound   or  so 


A  MAN  IS  JUDGED  BY  THE 
STATIONERY  HE  USES 

Slovenly  correspondence,  careless  In  dress,  and  of  pbrase,  Is  not 
only    bad   form — it   indicates   Indifferent   breeding. 

It  Is  equally  gauche  to  write  personal  letters  upon  one's  employer's 
business  stationery.  Well  bred  men  conduct  their  private  corres- 
pondence upon  high-grade  stationery,  embossed  with  their  private 
address — Such  a  stationery,  tor  instance,  as 

GrownVellum 

Crown  Vellum  is  a  paper  of  strong  texture,  heavy  and  fine  of 
finish.  It  is  sold  by  all  good  Canadian  stationers,  but  If  you  have 
any  difficulty  In  securing  it,  write  to  our  office  nearest  you,  and  we 
will  supply  you  through  a  nearby  stationer, 

BARBER-ELLIS,    LIMITED 


BRANTFORD 


TORONTO 


WINNIPEG 


VANCOUVER 


"Don't  Blame  the  Stenographer'* 

SHE    can't  make  bright,    business-iike    letters 
unless  you  supply  good  typewriter  ribbons. 

And   you  can't   get   clean,  easy-lo-read  carbon 
copies  from  poor  carbon  paper. 

PEERLESS  BRAND  will  leltle  both  these  points  for 
you.     Peerless  Ribbons  make  the  type  stand  out  on  your 
etters   clear   and    free   from   spots   and    blurs.     Peerless 
Carbon  Papers  make  copies  that  look   like  origin- 
als.    They  will  not  smudge. 

Order  Peerieis  Ribbons  for  your  machines.  Try  out  a 
box  of  Peeilesj  Carbon  Papers.  They  will  give  the  sort  of 
letters  and  carbon  copies  you  want. 


PEEMSS 


CARBON 
PAPERS 


TYPEWRITER 
RIBBONS 


53  There  are  Peerless  Dealers  everywhere.     If  you 

cannot  Uxrate  one,  write  lis  for  samples. 

PEERLESS    CARBON    &    RIBBON    MFG.    CO..    LTD. 
176-178  Richmond  Street  W6st        -        -        -        TORONTO 


PLAYING  CARDS 

GOLD  EDGES  .,--===? 


THE 


For  Social  Play 

Coneress  designs  are  true 
reproductions  of  original  sub- 
jects by  European  and  Amer- 
ican artists.  WonderfuUy 
beautiful  in  colorinar. 

Club 
^Indexes 


606 


^OFFICIAIRUIES^ 
'CARD  GAMES 

,  Hoyle  up-to-date  ] 

.SEND  I5C  IN  STAMPS  i 


PLAYING  CARDS 

\^S2?^:^  CLUB  INDEXES 


Air-Cufthion  Finish 


'^  ISSUED^ 
YEARLY 


For  General  Play 

The  sterlinsr  quality  of 
Bicycle  cards  for  play  at 
home  or  club  surpasses  by  far 
all  popular-priced  brands. 
Sold  everywhere. 

Ivory  or  Air-Cushion  Finish 


THE   U.S.  PL-AVING    CARD   CO.,  CINCINNATI,  U.  S.  A. 
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Canadian  Pacific 


WHEN  YOU  TRAVEL, 
TRAVEL  IN  COMFORT 

"The  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  offers^lto 
the  travelling  public,  service  and  equip- 
ment second  to  none.  They  build,  own 
and  operate  their  Compartment  Observa- 
tion Cars,  Standard  Sleepers,  Dining  Cars, 
Coaches  and  Motive  Power." 

"The  Canadian  Pacific  own  and  operate  a 
line  of  palatial  hotels  along  the  Railway 
from  Atlantic  to  Pacific,  thus  affording 
their  patrons  every  possible  comfort." 

"The  Canadian  Pacific  can  ticket  you 
around  the  world  and  enable  you  to  travel 
over  two-thirds  of  the  world's  journey  on 
their  own  trains  and  steamers." 

Those  contemplating  a  trip  will  receive 
full  details  and  literature  on  application  to 
any  C.P.R.  agent,  or  write 

M.  G.  MURPHY 

DISTRICT  PASSENGER  AGENT,  TORONTO 


Your  Real  Estate  Operations 

aboald   be   backed   by  a  thorough   knowledge  of  financial  conditions.     The  next  severa)    months, 
•n  the  opinion  of  many,  will  be  a  crucial  period  In  the  financial  situation  of  Canada. 

TOU  CANNOT  AFFOKD  to   be  uninformed  at  any  time,  much  less  now.     An   unex<pMed   re- 
view of  money,  real  estate,  business,  stock  market  and  investment  conditions  Is  contained  weekly  In 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST,  OF  CANADA 

"The  Canadian  Newspaper  For  Investors" 
TORONTO 

Officat  at  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver.  New  Yoric,  Chicago  and  London. 
PSend  a  post  card  for  sample  copy  and  see  for  yourself.     It  will  rapay  you. 


put  by  in  the  green  purse  you  netted^ 
against  a  rainy  day.    And  if  this  bain'|  I 
the  kind  o'  weather  that  calls  for  it  I'lii 
a  Dutchman!^  No! — don't  you  begin  tir 
talk  about  your  blessed  little  savings, '  Ml 
the  soldier  added  hastily,  "laid  up  on 
o'  the    four    pounds    odd  to-year    m; 
mother's  paid    'e!     .     .     .     There  ma; 
come  cause  for  them,  before  you  know!' 

She  faltered,  with  the  banished  roaej 
crowding  back  into  the  sweet  oval  cheolij 
and  the  shy  hazel  eyes  shunning  hi 
warm  blue  ones : 

"And  shall  I  have  to  live  in  lodging 
always  ?  " 

"Why,"  said  Josh,  setting  his  stroi 
face  ahead   as   he  marched   steadily 
the  side  of  Blueberry,  "if  I  have  lu( 
in  getting  a  good  word     from  Capt; 
Bertham,  you  may     be     took  upon  tl 
strength  of  the  Regiment  as  a  Squad: 
Woman  by-and-by.    Which  means  you 
live  wi'  me  in  Barracks,     and  share 
room  with  eight  or  ten  married  coup] 
and  their  families,  and  maybe  a  bachel 
or  two  thrown  in,  in  case  we're  too  p: 
vate  and  decent-like  among  ourselves. 

But  there  i — I  've  took  oath  to  cure  m; 
self  of  girding  and   grumbling. 
'Discontented,'  that's  one  o'  the  thii 
Mr.  Jowell  called. me  yesterday,  and  fi 
all  I  know  the  man  may  be  right. ' '    H 
filled   his   big   chest   with   the   keen    ai^ 
and  puffed   it  out   again,  as  though   h 
blew  away  his  discontent  with  it.  "Loo! 
here !  Let 's     make-believe,     as  the  chil 
dren  say,  that  all's  for  the  best  that' 
happened.    I'm  game  if  you  are ! " 

"And  sure  to  goodness,"  Nelly  put  iik 
as  the  big  hairy-backed  hand  gave  th*': 
upward  twist  to  the  dark  red  moustaches 
and  the  firm  mouth  it  shaded  curved  ij 
the  old  smile,  "what  wi'  Jason's  rad 
sring-  and  your  mother's  nagging.  I  coull 
no  ways  ha'  bided  to  The  Clays  fc' 
long." 

"No  more  you  could,  now  I  come  <i 
think  of  it!" 

In  cheering  the  drooping  spirits  of  hi 
bride  he  had  heartened  himself;  and  noT 
he  turned  a  brightened  face  to  Nelly'l^ 
and  said  in  tones  that  had  the  old  heart;r 
buoyant  ring:  "True  love  rove  our  naif 
Pretty,   and   Good   Luck  may  clinch  1 
I  said  to  that  big  gentleman  I  angere 
yesterday   wi'   my    plain    talk — as    ho 
I'd  leave  the  crimson  silk  sash  and  tl 
officer's   gold    epaulettes     a-hanging  i 
the  top  of  the  tree  for  some  cleverer  fe 
low  than  me  to  reach  down.    But  wi '  yc 
standing  at  the  bottom  to  cheer  me  on, 
said  Josh,  with  a  great  revival  of  enerj 
and  spirits,  "damme  if  I  don't  have  ai 
other  try  for   'em!     So  remember, — tl 
toast  for  my  next  mug  of  beer — whi« 
must   be   a   half -pint,   seeing   as   I'm 
married  man  and  can 't  afford  luxurii 
— should   go:   'Here's  to  Promotion 
and   may  it   come   soon!'    Hup!   will 
Blueberry ! ' '     The  soldier  added  as  tl| 
young    horse    obediently    quickened    h 
pace.      "You're    our    best    friend    j 
now,  it  strikes  me.    For  if  so  be  as  tl 
Captain's  pleased  wi'  you  and  buys  y( 
— there's  his  money  to  put  with  the  rei 
into   the   stocking — not   to   mention   h{ 
good  word  for  your  master's  wife 
at  his     ears,     Pretty,"     adjured  Jos' 
beaming   and    patting   the    glossy 
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lEAKPROOF    and 

Mighty  Handy, 
too ! 


This  pen  1  car- 
ry. 1  call  it  my 
"Jack  Knife 
Safety,"  because 
it  is  the  handiest     ,  / 

pen  1  ever  saw.  i     '~     '■  ^^ 

carried  it  on  a  camping  trip  in 
my  trousers  pocket,  used  it 
,'very  day  and  found  it  always 
■lean,  and  it  wrote  like  a  fresh 
lipped   pen.— Geo.   S.   Parker. 


tafl     i3.25 


Jack  Knife  Safety 

FOUNTAIN   PEN 

Alvays    reliable    and    100%    eftl- 

ient  Doiit  worry  about  where 
you  put  tlie  Jack  Kulfe  Safety  I'en 

-any  place  will  do.  It's  a  real 
safety,    perfectly  simple  and   witli- 

ut  springs  or  vnlves.     It  certaiulj 

s   a    trouble-proof  pen. 

^//e  Lucky  CurV£ 

The  big  patented 
idea  that  make* 
the  Parker  the 
cleanly  pen. 


^\      ^Hl  The    pens    illustriited    are    only    two    of 

•^      ^^"^  liundreds     of     different     styles     in     Jack 

o  2-iS  No   20  Knife    Safety.    Standard    and    Self-FUling 

"i'ng)     $2  50  Peua    "t    J2.50.    $3.    $4,    tS    and    up. 


15,000  Dealers  sell  I'arlier  I'ens  on  trial. 
If  yon  can't  locate  a  dealer,  send  for 
complete   illustrated   catalog. 

PARKER  PEN  COMPANY 

55  Mill  St..  JANESVILLE.  WIS. 

You  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  our  New  York  BetaH 
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Let  a  CaiUe  I'ortable  Boat  Motor  take  you 
jnywbere  you  want  In  go  over  lake,  stream 
[r  river.  Can  be  instantly  attached  to  square 
Jr  pointed  stern  row  boats.  Travels  seven  to 
|ilne  miles  an   hour.    A  child  can  run  It. 

"Siine'PortabhBont Motor 

red    by   a   rudder  like   a   launch— not  by   the   pro- 
Can   be  quickly  adjusted   to  any  angle  or  depth 
stem.      Starts    wilh    half    a    turn  "f    the    fl>-wheel. 
Itims   7    houiB   on    a  gallnri  of  fuel.    Can  be  used  in  salt 
or    flesh    wafer. 

Reliable  Dealers  Wanted 
Our  extensive  advertising  is 
creiitiue  a  tremendous  detnand  for 
tliese  engines.  We  must  have  good 
live  dealers  everywhere.  Send  for 
(nir  liheial  dealer's  proposition  now 
— to-ilay— iH'fore  someone  else  gets 
tlie    feintoiy. 

We  Also  Build  Marine  Engrines 
Up  to  30   H.P. 

,        These    emN„(y    all    siz-*- -fiom    rne 
1     to    four    cylinders.      Ask    for    lieauti- 

ful    c-itali)R.       V    postal    brings    all* 

Send    to-<lay— now. 

Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 
1216  Caille  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


shoulder.  "Don't  the  twitch  and  set  of 
'em  seem  to  answer,  that  •what  he  can 
do  he  will?  .  .  .  Talk  about  Dick  Whit- 
tington's  Cat — and  Puss  in  Boots,  this 
here  horse  o'  mine  is  worth  a  shipload 
o'  such  miaulers.  When  we  get  to  Dul- 
lingstoke, — and  it's  not  but  three  miles 
farther, — suppose  you  bear  the  bells  o' 
the  little  yellow  iron  church  in  the 
Stoke  Road  begin  to  ring  out  'Turn 
again,  Joshua  Horrotian,  Regimental 
Sergeant-Major!'  don't  you  be  sur- 
prised!" 

LXVIII. 

BUT  although  the  twitch  and  set  of 
Blueberrj''s  ears  did  not  fail  of  their 
significance  —  though  the  young  horse 
was  dul.'v  purchased  by  the  kindly  Cap- 
tain for  Josh's  troop,  and  the  good  word 
of  the  officer  was  not  wanting  in  the 
interests  of  the  clandestinely-married 
couple — the  day  that  was  to  confer  up- 
on Nelly  the  privileges  of  the  barrack- 
room  and  the  riglit  to  revolve  in  the  se- 
lect if  limited  social  circle  where  Mrs. 
Geogehagan  reigned  in  virtue  of  her 
rank  as  Corporal's  lady — did  not  dawn 
for  many,  many  months. 

The  sweet  came  before  the  bitter. 
Though  the  rose-colored  glasses  through 
which  couples  wedded  for  love  invari- 
ably view  tlie  scenery  of  the  honeymoon, 
could  hardly  disguise  the  fact  that  the 
lodgings — a  two-pair-back  in  a  dingy 
street  of  rickety  houses  in  the  purlieus 

■  of  the  Cavalry  Barracks  as  Spurham  — 
were  squalid,  dingy,  and  dubiously  clean. 
Yet  the  neighborhood  presented  advan- 
tages. Regimental  visitors  were  fre- 
quent. Healths  were  pledged  with  these 
in  foaming  pots  of  ale  and  stout  from 
one  or  other  of  tlie  prosperous  taverns 
in    which    the    neighborhood    abounded. 

!  And  not  infrequently  the  parting  guest 
— counting  on   the   liberality  of  a  man 

i  who   was  not  only  newly-married,     but 

1  liad  the  price  of  a  horse  in  his  pocket — • 
appealed  to  Josh  for  a  loan,  and  got  it. 
Do  you  call  the  lender  spendthrift  and 
tlie  borrowers  shabby  spongers?  They 
would  have  ministered  to  their  com- 
rade's need — supposing  their  pockets 
had  been  full,  while  his  were  empty. 
'Twas  a  way  they  had  in  the  army  when 
Queen  Victoria  was  young  and  pretty. 
.  .  .  'Tis  a  way  they  have  still, 
though  her  grandson  reigns  in  her  stead. 

LXIX. 

BLUEBERRY'S  purchase-money  had 
long  been  spent — Josh's  hoarded  pound 
or  so  had  melted,  crown  by  crown,  out 
of  the  green  netted  purse,— the  last 
shillings  of  Mrs.  Joshua's  small  store 
of  savings  had  been  swallowed  up  by 
those  three  shrieking  needs  of  Human- 
ity— more  particularly  Humanity  rear- 
ed under  the  inclement  skies  of  Great 
Britain,  for  Food,  Fire  and  Shelter  — 
before  capricious  Fortune  relented  in 
some  degree  towards  the  poor  young 
lovers;  permitting  the  missing  certifi- 
cate of  their  marriage  at  the  yellow  iron 
church  at  the  bottom  of  the  Stoke  Road 
near  Dtillino'stoke  Junction,  to  be  dis- 
covered within  the  covers  of  that  sac- 
red volume,  the  trooper's  "small  book." 
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Which  Store  Looks  Primed  for  Business? 
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All  things  being  equal  the  Luxfer  dayiighted  store  gets  the  business! 

The  difference  in  the  stores  shown  represents  a  difference  not  merely  in  appearance, 
but  in  profits — because  the  store  which  puts  up  a  good  front  to  attract  business,  keeps 
the  right  stock  and  help  to  create  and  hold  it — and  that  store  invariably  Installs  Luxfer 
Prisms  and  transoms. 

Luxfer  helps  its  appearance  and  makes  out  of  dark  spaces  sales  places. 

They  bring  in  a  flow  of  natural  daylight  and  save  real  money  in  artificial  light  bills. 
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Write  for  Catalogue  showing  utility  and  method  of  installing. 

Luxfer  Prism  Company,  Limited,  t?)ronII:  ^nt 


tucked    snugly   away    in   a   fold   of   tl 
parchment'  binding. 

A  copy  of  this  talisman  being  fo 
warded  by  Josh's  friendly  Captain 
Sarah  Horrotian,  with  a  request  for 
written  testimony  to  the  respectahili 
of  the  young  woman  who  had  marri( 
her  son,  elicited  from  the  widow  an  in! 
chart  indicating  vanity,  light-mindei 
ness,  lack  of  religious  fervor,  inj^rat 
tude  to  benefactors,  and  carelessne; 
in  making-up  the  market-butter,  as  tl 
principal  rocks  and  shoals  upon  whi< 
the  esteem  of  an  employer  would  be  mo 
likely  to  suffer  wreck.  Beyond  thei 
categorized  failings,  in  Christian  justii 
(since  tlie  young  woman  was  proven  vifctii 
tuous  and  no  to-yielding  trollop)  San 
had  no  more  to  add. 

Perusing  her  epistle,  Josh 's  troO) 
Captain  whistled  plaintively.  For  & 
crime  of  getting  married  "off  t 
strength"  was  in  those  days,  as  it  is 
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these,  the  blackest  sin  upon  the  soldiet 
list  of  minor  offences.  Confronted  wi 
a  problem  of  no  ordinary  toughness,  tl 
Captain  betook  himself  and  his 
eulty  to  the  Adjutant,  an  elderly  o 
of  astuteness  and  experience,  who,  whi 
maintaining  a  well-earned  reputation 
a  rigid  disciplinarian,  had  a  heart  in  ^ 
right  place.  Over  cigars  and  brand 
and-water  the  case  was  thrashed  out.|| 
•'  'Man  is,  as  I  understand  you,  in  | 
very  devil  of  a  tight  hole,"  said  the  A 
jutant,  knocking  a  two-inch  ash  off 
long,  dry,  deadly-looking  Trichiuopo 
cheroot.  "Only  thing  possible  for 
to  do  for  him  under  the  circumstane 
would  be  impossible — for  a  conscit 
tious  officer — you  quite  understand? 
I  take  it  you'll  simply  wash  your  liaB[wi 
of  Horrotian  and  his  love  affairs  — 
stead  of  sending  in  the  mother's  letl 
as  testimony  of  character — and  appi 
ing  to  headquarters  for  permission  1 
your  beggar  to  get  spliced.  Having 
"tained  that,  you  would— supposing  y 
to  be  tlie  kind  of  man  I  quite  underst* 
you  not  to  be — put  in  the  Certificate 
Marriage — previously  being  careful 
upset  tiie  ink  bottle  over  the  place  wf 
the  parson  filled  in  the  date!  . 
Understand,  1  speak  unofficially,  wh 
say  that  in  ninety-nine  cases  out  o: 
hundred  the  mild  deception  would 
muster.  Specially  in  the  present  dBJ^ 
the  ('.  0.  being  uncommonly  gr(i|  u 
about  the  eyesight;  and  objecting;; 
spectacles  on  the  ground  of  their  gii| 
away  a  man's  age.  Officially  speaULj^ji 
if  such  a  course  of  conduct  were  broAjj  ^ 
to  my  knowledge,  I  should  instantlyj ,  ji^.^ 
port  it — do  you  understand  me?  *  be  p, 
the  consequences  would  be  serious — «  ^  ^ 
sumedly  serious,  my  dear  fellow !  ]  |jj 
Rule  and  Routine  are  not  skittles  to  f^^^^ 
bowled  over  by  privates  who  have  ki  ,„/ 
ed  over  the  Regulations  and  man  ^^ , 
without  the  permission  of  their  Ck  j^ , 
manding  Officer.  And  favoring  is  * 
thing  to  be  avoided — I  'm  sure  yo!  ' 
understand!"  71 
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'he  Captain  understood  perfectly; 
la  I,  though  he  rather  overdid  it  with 
t  ink-bottle — causing  not  only  the 
,d  e,  but  the  names  of  the  contracting 
■^■lies  to  vanish  under  a  sable  lagoon 
'  arefully  dried  writing  fluid  —  the 
iVritably-conceived  plot  was  successful, 
f  m  beginning  to  end. 

LXX. 

fhose  iron  wheels  of  administration — 
s  ely  hampered,  even  in  these  modern 
c  fs^  with  that  entangling  medium  known 
i  red  tape — did  at  last  revolve  without 
c  ishing  the  last  hope  of  an  ill-clad, 
I  igry  girl  who  was  soon  to  be  a 
I  ther.  The  hand  of  official  authority 
'  V  s  extended  to  Mrs.  Joshua  Horrotian 

V  ;h  a  weekly  stipend  of  fifteen  pence. 
.  -J  grace  of  the  officer  commanding  the 
V .  B  ladron,  Nelly — no  longer  of  the     de- 

j  [  isscd  sisterhood  of  dowdy  Peris 
J  irning  outside  the  sentried  gate  of 
t  it  grim  paradise,  the  Cavalry  Bar- 
r  ;ks — was  admitted ;  privileged  to  bear 
1  •  remunerated  part  in  the  getting-up 

"c  officers'  linen,  the  lavation  and  mend- 
i  ;  of  troopers'  undergarments,  as  in 
t '  sweeping  and  scrubbing  of  passages 
B  i  floors.  Yet  another  day  dawned 
tit  saw  her  an  inmate  of  the  long,  bare 
1)  rrack-room,  where  Mrs.  Geogehagan — 

:.i  virtue  of  her  social  status  as  Corpor- 

,:«s  lady — resided  with  her  husband  and 
1  •  young  family,  in  a  neat  three-sided 
\  la  of  patchwork  quilt,  at  the  upper, 
i  jplaee  end.     .     .     . 

iVhen   the   pale-faced,   shabbily-dress- 
f    shy  young  woman  was  brought     in 

V  h  her  light  box  and  her  meagre  bun- 
c  s,  by  her  husband,  the  room  seemed 
s  eady  full  of  soldiers  and  their  wives 
^  1    children.      The   din   of  voices   beg- 

'd   description.      Moggy   Geogehagan 
-  crying  herrings  at  the  top  of  all. 
here  was    a  momentary    lull  in     the 
I  ening  Babel.     Then : 

■  Hooroo,  Jude ! ' '  said  Mrs.  Geogeha- 

,   with   a  graceful  brevity,   rising  up 

I  he  full  extent  of  her  six  feet  odd  of 

'  lire,  setting  her  vast  elbows  akimbo, 

i   surveying  the  scared  intruder  with 

eye  that  did  not  squint,  while     the 

cr    swivelled    round    to    make      sure 

I  her  cookery  was  not  burnini;'.  "Will 

iv    gintleman    or   lady   presint    eonde- 

■;ud,"  she  pursued  in  a  tone  of  raking 


ny,   "to   be   afther   intbrojuicing   me 
the  bit  av'  gintility  that's  dhropped 
to  pay  us  a  marning  call?" 
'With  your  good  leave,  ma'am."  put 
Josh,    with    a    more    submissive    tone 
iiri    3  less  confident  air  than  Nelly  would 
ve  ever  expected  of  him,  "this  is  my 
ang  wife,  who — as   I've  explained   to 
[aniHu   already — has  had   the  good  fortune 
be  entered   on  the  Regiment's  Mar- 
d   Roll,  after  nigh   on   two   years   of 
lay.     And  I  take  the  liberty,  among 
irades,  to   hope  she's  not   unwelcome 
any    here    present  ? — knowing    of    no 
ison  why  she  should  be!" 
W     He  looked   about   him,  and   there  was 
L'         assenting    murmur,    and    the    seated 
f  1    m  got  up  to  shake  hands,  and  the  wo- 
rn,  after   a   moment's  hesitation,   did 
e  same. 
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You  Cannot  do  Business  on  Ten- 
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need. 

We  will  be  glad  to  demonstrate  a  System  to 
meet  your  requirements.  Drop  us  a  card 
— we  are  at  your  service. 

International  Time 
Recording  Company 
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tioning "MacLean's"  when  answering  advertisements. 

The  advertiser  wants  to  know  what  prompted  the  enquiry,  and  we 
want  him  to  knowthat  his  advertisement  in  "MacLean's"  pays  him. 


"Gi'  me  your  hand,  Mrs.  Horrotian, 
ma'am!"  said  Mrs.  Geogehagan,  ad- 
vancing with  great  ceremony  and  state- 
liness.  She  added,  as  Nelly  complied — 
in  a  soaring  shriek  that  made  Mrs. 
Joshua  jump  and  flush  nervously: 

"Jems!" 

"Is  it  me  you're  wantin',  Moggy?" 
said  bland  James  Geogehagan. 

"It   is!"   said   Mrs.   Geogehagan     se- 
verely, "an'  the  divil  mend  your  man- 
ners.   Rare  up  on  the  ould  hind  legs  av'! 
you,  and  bid  this  dacent  young  wife  av'f 
Horrotian's  welcome  to  the  room." 

She  broke  off  as  the  dinner  call  sound- 
ed; plunged  at  the  hanging  tray  abov« 
the  long  table,  and  began — as  did  sev- 
eral of  the  other  women — to  rattle  down 
the  plates  and  basins,  crockery  mugs 
and  wooden-handled  knives,  in  an  or^ 
derly  jumble  upon  the  upper  end  of 
the  board. 

You  subsequently  beheld  Mrs.  Geoge-i 
hagan  in  her  glory,  serving  broth,  boiled  f 
meat,  cabbage  and  potatoes,  in  strictly' 
equal  helpings,  into  the  various  bowls ; 
and  platters  assembled  on  the  board,  i 
This  onerous  task  being  completed  toi 
the  general  satisfaction,  the  men  choser 
their  portions  first,  and  were  succeeded 
— according  to  the  husband's  seniority 
of  rank— by  their  wives.  Then  Mrs, 
Geogehagan,  standing  beside  her  Jemi 
in  front  of  the  short  form  that  stood  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  table — pronounced 
a  pithy  grace,  which  ran — unless  my 
memory  trips  —  something  after  this 
fashion : 

"May  Christ  and  the  Four  Evangels 
bless  this  mate !  .  .  .  Bad  scran  to 
that  villain  av'  a  throop-cook!  Sure, 
the  praties  is  burraned  agin!" 
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After  dinner  the  men  adjourned  to  t 
Canteen  for  malt  liquor,  and  the  women 
strolled  out,  or  gossiped  among  them- 
selves. Tea-time  meant  for  nearly  all  oi 
them  a  snack  of  bread  and  cheese,  wash- 
ed down  with  beer — the  fragrant  leaf  be- 
ing eight  shillings  a  pound  in  those  days. 
Yet  Moggy  Geogehagan  never  failed  tc 
dhraw  a  raking  pot  upon  the  fire-cheek 
She  would  as  soon  go  without  duds,  sh< 
proclaimed,  as  widout  her  dhrop  av'  tay 
Helping  to  undress,  wash  and  tuck  tin 
children  into  their  truckle  beds,  aac 
washing-basket  cradles,  gave  the  youB^ 
wife  quite  a  homelike  feeling.  It  was  al 
Roll-Call — when  every  trooper  not  Oi 
duty  stood  to  his  bed  and  answered  t( 
his  name — that  the  cheeks  of  Sarah's  ex 
dairymaid  began  to  tingle  and  burn. 

She  had  screened  off  her  bed  and  ha 
husband's  with  an  old  curtain  and  hei 
shabbiest  shawl,  by  the  aid  of  clothes 
line  and  corking-pins,  nails  and  hammra 
.  .  .  .  Now,  when  Josh  —  hav 
ing  been  warned  for  First  Relief  of  tb 
Guard — had  hurried  on  his  greatcoat 
belt,  and  pouches — taken  his  lanei 
sword,  sling-carbine,  plumed  cap  an( 
gloves  from  the  iron  shelf  and  the  hook 
in  the  wall  immediately  above  the  bed 
head,^ — stuffed  a  hunk  of  bread  into  hi 
pocket,  kissed  her  and  jingled  out  witl 
another  man  detailed  for  duty — it  dawn 
ed  on  Nelly — silent  in  the  midst  of  al 
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tse  women  and  their  men — who  laugh- 
quarrelled,  kissed,  sang  or  cursed 
isly  and  unrestrainedly,  and  without 
1  slightest  regard  for  the  convenience 
their  neighbors  or  the  feelings  of  the 
Bdent  stranger — that  she  and  Josh  had 
t  to  go  to  bed  to-night,  and  every  night 
r  years  to  come,  in  the  midst  of  this 
if ening  din ;  under  all  these  curious, 
indifferent,  or  evil  eyes.  .  .  . 
Je  a  little  sorry  for  the  country  girl, 
justomed  to  retire  at  curfew- — rung 
m  to  this  day  in  remote  English  vil- 
:es — with  her  flat  candlestick  to  her 
an  and  quiet  chamber  over  the  great 
rm  kitchen;  and  sleep  in  lavender- 
elling  linen,  lulled  by  the  rush  of  the 
owse  under  its  three  bridge-arches,  un- 
kened  by  the  crying  of  the  hunting 
Is  as  they  moused  along  the  rick- 
res  and  raided  the  sparrows'  nests.  . 
[f  she  had  had  her  man's  strong  arm 
l^jli  Jut  her.  she  would  have  hidden  her 
„  !e  in  his  breast,  and,  with  his  hard 
ad  covering  her  little  ears,  have  sob- 
l  herself  to  sleep.  But  she  was  alone.  . 
alizing  this,  and  being  well  advanced 
on  the  road  that  ends  in  a  full  cradle 
empty  arms,  an  hysterical  access 
zed  the  poor  young  thing. 
5er  sobs,  her  cries,  her  writhings — for 
ange,  sharp,  piercing  pangs  began  to 
added  to  the  mere  mental  tortures- — at 
gth  attracted  the  attention  of  those 
o  waked,  and  roused  those  who 
)red.  .  .  .  The  stalwart  figure  of 
)ggy  Geogehagan,  arrayed  in  an  an- 
nt  watch-coat,  with  her  head  tied  up 
."  a  red-spotted  handkerchief,  and  a  blue 
'I.,  rn  stocking  tied  round  her  neck — a 
■tain  cure  for  cowlds! — was  illuminat- 
by  the  candle's  yellow  flicker,  de- 
nding  to  be  inforrumed  av  the  rayson 
the  outrajis  hullaballoo? 
deceiving  no  reply,  the  indomitable 
iggy  strode  to  the  quarter  whence  the 
ing  came.  You  saw  her  lift  the  hang- 
shawl  and  disappear  behind  its 
agre  screen.  From  within  her  voice 
)ceeded,  pitched  in  a  key  less  raucous 
'.n  was  usual: 

'  'Tis  her  Woman's  Hour  that  has 
ae  too  soon  upon  the  poor  young  cray- 
e!  .  .  .  Let  a  brace  av  dacent 
men  that  are  mothers,  come  quickly 
lin  to  me  here!" 

Vh !  tliey  were  no  longer  troll-wives, 
m  female  goblins  of  a  strange  nocturn- 
underworld !  With  one  touch  of  the 
gic  wand  of  Sympathy,  brandished  in 
big  red  flst,  did  Moggy  Geogehagan 
nsform  them  into  beings  of  warm 
nan  flesh  and  blood. 
Ind  so — the  pale,  rainy  dawn  that 
nbed  over  the  high  spiked  walls  of 
urham  Cavalry  Barracks,  brought 
:h  it  a  new  young  life. 
' ,".  Thus  Joshua  Horrotian,  coming  back, 
' '■'  ifning  and  shivering,  at  the  expiration 
''"\  his  allotted  term  of  hours  On  Guard, 
8  met  upon  the  threshold  of  the  troop- 
fjn  by  the  lady  of  the  villa  near  the 
'■''^    gilace,  big  with  news  that  made  him 

"Tis  a  grand"  boy,  God  bless  it! — 
mgh  he  kem  before  he  was  joo,  be- 
i!"  trumpeted  Mrs.  Geogehagan, 
sning  a  chink  in  the  clean,  but  yellow- 


A  Few  More  Dollars  Will  Put  You  Right 

We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to  add  a  desirable 
increase  to  their  present  salary.  The  work  is  attractive,  educative 
and  profitable.  You  should  know  about  it.  For  full  particulars,  write 
a  postcard  to 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co./ Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada. 


184 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


BUSINESS  MEN  who  dictate  to  the  Dictaphone  are  mostly  and  rightly  interested  in  the 
saving  of  their  own  time.     It  is  the  time  of  the  high-priced  man  that  counts,  in  *ny 
business. 

But  the  hour-a-day  saving  of  your  stenographer's  time  is  an  important  item  also. 
The  Dictaphone  does  save  that  hour  a  day.  Your  typist  is  type-writing  your  first  letter 
the  first  minute  you  have  finished  dictating  it,  and  sticks  right  to  her  typewriter  all  day 
long.  Instead  of  stopping  her  pencil  work  every  time  you  interrupt  your  dictating,  she 
is  plugging  away  at  what  you  have  previously  dictated. 

Tou  get  yoQr  morning's  mail  off  your  mind  and  back,  ready  to  sign,  before  you  could 
otherwise  get  through  dictating. 


Telephone  or  write  to  our  nearest  branch,  or  better  yet,  call 


Cslsarr.  Alta.— »1«   I.O.O.F.  Bids. 
Halifax,  N.S. — Granville  and  SackrlUe  8t«. 
Hamilton,   Ont. — Clyde  Block. 
IiOndoB,   Ont.^-4%6    Richmond   St. 
Montreal,   Qne. — McGUl   Bnlldlnc. 
Ottawa,  Ont. — Hope  Chambers. 


Quebec,    P.Q.— 1230    Rue    St.    Valler. 

St.   John,    M.S.— 73    Dock    St. 

St.   John's,   NHd. — Colnmbns  Bids. 

Toronto,   Ont. — 62   Adelaide    St.    W. 

Vancouver,   B.C. — 321    Pender   St. 

Winnipeg,  Mun, — 247   Notre  Dame  Avenue. 


Write  for  catalora  and  foil  partlenlart,  and  a  complete  list  of  all  branehea, 
oa*   of   which   may     be     nearer     to     you     than     any     of     the     above,     te 

TME  LlCTflPfWNE 

(REQIST&ReD) 
[52  ADELAIDE  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY,  Sole   Distributors 

Ezclnsive  Selling  Bights  Granted  Where  We  Are  Not  Actively  Represented. 

Positions  are  open   In   several  of  the  lar8:e  cities  for  hlffh-grrade  office  specialty   salesmen. 


YOU  WANT  TO  IMPROVE  YOUR  POSITION 

THEN  READ  THE 

LIFE  OF  JAMES  WATT 

INVENTOR  OF  THE  STEAM  ENGINE 
By  ANDREW  CARNEGIE 

An    entertaining   book    for  those   interested    in   mechanics   and    power,    dealing   with    the   scientific   and 
mechanical  inventions  of  Watt's  life  and  times  and  his  relations  with  other  noted  scientists  and  inventors 

Cloth  Bound.     164  Pages.    Postpaid,  $1.00 

OR  FREE  to  subscribers  who  send  in  two  new  subscriptions  to  Power  House. 

MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 
'  '  143-149  University  Avenue.  Toronto 


Technical  Book  Department 


ed  flannel  petticoat  that  had  something 
that  squirmed  inside.     .     .     . 

"And  God  bless  you  for  a  good  woman 
Mrs.  Geogehagan ! "  stammered  Joshu: 
Horrotian.  He  added:  "But  oh!  m.\ 
poor  girl!  To  ha'  gone  through  her  tria 
under  the  eyes  of  a  crowd  o'  strangers, 
was  cruel  hard  on  her!"  iii 
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In  the  summer  of  the  fateful  year  o: 
1853,  a  city  of  canvas  tents  sprang  up 
like  a  growth  of  giant  mushrooms,  oi 
Chobham  Common,  and  the  evolutions  o: 
the  troops  encamped  thereon,  converteijteli 
that  usually  bare  and  arid  expanse  a 
heatli  into  the  semblance  of  a  vast  mark 
et-garden  crammed  with  perambulator  ^i 
beds  of  the  gayest  and  most  flauntiaBi 
flowers.  Ere  long  a  Grand  Military  DilBe, 
play  took  place  under  the  eyes  of  Britisl  fci 
Royalty  and  various  Foreign  Crownei  k 
Heads — not  to  mention  a  hundred  thoue  ngii 
and  representatives  of  the  British  Publi*  e  T 
whom  coaches,  carriages,  brakes,  vani  nts 
gigs,  market-carts,  shandrydans,  nagt  i  • 
and  the  humble  efforts  of  Shanks'  Mar  lia, 
had  brought  to  the  scene  of  action.         p 

The  same  sort  of  thing — strange  t; 
record — was  taking  place  on  the  othei 
side  of  tlie  Channel.  Upon  the  extensiv] 
green  billiard-table  of  the  Bruyereib:; 
sufficiently  near  the  French  Militarlttlf, 
barrack-camp  of  Melfaut,  the  trainin|r 
manoeuvres  of  some  ten  thousand  repre 
sentatives  of  every  service  branch  of  tb 
French  Army  were  duly  succeeded  by 
Grand  Inspection,  carried  out  by  Moi 
seigneur  the  Marshal  de  St.  Arnanc  7[ 
Minister  of  War.  A  sham  battle  follow 
ed  in  the  presence  of  the  Emperor  ao 
Empress,  fresh  from  a  triumphal  tot 
throughout  the  North  of  France. 
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And  what  of  the  Northern  potentat 
England's  old  friend  and  ally,  for  whoi 
warning  and  instruction  these  remarl 
able  international  demonstrations 
military  power  had  been  devised  ai 
carried  out?  Physically  the  biggest  mi 
in  his  vast  Empire,  there  was  no  mor 
littleness  about  Nicholas.  He  was  wa: 
and  subtle  and  diplomatic,  but  he  w. 
not  cunning  or  sly.  He  was  a  gallopu 
terror  to  dishonest,  peculating  olliciate- 
it  is  on  record  wliat  retribution  followi 
his  hawklike  swoop  upon  the  Imperi 
Dockyard  at  (^ronstadt,  where  stores  ai 
materials  of  war — ^being  conveyed  in 
one  of  tiie  three  gates,  and  duly  reg: 
tered  by  the  clerks  of  the  Receiving  E 
partment,  were  by  a  second  gate,  conva  ijirj 
ient — as  Mrs.  Geogehagan  would  ha 
said — snniggled  out  again,  and  broug 
))aek  \tor  medium  of  tiie  third;  once  rao 
to  be  debited  against,  and  paid  for 
the  Russian  Government. 

For — though  this  Tsar  would  ha 
dearly  liked  to  be  sole  master  of  Euro 
— though  he  would  have  gladly  re-nam 
the  Bosphorus  and  built  a  new  St.  Pete: 
Inirg  at  the  mouth  of  the  Dardanelles 
though  it  would  have  gratified  him  to  a 
Afghanistan  and  India  to  his  dominio 
— though  he  was  often  unscrupulous 
the  spreading  of  nets  for  the  catching  ^'" 
able   men — though     he  would     sacnfl 
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diers  in  hundreds  of  thousands,  did  he 
em  it  necessary  for  the  safety  of  his 
ate  and  his  religion — though  he  pun- 
led  Treason — real  or  imaginary — with 
e  knout  and  imprisonment,  Siberian 
Lie  or  death — one  cannot  deny  him  to 
ve  been  a  high-minded  and  honest-soul- 
,  if  prejudiced  and  naiTow  gentleman; 
10  strove,  according  to  his  lights,  to  be 
it  towards  men,  and  upright  before 
d. 

LXXIV. 

The  well-oiled  machinery  of  his  Secret 
telligence  Department — tliat  kept  him 
formed  of  every  movement  not  only  of 
f^  ose  Powers  who  were  his  enemies,  but 
those  who  might  one  day  become  so — 
d  long  ago  placed  on  the  Barbarian's 
•'J^  ble,  proofs  that  the  grain,  forage,  and 
^'^  Ited-provision  mei-ehants  of  the  Levant 
.'o«i  jre  finding  a  customer  upon  a  Brob- 
^"  ngnagian  scale  in  Sire  my  J"''riend  at 
e  Tuileries.  A  little  later  came  the 
ws  that  the  salted-provision,  forage, 
^d  grain-merchants  of  Roumelia,  Bul- 
^  iria,  Wallachia,  Transylvania  and 
ilicia  were  basking  in  the  patronage  of 
e  same  liberal  buyer;  whose  granaries 
id  storehouses  had  sprung  up  like 
Qshrooms  on  tho  Turkish  coasts  of  the 
■■J«  lack  Sea.  As  also  depots  of  horses, 
^''i'  .ttle,  timber  and  waggons;  the  contract- 
™  's  who  had  supplied  these  things  being 
■  r*!  mnd  by  Secret  Contracts  under  divers 
malties. 

"Not  to  supply  grain,  stores,  requi- 
tes, and  material  to  Us,"  said  the  auto- 
'at,  shrugging  a  gentle  shrug  of  calm, 
lave  indifference,  and  blowing  his  nose 
his  copious,  characteristic  way.  "Does 
lis  Bonaparte  suppose  the  resources  of 
y  Empire  to  be  so  small  tliat  it  would 
J  possible  to  cripple  Me  by  taking  these 
reeautions?  Really,  lie  lacks  intelli- 
mce — or  is  very  badly  informed." 
He  was  closeted  with  Gortchakoff  in 
e  Imperial  study  in  tlie  Winter  Palace. 
Gortchakoff.  ex-Imperial  aide-de-camp 
id  Governor-General  of  Western  Si- 
;ria, — liad,  as  newly-appointed  General- 
-Chief  of  the  Southern  Forces — ^been 
immoned  to  take  leave  of  his  master  be- 
ire  setting  out.  He  coughed  dryly;  and 
ailing  a  document  from  a  sheaf  of  tied 
id  docketed  papers,  placed  it  before  the 
sar,  whose  head — even  as  its  owner  sat 
his  chair — overtopped  his  own. 
Nicholas  sniffed  several  times  as  he 
erused  the  document,  which  was  worn 
I  the  folds  and  incredibly  greasy;  was 
ritten  in  the  Little  Russian  dialect  of 
essarabia,  and  proved  to  be  a  contract 
etween  a  certain  Kirilov,  an  Akerman 
ealer  in  timber,  and  the  official  repre- 
entative  of  Sire  my  Friend,  who  signed 
imself  in  a  bold,  free,  looping  hand : 
"H.  M.  A.  Von  Widinitz-Dunoisse. 
leneral  of  Brigade  of  the  French  Army, 
icting  Head  of  the  Eastern  European 
^ar  Survey  and  Army  Supply  Depart- 
;:?!!  lent  of  the  Imperial  Government  of 
"  'ance. ' ' 

By  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul!"  said  the 

-'sar,  blowing  his   nose   noisily:     "this 

ionaparte  has  imagination.    'Not  to  fur- 

ligh  supplies  to  the  Chiefs  of  the  Army 

ijjS    if  Great  Britain,  or  assist  her  military 
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son  &  Norris  corrugated  boxes  the  work  is  done  in  one-half  the  tim 
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no  damage,  no  leakage,  no  unsatisfactory  returns.    You  have  a  cu 
tomer  satisfied- — your  service  increases  your  prestige — good  will. 


Put   your   shipping   room   on 
better     paying     basis — make 


voiu'     service     more     efficient — 
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quick  delivery — save  delivery  at 

less  cost. 
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Glass 
With  Care 


Sticking  on  a  label 
like  this  does  not 
insure  your  product 
from  damage 


but  you  stick  it  on  with  a  vague  hope  that  your  goods  will  reach  their 
destination  safely. 

The  goods  are  packed  with  extra  care — the  freight  charges  will  be 
heavier,  on  account  of  the  extra  packing,  but  it's  necessary,  if  you  would 
avoid  further  loss  through  damage.  There's  always  the  uncertainty — 
always?    No  sir,  not  when  you  use  the 

H.  &  D.  Corrugated  Fibre 
Board  Boxes 


with  H.  &  D.  boxes  you  may  be  quite 
fure  that  your  shipment  will  reach  its 
destination  safely — without  the  slight- 
est damage. 

No  matter  how  fragile  your  product 
may  be,  the  H.  &  D.  Corrugated  Fibre 
Board  Boxes  are  a  guarantee  of  safe 
delivery.  In  actual  test  one  of  these 
boxes  has  borne  a  load  of  4,000  lbs. 
without  breakage. 

Then  there  is  the  saving  in  freight- 
age to  be  considered  —  an  important 
item — the  saving  of  space  in  your  stor- 
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age  and  shipping  room — often  as  much 
as  90%  and  the  saving  of  time. 

From  first  to  last  cost  H.  &  D.  Boxes 
are  cheaper,  better,  more  reliable  than 
the  old  wooden  box  method. 

Your  profits  will  increase  when  you 
reorganize  your  shipping  department  on 
an  H.  &  D.  basis — the  paying  method. 

When  you  can  learn,  without  one  cent 
of  risk  or  obligation,  what  H.  &  D. 
Fibre  Board  Boxes  will  save  you — will 
you  not  investigate  them  to-day?  Will 
you  not  let  us  design  you  a  sample 
especially   made   for   your   product  t 

SEXD  FOR  OUR  SAMPLE — simply 
tell  us  the  size  and  nature  of  your 
produpt,  the  number  shipped  in  one 
pafkage,  and  we  will  make  you  a 
sample  box,  free,  prepaid.  Write  to- 
da.v.  We  will  also  send  you  our 
booklet,  "How  to  Pacic  It."  You 
should   have  it. 


The  Hinde  &  Dauch 

Paper  Company  of 

Canada,  Ltd. 


TORONTO 


The  Continental  Hotel 

Chestnut  Street  corner  of  Ninth 

PHILADELPHIA 


Remodeled,  Refurnished.     400  Rooms. 

200  with  Bath.     Rates  $1.50   to  $5.00 

European  Plan.     The  best 

Cafe  in  the  City 

FRANK  KIMBLE,  Manager 
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JOHN  HEATH'S 
TELEPHONE  PEN  0278 

Reeistered  in  Canada 

To  be  had  of  the  leading 
Stationers  in  Canada, 


forces  in  any  way  whatsoever!  .  .  . 
Let  me  see  the  date  of  this!" 

It  bore  date  of  three  years  back.  A 
paper  precisely  similar — save  that  it  was 
written  in  the  Slavish  Latin  of  Walla- 
chia,  and  that  the  contracting  party  was 
a  wealthy  Boyard  of  the  country- — who 
bred  and  sold  sheep,  cattle  and  horses 
on  a  vast  scale  with  only  three  months 
old.  The  spectacles  of  GortehakofE  glit- 
tered like  diamonds  as  he  saw  this  laet 
sink  through  the  calm  blue  eyes  of  the 
cold-faced  handsome  Tsar,  into  the  big 
brain  ramparted  by  the  lofty  forehead. 
Not  long  would  Nicholas  remain  in  doubt 
as  to  the  breed  of  chicken  that  would 
soon  chip  the  shell  of  the  egg  of  Mon- 
seigneur. 

"Umph!  Are  you  there,  Peter  Mich- 
ailowitch?"  said  the  deep  voice  out  of 
the  heart  of  the  blackness,  and  the 
Prince  answered  with  chattering  teeth 
— for  no  one  daring  to  enter  unsummon- 
ed  the  room  where  the  Tsar  sat  closeted 
with  the  newly-appointed  General-in- 
in-Chief  of  his  Southern  Forces  —  the 
fire  in  the  great  stove  of  gilded  porce- 
lain had  died  to  a  pale  red  glow.  "I 
have  thought  it  out,  and  the  man  is  even 
less  of  a  gentleman  than  I  have  esteem- 
ed him.  He  would  play  the  old  game  of 
the  ape  who  made  the  cat  pull  the  chest- 
nuts out  of  the  fire — the  confidence- 
trick  of  the  London  swell  mobsman.  . 
.  .  Listen!  England  is  to  pay  for  her 
triumph  at  Trafalgar  and  the  defeat  of 
Waterloo  through  this  alliance  with  Sire 
my  Friend.  She  is  to  be  drained  of  her 
blood  and  her  gold  until  she  sinks  down 
dying — and  then  he  will  offer  me  Great 
Britain  with  her  East  Indies,  and  the 
Danirbian  Provinces  of  Turkey  in  ex- 
change for  Constantinople,  Asia  Minor, 
and  the  Holy  Land — he  will  be  anointed 
Emperor  of  Palestine  upon  the  Saviour's 
Sepulchre,  and  if  the  child  prove  a  son — 
create  him  Crown  Prince  of  Bethle- 
hem  " 

"Supposing  you,  Batiushka,"  deftly 
put  in  Gortchakoflf  • —  who  called  him 
Little  Father  simply  as  a  soldier  or  a 
peasant  would  have  done — "choose  to 
accept  his  terms?" 

"That  I  will  never,  so  help  me  God 
and  Our  Blessed  Lady  the  Virgin!" 
said  Nicholas,  rising  to  his  colossal 
height  and  crossing  himself  as  he  bowed 
in  the  direction  of  the  ikons.  He  added: 
"This  is  an  able  man,  this  General  Du- 
noisse,  who  spins  his  web  for  him.  Of 
course,  he  is  of  their  Training  Institute 
for  Staff  Officers.  ...  I  should  like 
to  have  that  man."  He  added,  simply 
and  Orientally:  "I  will  have  him.  Get 
him  at  any  price!" 

"He  is  not  to  be  bought,  Batiushka," 
was  the  answer. 

"Absurd,  Peter  Mieliailowitch!"  said 
the  autocrat.  "All  men  are  bought. 
This  one  as  well  as  the  others."  He  add- 
ed, as  a  stray  gleam  of  light  from  a 
wind-blown  lamp  in  the  great  courtyard 
evoked  no  responsive  twinkle  from  the 
Prince's  spectacle-glnsses:  "Unless  yon 
mean  that  he  is  dead?" 

"Look,  Sire,  when  there  is  light,  at 
the  signature  to  the  later  document," 
said  Gortchakoff.  "It  is  the  feeble 
scrawl  of  a  dying  man.     This  officer  had 
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ndergorie   many   hardships  in    the   past 

hree    years — surveying    and    travelling 

(lone — or  with  only  a  peasant  to  guide 

jim — he  knew  the  country  from  the  Bal- 

lans  to  the  Sea  of  Azov — ^he  had     the 

tanubian   Principalities   at   his   fingers' 

!>_,     ids — he  was,  as  Batiushka  says,  a  man 

i';,,     orth    any   price.     But — the   day    after 

jjjj     le  last  contract  was  signed  he  left  Kus- 

ojj     mdje   for   the   delta   of   the   Dobrudja. 

}^}j     [e  had  made  his  way  up  there  from  Var- 

ii)(,    a  on  foot — and  he  had  the  fever  of  the 

(jt  i     rantry  upon  him" — Gortchakoff  shrug- 

)[4^    Bd — "but  he  did  not  stay  for  that.   He 

r,j,    ashed  on  into  the  Dobrudja,  taking  the 

„j    Dad  that  goes  by  the  Chain  of  Lakes — 

••  uj    nd    then    the    wilderness    opened      and 

wallowed  him.    And — that  is  now  three 

. u:   tenths  ago,  and  he  has  not  been  spit 

'  p  yet-" 

,.  ,      "Akh!"  said  Nicholas,  who  was     to 
r,„    )se  thousands  of  men  in  the  poisonous 
"  ^^^arshes,  as  on  the  waterless  steppes  of 
at   same  region.     "But   I   should   not 
lake  sure   that   he  is  dead,   even   now. 
len  who  do  not  value  life  are  difTicult 
kill.     My   Russian   soldiers   hold     it 
heap  when  it  comes  to  a  question     of 
beying  the  orders  of  their  Emperor.     . 
They  will  prove  themselves  in  1854 
fhat     they  were  in  1812.     And    though 
',,  '    Lustria  desert  me  and  Prussia  play  the 
mave,   I    have    Three    Allies,"    boomed 
he  great  bull-voice  through   the    chilly 
larkness.      "Pestilence,      and      Hunger, 
ind  Cold — that  never  yet  failed  to  serve 
V.    i  Russian   Tsar.     AS   FOR  ENGLAND 
"—I  tell  von,  Peter  Miehailowitch  ! — BE- 
'.%WEEN    LOUIS    NAPOLEON    BONA- 
ARTE  AND  HER  ARMY  CONTRAC- 
TOR"— it  would   appear  that   this     re- 
markably  well-informed   Barbarian   had 
;ven     heard  of  Jo  well  —  "she  will  yet 
limb  her  Calvary  with  her  Cross  upon 
ler  shoulders— WE  SHALL  SEE    HER 
CRUCIFIED  BETWEEN  TWO 

THIEVES!"  He  rose,  and  said,  clap- 
ping his  General-in-Chief  quite  genially 
apon  the  shoulder:  "This  room  is  cold, 
ind  I  have  a  deputation  from  the  Peace 
Society  of  England  waiting  to  address 
me.  Come  and  listen  to  these  Quakers 
— they  seem  very  honest  men!  .  .  ." 
He  received  the  three  representatives 
of  the  English  Society  of  Friends  court- 
eously and  kindly.  He  heard  the  Ad- 
dress with  tolerance  and  patience.  Some- 
what after  this  fashion  he  replied: 

I  do  not  desire  War,  but  since  Eng- 
land and  France  have  sided  with  the 
enemies  of  Christianity;  and,  without 
warning  to  Russia  have  sent  their  fleets 
to  Constantinople  and  thence  into  the 
Black  Sea — to  encourage  the  Turks  and 
impede  our  battleships  in  the  protection 
of  our  coasts — it  would  appear  that  both 
these  Western  Powers  seek  War.  I  will 
not  attack — but  I  shall  act  in  self-de- 
fence! Now,  since  I  think  you  have  not 
met  my  wife  nnd  daughter,  will  you 
come  and  be  introduced  to  them?  It 
will  give  them  very  great  pleasure,  you 
may  be  assured." 

LXXV. 

In  August  and  September  a  marvel- 
lous comet  flamed  over  the  British  Isles. 
But  Mrs.  Joshua  Horrotian  never  lifted 
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Touch  is 


Every fh  in  g 


in  the  rapid  operation 
of  a  typewriter.  The 
force  expended  on 
each  key-stroke  is  the 
factor  which  determines  the  size  of  the  day's  work. 

That's  the  whole  story  of  the 

figci  Monarch 


On  the  average  typewriter  the  touch  is  an  incidental  thing. 
On  the  Monarch  it  is  THE  fundamental  thing.  The  machine 
is  literally  built  around  the  touch.  The  long  levers,  the  creep- 
ing fulcrum,  the  straight  line  pull — all  of  these  are  factors  in 
the  Light  Touch  for  which  the  Monarch  is  famous. 

Consider  what  this  Light  Touch  means.  Fifty-two  thou- 
sand separate  key  strokes  constitute  the  day's  work  of  the 
average  typist.  A  saving  of  time  and  strength  on  every  one 
of  those  strokes  is  bound  to  mean  a  bigger  day's  work  every 
day  in  the  year. 

Seud  for  our  illustrated  booklet  on  tht 
Light  Touch  Monarch 

Monarch  Department 

Remington  Typewriter  Company 

(Limited) 

144  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Offices  in  Ottawa,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver,  etc. 
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Talking  to  the  Point 


CLASSIF1£D  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  lasne.  If 
you  want  something,  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.  Beadera 
like  that  sort  of  straight-from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  Is  the 
reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive  of  the  best  kind  of 
results. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by 
wide-awake,  intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable 
opportunities  to  fill  their  requirements. 

TET  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPEE. 


138 


MACLEAN'S    MAGAZINE 


There's  a  Coon  in  the  Corn 

^  \^  HE  Canadian  steer  has  assumed  an  extra  valuation 
-*-  on  account  of  the  new  American  Tariff.  If  you 
could  run  a  farm  from  the  city,  by  feeding  good  beef 
animals  and  make  it  a  paying  hobby,  would  you  not  soon 
get  a  farm? 

Yet  there  are  places  all  over  this  country,  handy  to 
town  or  city,  brimful  of  interest  and  out-of-door  exercise, 
where  cattle  can  be  made  into  beef  and  your  pocket 
lined  at  the  same  time.  Read  how  the  Americans  are 
making  $80  to  $150  per  animal  in  the  November  num- 
ber of 

The  FARMER'S 
MAGAZINE 

The  Diamond  Hog,  as  he  has  been  called,  by  another  writer, 
is  also  coining  money  for  many  farmers.  The  milk  cow  is 
making  a  handsome  return  during  the  winter  where  the  silo 
and  the  gasoline  engine  are  the  leading  hired  men  on  the  farm. 
Get  in,  there's  a  fascination  in  it. 

In  the  October  issue  it  was  told  how  one  man  was  making 
big  money  out  of  trout  ponds;  another  city  man  won  the 
$1,500  prize  oats,  after  living  all  the  best  part  of  his  life  in  a 
city. 

Again,  in  December,  the  story  of  a  Quail  farm  will  set  your 
head  to  doing  likewise.  Other  articles,  if  the  above  are  not 
enough,  will  be  found  on: 

H.OW  to  Enjoy  Winter  Evenings  on  the  Farm, 
The  Coon  Story — an  old  time  sport. 
The  School  Playground, 
Apples  and  Returns, 
Western  Banking  Situation, 

Don't  you  want  to  be  on  the  ground  floor  doing  big  business  ? 
You  will  if  you  read  Farmer's  next  month. 

Have  your  subscription  start  with 

our  November  Number, 
$2.00  a  year.  20  cents  a  copy. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Company 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto 
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her  head  fi'om  her  work.    For  little  Josh,  niii 
and  tlie  baby  Sally  were  both  dead  and*  «i 
buried,  and  their  mother  was  stitching,  u  n 
lier  fingers  to  the  bone  to  pay  for     the  »i 
mourning  and   the   tiny   double   funeral;,; 
and  never  even  glanced  up,  when  Moggy  : 
Geogehagan — who    in    defiance    of   Bar- 1 
rack  Rules  was  hanging  half  out  of  the  j 
window — bade  her  come  and  look  at  tlie  ; 
(]uare  ould  kind  of  gazabo  did  be  hang-  j 
in'  up  in  the  sky.  i 

It  was  not  the  Blue  Gripes — it  was  not  i 
the  Cholera  that  had  left  this  mother's; 
arms  empty  and  in  her  heart  a  vast  and  ( 
dreadful  blank.  It  was  something  you  ( 
called  with  a  shudder  and  under  your  ' 
breath— "The  Bad  Throat."  i 

We  know,  at  this  date,  the  name  of  ^ 
the  unseen  demon  to  be  Diphtheria.  We  ♦ 
exorcise  it  with  trap-drains  and  Sanitary  | 
Precautions — we  fight  it  with  gargles  of  j 
chlorine  and  Jeyes'  Fluid.  But  in  spite  ^ 
of  all  that  Science  has  done  for  us,  we  j 
cannot  keep  out  the  grim  invisible  in-  ^ 
truder.  And  still  it  is  the  old  story  of  ,, 
the  strangling  clutch  and  the  swift  death  , 
that  follows,  although  we  have  grown  so 
wise.     ...  j 

This  new  barracks — it  was  rumored,; 
when  tiie  Route  came  for  the  Hundredth- 
Lancers  to  remove  to  another  cavalry 
depot — had  had  a  bad  name  for  ever  so 
long.  "Children  did  not  thrive,"  it  was  ( 
said — meaning  that  they  died  like  poi- 
soned flies  there.  So,  before  the  remove, 
Joshua  Horrotian  and  his  wife  concoct-  i, 
ed,  indited,  and  despatched  a  letter  to  L,, 
the  widowed  Sarah,  his  mother,  asking  k) 
her  to  give  the  babies  shelter  and  house-  M\ 
room  at  The  Upper  Clays,  at  least  until  Lf 
wholesome  lodgings  could   be   found.        T 

When  the  answer  came,  it  was  a  bal' 
bare,  bleak  refusal.  You  read  the  stiff- 
ness of  the  widow's  back  in  it,  and  the 
cramped  clutch  of  the  hard,  bony  fin 
gers  on  the  seldom-used  pen.  You  saw 
the  gaunt  black  eyes  glooming  in  their 
hollow  eaves  under  Sarah's  tall,  narrow 
forehead  between  the  scanty  loops  of 
black  hair  that  was  growing'  gray. 

What  you  never  would  have  guessed 
was  that  Sarah 's  mouth  twisted  with 
anguish  as  she  penned  the  sentences  of 
denial;  and  that  her  hard  eyes  were  dim 
with  tears.  For  the  woman's  bowels 
yearned  over  her  unseen  grandchildren. 
She  would  have  been  kind — pardoning 
even  as  the  parent  of  the  Prodigal  in 
Scripture.  But  the  Prodigal  should 
first  have  come  and  laid  his  hands  be- 
tween her  hands,  and  said,  "Mother,  I 
have  sinned !" 

Nell}'  had  "gone  numb,"  as  Mrs.  Geo-' 
gehagan  expressed  it.  The  power  to 
think,  or  feel,  or  see  anything  beyond 
the  open  grave  with  those  two  little 
white  deal  boxes  at  the  bottom  of  it, 
was  denied.  .  .  .  She  grew  thin,  and 
dowdy,  and  slovenly ;  and  her  husband 
moodier  and  more  sullen  and  lowering 
of  aspect,  as  day  succeeded  day.  No 
promotion  had  come  to  the  trooper  since 
his  clandestine  marriage  with  Sarah's 
milkmaid  —  the  single  good-conduct 
badge  now  vanished  from  his  sleeve  of 
coarse  blue  cloth. 

According  to  Mrs.  Geogehagan,  the 
Oracle  of  Troop  Room  No.  4.  it  wn  ths 
big  black  scowl  Horrotian  did  be  havingf 
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^y  the  face  av  him,  no  less  than  tlie  uu 
ysonable  spaehes  he'd  let  fly  when  he 
,s  carry  in'  a  dhrop  too  much  —  that 
ijudiccd  the  non-commissioned  oili- 
,  and  caused  so  many  sable  entries  to 
made  on  the  Troop  Defaulter's  Sheet, 
'  bear  fruit  in  Extra  Fatij^ue  Duty,  C. 
,,  and  Punishment  Drill. 
A  hint  from  Mosgy  Geogehagan  was 
slog  fnmi  a  cabbage-stump.  Roused 
om  her  stupor  of  bereavement  by  sucli 
app'ication,  Mrs.  Joshua  ventured — 
■iring  the  course  of  a  Sunday  walk  with 
''^  ff  hi;sband — to  repeat  this  utterance 
,  ■'  khim. 
'"  "My  face!"  the  trooper  echoed  bit- 
rly.  "You  found  no  fault  with  it 
~"  -  hen  ye  married  me  five  years  ago. 
\  rhat  has  happened  to  it  since?  The 
^^''  ,t  o'  glass  in  the  lid  o'  your  workbox 
"*  lows  it  much  the  same,  I  reckon.  .  . 
\^'  nd  if  'tis  sullen  and  rebellious  as  you 
f'  ^y — and  makes  me  enemies  among  tlie 
"  "  Beers  and  men — who  stamped  that  look 
"^'  3on  it?  Med-be  you'll  tell  me  you 
"  )n't  know!  Ah  I  but  I  know!  I  have 
™'  16  name  on  my  tongue's  end  this  min- 
te.  And  speak  it  I  would,  if  I  was  to 
■*  B  shot  the  next !  'Tis  Jowell !— Thomp- 
''"'  m  Jowell,  and  may  the  Almighty  damn 
"*"  im  for  it! — that  can  take  his  pleasure 
"'  I  grinding,  and  hazing,  and  trampling 
'  ^'    P  me  down ! ' ' 

'P     "  Do  ye  ask  me  how  I  know  'tis  Jow- 

*"    I  that's  my  enemy — that's  undermined 

r(«l    ly  credit  and  blackened  my  good  name 

' '  '    -and  lighted  this  furnace  of  hate  in  me 

'''^.   lat  burns  without   quenching  day  and 

'«!   ight?     Can   I   doubt   it   when   T   never 

'^   ike    my    turn    to    draw      troop-rations 

'■     -ithout  being  asked  by  that     black  dog 

"\  tlullet"    (a    Squadron    Quartermaster- 

•'     ergeant    who   was    particularly   respoii- 

ible  for  many  of  those  sable  entries  in 

ne   Troop   Defaulters'   Book)    "to   look 

nd  make  sure  the  Government   hasn't 

'•  heated  me  in  tlie  quality  of  the  Com- 

"^  lissariat  flour  and  meat,  and  so  on? — 

'■  'hen  I  can't  feed  my  horse  without  tie- 

ig     asked     whether    I've    found     any 

-••'■  mpty  jam-tins,  old   hats,   or  dead   kit- 

3ns  trussed  up  in   the  Forage  Contrac- 

)r's  hay?" 

"Lord  knows,"  pursued  the  angry 
peaker,  "as  how  I  wish  my  silly  tonaue 
ad  been  cut  out,  before  I  taunted  a 
lan  powerful  enough  to  ruin  me — with 
.'hat  my  betters  are  too  sensible  even  to 
int  at— the  fact  that  for  the  Nation's 
oiiest  money,  Mr.  Jowell,  and  otliers 
ke  him,  sell  bad,  poor,  rotten  goods! 
Jut  the  vengeance  he've  took — and  still 
akes — is  mean,  and  low,  and  coward- 
s'!  And  if  some  day  I  be  drove  to  tie 
loop  of  whipcord  to  the  trigger  o'  my 
arbine  an'  liitch  my  toe  in  it — Jowell 
rill  be  the  man  as  blew  my  brains  out 
-though  the  Military  Commission  of 
nquiry  and  the  Jury  of  the  Coroner's; 
nquest  may  call  it  Suicide!" 
"Oh!  my  dear  husband — no!" 
Nelly  shut  her  eyes,  and  shuddering  ;it 
he  ghastly  picture  the  rough  words  con- 
ured  up  before  her.  Her  numb  heart 
Jeat  a  little  quicker  at  the  discovery 
hat  she  still  had  something  dear  to  la-e 
;liat  Death  might  rob  her  of. 

"Send  I  don't  meet  that  man,"  pur- 
ined  the  trooper,  with  a  dark  frown  a'ld 
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Making  Quick  Work  of  Inventory 
with  the  Comptometer 

The  above  illustration  shows  how  they  figure  inventory  with  the 
Comptometer  in  the  office  of  the  Cleveland  Twist  DriU  Co.  Inventory 
time  doesn't  bring  any  worries  with  it  in  this  office — no  getting  behind 
with  regular  work — no  overtime — no  long  drawn  out  strain  of  mental  figuring — 
not  since  the  Comptometer  came  onto  the  job. 


Now,  instead  of  dragging  along  for  two  months 
or  more,  as  it  formerly  did,  the  whole  job  is 
cleaned  up  and  out  of  the  way  in  a  week  or  ten 
days;  and  when  it  is  done  they  have  what  they 
never  had  before — the  satisfaction  of  knowing 
that  the  results  are  correct. 

What  the  Comptometer  is  doing  in  this  office 
it  is  doing  in  hundreds  of  offices  in  all  lines  of 
business.  Besides  its  regular  use  as  an  adding 
machine,  it  is  saving  its  cost  on  inventory  work 


alone.  Compare  this  kind  of  adding  machine  serv- 
ice with  your  own.  Think  what  it  would  mean 
if  applied  to  your  inventory. 

To  meet  the  present  day  requirements  of  ac- 
counting an  adding  machine  must  do  more  than 
simply  add.  It  must  handle  all  kinds  of  figure 
work— all  extensions,  prorating,  percentaging — 
faster,  easier  and  better.  This  is  just  what  the 
Comptometer  does. 


The 

Adding 

Machine 


Before  your  next  inventory  comes  around 
to  swamp  you  again,  let  us  show  you  by  dem- 
onstration how  quickly,  easily  and  accurately 
it  can  be  handled  with  the  Controlled-Key 
Comptometer  and,  at  the  same  time  show 


Controlled-Key 


of 

Univenal 
Service 


you  how  the  Controlled  Key  enforces  accuracy. 

Just  dictate  a  line  saying  you  would  like  to  see 
the  machine  or  want  more  information  about  it 
— we  will  do  the  rest  without  any  obligation  on 
your  part. 


FELT  &  TARRANT  MFG.  CO.,  1696  N.  Paulina  Street,  Chicago,  U.S.A. 


Canadian  Offices  or  Dealers 


Montreal 
Power  Bide. 


Toronto 

Traders  Bank  Bids. 


Winnipeg 
McGreevr  Blk. 


Calgary 
1309  11th  St.  W. 


Vancouver 
Rosers  Bids. 


You  Can  Increase  Your  Salary 

Br  acting  as  our  ipeciat  represeBtatire  in  your 
spare  time.  We  tiare  hundreds  of  enerretic 
rouBc  men  maklnr  bir  money  ccttinr  subscrip- 
tions for  Maclean's  Marazine. 

Write  as  for  particulars 

MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY 

14S.149  UniTOrsitr  Ave,  Toronto 
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Enforced   Records   Increase 

Profits 

"YTIT"  HEN  a  printed  receipt  issued  by  a  National  Cash  Register 
'^  '        is  furnished  your  customers  on  each  transaction,   you 
know  positively  that  your  money  is  properly  safeguarded. 

The  printed  receipt  going  to  the  customer  leaves  a  duplicate  record 
in  your  cash  register,  and  enables  you  to  trace  the  transaction, 
know  who  handled  it,  how  much  it  was,  and  whether  cash,  charge, 
received  on  account,  or  paid  out. 

There  is  a  style  and   size  of  National  adapted  to 
the  needs  of  your  store.     Write  for  information. 

The  National  Cash  Register  Company 


285  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO 


Canadian  Factory:    TORONTO 


It  It  Is  Money  You  Want 

We  'can  put  'you  in  the  way  of  getting  it.  We  have  a  proposition 
whereby  men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  'their 
present  income.  Does  $10  a  week^more  look  good  to  you.?  Then 
write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


a  gesture  of  his  strong  right  arm  that 
augured  ill  fOr  Jowell,  "when  my  heart 
is  b'lrsting  with  the  wrongs  he's  ueapec 
on  me,  and  I've  a  weapon  in  my  hind 
The  dog  he've  given  a  bad  name  tc 
might  swing  for  him  yet,  mod-be 
Meantime,  supposing  it  be  true  as  mj  [^ 
mother  believes — that  'tis  possible  t< 
call  down  judgment  on  the  wicked  mere 
ly  by  wishing  it  with  all  one's  heart  an< 
soul — and  since  through  him  I've  los 
my  own  two  children,  I'll  wish — for  tha' 
bad  man  has  got  an  only  son  and  .sets  hii  •" 
eyes  by  him — may  the  sins  of  Thompsoi 
Jowell  be  visited  on  him  by  me^ans  o: 
that  same  son!  Send  I  may  live  to  sc 
young  Jowell  in  rags;  an'  with  an  oli 
boot  on  one  foot  and  an  old  shoe  oi 
t'other,  asking — and  asking  in  vain— 
for  a  handshake  from  an  honest  man 
As  for  his  father,  may  the  Hand  That' 
Above  us  scourge  him  with  rods  o 
shame  and  retribution!  May  he  drinlfii'' 
of  the  cup  that  I  ha'  drunk  of,  am 
drink  it  deep  and  long !  So  be  it !  Amenkm 
Come,  let's  be  stepping  back-along  tflot: 
Barracks. " 

They  never  called  it  Home. 
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The  Tsar  was  genuinely  puzzled 
know — War  having  been  declared  be 
tween  himself  and  the  Sultan — why  h 
could  not  crumple  those  thirteen  vessel 
of  a  Turkish  Convoy  bound  with  troopi 
arms  and  ammunition  for  a  certain  irt 
portant  port  on  the  coast  of  the  Blac 
Sea  without  provoking  such  a  deafenin 
outcry  from  Gallia  and  Britannia;  am  f 
indeed,  what  the  Daily  Press  of  hot 
these  countries  persisted  in  calling  th 
"outrage"  of  Sinope,  seems  at  this  dii 
tance  of  time  no  more  than  a  provoke 
and  unavoidable  measure  of  defence. 

A  Comic  Illustrated  Paper  of  the  dai 
represents  the  Sultan  as  a  curled  darlin 
in  short  socks,  strap-shoes,  petticoat 
and  pinafore  snivelling,  with  his  littl 
fist  in  his  weeping  eyes — the  while  I 
blubbers  out  to  grinning,  knickerbocke: 
ed  Russia : 

"Hoo — ^boohoo!  You've  broken  m 
nice  new  Fleet!  .  .  .  Wait  till  I  te 
Nursie  France  and  Auntie  Britannia- 
t  hey '11  give  you  a  good  spanking,  you- 
boohoo I — naughty  Boy!" 

For  some  reason  there  was  hurry.  Tl: 
Holy  Standard  was  unfurled  and  tl 
Sacred  Shirt  displayed;  the  MosleD 
who  had  suddenly  become  so  dear  to  u 
plunged,  with  renewed  vigor,  into  hoi 
tilities ;  the  Russian  Ambassadors  qui 
ted  London  and  Paris;  but  weeks  befoi 
Great  Britain  and  France  leagued  theil 
selves  with  the  Infidel  against  Chri 
tian  Russia,  and  War  was  proclaiml 
by  the  Lord  Mayor  of  London  from  t| 
steps  of  the  Royal  Exchange,  Her  5^ 
jesty's  Foot  Guards  received  orders  t 
proceed  to  the  East. 

You  may  conceive  the  cheers,  th 
tears,  the  shaking  of  the  earth  by  th 
even-tread  of  battalions  of  marchin 
men;  the  waving  of  hats  and  pocki 
handkerchiefs;  the  wives,  and  childrei 
and  sweethearts  crying  and  clinging 
husbands'  and  fathers'  and  lovers'  arm: 

The  Bearskins  Plain  got  the  best  senc 
off,  for  from  Bird  Cage  Walk  to  Bud 
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igham  Palace,  and  along  the  Strand  to 
'aterloo,  many  thousands  of  people 
'ere  gathered  to  give  them  God-speed, 
nd  the  Mall  was  made  gay  with  bunting 
nd  streamers.  Jowell,  Sewell,  Cowell, 
owell,  Bowell,  and  Co.,  of  whose  cun- 
ing,  and  greed,  and  rapacity  most  of 
lese  departing  warriors  were  presently 
perish — filled  an  official  window  m 
all  Mall  with  gorgeous  waistcoats  and 
itriotic  enthusiasm. 
'•Noble  fellows!  God  bless  'em!" 
ey  cried,   and   shed   tears  and   waved 

leir  pocket-handkerchiefs. 

They  were  to  return  so  soon,  and  the 
imate    of    Eastern    Europe    was    he- 
aved,  even   in  March,  to  be  so  warm 
nd  genial,  that  nothing  in  the  way  of 
rtra  covering  had  been  issued  to  Eng- 
ii   md's    darling   sons.      Sire   my   Friend, 
d  equipped  the  French  army  with  a 
Am   omplete    outfit    of    serviceable    winter 
othing.     Stout   and   easy-fitting  boots 
rotected  its  feet,  great-coats  of  heavy 
aterproofed  material  were  supplied   it 
acainst  the  nip  of  cold  or  the  exigencies 
f  wet  weather.     Even  the  Infidel  had 
arehased  for  his  troops,  fifty  thousand 
^_jple    capotes    of    leather  lined   with 
leepskin;   but  Britannia  relied   exclus- 
rely  upon  the  glow  of  martial  ardour 
)r  the  generation   and  preservation   of 
(Ij   iloric.    Hence  it  came  about  that  whole 
attalions  of  the  legs  that  were  present- 
r  to  march  away,  marched  in  the  trous- 
of  white  duck,  in  which  they  had  re- 
'.'I  irned  from  service  in  Bermuda,  China, 
nd  the  East  Indies.    And  the  rest  in  a 
iioddy   summer   cloth    of   dirty     bluish 
ray. 

It  is  odd  how  universal  was  that  con- 
iction  that  the  Expedition  to  the  East 
'as  to  be  nothing  beyond  a  flying  visit. 
Ensign  Mortimer  Jowell — who  for  two 
ears  now  had  held  Her  Majesty's  Com- 
lission,  did  not  sail  with  his  regiment. 
.  common,  infantile  complaint,  charac- 
jrized  by  a  rubious  rash  and  yclept  the 
leasles — had  stricken  the  only  hope  of 
le  House  of  Jowell  down  on  the  very 
areshold  of  Active  Service,  much  to  his 
ndignation  and  chaarrin.  So  Morty, 
tying  with  fever  and  boiling  with  vex- 
tion,  must  perforce  remain  a  prisoner 
1  the  huge  palatial  four-poster  in  the 
ixurious  bedroom  of  the  suite  of  pri- 
ate  apartments  which  the  fond  father 
ad  caused  to  be  specially  decorated  ai:d 
urnished  for  his  only  son  at  the  Jowell 
lansion  in  Hanover  Square. 

This  story  will  be  continued  In  the  Decem- 
er  fssne  of  this  magazine. 


AN  UGLY  MAN. 

He,  (back  from  the  punch  bowl)  :— 
ust  look  across  th'  room,  m'  dear.  Did 
rou  ever  see  a  homelier  man? 

She,  (in  trasne  whisper): — Don't  dis- 
frace  yourself  George,  that's  a  mirror! — 
^eveland  Plain  Dealer. 


Rough,  red  hands 
made  smooth  and    " . 
white  1 

The  reason  your  hands  do 
not  look  like  you  want  them 
to  look  is  because  you  have 
neglected  them.  Proper  care 
will  soon  restore  the  natural 
beauty  of  their  skin. 


To  keep  ynurnanas 
delicate  and  soft, 
use  the  treatment 
given  belcTd: 


Begin  this  treatment  tonight 

Just  before  retiring,  soak  your 
bands  for  at  least  five  minutes  in 
hot  water  and  a  lather  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap.  Then  rub 
them  briskly  for  a  few  minutes  with  a  rough  washcloth  or  stiff 
brush.     Rinse  in  very  cold  water  and  dry  thoroughly. 

This  treatment,  continued  regularly,  softens  the  rough  dead 
skin  and  soon  causes  it  to  disappear.  In  its  place  will  be  a  new 
skin  of  delicate  texture,  formed  with  the  aid  of  the  beneficial 
properties  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap. 


Woodbury's  Facial  Soap  costs  25c  a  cake. 
at  the  price  after  their  first  cake. 


No  one  hesitates 


Woodbury^s  Facial  Soap 

For  sale  by  Canadian  druggists  from  coast  to  coast  including  Newfoundlcnd 

Write  today  to  the  Woodbury 
Canadian  factory  for  samples 

For  4C  we  will  send  a  sample  cake.  For  loc 
samples  of  Woodbury's  Facial  Soap,  Facial 
Creatn  and  Facial  Powder.  For  50c  a  copy  of 
the  Woodbnry  Book  on  the  care  of  the  skin  and 
hair  and  samples  of  the  Woodbury  prepara- 
tions. Write  today  to  the  Andrew  Jergens 
Co.,  Ltd.,  Sherbrooke  St.,  Perth,   Ont. 
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NewTypewriterflSI^— ^^j^B^oVk^F^ree 


A  remarkable  typewriter,  carried  in  grip  or  over- 
coat pocket.  Standard  keyboard.  Does  all  that 
higher-priced  machines  do.     Over  31,000  in  use. 

Has  less  than  250  parts  against  1700  to  3700  In  others— that 
Is  the  secret  of  our  tl8  price.  All  Important  Improvements. 

$-1  <2  ^^^HB^^^  visible   writlnt;.   Indestructible 
■*•  ~^HJ^^M^^^^  type,    reversible    ribbon,    etc. 
inU.S.A^^^BHBlBni^^^^.HaDdle8t  typewriter  built.    Easy  to 
■operate.  Built  in  famous  Elliott- 
^       FislierBilllngMachindfae- 
tory.sold  on  money-back- 
unless-satiflUed  xuaranty. 
Guaranteed     one     year. 
Weiglit  4J^  lbs.    You  can 
carry  for  home  use.  busi- 
ness, trips,  tr  unywber& 
Send   for  cataloK   and 
AGENTS' 

^_^ PROPOSITION. 

A.U.N.  Bennett  Typewriter  Co.,  366  Broadway,  New  Yollc 


Simolv  send  us  a  postal  and  asls  (or  our  free  illusti^ted  9,009- 
word  Business  Booklet  whicll  ,.teils  how  pncelp  Biisiness 
Experience,  squeezed  from  the  Uves  of  112  W.  broa^,  brainy 
business  men,  may  be  made  yours— yours  to  boost  your 
SiaSTto  increase  your  profiu.  This  free  book  deals  with 
—How  to  roanagre  a  business 
—How  to  sell  goods 

—How  to  get  money  by  mail 

—How  to  buy  at  rock-bottom 
—How  to  collect  money 

—How  to  stop  cost  leaks 

—How  to  train  and  handle  men 

— How  to  get  and  hold  a  position 
—How  to  advertise  a  business 
—How  to  devise  office  methods 
Sendine  lor  thisireebook  binds  you  to  nothine.  involves  yuu  in  no  obliga- 
tion •  yet  It  may  be  the  means  ol  starting  you  on  a  broader  career.    Surely  you 
will   not  deny    yourself  this   privileee.  when    it  involves   only  the  nsk  o!  3 
p.stal-apennyi     simply  say  "Send  on  your  9.  j59-worcl  Booklet    .     Sendto 
SYSTEM  Dept. 97 -11, Wabash  Ave.  Hnd  Madison  St..  Chtcaco 
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COPELAND-CHATTERSON 

LOOSE-LEAF 
SYSTEMS 


THERE  is  no  substitute  for  the  best. 
Years  ago  we  set  a  standard  in  Loose- 
Leaf  Devices  and  Supplies  which  is 
still  maintained,  because  from  the  raw  ma- 
terial to  the  finished  product  we  use  nothing 
but  the  highest  quality  material  and  work- 
manship. 

IF  you  feel   the   necessity   for  a  practical 
Time  and  Labor  Saving  System  in  any 
department  of  your  business  give  us  an 
opportunity  to  demonstrate  the  economy  of 
our  ideas. 

Wr/te  us  to  have  our  representative 
visit  you. 


COPE-CHAT 


:ij 


The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co.,  Ltd. 

Head  Office :    Richmond  and  Yonge .  Streets,  Toronto 


Factories: 

Brampton,  Ont. 
Stroud,  Glos.,  Ens:. 


Branches: 

Montreal,  Wmnipeg: 
London,  Eng. 


The  Quarry 

(Continued  from  Page  14.) 

Darbo's  trappin'  grounds  for  you,  Jim,"i 
she  flashed.     "That's  all  the  thauks 
a  woman  ever  gets  for  helpin'  her  ma: 

"Now  don't  you  get  snarlin'  about  a 
little  thing  like  that,"  returned  her  hus- 
band in  a  wheedling  voice.  "Course  I 
know  you've  done  a  lot.  Maybe,"  rue* 
fully,  "it'll  prove  too  much."      \  I 

"That  story  J.  tokl  the  gang  abt^ 
Darbo's  doiii'  for  you  so's  he  could  0| 
hold  of  me,  it  sure  turned  the  tri:S| 
Jim.  Why  it  just  sot  'em  wild.  'We'll 
shoot  the  dog  on  sight,'  they  says,  as 
they  sot  out,  and  they'd  adone  it  afon 
tliis  too,  if  some  friend  of  his  hadn'l 
slipped  across  and  warned  him."  : 

"Oh  he  wont  never  dare  come  bad, 
to  these  parts  anyhow,"  she  said.  "An^f 
now  there  ain't  no  time  to  be  lost.  Yob 
eat  your  supper  and  listen  while  I  tell 
you  what  you  got  to  do."  .1 

"You  got  to  clean  out  of  here  for  J 
couple  o'  weeks  and  when  you  co 
back  you  got  to  tell  a  story  of  h 
Darbo  took  you  up  to  Big  Lake  and 
you  adrift  for  dead  and  how  you  mai 
aged  to  get  on  to  Ben  Island  and  live 
with  the  Siwaslies.  Them  injuns  can't 
speak  a  word  of  English  so  nobody 
round  here  will  ever  know  but  what 
you're  speakin'  the  truth.  You'll  have 
to  manage  the  tellin'  of  your  own  yarn, 
'bout  how  your  cuts  nearly  got  you  and 
all  that,  yourself;  Think  you  can  dt 
it?" 

"Sure  I  can   do  it,"   he  growled,  a: 
he  reached  for  the  basket.     "But  \vh) 
go   'way  at  all?     Why  can't  I  stay  hi 
right   here?" 

"You  know  right  well  why.  Aiu' 
some  fool  ranger  sure  to  come  pokini 
through  here  at  any  time?  Then  whe? 
would  we  be?" 

"No,  you'll  have  to  leave  to-niglt 
1  've  got  a  canoe  stocked  with  ever^ 
thin'  you  need,  down  in  the  willars 
Crazy  Cove.  The  best  time  for  you  t" 
move  along  is  about  an  hour  from  no«( 
You  come  and  scratch  on  the  door  atV| 
I'll  let  you  in.  There's  some  cartridge 
and  other  things  T  didn't  have  time  t 
tote  down  to  tlio  cove  myself,  so  you  b^? 
<'iill  at  the  cabin  and  get  'em." 

"I'm  not  hankerin'  to  leave  ov.S 
much,"  whined  the  husband.  "There' 
no  tellin'  what  that  Darbo  '11  do  to  yo 
if  he  happens  to  come  back  here  an 
finds  you  alone." 

"I  reckon  I  can  take  care  of  myself/ 
grated  the  woman,  "all  you  got  ^o  d 
is  look  after  your  own  precious  sfcii 
Now,  I'm  going  back  to  the  cabin,  fh 
member  you're  not  to  poke  your  no? 
outside  this  thicket  inside  of  an  bouf'^ 
She  turned  towards  the  trail.  T)>v% 
Iving  with  lips  drawn  back  from  ^ 
white  teeth,  might  have  touched  her 
close  did  she  pass  in  the  darkness. 

For  perhaps  ten  minutes  after  she  Hi 
gone  he  lay.  eyes  gleaming  alonsr  tt 
barrel  of  the  rifle,  siarhted  at  the  broi 
chest  of  the  man  devouring  food  in  ft 
candle  light.  Then  sibilant  as  the  ratt 
of  the  coiled  snake  before  it  spring 
came  his  voice : 
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The   Fighting   Denisons 

A  Military  Instinct  that  Runs  in  the  Blood  of  Five  Generations 

By  JAMES  GRANVILLE  FLEMING 


AN  INTERESTING  incident  is  related 
in  <;oni.'etion  witli  tlie  coming  to  Tor- 
onto of  iiie  founder  of  the  Denison  fam- 
ily. The  story  dates  back  to  the  last 
decade  of  the  eighteenth  century  and 
gives  one  of  those  pleasant  personal 
touches,  which  always  make  good  read- 
ing, as  well  as  offering  a  not  unimport- 
ant contribution  to  history.  Its  rela- 
tion however  must  be  prefaced  by  a 
short  account  of  the  circumstances  un- 
der which  tlie  family  progenitor  was 
led  to  cross  the  Atlantic. 

Feminine  influence  playing  to  a  cer- 
tain estent  on  a  thorough-going  British 
gentleman's  love  of  sport  and  adven- 
ture had  a  good  deal  to  do  with  the 
event.  John  Denison,  great  grandfather 
of  the  present  generation  of  Denisons 
and  second  son  of  an  old  Yorkshire  fam- 
ily, had  married  a  Miss  Taylor  of  Dov- 
ercourt.  Miss  Taylor  was  an  intimate 
friend  and  had  been  a  schoolday  com- 
panion of  a  certain  Miss  Russell,  Miss 
Russell  had  a  brother  named  Peter  and 
Peter  Russell  was  one  of  the  men  whom 
Governor  Simcoe  selected  to  go  with 
him  to  America  to  assist  in  the  govern- 
ment of  the  new  province  of  Upper 
Canada. 

There  was  a  close  intimacy  between 
.John  Denison  and  his  wife  and  Peter 
Russell  and  his  sister;  so  much  so  that 
when  the  Russells  decided  to  go  with 
Colonel  Simcoe.  they  endeavored  to  in- 
duce their  friends  to  accompany  them. 
Mrs.  Denison  was  eaa-er  to  make  the 
journey  and  her  husband  was  strongly 
tempted  by  the  stories  of  the  excellent 
shooting  and  fishing  that  were  to  be 
enjoyed  in  the  new  world.  Besides  he 
realized  that  as  a  second  son,  his  share 
in  the  family  fortunes  did  not  require 
his  presence  in  England,  while  oppor- 
tunities for  gaining  a  position  of  inde- 
pendence in  Canada  would  be  numer- 
ous. 

Constrained  by  these  causes  the  fore- 
father of  the  Canadian  Denisons,  with 
his  wife  and  children,  sailed  from  Eng- 
land and  presently  set  foot  on  the  shores 
of  the  land  that  was  to  be  his  future 
home.  It  was  the  year  ]792  and  the 
country  to  the  west  of  Montreal  was 
still  in  a  rou?h  and  largely  unsettled 
condition.  Governor  Simcoe  with  his 
suite  pressed  on  to  Newark  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Niagara  River,  where  the  seat  of 


While  primarily  a  Toronto  family, 
the  Denisons  have  been  so  promin- 
ent in  the  military  life  of  Canada 
as  a  whole,  that  their  name  is  a 
familiar  one  in  all  parts  of  the  coun- 
try. The  story  of  their  establish- 
ment in  the  capital  of  Upper  Canada 
and  their  remarkable  record  of  mili- 
tary achievement  is  unique  in  na- 
tional annals.  This  family  sketch 
ably  maintains  the  interest  of  the 
series,  which  reached  a  high-water 
mark  last  month  with  the  publica- 
tion of  the  illustrated  account  of 
the  famous  Borden  family  of  Nova 
Scotia.  Next  month  the  subject  will 
be  a  notable  Quebec  family. — The 
Editor. 


government  was  established,  but  the 
Denisons  did  not  proceed  beyond  King- 
ston, the  last  settlement  of  any  import- 
ance on  the  road  west.  Here  they  took 
up  their  residence  for  two  or  three 
years. 

At  this  point  in  the  family  history 
occurred  tlie  incident,  to  which  must  be 
traced  tlie  establishment  of  the  Deni- 
sons in  Toronto.  That  their  future  resi- 
dence in  Canada  hung  on  a  hair  was  evi- 
dent, for  John  Denison  had  seemingly 
become  pretty  tired  of  the  country  and 
had  made  up  his  mind  to  pack  up  and 
return  to  his  old  home  in  England.  Before 
doing  so  he  decided  to  go  to  Newark 
there  to  tell  his  friends  Simcoe  and 
Russell  of  his  intention  and  bid  them 
farewell. 

When  the  Governor  heard  of  his  de- 
sire to  leave  Canada,  he  expressed  re- 
gret. Settlers  of  the  Denison  type, 
blessed  with  means  of  their  own  and 
strong  personalities,  were  few  enough 
and  to  lose  even  one  of  them  in  those 
early  days  was  a  serious  matter.  Back- 
ed up  by  Peter  Russell  he  urged  John 
Denison  to  remain  in  Canada. 

"Come  with  us"  said  he,  "to  the 
new  town  which  we  are  going  to  estab- 
lish on  the  north  side  of  the  lake.  We 
are  going  to  move  the  Government  over 
there  and  build  a  f^ne  larse  settlement. 
We  will  be  all  together  and  life  will  be 
more  pleasant.  Make  np  your  mind 
to  stay  and  help  us  build  up  the  new 
capital  of  Upper  Canada, — the  town  of 
Dublin." 


"Dublin,"  exclaimed  Denison,  "would 
you  expect  a  Yorkshireman  like  me  to 
live  in  a  place  called  Dublin?" 

"Well,  then,"  replied  the  Governor, 
"you  name  it  for  us.  There's  a  bar- 
gain. Remain  in  Canada  and  we'll 
change  the  new  capital  from  Dublin  to 
the  name  you  bestow  on  it." 

"In  that  case,"  said  Mr.  Denison, 
"Call  it  York.  I  said  I  was  going  to 
York  and  if  you  will  call  this  new  place 
York,  I  will  be  willing  to  go  there  and 
settle." 

As  is  generally  known,  York  was  the 
name  wiiich  Governor  Simcoe  selected 
for  the  town  and,  while  it  was  gazetted 
as  having  been  bestowed  in  honor  of  the 
Duke  of  York,  as  a  matter  of  fact  it 
owed  its  designation  to  the  offer  made 
by  the  Governor  to  John  Denison.  The 
Yorkshire  nomenclature  was  extended 
to  meet  the  needs  of  other  points  in  and 
around  early  Toronto.  Tlie  county  of 
which  it  became  the  capital  was  called 
York  and  there  was  also  a  York  town- 
ship created.  Rivers  to  east  and  west 
of  the  city,  the  Humber  and  the  Don, 
were  blessed  with  good  old  Yorkshire 
names  and  the  townships  of  Whitby, 
Scarboro,  Pickering  and  Whitchurch  all 
reflected  the  same  origin. 

The  Denisons  moved  up  the  lake  from 
Kingston  to  York  in  179C  and  were  the 
first  family  to  be  sheltered  in  Castle 
Frank.  This  famous  house,  built  as  the 
official  residence  of  Governor  Simcoe 
was  probably  never  regularly  occupied 
by  him.  The  Denisons  remained  in  it 
until  their  own  house  was  ready  for  oc- 
cupancy, when  they  moved  into  town. 
In  this  way,  what  was  destined  to  be- 
come perhaps  the  most  celebrated  mili- 
tary family  in  Canada,  took  up  its  resi- 
dence in  Toronto  where  most  of  its 
members  have  ever  since  lived. 

The  genealogical  tree  of  the  Denisons, 
of  which  sturdy  old  John  Denison  form- 
ed the  trunk,  has  grown  into  a  wide- 
branching  and  flourishing  object.  But 
as  the  ti^cing  out  of  the  family  descent 
even  in  the  case  of  kings  and  princes 
becomes  dry  enough  after  one  or  two 
generation-5  have  been  unravelled,  there 
is  no  intention  of  going  into  any  detail 
in  describing  the  expansion  of  the  fam- 
ily. 'The  distinsruished  Toronto  branch 
of  which  Colonel  George  T.  Denison  is 
now   the   head,   originated   with   George 
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LIEUT.-COLONEL  GEORGE  TAYLOR  DENISON  I., 
The  First  of  the  Name. 


Taylor  Denison,  the  eldest  son  of  John 
Denison.  George  Taylor  Denison  the 
First,  had  four  sons  of  whom  George 
Taylor  Denison,  the  Second,  was  one. 
He  in  turn  was  the  father  of  George 
Taylor  Denison,  the  Third,  the  present 
police  magistrate  of  Toronto,  and  it  is 
interesting  to  know  that  there  is  a 
fourth  and  a  fifth  representative  of  the 
old  name,  establishing  an  unusual  cont- 
tinuity  for  a  young  country  like  Canada. 

Families  of  distinction  in  Canada 
owe  their  fame  to  various  causes.  In 
the  case  of  the  Osiers,  it  has  been  due 
to  unusual  brain  power;  in  that  of  the 
Merediths  of  London,  to  exceptional 
ability  in  law  and  finance.  Most  fami- 
lies have  perhaps  achieved  prominence 
through  their  capacity  to  amass  wealth. 
With  the  Denisons  the  distinguishing 
feature  has  been  a  remarkable  display 
of  the  military  spirit.  From  their 
cradles  up  members  of  the  family  with 
but  very  few  exceptions  have  evidenced 
a  keen  love  for  soldiering  and  it  is  as 
military  men,  from  father  to  son,  that 
they  take  rank  among  the  leading  fami- 
lies of  the  Dominion.  Eighty  years  ago 
they  were  generally  known  as  the  Fight- 
ing Denisons. 

There  has  been  no  campaign  since 
1812,  in  which  Canadians  have  taken 
part,  that  has  not  seen  one  or  more  of 
the  Denisons  in  the  forefront  of  the 
fighting.  The  first  three  men  who  dash- 
ed into  Fort  Erie  after  its  -evacuation 
by  the  Fenians  were  Denisons,  and  it 
was  a  Denison  who  rode  ahead  of  Wol- 
seley's  troops  into  Fort  Garry  in  1870. 
In  the  North  "West  Rebellion  of  1885, 
Denisons  figured  constantly  in  de- 
spatches, while  in  the  South  African 
War  no  fewer  than  six  members  of  the 


COLONEL 
Founder 


family  were  in  the  field. 

At  the  same  time  it 
must  not  be  overlooked 
that  the  family  has 
other  notable  charac- 
teristics. They  too  have 
shown  themselves  to  be 
men  o  f  intellectual 
ability,  of  culture  and 
of  business  capacity.  The  Denison  wealth 
is  never  emphasized,  but  from  generation 
to  generation  they  have  been  unostenta- 
tiously living  in  comfortable  circum- 
stances. 

It  is  perhaps  unfortunate  that  the 
title  of  colonel,  in  distinction  to  the 
rank  of  colonel,  should  have  become  so 
much  vulgarized  as  to  make  its  use  less 
of  an  honor  than  it  should  be.  There 
are  colonels  galore,  some  of  whom  bring 
small  credit  to  the  rank.  In  the  Deni- 
son family,  there  have  been  almost  as 
many  bona  fide  colonels  as  one  could 
count  on  the  fingers  of  both  hands.  To 
be  a  colonel  seems  to  have  been  a  family 
ambition  and  to  earn  the  rank  by  meri- 
torious service  to  have  been  a  family 
trait.  Were  all  colonels  of  the  Denison 
stamp  there  would  be  a  decided  increase 
in  the  popular  estimation  of  the   title. 

John  Denison  himself  did  not  attain 
the  rank.  Yet  he  was  none  the  less  a 
soldier,  who  had  his  taste  of  active  ser- 
vice. Before  he  decided  to  emigrate  to 
Canada  he  held  a  commission  as  lieuten- 
ant in  the  2nd  West  York  Militia,  a 
regiment  which  was  on  active  service  for 
several  years.  On  coming  to  Canada  he 
did  not  allow  his  fondness  for  soldier- 
ing to  lapse,  for  he  became  a  captain  in 
a  local  regiment  of  militia  and,  though 
he  was  sixty  years  of  age  when  the  War 
of  1812  broke  out,  he  went  to  the  front 


GEORGE  TAYLOR  DENISON  II., 
of  the  Present  Toronto  Garrison. 

with  his  sons  and  fought  for  his  king 
and  country. 

Of  the  four  sons  of  John  Denison, 
only  two  married,  and  of  the  two  who 
married,  only  George  Taylor  Denison  I., 
attained  distinction  as  a  soldier.  In  the 
War  of  1812  the  latter  acted  as  ensign 
in  the  York  flank  companies  and  had 
many  exciting  experiences.  He  later,  in 
the  year  1822,  raised  the  troop  of  West 
York  cavalry,  which  was  the  nursery 
for  the  active  militia  force  of  Toronto 
and  the  nucleus  of  the  present  regiment, 
the  Governor-General's  Body  Guard. 
AVhen  the  rebellion  of  1837  broke  out, 
the  corps  was  embodied  on  full  pay  in 
the  service  of  the  British  Government 
and  was  kept  on  active  duty  for  six 
months. 

A  good  story  is  related  of  an  incident 
that  oeeurred  during  the  excitement  of 
the  Rebellion.  Major  George  Denison, 
on  the  day  that  an  attack  from  the 
rebels  was  expected  in  Toronto,  was 
placed  in  command  of  the  Old  Fort  on 
ttie  west  side  of  the  city.  During  the 
morning  a  body  of  armed  men  were  ob- 
served coming  from  the  west  and  mov- 
ing towards  the  Fort.  As  both  soldiers 
and  rebels  had  no  uniforms,  it  was  im- 
possible to  tell  whether  they  were 
friends  or  foes  and  it  was  naturally  as- 
sumed that  they  were  enemies.  The 
ramparts  were  manned  and  all  prepara- 
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COLONEL  GEOEGE  TAYLOR  DENISON  111., 
Toronto 's  Famous  Police  Magistrate  and  a  Noted  Imperialist. 


MAJOR  GEORGE  TAYLOR  DENISON  IV., 


tions  were  made  to  receive  an  attack.  As 
the  party  drew  nearer,  Major  Denison 
suddenly  exclaimed,  "Bless  me,  if  that 
man  in  front  doesn't  look  like  my 
brother  Tom."  And  sure  enousjh  it  was 
Tom. 

Of  course  Thomas  Denison  was  not 
one  of  the  malcontents.  He  lived  some 
ten  miles  from  Toronto  and  hearing  of 
the  outbreak  of  hostilities  had  sent 
around  to  his  neighbors  and  raised  a 
good-sized  force  of  farmers  who,  armed 
with  their  own  rifles,  shot  guns,  etc.,  had 
marched  in  to  aid  the  cause  of  their 
Sovereign.  This  Thomas  Denison  was 
the  second  married  brother.  He  had 
served  in  the  War  of  1812,  as  an  officer 
in  the  militia,  and  some  of  his  descend- 
ants are  still  living  in  the  vicinity  of 
Toronto. 

In  the  summer  of  1838,  George  Tay- 
lor Denison  I,  was  gazetted  lieutenant- 
colonel,  the  first  officer  of  that  rank  in 
the  family.  He  was  placed  in  command 
of  the  West  York  Militia  and  his  troop 
of  cavalry  was  handed  over  to  his  eldest 
son,  Richard  L.  Denison,  who  was  made 
captain.  At  the  same  time  his  second 
son  George  Taylor  Denison  II.  was  gaz- 
etted a  lieutenant.  The  connection  of 
the  Denisons  with  what  ultimately  be- 
came the  Governor-General's  Body 
Guard  was  of  the  most  paternal  charac- 
ter, so  much  so  that  the  corps  was  known 
familiarly  for  many  years  as  the  Deni- 
son Horse.     The  name  was  doubly  earn- 


ed, for  when,  at  the  close  of  the  Rebel- 
lion the  Government  took  into  store  the 
arms    and    equipment    of    the    troopers, 


George  Taylor  Denison  V.,  with  his 
younger  brother. 


Richard  Denison  and  his  brother  invest- 
ed their  own  money  in  the  purchase  of 
imiforms,  swords,  belts  and  pouches,  and 
lent  them  to  the  men.  In  1855,  at  the 
time  the  Militia  Act  was  passed  it  was 
found  that  this  was  the  only  corps  or- 
ganized, uniformed,  equipped,  armed  and 
drilled  in  the  country,  a  circumstance 
directly  due  to  the  enthusiastic  spirit  of 
its  officers. 

While  Richard  Denison  transferred 
his  activities  to  the  West  York  Militia, 
which  he  commanded  until  his  death, 
George  Taylor  Denison  II.  raised  three 
more  troops  of  cavalry  and  formed  the 
Denison  Horse  into  a  regiment.  Of  one 
of  the  troops  his  brother  Robert  became 
captain,  while  his  son,  George  Taylor 
Denison  III.,  served  as  cornet.  Subse- 
quently he  organized  other  branches  of 
the  service  and  may  well  be  regarded  as 
the  founder  of  the  present  Toronto 
garrison.  He  rose  to  be  commandant  of 
the  district  and  obtained  the  rank  of 
full  colonel. 

Robert  Denison  also  evinced  an  active 
military  spirit.  After  serving  as  captain 
of  the  first  troop  of  the  Body  Guard,  he 
resigned  in  order  to  raise  a  company  of 
garrison  artillery.  During  the  Fenian 
Raid  he  was  sent  in  command  of  a  pro- 
visional batallion  of  thirteen  companies 
of  militia  to  guard  the  Suspension 
Bridge  over  the  Niagara  River.  He  rose 
to  be  Deputy  Adjutant-General  in  the 
Canadian  militia.     A  grandson,  Shirley 
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Denison  K.C.,  is  now  a  leading  barrister 
in  Toronto  and  a  member  of  the  faculty 
of  the  Law  School  at  Osgoode  Hall. 

While  both  Lieut. -Colonel  Richard 
Denison  and  Lieut. -(Jolonel  Robert  Deni- 
son had  families  and  their  descendants 
still  live  ill  various  parts  of  Canada,  it 
was  through  Colonel  George  T.  Denison 
II.  that  the  full  force  of  the  military 
spirit  of  the  family  was  transmitted  to 
the  third  generation.  The  Colonel  was 
the  father  of  eight  sons.  Of  these,  one 
died  in  early  youth  and  two  passed  away 
later  in  life  after  seeing  active  service. 
Of  the  remaining  five,  three  are  colonels, 
one  an  admiral  and  the  other  a  civilian 
— a  notable  record  for  one  family. 

Colonel  George  T.  Denison  III.  enter- 
ed the  Governor-General's  Body  Guard 
in  1855  and  rose  to  be  its  commanding 
ofBeer  in  1857.  He  was  on  active  serv- 
ice during  the  Fenian  Raid  and  com- 
manded the  outposts  on  the  Niagara 
River.  He  aeain  tasted  active  service 
in  the  North-West  Rebellion.  In  1907 
he  was  made  a  fnll  colonel. 

His  brother,  Frederick  C.  Denison, 
also  rose  to  the  command  of  the  Body 
Guard  and  in  1870,  during  the  Red  River 
Rebellion,  acted  as  A.  D.  C.  to  Lord 
Wolseley.  It  was  through  this  associ- 
ation with  the  famous  British  officer 
that  he  was  selected  in  1884  to  command 
the  Canadian  voyageurs  in  the  Nile 
Campaign.  As  a  recosniition  of  his  serv- 
ices in  this  connection  he  was  made  a 
C.M.G.  and  was  decorated  with  the 
Khedive's  Star. 

Henry,  the  third  member  of  the  fam- 
ily, did  not  enter  the  militia,  but  Clar- 
ence, the  fourth  son,  followed  his  older 
brother  in  the  Body  Guard.  Tie  served 
in  the  Fenian  Raid  as  a  member  of  the 
Upper  Canada  College  corps  and  saw 
active  service  in  the  North-West  Rebel- 
lion. In  1898  he  attained  to  the  com- 
mand of  the  corps  with  the  rank  of 
lieutenant-colonel.  Subsequently  he 
commanded  the  First  Cavalry  Brigade, 
Western  Ontario  Command. 

John,  the  next  son,  varied  the  family 
custom  by  substituting  the  navy  for  the 
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ADMIRAL   JOHN   DENISON, 

Who    has    varied    the    family    custom    by 

following  a  naval  career. 

army.  He  entered  the  Royal  Navy  as  a 
cadet  in  1867  and  has  risen  througii  all 
the  ranks  to  that  of  admiral.  He  has 
been  employed  on  many  important  and 
responsible  missions  and  recently  was  in 
command  of  the  Devonport  Division  of 
the  Home  Fleet.  He  is  now  practically 
retired,  residing  in  England. 


Septimus,  the  seventh  son,  has  made 
the  military  life  his  profession.  While 
the  other  members  of  the  family  have 
all  been  militia  ollicers  he  has  gone  into 
the  permanent  force.  After  studying  as 
a  young  man  at  the  Royal  Military  Col- 
lege, Kingston,  he  joined  the  First  Staf- 
fordshire Regiment  as  second  lieutenant 
and  was  promoted  in  due  course  to  the 
rank  of  major.  He  then  transferred  his 
services  to  the  Royal  Canadian  Regiment 
and  rose  to  the  command  in  1910.  Dur- 
ing the  South  African  War  he  saw  con- 
siderable active  service,  being  A.D.C.  to 
Lord  Roberts.  As  a  recognition  of  his 
services  he  was  created  a  C.M.G.  and 
was  decorated  with  the  Queen's  Medal 
and  four  clasps.  He  is  now  a  full 
colonel  and  is  in  command  of  the  Mili- 
tary District  of  Montreal. 

Egerton  Denison,  the  youngest  son, 
did  not  live  long  enough  to  attain  the 
customary  family  rank.  He  served 
through  the  Nile  Campaign  as  captain  on 
the  staff  of  his  brother  Fred.  The  fol- 
lowing year  he  obtained  a  position  on 
the  Gold  Coast,  but  being  invalided 
home,  died  on  the  way.  So  of  the  eight 
sons  of  Colonel  George  Taylor  Denison 
XL,  five  have  been  soldiers  on  land  ancj 
one  has  served  his  sovereign  on  the  sea. 

The  fourth  generation  has  also  been 
conspicuous  in  military  affairs,  though 
its  members  are  for  the  most  part  too 
youthful  to  have  attained  the  rank  of 
their  fathers.  George  T.  Denison  IV. 
followed  the  family  tradition  and  en- 
tered the  Body  Guard  of  which  Le  rose 
to  be  major.  Another  son.  Garnet 
Wolseley  Denison,  joined  the  Royal  En- 
gineers and  has  been  stationed  for  some 
years  in  India,  being  now  a  captain  in 
England.  The  eldest  son  of  Lieut.-Col. 
Clarence  Denison  is  a  major  in  the  Body 
Guard,  while  Admiral  Denison 's  only 
son  is  in  the  British  Army. 

It  must  not  be  assumed,  however,  that 
military  activities  have  absorbed  all  the 
energies  of  the  Denisons.  Taking  the 
lineal  descent  from  old  John  Denison  to 
George  T.  Denison  HI.,  the  four  repre- 
sentatives of  the  family  from  father  to 


THE   LATE   LT.-COL.   FKED   DENISON, 
O.M.a. 


COL.  SEPTIMUS  DENISON,  C.M.G. 
Three  Soldier  Brothers 


LT.-COL.  CLARENCE  DENISON. 
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HEYDON  VILLA, 
The  spacious,  park-like  estate  of  Colonel  George  T.  Denison  III.,  in  Toronto. 


sou,  while  they  have  undoubtedly  be- 
stowed a  great  deal  of  attention  on 
military  affairs,  are  yet  typical  of  a 
very  solid  and  substantial  citizenship 
They  have  been  landed  proprietors,  own- 
ing land,  directing  agricultural  oper- 
ations, living  in  houses  surrounded  by 
parks  after  the  manner  of  English 
squires  and  always  respecting  the  dig- 
nity of  the  family  name. 

John  Denison  was  evidently  a  fine  ex- 
ample of  the  old-time  country  gentle- 
man. He  lived  on  Dundas  Street  where 
he  had  200  acres  of  land.  In  spite  of 
his  friendship  with  members  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, he  never  obtained  an  inch  of 
land  without  paying  for  it,  a  trait  which 
has  always  been  observable  among  the 
Denisons.  As  a  family,  they  have  never 
sought  favors  but  have  been  quite  in- 
dependent. 

George  Taylor  Denison  I.  inherited 
considerable  property  from  his  father 
and  also  came  into  possession  of  some 
land  with  his  wife,  Esther  Borden  Lip- 
pincott,  only  child  of  Captain  Richard 
Lippincott,  a  distinguished  United  Em- 
pire Loyalist.  He  added  to  his  posses- 
sions during  his  lifetime  and  was  reput- 


ed to  own  550  acres  of  land  in  Toronto, 
besides  over  1,000  acres  in  its  vicinity, 
having  about  one  hundred  tenants  oh  his 
property.  At  the  time  of  his  death  in 
1853  his  will  was  probated  for  £200,000, 
the  largest  estate  which  had  been  de- 
vised up  to  that  time  in  Upper  Canada, 
representing  a  value  of  nearly  a  milion 
dollars. 

George  Taylor  Denison  II.  became  a 
lawyer,  a  profession  which  has  subse- 
quently been  followed  by  several  mem- 
bers of  the  family.  His  inclination  was, 
however  more  towards  agriculture  and 
soldiering  than  law  and  he  took  more  de- 
light in  farming  his  hundred  acres  of 
land  and  in  drilling  his  troopers  than  in 
pleading  cases  in  the  courts.  Of  his 
sons,  two  followed  him  in  the  legal  pro- 
fession, George  Taylor  Denison  III.  and 
Frederick.  Clarence  took  up  banking 
and  now  occupies  an  important  position 
in  the  Standard  Bank. 

The  independent  attitude  of  the  Deni- 
sons towards  government  and  party  in- 
fluence has  been  reflected  in  their  dislike 
of  accepting  public  positions.  Though 
they  have  been  men  with  a  very  determ- 
ined way  about  them,  they  have  never 


used  their  will-power  to  obtain  office. 
Lieut.-Colonel  Fred.  Denison  was  the 
only  member  of  the  family  who  ever 
entered  Parliament  and,  if  one  excepts 
the  services  which  three  generations  of 
George  Taylor  Denisons  rendered  as 
aldermen  of  the  city  of  Toronto,  that  is 
about  the  extent  of  their  pursuit  of  pub- 
lic office.  It  was  only  by  tlie  most  earn- 
est solicitation  that  the  present  police 
magistrate  of  Toronto  was  induced  to 
take  up  this  work  in  1877  and  he  has 
undertaken  the  duties  of  the  court  ever 
since  with  the  utmost  independence  of 
spirit.  He  was  indeed  tlie  first  of  his 
name  to  hold  a  public  paid  office. 

By  far  the  most  conspicuous  member 
of  the  family,  Colonel  Denison  is  one  of 
Canada's  most  prominent  citizens.  A 
man  of  strong  opinions  and  deeply- 
founded  convictions,  he  has  naturally 
been  the  object  of  much  criticism.  No 
one  can  advocate  a  cause  of  national 
importance  without  making  himself  a 
mark  for  the  attack  of  those  wiio  do  not 
see  eye  to  eye  with  him.  In  advocating 
a  thorough-going  imperialism,  Colonel 
Denison  has  run  counter  to  the  feelings 
of  a  good  many  people,  who  have  not 
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competition,  the  young  Canadian  soldier 
determined  to  try  for  the  first  prize. 
His  earlier  work,  which  had  posted  him 
on  what  had  already  been  written 
on  the  subject,  gave  him  confi- 
dence, and  he  went  in  to  win. 
He  worked  desperately  hard,  being 
handicapped  in  many  directions,  but 
with  steady  determination  lie  kept  at  his 
task,  while  one  by  one  other  competitors 
dropped  out.  Success  crowned  his 
efforts  and  the  resulting  history  was 
awarded  the  first  prize  of  five  thousand 
roubles. 

Since  its  appearance,  the  Colonel  has 
twice  turned  his  hand  to  authorship, 
once  to  describe  his  soldiering  experi- 
ences and  again  to  tell  of  his  share  in 
the  support  of  the  principle  of  imperial 
unity.  Both  books  are  of  an  entertain- 
ing character,  revealing  a  life-time  of 
activity  and  an  association  with  most  of 
the  prominent  people  of  the  last  half  of 
the  nineteenth  century.  The  Colonel  has 
been  no  sycophant  or  worshipper  of 
rank  or  title,  but  he  has  contrived  to 
move  on  terms  of  equality  and  often- 
times of  intimacy  with  many  important 


HENKY  DENISON 


hesitated  to  brand  him 
with  the  epithets  of  fire- 
eater,  jingo  and  the  like. 
But  opposition  is  the  spur 
which  has  driven  the  Col- 
onel on.  No  Denison  of 
them  all  brooks  contradic- 
tion and  the  more  he  is 
opposed  the  more  deter- 
mined he  becomes  in  bis 
advocacy  of  his  side  of 
the  argument. 

His  life  may  be  divided 
into  three  compartments, 
first  his  soldiering,  second 
his  work  on  behalf  of  im- 
perial unity  and  third,  his 
long  service  as  police 
magistrate  of  Toronto.  To 
all  these  he  has  given  that 
zealous  attention  which 
only  a  born  enthusiast  be- 
stows on  any  task  in 
which  he  is  engaged. 

The  publication  during 
the  summer  of  1913  of  a 
new  edition  of  the  Col- 
onel's "History  of  Cav- 
alry" recalls  the  circum- 
stances under  which  this 
noted  book  was  written. 
In  1874  the  Government 
of  Russia  offered  three 
prizes  for  the  best  his- 
tory of  cavalry  from  the 
earliest  times.  Colonel 
Denison  had  already  writ- 
ten a  book  on  "Modern 
Cavalry,"  advocating  cer- 
tain changes  in  the  or- 
ganization, armament  and 
method  of  employing  cav- 
alry under  modern  condi- 
tions. This  book  had  been 
well  received,  attracting 
considerable  attention  in 
Europe  where  it  was 
translated  into  German, 
Hungarian  and  Russian. 
Hearing   of    the   Russian 
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personages.  In  "Soldier- 
ing in  Canada"  and  in 
"The  Struggle  for  Im- 
perial Unity,"  he  has 
made  useful  contributions 
to  the  history  of  the  Dom- 
inion. 

It  remains  for  him  now 
to  narrate  the  story  of  his 
police  court  experiences  in 
order  to  round  out  the 
leading  incidents  of  his 
life.  The  Colonel's  mili- 
tary career,  as  well  as  his 
political  efforts,  interest 
after  all,  only  a  section  of 
the  people.  In  the  police 
court  he  comes  into  touch 
with  all  humanity  and 
has  a  place  in  the  life  of 
everyone.  Any  book  that 
he  may  write  on  this 
phase  of  his  life  will  have 
a  wide  appeal,  and  it  is 
not  beyond  the  possibili- 
ties that  such  a  book  will 
be  written.  Colonel  Deni- 
son is  known  to-day,  not 
as  a  soldier  nor  as  an  im- 
perialist, but  as  a  magis- 
trate. The  others  are 
history;  this  is  reality. 

Apropos  of  his  long  ser- 
vice in  the  police  court, 
during  which  thousands  of 
cases  have  come  before 
him,  it  is  interesting  to 
know  that  the  Colonel  was 
once  arrested  himself.  It 
was  in  1867  when  there 
was  some  fear  that  an  at- 
tack on  the  border  of  the 
Eastern  Townships  might 
be  made  and  he  and  Sir 
Henry  Havelock-Allau, 
Deputy  Quartermaster- 
General,  went  incog  to 
verify  the  ordnance  map 
of  the  district.  They 
((Jontinued  on  page  136.) 


The   New  Scrooge 

Some   Strange   Ghosts    Interview    Him    on    Christmas  Eve 


STAVE  1. 

The  Ghost  of  the  Portly  Man 

SCROOGE  was  dead;  as  dead  as  his 
departed  partner,  Marley. 

That  is,  the  Scrooge  who  was  such  a 
* '  hardfisted,  hand-at-the-<rrindstone, ' ' 
and  who  pronounced  Christmas  a  Hum- 
bug— that  Scrooge  was  dead  as  a  door- 
nail. But  the  new  Scrooge,  Ebenezer 
Scrooge,  Esq.,  the  kindly  old  gentleman 
who  for  these  past  five  or  six  years  had 
been  known  as  a  helper  in  every  good 
work,  and  a  special  adept  in  the  keep- 
ing of  Christmas,  was  still  alive,  and 
still  occupying  his  apartments  in  the 
upper  storey  of  the  same  good  old  build- 
ing. 

It  was  Christmas  night,  once  again, 
and  the  old  gentleman  had  come  in  from 
the  activities  of  a  busy  day  and  even- 
ing devoted,  every  hour  of  it,  to  the 
administration  of  good  cheer  through- 
out the  neighborhood. 

Mr.  Scrooge,  it  must  be  confessed, 
was  tired  after  his  long  day  abroad, 
but  it  was,  as  he  said  to  himself,  a  bliss- 
ful weariness.  And  now,  to  think  it  all 
oyer  quietly  in  the  companionship  of 
his  churchwarden  pipe,  he  was  lying 
back  in  his  easy  chair  before  his  fire'^ 
place. 

The  smoke  wreaths  that  arose  from 
his  lips  seemed  to  be  little  clouds  of 
blessing  floating  away  on  missions  of 
mercy  to  all  mankind.  That  Ebenezer 
Scrooge  now  smoked  a  pipe  was  the 
outward  and  visible  evidence  of  the 
change  in  him.  The  Old  Scrooge  never 
smoked — he  was  not  human  enough  for 
that;  to  the  new 
Scrooge  the  church- 
warden was  the  Sym- 
Dol  of  Sociability.  He 
was  now  in  a  reverie, 
and  his  thoughts  were 
of  the  by-gone  days: 
of  the  days  when  Bob 
Cratchett,  poor  fel- 
low, shivered  in  his 
chilly  tank,  and  the 
bitterly,  inhospitable 
reception  was  given 
his  nephew's  invita- 
tion to  dinner  every 
Christmas;  and  then 
somehow  he  recalled 
the  benevolent  portly 
man  who  came  to  his 
office  on  that  notable 
Christmas-eve  to  col- 
lect for  the  Poor 
Fund. 

Just  at  this  point, 
in  the  midst  of  his 
reverie,  Ebenezer 
Scrooge  may  have 
fallen  asleep,  or  it 
may  be  that  he  really 
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Editor's  Note.  —  Dreams  and 
theories  have  existed  like  the  poor, 
since  the  expulsion  from  Eden. 
Probably  both  these  facts  of  human 
life  are  the  progenitors  of  mighty 
reforms  and  final  regeneration. 
Nevertheless  there  is  a  danger  that 
theories  may  stifle  action.  Many  im- 
petuous ones  yell  before  they  get  out 
of  the  woods,  as  the  saying  goes. 
Yet  since  a  correct  promise  exists  in 
the  matter,  the  world  will  labor  on 
until  the  syllogism  is  complete.  Mr. 
Bengough,  the  distinguished  car- 
toonist of  Canada,  has  herein 
touched  upon  an  economic  question 
that  is  disturbing  all  lands  today. 
Whether  there  is  a  missing  promise 
in  his  argument,  is  left  to  the  reader. 
The  conclusion  he  has  reached  may 
be  startling  to  some. 


heard  a  soft  step  in  the  passage  out- 
side. He  looked  at  the  door  fully  ex- 
pecting that  it  would  be  opened,  though 
he  could  not  understand  how  any  visitor 
had  entered  from  the  alley  below,  re- 
membering clearly  that  he"  had  locked 
the  door, — the  one  with  the  big  brass 
knocker  on  it.  Nevertheless  he  felt  cer- 
tain somebody  was  coming  in,  and  it 
proved  even  so.  The  door,  to  be  sure, 
remained  shut;  but  notwithstanding 
that  unquestionable  fact,  the  figure  of  a 
man  came  into  the  room  and  walked 
toward    him.      Mr.    Scrooge    raised    his 


'l«^,WV*?*«S^' 


v* 


!Vil>'>^v^ 


"A  ghost?   Yes,"  replied  the  apparition  in  the  mild  and  polite  voice  of  old 


eyes,  and  immediately  recognized  the 
very  man  he  had  just  been  thinking  of. 
It  was  the  portly  gentleman  of  the 
Benevolent  Fund,  whom  he  had  so  rude- 
ly repulsed  on  that  former  Christmas 
eye,  carrying  his  books  and  papers  pre- 
cisely as  he  did  on  his  first  visit. 

"This  is  an  unexpected  pleasure  I  as- 
sure  "      When  Mr.  Scrooge  had  got 

tlius  far  in  his  greeting  he  suddenly 
stopped,  for  he  observed  that  the  visi- 
tor, though  portly,  was  transparent. 
Scrooge  could  see  the  door,  the  door 
knob,  and  the  wall,  quite  plainly  through 
him. 

"What!"  he  exclaimed  in  amazement, 
"it  can't  be  possible  that  you're " 

"A  Ghost?  Yes,"  replied  the  ap- 
parition in  the  mild  and  polite  voice  of 
old. 

"Why!"  said  Mr.  Scrooge  "I  never 
lieard  of  your  passing  away.  I'm  very 
sorry,  inded." 

"Thank  you,  Mr.  Scrooge;  it's  kind 
of  you ;  but  we  will  not  go  into  that,  if 
you  please.  I  came  to  give  you  notice 
that  you  are  going  to  be  awakened 
again. ' ' 

"Awakened?"  echoed  Ebenezer.  "I 
am  far  from  perfect,  I  know;  but  I 
don't  see  how  it  would  be  possible  for 
me  to  be  more  awake  than  I  now  am  to 
my  past  shortcomings.  And  really,  sir, 
if  I  may  humbly  say  so,  I  have  been 
doing  the  best  I  could  to  bring  forth 
fruits  meet  for  repentance.  Awakened, 
you  say?" 

"Yes,  there  is  a  further  revelation 
to  be  made  to  you^-something  you  are 
now  prepared  for,  because  you  are  so 
different  from  what 
you  were  a  few  years 
ago,"  said  the  Ghost. 
"Dear  me,"  said 
the  puzzled  old  man, 
"I  can't  imagine 
what  it  can  be — but  I 
trust  these  visitants 
will  be  agreeable  as 
the  others  —  or  as 
yourself.  You  don 't 
seem  to  have  changed 
at  all.  Sir.  You  are 
as  pleasant-spoken  in 
,i,'host-form  as  you 
were  in  the  body. 
May  I  take  the  op- 
portunity," he  added, 
•  ■  of  apologizing  again 
for  my  rudeness  to 
you  and  your  friend 
when  you  called  upon 
me  that  morning." 

"It  is  quite  forgot- 
ten, Mr.  Scrooge," 
said  the  apparition. 
"You  have  made  am- 
ple amends  by  your 
generosity    since 
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tbat  day.  But  my  time  is  brief  and  I 
may  only  announce  that  upon  the  stroke 
of  one  to-night  you  will  be  visited  by 
the  Spirit  of  Truth;  at  the  same  hour 
to-morrow  night  you  will  be  visited  by 
the  Spirit  of  Enquiry,  and  the  next 
night  on  the  stroke  of  one,  you  will  be 
visited  by  the  Spirit  of  Justice.  And 
so,  farewell." 

STAVE  2. 
The  First   of  the   Three  Spirits 

It  was  with  no  admixture  of  his  form- 
er skepticism  that  Ebenezer  Scrooge 
looked  forward  to  the  appearance  of 
the  first  of  the  three  spirits;  nor  was  it 
with  the  horror  and  apprehension  he  had 
formerly  felt,  notwithstanding  his  pro- 
fessed unbelief.  He  went  to  bed  with  a 
great  deal  of  composure,  and  if  his 
sleep  was  light  and  fitful,  it  was  not 
fear  so  much  as  curiosity  that  brought 
about  this  condition.  That  the  Spirit 
would  be  there  promptly  at  the  time  ap- 
pointed he  had  no  doubt,  for  he  knew 
by  experience  that  punctuality  was  one 
of  the  virtues  of  such  visitants.  But  he 
was  pardonably  curious  to  know  what 
new  revelation  was  to  be  made  to  him. 
Nevertheless  by  a  great  effort,  he  turn- 
ed over  and  tried  to  go  to  sleep.  He 
must  have  partially  succeeded,  for  the 
sound  of  the  bell  striking  the  quarters 
quite  startled  him.  He  counted  the 
chiming  notes  until  the  four  bars  were 
completed,  and  then  after  a  breathless 
pause  of  a  moment,  the  stroke  of  one 
broke  and  its  solemn  tone  ebbed  away 
on  decreasing  waves  of  sound. 

Scrooge's  room  was  alight,  and  on 
the  floor  in  front  of  the  fire-place  stood 
the  Spirit  of  Truth.  She  was  easily 
recognized,  and  by  no  means  a  fearsome 
form  to  look  upon.  Radiantly  beauti- 
ful, indeed,  was  she;  a  tall  and  shapely 
figure,  dressed  in  classic  costume,  and 
carrying  in  her  left  hand  a  mirror.  With 
the  right  she  made  a  graceful  gesture 
toward  the  bed,  where  Mr.  Scrooge  in 
his  nightcap  was  sitting  up  and  taking 
notice. 

"Arise,  Mortal,"  said  the  Spirit,  in  a 
melodious  voice,  "it  is  time  for  us  to 
set  out  on  our  journey." 

So  saying  she  touched  him  with  her 
magie  mirror  and  together  they  floated 
away  through  the  window  without  tak- 
ing the  trouble  to  open  it. 

Away  over  the  great  city  they  pass- 
ed, in  slow  and  easy  flight,  which  Mr. 
Scrooge  thought  the  most  pleasant 
method  of  transportation  he  had  ex- 
perienced since  his  former  trip. 

"May  I  enquire,  good  Spirit,  what 
our  destination  may  bet"  he  asked  as 
they  floated  along. 

"I  am  going  to  show  you  all  the 
slums  of  this  great  metropolis,"  she 
replied;  "and  then  we  will  visit  the 
alms  houses,  hospitals,  and  other  scenes 
of  charitable  activity." 

"Can  you  now  guess  the  purpose  I 
had  in  taking  you  on  this  flight?"  asked 
the  spirit. 

"No,"  replied  Scrooge,  "I  cannot, 
unless  you  had  the  benevolent  design  of 
encouraging  me  in  ray  new  course  of 
life." 


"It  looked  like  nothing  in  the  realm  of 
mortal  or  immortal  beings!" 

"That  was  not  my  main  purpose, 
Mortal,"  replied  the  Spirit.  "It  was 
that  you  should  be  able  to  give  me  an 
answer  to  the  question  I  am  about  to 
ask." 

"What  question,  good  Spirit?  I  hope 
I  may  be  able  to  answer  it." 

"This  question,"  said  the  Spirit, 
slowly  and  solemnly:  "Do  you  think 
there  is  less  of  poverty  and  distress  in 
this  city  and  the  world  than  there  was 
before  you  were  awakened?" 

"I  must  at  once  answer.  No,"  replied 
Scrooge,  promptly. 

"All  these  agencies  of  relief  we  have 
been  inspecting,"  resumed  the  Spirit, 
"have  been  at  work  for  more  than  fifty 
years." 

"Yes,  God  bless  them,"  said  Scrooge 
earnestly,  "but  without  my  help  until 
about  six  years  ago,  I'm  ashamed  to 
say." 

"Do  you  think  there  is  less  poverty 
and  distress  to-day  than  there  was  fifty 
years  ago?" 

"No,"  said  Scrooge.  "I  cannot  be- 
lieve it.  I  don't  see  how  the  conditions 
could  possibly  have  been  worse  at  any 
time  in  the  past." 

"Do  you  think  there  is  in  reality  more 
poverty  and  wretchedness  to-day  than 
there  was  fifty  years  ago?"  asked  the 
Spirit. 

"I  am  afraid  there  is.  Spirit.  '  I 
greatly  fear  it  is  growing  worse  instead 
of  better,"   answered   Scrooge,  bitterly. 

"Day  is  about  to  break.  Mortal,"  said 
the  Spirit,  "and  I  must  depart.  But  I 
have  one  more  question  to  ask.  Do  you 
think  Charity  can  ever  cure  this  wide- 
spread and  growing  scourge  of  Pov- 
erty?" 

"Spirit,"  said  Scrooge,  very  solemnly, 
"that  question  had  never  occurred  to 
my  mind.  From  what  I  have  seen  to- 
night, and  the  questions  you  have  put 
before  me,  I  feel  that  I  must  reply  posi- 
tively No;  Charity  has  so  far  failed  to 
make  any  real  impression  on  the  condi- 
tions. It  can  never  cure  them,  never — 
never!" 

"Then,"  said  the  Spirit,  "my  task  is 
accomplished.  You  have  been  awaken- 
ed!' 


And  with  these  words  she  vanished, 
leaving  Ebenezer  Scrooge  more  deeply 
immersed  in  thought  than  he  had  ever 
been  in  his  life  before.  And  what  was 
a  very  strange  thing,  he  found  himself 
back  in  his  own  apartments,  and  safely 
in  bed,  a  circumstance  for  which  he  was 
quite  at  a  loss  to  account. 

STAVE  3. 
The  Second  of  the  Three  Spirits 

During  the  intervening  day,  amid  the 
activities  of  business — for  he  still  con- 
ducted the  affairs  of  the  old  established 
house  of  Scrooge  and  Marley — and  at 
his  meals  in  his  old  corner  of  the  neigh- 
boring inn,  and  especially  daring  the 
evening  hours  when  he  was  at  liberty  to 
sit  in  his  easy  chair  in  dressing-gown 
and  slippers — Mr.  Scrooge  brooded  upon 
the  question  the  Spirit  of  Truth  had  left 
with  him.  He  looked  at  it  from  all  sides, 
considered  it  from  every  angle,  but  he 
found  no  reason  to  recall  or  revise  the 
answer  he  had  given;  Charity  could 
never  cure  the  social  conditions  which 
arose  from  wide-spread  Poverty  and  Des- 
titution. 

He  retired  to  bed  at  a  reasonably  early 
hour,  knowing  that  he  was  destined  to 
have  another  midnight  outing,  and  wish- 
ing to  feel  as  fresh  as  possible  for  the 
effort,  and  for  some  time  he  continued 
his  ruminations  on  the  problem  after  he 
was  beneath  the  coverings. 

"The  Spirit  of  Enquiry  is  to  be  my 
next  visitor,"  he  mused.  "I  hope  she 
will  be  as  pleasant  an  apparition  as  the 
Spirit  of  Truth.  The  name  suggests 
that  her  mission  will  be  to  obtain  some 
light  for  me  on  the  question.  Why  will 
Charity  never  cure  Poverty?  That  it 
really  never  will  and  never  can  seems 
beyond  dispute,  for  if  it  could,  why  has 
it  not  done  so?  Why  is  it  thus  impot- 
ent? Is  it  because  there  is  not  a  suffici- 
ent number  of  charitable  workers,  and 
not  enough  funds  contributed?  or  is  it 
because  the  thing  is  really  incurable?" 
Mr.  Scrooge  was  inclined  on  the  whole 
to  the  latter  conclusion,  and  yet  he  hesi- 
tated about  accepting  it.  "If  it  is  really 
incurable"  he  mused,  "it  must  be  in  the 
nature  of  things,  which  means  that  it 
must  be  in  accordance  with  the  Divine 
will.  Province  designed  human  society 
in  such  a  way  that  the  great  masses  of 
the  people  must  be  wretchedly  poor, 
while  smaller  classes  are  comfortable, 
and  a  still  smaller  class  living  in  luxury. 
I  do  not  like  to  think  so;  I  dare  not 
think  so.  Yet — but,  please  God,  I  will 
now  have  a  little  sleep." 

As  good  .is  his  word  he  at  once  fell 
into  a  slumber,  from  which  he  was 
aroused  by  the  loud  stroke  of  one  on 
the  parish  clock.  He  drew  aside  the 
curtains  of  his  bed  in  full  expectation 
of  seeing  a  beautiful  form  standing  in 
his  chamber.  He  saw  nothing.  All  was 
thick  darkness.  Yet  even  as  he  gazed  a 
light  began  to  glow — a  curious  red  light 
which  seemed  concentrated  in  one  round 
spot  like  a  glowing  ball  resting  on  the 
floor.  Then  another  light  appeared  a 
little  distance  above  this,  and  as  it 
glowed  it  moved  and  stretched  upward 
and  curved  in  a  graceful  form,  until  it 
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had  taken  the  shape  of  a  great  note  of 
interrogation,  and  there  it  remained, 
glowing  and  glimmering. 

It  looked  like  nothing  in  the  realm  of 
mortal  or  immortal  being,  but  Mr. 
Scrooge  addressed  it,- — "Are  you  the 
Spirit  of—"  "Of  Enquiry?  I  am." 
"You  don't  resemble  the  first  Spirit  at 
all — she  had  a  beautiful  human  form, 
while  you  look — "  Here  he  stopped 
himself.  "Go  on  Mortal,  be  not  afraid" 
came  the  voice, —  "I  look  like  what?" 
"If  you  will  pardon  me,"  said  Scrooge, 
politely,  "I  was  going  to  say  you  look 


wormy, 


'Which  is  not  strange,"  re- 


sponded the  Spirit,  with  good  humor — 
"it  is  my  special  mission  to  worm  out 
the  reason  of  things.  My  task  to-night  is 
to  worm  out  the  reason  why  Charity  will 
never  cure  Poverty."  "Ah,"  said  Mr. 
Scrooge,  "I  guessed  as  much.  And  I 
can  assure  you  I  will  be  much  interested 
to  have  that  reason  wormed  out.  I  must 
confess  it  is  beyond  my  powers  of  con- 
jecture." "Then  rise  and  accompany 
me;  it  is  time  we  were  on  the  way," 
commanded  the  Spirit. 

Scrooge's  interest  seemed  to  give  him 
youthful  activity,  for  he  was  out  of  bed 
and  into  his  clothes  in  a  marvelously 
short  time.  An  instant  later,  and  he 
and  his  guide  were  sailing  gracefully 
over  the  roofs  of  sleeping  London. 

"May  I  ask  where  you  purpose  to  be- 
gin your  investigation.  Spirit?"  en- 
quired Mr.  Scrooge. 

"We  will  begin  and  end  it  in  the  one 
place,"  was  the  reply.  "It  is  to  be 
found  beneath  yonder  towers,"  and  the 
Spirit  indicated  the  Houses  of  Parlia- 
ment beyond  the  Westminster  bridge, 
toward  which  they  were  flying. 

With  these  words  Mr.  Scrooge  found 
himself  in  what  seemed  to  be  a  cham- 
ber in  the  sub-cellar  of  the  famous 
building — a  room  illumined  only  by  the 


glow  which  proceeded  from  the  great 
Note  of  Interrogation. 

"Here,"  said  the  Spirit,  "we  are  at 
the  base  of  the  seat  of  the  law-making 
power,  and  therefore  at  the  very  founda- 
tion of  the  Social  System." 

"Ah!"  ejaculated  Mr.  Scrooge— "if 
I  catch  your  meaning  you  intimate  that 
the  cause  of  poverty  is  something  at  the 
bottom  of  the  Social  System." 

"You  have  got  my  meaning  correctly. 
Mortal.  And  I  will  add,"  said  the 
Spirit,  "that  that  thing  is  Injustice." 

"Very  likely — I  shouldn't  wonder," 
remarked  the  old  gentleman  with  a  shake 
of  his  head.  "There's  a  lot  of  injustice 
about.  I  was  unjust  to  poor  Bob 
Cratehett,  myself  for  many  years — I'm 
asham'3d  to  say  how  unjust  I  was." 

"But  I  am  not  referring  to  individual 
shortcomings  of  that  kind.  Mortal,"  said 
the  Spirit.  "I  mean  that  the  reason 
why  Poverty  can  never  be  cured  by 
Charity  is  that  the  fundamental  cause  of 
poverty  is  an  injustice  in  the  very  foun- 
dation of  the  Social  System — a  specific 
injustice. ' ' 

"Then  I  understand  you  to  imply," 
reasoned  Mr.  Scrooge,  "that  the  only 
way  to  abolish  poverty  is  to  remove  this 
injustice." 

"And  put  justice  in  its  place,"  added 
the  Spirit.    "Quite  so." 

"It  sounds  reasonable  enough,  Spir- 
it," said  Scrooge,  "but  to  what  partio- 
ular  injustice  d6  you  refer? — no  doubt 
there  are  many  instances  in  our  laws." 

"I  refer  to  the  mother  injustice  of 
them  all,"  replied  the  Spirit.  "That 
you  may  put  your  hand  actually  upon 
it — observe ! ' ' 

At  the  word  a  small  trap-door  in  the 
wall  suddenly  flew  open,  revealing  a 
parcel  of  documents  tied  with  red  tape. 

"Take  that.  Mortal,  and  examine  it," 
commanded  the  Spirit. 


A  dream  of  the  submerged  tenth.. 


Mr.  Scrooge,  who  had  a  great  venera- 
tion for  legal  documents,  took  the  parcel 
from  its  resting  place  reverently,  and 
adjusting  his  spectacles,  read  the  en- 
dorsements on  the  various  papers  care- 
fully. 

"Why,"  said  he,  when  he  had  con- 
cluded this  examination,  "these  seem 
perfectly  right  and  proper — I  have  no 
doubt  they  are  genuine,  and  if  so,  they 
are  certainly  very  valuable.  They  are 
title  deeds  to  London  property." 

"Property?"  echoed  the  Spirit — 
"What  property?" 

"The  best  kind,"  answered  Mr. 
Scrooge  with  a  touch  of  his  old  manner 
— "landed  property,  worth  millions  of 
pounds,  Spirit," 

"Wherein  consists  their  value.  Mor- 
tal?" demanded  the  Spirit. 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  you  don't 
know?"  exclaimed  Scrooge — looking 
still  more  like  his  former  self.  "You 
astonish  me!  Why,  Spirit,  if  I  owned 
one  of  these  parchments — this  one,  for 
example,  which  is  a  title  deed  to  two 
hundred  and  fifty  acres  of  land  up  Hol- 
born  way — I  could  command  many  thou- 
sands of  pounds  per  year." 

"Command  it?  How?"  questioned 
the  Spirit.  "Why,  get  it  from  the  ten- 
ants as  my  legal  right;  make  'em  pay 
it  to  me  every  year  in  rent.  Surely  you 
know  that?"  and  Mr.  Scrooge  stood 
with  the  document  fondly  clutched  be- 
tween his  thumb  and  fingers,  and  looked 
at  the  Spirit  incredulously. 

"Yes,  Mortal,  I  know  you  could.  But 
I  am  the  Spirit  of  Enquiry,  remember, 
and  I  must  ask  you  a  few  questions. 
What,  in  the  first  place  do  you  mean  by 
rent?" 

"I  mean  money,  of  course;  good  coin 
of  the  realm.  Spirit — pounds,  shillings 
and  pence,  paid  quarterly,"  replied  Mr. 
Scrooge.     , 

"And  where  would  this  money  come 
from?" 

"From  the  tenants,  of  course,  who 
were  using  my  land  for  shops,  resi- 
dences, and  so  forth,"  answered 
Scrooge,  promptly. 

"And  where  would  they  get  it?"  per- 
sisted the  Spirit. 

"They  would  earn  it,  I  suppose,"  said 
Scrooge;  "it  would  come  out  of  their 
eamings  in  the  business  they  were  en- 
gaged in." 

"Well,"  went  on  the  Spirit,  "suppos- 
ing that  one  of  these  tenants  were  carry- 
ing on  a  boot  shop,  and  a  customer 
went  in  for  a  pair  of  boots.  Do  I  un- 
derstand that  he  would  only  require  to 
ask  for  a  pair  that  would  fit  him,  and 
take  them  away?" 

"What?  without  paying  for  them?" 
asked  Scrooge.  "No  fear.  He  would 
have  to  plank  down  the  price,  of 
course. ' ' 

"Why  do  you  say  'of  course',  Mor- 
tal? Why  do  you  think  the  shopman 
would  not  give  him  a  pair  for  the  ask- 
ing?" 

"Spirit,"     said     Scrooge,     pityingly, 
"you  are  not  of  tliis  world,  that  is  clea/ 
Boot-shop  keepers  are  not  in  business/ 
mere    philanthropists.       They    must,' 
paid  for  their  goods,  or  go  into  b^ 
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ruptcy.  Trade  is  trade,  you  know.  The 
customer  must  pay  what  the  boots  are 
worth,  or  go  without.  I  thought  every- 
body knew  that?" 

"Then  I  presume,  of  course,  that  you 
would  give  all  your  tenants — including 
this  boot-shop  keeper — the  full  equiva- 
lent of  the  annual  rent  you  say  you 
could  command  if  you  owned  that  title- 
deed?"  said  the  Spirit.  "Supposing 
this  boot-dealing  tenant  arranged  to  pay 
his  rent  in  the  form  of  boots,  you  would 
have  to  pay  him  what  they  were 
worth?" 

"No,"  answered  Scrooge,  promptly, 
"I  wouldn't  have  to  pay  him  at  all;  cer- 
tainly not." 

"What?"  said  the  Spirit  in  aston- 
ishment, "though  he  would  not  give  a 
casual  customer  a  single  pair  for  noth- 
ing, he  would  give  you  many  hundreds 
of  pairs  every  year  without  any  equiva- 
lent?" 

Scrooge  was  silent  for  a  moment,  "He 
would  be  paying  me  the  boots  for  the 
use  of  my  land,"  he  replied. 

"So  that  the  equivalent  for  the  boots 
would  be  your  permission  that  he  should 
have  a  place  for  his  shop?"  questioned 
the  Spirit,  "Is  that  it?" 

"Yes,"  answered  Scrooge,  "that's 
it.  I  give  him  the  use  of  the  land,  and 
he  gives  me  the  boots,  or  their  equiva- 
lent in  money." 

"And  he  does  this  because  the  land 
is  yours,  and  the  land  is  yours  because 
you  own  the  title-deed?  That  is  how 
the  matter  stands?" 

"Yes,"  said  Scrooge,  "that  is  quite 
correctly  stated.  But  are  we  not  for- 
getting our  object  in  coming  here? 
Where  is  the  Injustice  you  were  going 
to  specify,  Spirit?" 

"You  hold  it  in  your  hand.  Mortal," 
answered  the  Spirit,  sternly.  "A  law- 
made  document  which,  according  to  your 
own  account,  empowers  you  to  command 
a  vast  share  of  the  fruits  of  labor  with- 
out giving  any  equivalent,  other  than 
your  gracious  permission  that  certain  of 
your  fellow-men  may  be  at  liberty  to 
labor,  is,  in  material  form,  a  symbol  of 
rank  injustice." 

"I  never  thought  of  title-deeds  to 
land  in  that  way  before,"  commented 
Mr.   Scrooge,  thoughtfully. 

"And,"  added  the  Spirit,  "when  you 
consider  that  the  land  of  this  country, 
in  city  and  rural  district,  is  held  under 
such  documents  in  the  hands  of  the  few 
to  the  exclusion  of  the  many,  except 
upon  such  terms  of  tribute  as  you  have 
stated;  and  when  you  further  consider 
that  the  same  conditions  prevails  in 
every  other  civilized  land  on  earth,  do 
you  not  recognize  a  gigantic  injustice, 
the  outcome  of  which  must  be  wealth 
with  idleness  for  the  few,  and  toil  with 
poverty  for  the  many?" 

"Spirit,"  said  Scrooge,  "you  have 
certainly  given  me  a  new  thought.  I 
have  always  heretofore  had  a  deep  re- 
pect  for  title-deeds  to  land,  but  I  now 
see  of  a  truth  that  they  are  instruments 
by  which  the  owner  can  get  something 
for  nothing." 

"And  is  not  this  legal  right  of  the 
land-owner  to  command  wealth  without 
giving  an  equivalent  at  the  very  founda- 


tion of  our  social  system — where  it  is 
called  the  sacred  right  of  Property?" 
demanded  the  Spirit. 

"I  cannot  deny  it,"  confessed 
Scrooge. 

"Then  let  us  depart,"  said  the  Spirit. 
"My  task  is  ended." 

Scrooge,  having  replaced  the  docu- 
ments in  the  waU-closet  and  shut  the 
door,  was  borne  away  over  London 
again,  and  when  next  he  became  aware 
of  his  whereabouts,  he  was  gazing 
thoughtfully  out  from  his  bed-curtains 
at  the  morning  sunlight  playing  on  the 
floor. 

STAVE  4. 

The  Last  of  the  Spirits 

Mr.  Scrooge  pulled  the  old  bullet 
silver  watch  from  under  his  pillow  and 
held  it  close  to  his  nose  while  he  peered 
at  it  with  screwed-up  eyes. 

"Dear  me!"  he  muttered — "half 
past  nine,  as  I'm  alive!  This  will  never 
do;  I  must  get  to  business." 

So  out  of  bed  he  hustled,  and  briskly 
set  about  getting  into  his  old-fashioned 
clothes.  This  accomplished  in  a  brief 
space,  he  locked  his  door,  and  started 
for  his  breakfasting  place  in  a  neighbor- 
ing restaurant.  The  new  Scrooge  made 
no  frugal  old-bachelor  breakfast  for 
himself  as  the  old  Scrooge  had  been 
wont  to  do. 

Thus,  at  intervals  he  found  himself 
arguing  and  puzzling  over  the  proposi- 
tion during  business  hours,  and  at  the 
close  of  the  day,  with  his  church-warden 
to  his  lips,  he  went  into  an  evening  ses- 
sion over  it,  but  without  arriving  at  any 
solution  clearer  than  the  smoke  wreaths 
that  floated  over  his  head. 

Upon  the  stroke  of  one,  Mr.  Scrooge 
awakened  from  a  fitful  slumber  and  on 
drawing  apart  his  bed-curtains  found  his 
chamber  in  a  blaze  of  light,  and  standing 
in  the  middle  of  the  floor  a  noble  and 
gracious  flgure,  as  of  a  woman-angel. 
The  old  gentleman  recognized  her  at 
once,  for  he  had  often  seen  pictures  and 
statues  of  her,  and  her  classic  garb  with 
the  scales  and  sword  she  carried,  and  the 
white  bandage  she  wore  over  her  eyes 
proclaimed  her  unmistakeably  as  the 
Spirit  of  Justice. 

It  was  in  a  steady  and  not  unkind  tone 
she  addressed  the  old  gentleman. 

"Mortal,"  she  said,  "I  have  come  as 
you  were  warned.    Arise." 

"Warned?"  repeated  Mr.  Scrooge,  as 
he  sat  up  and  gazed  upon  the  visitant 
with  admiration.  "Don't  say  'warned,' 
Spirit,  for  I  assure  you  I  am  glad  to  see 
you.  Of  course,  I  knew  you  were  to 
come  at  this  hour,  so  allow  me  to  bid 
you  welcome.  I  will  get  up  and  dress 
at  once.  That  eye-covering  you  wear 
will  make  it  quite  unnecessary  that  you 
should  meanwhile  retire." 

"As  you  please,'-'  replied  the  Spirit. 

"Be  seated,  please,  and  make  yourself 
at  home  while  I  get  into  my  things. 
You  are  generally  pictured  as  sitting  on 
a  throne;  perhaps  you  will  condescend 
to  make  use  of  my  easy-chair."  The 
Spirit  complacently  took  a  seat. 

In  a  very  few  minutes  Mr.  Scrooge 
was  dressed. 


"Well,  madam,  I  am  now  ready  to 
accompany  you,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to 
see  your  solution  of  the  difiiculty,"  said 
Mr.  Scrooge,  whereupon  the  Spirit  rose, 
and  together  they  floated  out  into  the 
night. 

In  silence  they  moved  on,  far  above  the 
city  streets,  indeed,  above  the  highest 
spires  of  cathedrals  and  minsters.  At 
length  before  them  Scrooge  saw  what  he 
thought  was  a  cloud,  but  as  they  ap- 
proached the  object  gradually  resolved 
itself  into  a  sort  of  temple,  though  it 
seemed  to  be  in  darkness. 

"This,"  said  the  Spirit,"  is  the 
Temple  of  Symbols.    Let  us  enter. 

Meekly  .following  the  stately  figure, 
Mr.  Scrooge  entered  the  portals  of  this 
temple  and  found  himself  in  a  spacious 
hall  which  seemed  to  be  full  of  people 
sitting  in  silence  while  they  looked  upon 
a  luminous  screen  in  the  distance  upon 
which  moving  pictures  from  time  to  time 
appeared. 

The  Spirit  by  a  gesture  directed  the 
old  gentleman's  gaze  to  the  screen,  but 
spoke  no  word. 

Mr.  Scrooge  was  all  interest  and  atten- 
tion as  one  after  another  the  pictures 
appeared.  They  possessed  a  strange 
power  of  self-interpretation,  so  that  no 
comment  was  necessary  in  order  to  give 
a  clear  understanding  of  their  meaning. 

The  first  represented  a  man  standing 
at  one  side  and  holding  a  banner  on 
which  was  inscribed  "The  Rights  of  the 
Individual."  Standing  apart  from  him 
was  a  great  multitude  of  people,  and 
over  them  floated  another-  banner  in- 
scribed, "The  Rights  of  the  Commun- 
ity," Scrooge  knew  at  once  that  this 
meant  that  these  respective  rights  were 
equally  sacred. 

As  this  picture  dissolved  a  great  globe 
appeared  in  the  centre  of  the  screen,  and 
upon  the  apex  of  it  sat  a  man.  Then 
appeared  a  vast  throng  of  men,  women 
and  children  surrounding  the  globe  and 
endeavoring  to  get  upon  it. 

"Of  course,"  said  Scrooge  to  him- 
self— "this  shows  how  absurd  it  would 
be  to  suppose  that  one  man  should  owij 
the  earth  and  have  power  to  exclude  the 
rest  of  the  human  race. ' ' 

Then  the  picture  transformed  itself  to 
a  representation  of  the  same  solitary 
man  standing  upon  an  enclosed  acre  of 
land  and  pointing  to  a  sign-board  in- 
scribed "Trespassers  forbidden." 
"Plainly,"  commented  Scrooge,  "this  is 
precisely  the  same  thing,  only  on  a 
smaller  scale.  It  is  equally  wrong  in 
principle — unless  this  man  is  able  to 
show  that  the  world,  or  this  acre  of  it, 
was  originally  made  specially  for  him. 
If  he  can't  show  that,  then  he  must 
either  allow  others  to  use  it  in  common 
with  himself,  or  else  give  them  some 
equivalent  for  the  exclusive  use  of  it. 
Or  perhaps  it  ought  to  be  cut  up  into 
equal  shares." 

At  this  moment  the  picture  changed 
again,  and  the  man  who  had  been 
standing  in  the  field  was  now  sitting 
astride  of  a  fine  horse,  while  half  a 
dozen  other  men  stood  around  the  ani- 
mal with  big  knives  in  their  hands  and 
seemed  to  be  earnestly  engaged  in  argu- 
ment.     "Ah,"    said   Scrooge,   "I   catch 
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the  idea.  These  six  men  own  the  horse 
in  equal  shares  and  they  are  discussing 
the  due  settlement  of  their  rights.  They 
are  proposing  to  cut  the  animal  into  six 
equal  portions,  silly  fellows!  But  one  ot 
them  now  steps  forward  and  suggests 
that  the  man  in  possession  pay  them  a 
fair  hire  for  the  horse,  and  they  divide 
the  money  equally.  That  is  common 
sense.  And  I  see  it  is  meant  to  be  an 
allegory.  The  man  who  is  in  possession 
of  land  can  settle  the  rights  of  the  true 
owners — the  whole  community — by  pay- 
ing to  the  community  the  hire — what  the 
use  of  the  land  is  worth." 

Of  course  the  Spirit  of  Justice,  stand- 
ing by,  had  divined  Scrooge's  thoughts. 
And  now  for  the  first  time  she  spoke : 
"The  true  owners  of  the  earth  are  the 
living  generation  that  are  upon  it  at  any 
given  time;  that  must  be  clear  to  you, 
Mortal?" 

"Quite  clear,"  replied  Scrooge — "the 
land  of  this  country  is  really  owned  by 
the  whole  people  of  the  country.  That 
is  right  enough,  but  when  you  come  to 
some  particular  piece  of  it,  they  can't 
all  use  it  at  the  same  time.  There  must 
be  some  one  of  them  who  holds  it.  There 
must  be  private  ownership.  That's  the 
great  puzzle,  Spirit — to  have  public 
ownership  and  private  ownership  at  the 
same  time." 

"Observe  the  next  picture,"  was  the 
Spirit's  reply.  Scrooge  saw  that  the 
man  had  dismounted  from  the  horse  and 
was  standing  in  his  field  again.  Then 
a  crowd  gathered  at  the  edge  of  the  field 
and  its  shadow  was  cast  upon  the  ground 
within  the  enclosure.  As  the  crowd  in- 
creased the  shadow  spread  more  widely, 
and  Scrooge  noticed  that  the  land  owner 
watched  the  growth  of  the  shadow  with 
great  pleasure,  smiling  and  rubbing  his 
hands. 

"He  rejoices,"  whispered  the  Spirit, 
"because  that  shadow  represents  the 
value  which  he  will  collect  as  rent.  He 
loves  to  see  it  increase." 


"But  why  should  he  own  the  shadow 
because  he  owns  the  land?"  demanded 
Scrooge. 

"Well,  you  see,  Mortal,  it  is  what 
they  call  land  value,  and  of  course,  be- 
longs to  the  owner  of  the  land,"  replied 
the  Spirit. 

Just  at  this  point  the  crowd  in  the  pic- 
ture diminished  by  a  half,  and  one-half 
the  shadow  disappeared;  then  all  went 
away  and  the  shadow  vanished  alto- 
gether. 

"Why  do  they  call  it  land-value?" 
asked  Scrooge,  turning  to  the  Spirit. 

"Because  it  is  supposed  to  attach  to 
land,''  she  replied. 

"But,  madam,  that  supposition  is 
mistaken.  The  shadow  is  attached  to 
the  people,  and  comes  and  goes  as  they 
do,"  said  Scrooge,  decidedly.  "It  is 
people-value." 

"Mortal,"  said  the  Spirit,  "we  need 
remain  no  longer.    Come  with  me." 

Instantly  Scrooge  found  himself  back 
in  his  own  chamber  sitting  vis-a-vis 
with  the  Spirit  of  Justice. 

"You  have  learned  the  truth.  Mor- 
tal," said  she,  "by  which  you  ought  to 
be  able  to  solve  the  puzzle  you  stated." 

"You  mean,  Spirit,  how  to  reconcile 
public  ownership  with  private  owner- 
ship?" enquired  the  old  gentleman. 
"Well — er — I'm  not  quite  sure.  I  must 
think  it  over." 

"Mortal,"  rejoined  the  Spirit,  "there 
is  no  puzzle  about  it.  "Public  owner- 
ship pertains  to  the  value,  which  as  you 
have  seen,  is  attached  to  the  people; 
private  ownership  pertains  to  the  land 
and  whatever  of  value  is  put  upon  it  by 
the  individual  labor  of  the  holder." 

"I  see  it!  I  see  it!"  cried  Scrooge. 
"That,  indeed,  is  the  deliverance  of 
Justice,  reconciling  the  rights  of  the  in- 
dividual with  the  rights  of  the  commun- 
ity." 

"I  am  pleased  you  see  it,"  said  the 
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Spirit.  "You  have  only  to  follow  the 
Truth  thus  revealed  to  you,  and  you  will 
realize  that  to  bring  about  this  funda- 
mental justice  will  be  to  banish  Poverty 
and  Want  from  a  land  which  the  Al- 
mighty has  stored  with  an  abundance  for 
all." 

With  this  word  the  Spirit  vanished, 
and  Mr.  Ebenezer  Scrooge  was  left  alone. 
He  put  on  his  dressing  gown  and  slip- 
pers, and  sat  down  to  think  it  all  over 
with  the  aid  of  his  meditative  church- 
warden, before  going  to  bed. 

STAVE  5. 

The  End  of   It 

As  Scrooge  sat  and  smoked  he  mused: 
' '  They  all  call  me  as  good  a  friend,  as 
good  a  master,  and  as  good  a  man  as  the 
good  old  city  knows,  and  they  say  I 
know  how  to  keep  Christmas  well  if  any 
man  does.  This  is  all  very  gratifying, 
when  I  remember  that  I  once  was  re- 
garded by  everybody  as  a  squeezing, 
wrenching,  grasping,  scraping,  clutch- 
ing, covetous  old  sinner." 

"I'm  a  much  happier  individual,  un- 
questionably, and  no  doubt  personal  re- 
form is  an  excellent  thing.  But  what 
difference  has  this  made  to  the  great 
weltering  world  of  Poverty?  The  net 
result  is  a  few  shillings  per  year  to  the 
charitable  funds;  and  what  is  the  whole 
force  of  those  funds  altogether  to  over- 
come the  evils  they  are  battling  against? 
It  amounts  to  next  to  nothing. 

I  can  no  longer  be  content  to  be  a 
mere  doler  out  of  charity,  for  I  have 
been  awakened  again,  and  I  see  now  that 
Justice  is  what  is  needed.  Justice  in 
human  laws.  The  abolition  of  the  sys- 
tem of  land  tenure  by  which  the  people 
in  general  are  robbed  of  the  values  that 
are  rightly  theirs,  and  as  a  result  thous- 
ands of  babies  are  starving  in  East  End 
slums  that  a  few  Dukes  who  hold  the 
land  may  live  in  unwholesome  luxury. 
Let  them  own  the  land,  and  the  values 
they  create,  if  they  create  any;  but  let 
them  no  longer,  under  unjust  laws,  claim 
the  people-value  too.  Let  that  be  taxed 
into  the  public  coffers  as  the  natural 
revenue,  and  let  the  people  be  released 
from  all  other  tax  burdens.  Henceforth 
I  dedicate  myself  to  the  Cause  of  Jus- 
tice. For  every  penny  I  contribute  to 
charity,  I  will  contribute  a  pound  to  the 
cause  of  Taxation  Reform,  that  charity 
may  be  rendered  unnecessary!" 

And  Scrooge  was  better  than  his  word. 
He  became  an  ardent  Reformer.  Some 
people  laughed  at  his  everlasting  gospel 
of  justice,  but  he  let  them  laugh  and 
little  heeded  them.  He  saw  the  day  com- 
ing when  every  child  would  have  a 
chance  for  a  happy  and  wholesome  life. 
He  saw  as  in  a  vision  the  destruction  of 
Monopoly,  and  the  dawn  of  the  day  of 
equal  opportunity.  When  he  knelt  on 
his  old  knees  beside  his  bed  to  pray,  he 
remembered  not  chiefly  the  wealthy  and 
comfortable,  but  he  thought  of  the  dis- 
inherited masses,  driven  into  the  slums 
by  the  inhumanity  of  our  laws,  and  his 
petition  was  in  the  words  of  Tiny  Tim — 
God  bless  us  every  one! 


V" 


Best  Selling  Book  of  the  Month 

Hall  Caine's  Remarkable  Novel 


IN  RECENT  years  much  has  been  heard 
of  "higher  criticisms"  in  the  theological 
world,  and  now  eomes  Hall  Caine  as  the 
exponent  of  "higher  morality,"  in  his 
book,  "The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me." 
On  the  score  that  the  feook  was  immoral, 
"The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me,"  was 
banned  by  the  Circulating  Libraries'  As- 
sociation of  England.  The  ban  has  been 
placed  on  it  by  some  libraries  in  Am- 
erica as  well  and  in  Toronto  one  of  the 
big  department  stores  has  refused  to 
handle  it.  In  England,  the  author  took 
up  the  cudgels  against  the  organization 
that  had  decided  to  bar  his  book  from 
the  public  libraries  and  instead  of  the 
boycotting  of  an  author,  there  was  a  re- 
versal of  the  usual  form,  for  this  author 
threatened  to  boycott  the  ■  Circulating 
Libraries'  Association.  Briefly,  the  out- 
come was  that  Hall  Caine  won  his  fight 
and  the  ban  against  his  new  book  was 
lifted. 

Discussing  this.  Hall  Caine  pointed  out 
that  many  well-known  books  had  been 
similarly  threatened,  notably,  "Adam 
Bede,"  "Jane  Eyre,"  "Anna  Karen- 
ina,"  "Resurrection,"  "Tess"  and 
"Jude" — all  of  which  had  been  subject- 
ed to  the  librarians'  ban,  but  which  were 
now  lent  without  restriction  by  the  lib- 
raries every  day.  He  admitted  the  right 
of  librarians  as  custodians  of  the  public 
conscience  to  examine  into  books  of 
doubtful  character  in  order  to  decide 
whether  they  should  have  public  circu- 
lation, but  the  experiences  in  connec- 
tion with  the  books  referred  to,  suffici- 
ently indicated  how  difficult  and  danger- 
ous was  this  task  of  the  librarians  as 
censors  of  morals. 

"The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me"  deals 
with  the  experiences  of  Mary  O'Neill, 
graphically  illustrating,  in  her  experi- 
ences from  her  birth,  the  inferior  posi- 
tion in  the  world  which  always  has  been, 
and  still  is,  occupied  by  woman.  The 
message  of  the  book  is  a  plea  for  the  ele- 
vation of  womanhood  and  of  the  theory 
of  marriage.  The  author's  method  of 
delivering  his  message  is  open  to  criti- 
cism and  it  is  difficult  to  understand  why 
he  could  not  as  effectually  have  accom- 
plished his  purpose  without  going  to  the 
extremes  he  has  deemed  necessary  in 
the  way  of  depicting  scenes  which  have 
been  strongly  objected  to  on  the  score 
of  immorality.  The  author,  however, 
submits  that  we  must  learn  to  face  the 
real  facts  of  life  and,  seeing  the  world 
in  the  light  of  truth,  we  can  then  set 
about  to  correct  its  evils. 

Answering  the  charges  that  his  new 
book  was  immoral,  he  said  recently:  "It 
is  no  wonder  that  a  book  that  presents 
80  strong  a  revolt  against  present-day 
conditions  has  the  appearance  of  being 
an  immoral  book,  although  it  is  hard  for 
me  to  realize  it.  Many  of  its  scenes 
have  been  called  immoral,  but  from  the 
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"The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me," 
by  Hall  Caine,  is  the  storm  centre 
of  heated  controversies  on  both  sides 
of  the  Atlantic,  the  point  at  issue 
being  whether  or  not  the  book  is 
immoral.  Even  clergymen  are  divid- 
ed in  their  opinions  on  this  point. 
It  has  been  praised  as  the  greatest 
of  the  great  books  by  this  author, 
and  utterly  condemned  by  other  re- 
viewers, but  there  is  no  question  as 
to  its  success  in  point  of  sales, 
because  they  have  already  reached 
the  150,000  mark,  with  the  demand 
apparently  unabated.  It  heads  the 
list  in  the  United  States,  and  is 
second  in  Canada,  where  the  de- 
mands far  exceeded  the  supply,  the 
Canadian  publishers  being  unable  to 
get  their  full  supply  owing  to  the 
bookbinders'  strike  in  England. — 
The  Editor. 


author's  point  of  view  they  present  the 
highest  moral  viewpoint.  For  instance, 
Mary  O'Neill  refuses  to  allow  her  mar- 
riage to  be  consummated  because  she 
does  not  love  her  husband.  Again  she 
claims  the  right  to  give  her  love  to  the 
man  she  does  love.  These  look  like  im- 
moral scenes,  but  from  my  point  of  view 
they  are  intensely  moral.  Thus  it  comes 
to  pass  as  the  effect  of  most  painful  and 
tragic   wrong,   that    a   book    written    to 
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champion  the  higher  morality  should  be 
put  under  a  moral  ban." 

He  protested  most  strenuously  against 
the  selection  of  certain  scenes  and  pas- 
ages  of  the  book  as  being  immoral.  If 
the  morality  of  a  book  could  be  pro- 
nounced upon  in  that  way  would  even 
the  Bible  stand  the  test?  The  right  way 
to  judge  a  book  was  its  aim  and  his 
object  in  this  book  was  to  show  that  wo- 
man was  not  the  property  of  her  father 
or  her  husband  as  Moses  and  Abraham 
thought,  and  as  the  laws  of  Church  and 
State  to-day  assumed. 

The  heart  of  the  problem  dealt  with  is 
divorce,  and  the  argument  is,  in  effect, 
that  while  divorce  is  not  in  accordance 
with  Christ's  teachings,  there  was  no 
other  course  left  but  to  recognize  it  as  a 
necessary  evil  and  the  logical  outcome 
of  that  false  morality  which  has  obtained 
for  long  ages,  based  on  an  unfair  rela- 
tionship of  woman  to  man.  .The  remedy 
was  to  be  found  only  by  getting  at  the 
root  of  the  problem,  rising  above  divorce 
and  aiming  at  the  elevation  of  the  theory 
of  marriage,  making  it  exclusively  a 
question  of  natural  selection  and  the 
union  of  one  man  and  one  woman  for  one 
marriage  only. 

From  this  it  will  be  plain  to  all  that 
"The  Woman  Thou  Gavest  Me"  has  lit- 
tle in  common  with  the  average  novel, 
written  chiefly  to  amuse  and  delight  the 
reader.  Its  auth6r  has  a  serious  con- 
ception of  the  literary  calling,  and  while 
admitting  that  much  good  is  done  by 
tales  that  present  altogether  beautiful 
pictures  of  love  and  courtship,  aiming 
only  to  contribute  to  the  joy  of  life,  his 
view  is  that  such  books  do  not  fulfil  the 
whole  duty  of  imaginative  literature  and 
that  were  literature  to  be  censored  to 
the  extent  of  restricting  it^  so  as  to  leave 
out  vital  questions  of  social  life,  it  would 
be  just  as  logical  to  enact  against  all 
ethical  and  moral  teaching,  because  nov- 
els to-day  constitute  a  most  effective  and 
far-reaching  force  in  the  moral  develop- 
ment of  the  race. 

Sketch  of  the  Author 
Hall  Caine  is  a  dominating  figure  in 
the  world  of  letters,  as  a  novelist  and 
dramatist.  He  was  born  on  May  14th, 
1853,  of  Manx  and  Cumberland  parent- 
age, and  was  educated  in  the  schools  of 
the  Isle  of  Man  and  of  Liverpool.  He 
was  brought  up  to  be  an  architect,  but  did 
not  practice  it,  although  he  wrote  for 
building  trade  journals.  He  took  up 
journalism,  being  for  six  years  leading 
writer  on  the  Liverpool  Mercury  before 
going  to  London  at  the  invitation  of  D. 
G.  Rossetti,  with  whom  he  lived  until  the 
poet-painter's  death  in  1882  and  then 
actively  began  his  literary  career. 

Following  the  appearance  of  "Sonnets 
of  Three  Centuries,"  "Recollections  of 
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An  Amazing  Christmas 

The  Story  of  a  Father's  Love  and  a  Wife's  Forgiveness 


CAPTAIN  VILLIERS  rose  from  his 
breakfast-tab!e  at  his  house  in  Berkeley 
Square,  and  by  nine  o'clock,  so  early  a 
riser  was  he,  was  seated  in  the  smoking- 
room  in  front  of  a  blazing  fire  of  elm 
logs,  and  witli  a  box  of  cigars  upon  a 
little  table  by  his  side. 

The  room  was  not  large,  but  was  beau- 
tifully aj)pointed.  It  was  panelled 
throughout,  the  panels  painted  a  dead 
white  witli  a  beading  of  vermillion. 
Heavy  Persian  rujrs  of  brick-dust  color 
and  peacock-blue  covered  the  floor,  and 
the  hearth  was  an  open  one  of  green 
Dutch  tiles. 

The  whole  place  gave  abundant  evi- 
dence that  the  owner  was  a  man  of 
wealth. 

Captain  Villiers  sat  down  in  a  big 
saddle-backed  armchair,  gazed  gloomily 
at  the  crackling  fire,  then  rose  and 
walked  to  the  window,  with  its  long, 
straight  curtains  of  rich  purple  silk. 

It  was  bitterly  cold  in  the  outside 
world,  and  a  lieavy,  pewter-colored  pall 
of  fog  hung  over  the  metropolis.  Now 
and  then  a  large  sooty  flake  of  snow  fell 
through  tiie  still  air,  and  there  were 
threatenings  of  more. 

It  was  a  dismal  prospect  enough,  and 
the  man,  slim,  just  over  middle  height, 
with  bright  blue  eyes,  a  small,  carefully- 
trimmed,  straw-colored  moustache,  and  a 
general  air  of  alertness  and  repose,  turn- 
ed impatiently  away,  and  once  more  sat 
down. 

As  he  did  so,  he  sighed  deeply. 

Then  he  pressed  an  electric  button  in 
the  wall,  and  his  butler  entered,  a  portly, 
slow-moving  man,  with  dew-laps  like  a 
mastiff,  and  over-fed,  liverish  eyes. 

"I  am  going  out  of  town  this  after- 
noon, Lawson,"  Captain  Villiers  said. 
"I  am  spending  Christmas  with  some 
friends.  It  is  possible  that  I  may  not  be 
back  for  several  weeks.  I  have,  how- 
ever, spoken  to  Mr.  Taylor,  and  you  will 
do  anything  he  directs  in  case  my  ab- 
sence may  be  prolonged.  Mr.  Taylor 
will  look  at  your  books,  and  give  you 
the  money  you  need  for  the  rest  of  the 
servants.  It  is  possible  that  he  will  re- 
quire you  to  dismiss  some  of  them,  but 
as  long  as  you  wish  to  do  so,  you  will  re- 
main in  'my  service'  and  take  charge 
of  this  house." 

"Very  good,  sir,"  said  the  butler, 
without  comment,  retiring  ponderously. 

When  he  was  outside  in  the  hall,  how- 
ever, Lawson  's  face  changed  a  little,  and 
he  nodded  sagely  to  himself  two  or  three 
times.  It  was  just  as  he  expected;  he 
had  been  sure  that  something  was  going 
to  happen,  but  his  long  and  faithful 
service  gave  liim  a  security  which  was 
only  now  confirmed  by  his  master's 
words. 

For  there  had  been  a  great  and  ter- 
rible scandal  and  upset  in  the  house- 
hold.   Captain  Villiers  was  a  young  man 
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Author  of  "When  It  Was  Dark,"  etc. 


Editor's  Note. — The  British  Chan, 
nel  at  night,  powerful  turbine  en- 
gines, a  race  against  a  vigilant 
cruiser,  all  for  the  love  of  a  baby 
boy,  are  the  dramatic  incidents  in 
this  Yule-tide  yarn  by  one  of  the 
most  popular  overseas  writers  of 
short  fiction. 


of  good  family,  and  of  very  great  wealth. 
Until  three  months  ago,  when  he  had 
sent  in  his  papers,  he  had  held  a  com- 
mission in  tije  Army,  and  he  had  served 
several  years  in  India.  He  married  Lady 
Muriel  Brading,  daughter  of  the  Earl 
of  Carisbrooke,  a  very  beautiful  girl, 
though  hardly  popular  in  society  because 
of  her  extreme  coldness  and — so  people 
said — entire  lack  of  sympathy.  The 
match,  however,  had  been  regarded  as 
eminently  suitable,  and  a  little  son  had 
been  born  to  the  couple.  He  was  now, 
at  this  time,  two  and  a  half  years  old. 

Then  had  come  the  crash. 

Captain  Villiers  appeared  in  the  Di- 
vorce Court  at  the  suit  of  his  wife,  and 
the  co-respondent  was  a  pretty  and  well- 
known  burlesque  actress  of  the  Frivolity 
Theatre,  with  whom  Villiers  had  in  his 
pique  and  misery  carried  on  a  perfectly 
innocent  flirtation,  of  wiiich  the  most  had 
been  made  by  pitiless  counsel.  The  case 
had  been  fought  with  bitterness  upon 
both  sides.  For  seven  days  the  daily 
papers  were  full  of  the  details.  It  seem- 
ed almost  impossible  for  anyone  who 
had  known  Villiers,  and  who  knew  his 
wife,  to  believe  the  infamous  suggestions 
so  cleverly  thrown  out;  but  the  case  was 
proved,  however, — at  any  rate,  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  jury, — a  decree  nisi 
was  pronounced,  and  Lady  Muriel  Vil- 
liers was  given  tlie  sole  custody  of  the 
little  son,  the  father  having  permission 
to  see  the  child  twice  a  year  for  a  few 
hours. 

Almost  immediately  after  the  butler 
had  gone,  Villiers  went  to  the  writing- 
table,  unlocked  a  drawer,  and  took  from 
it  a  miniature  painted  upon  ivory  and 
framed  in  gold.  He  looked  at  it  long 
and  earnestly.  It  was  the  picture  of 
his  wife  and  son.  The  woman  was  a  tall, 
slim,  and  exceedingly  beautiful  girl,  with 
dark  hair,  and  an  almost  Eastern  cast  of 
features ;  while  the  boy  at  her  side  was  a 
chubby  little  fellow  of  markedly  Eng- 
lish appearance,  resembling  his  father 
far  more  tlian  he  did  Lady  Muriel. 

The  soldier  gazed  at  the  picture,  and 
his  face  became  convulsed  with  a  sharp 
spasm  of  agony.  It  writhed  and  worked 
for  perceptible  moments,  and  then,  with 


a  deep  groan,  he  dropped  the  miniature 
into  an  inside  pocket  of  his  coat.  Had 
there  been  anyone  there,  the  observer 
would  have  seen  that  beads  of  perspira- 
tion stood  out  upon  the  man's  forehead, 
and  a  strained  look  of  intense  anxiety 
was  burning  in  his  eyes.  Then,  all  ex- 
pression faded  away,  and  once  more 
Captain  Villiers  sat  down  in  his  saddle- 
back arm-chair  by  the  fire. 

Almost  immediately  after  this  the  but- 
ler ushered  in  a  youngish,  fresh-faced, 
clean-shaven  man,  announcing  him  by 
name  as  Captain  Davencroft. 

Villiers  got  up  eagerly  as  soon  as  the 
door  was  closed. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "is  everything  all 
right  t" 

The  other  nodded. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "the  yacht  is  wait- 
ing at  Portsmouth.  The  bunkers  are  full 
of  coal,  and  steam  is  up.  But  are  you 
really  determined  to  do  this  thing,  Vil- 
liers t  Mind,  I  am  not  in  the  least  wish- 
ing to  go  back  upon  our  arrangement. 
My  berth  as  captain  of  the  Muriel  has 
saved  me  from  all  sorts  of  things.  When 
I  was  invalided  out  of  the  Navy,  I  had 
nothing  before  me.  You  have  made  it 
possible  for  me  to  live  comfortably,  and, 
as  you  know,  1  have  proved,  I  think,  an 
efficient  commander  of  your  boat,  just  as 
I  should  have  been  a  success  in  the  Navy 
had  there  not  been  so  much  red  tape." 

"That's  all  right,  Davencroft,"  Vil- 
liers replied.  "I  know  that  you  don't 
funk  the  job,  and,  besides,  you  will  have 
no  responsibility,  whatever  happens.  I 
like  you,  and  I  have  every  possible  con- 
fidence in  you." 

The  other  nodded. 

"I  am  not  thinking  of  myself,"  he 
replied,  "but  of  the  consequence  to  you, 
because  it  is  a  confoundedly  risky  thing 
to  do.  I  suppose  you  have  taken  every 
possible  precaution,  and  also  advice  f" 

"Of  course  I  have,"  said  Captain 
Villiers.  "You  see,  if  I  once  get  the 
child  away,  and  get  him  over  to  France, 
pursuit  will  be  almost  impossible.  It 
is  not  a  criminal  offence  exactly,  though 
it  is  an  offence  against  the  law.  The 
child  is  not  anybody  rfse's;  he  is  mine, 
after  all,  and  I  am  determined  to  hav« 
him.  I  cannot  live  without  him,  Daven- 
croft"— there  was  a  slight  break  in  his 
voice  as  he  said  it — "and  I  don't  intend 
to.  I  swore  that  I  would  have  the  little 
chap  with  me  for  Christmas  this  very 
year  of  my  shame  and  misery,  and  noth- 
ing in  the  world  shall  prevent  me !  Thank 
heavens  that  I  am  a  rich  man  I  When  we 
get  to  Cherbourg — and  it'll  be  difficult 
for  anything  afloat  to  catch  us — I've 
arranged  for  a  special  train  and  other 
means,  which  don't  concern  you,  and 
which  it  would  be  wiser  you  knew  noth- 
ing of,  to  cover  my  tracks,  and  if  my 
wife,  even  with  the  assistance  of  the 
High  Court,  succeeds  in  tracing  me  and 
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Harold — well,  I'm  a  Dutchman.  They 
have  to  get  all  sorts  of  orders  before  a 
Judge  in  Chambers.  I  am  advised  it 
can't  be  a  police  matter,  but  even  if  it 
were,  I  think  with  my  resources  and  your 
help,  I  can  outwit  everyone.  All  you've 
got  to  do  when  I  leave  the  yacht  at  Cher- 
bourg with  Harold,  is  to  open  your  seal- 
ed orders,  and  to  steam  at  once  with  full 
speed  to  the  place  you  will  find  directed 
in  them." 

' '  Right-ho ! ' '  Davencrof  t  answered. 
"Are  you  quite  certain  of  the  Ayah?" 

"Absolutely  certain,"  Villiers  an- 
swered. ' '  She  was  with  us  in  India 
when  Harold  was  bom.  She  is  a  most 
faithful  servant,  and  is,  I  am  sure,  far 
more  devoted  to  me  than  to  my  wife — 
my  late  wife,  I  suppose  I  ought  to  say," 
he  added,  in  a  bitter  voice.  "I  have 
interviewed  her  personally,  and  if  she 
brings  the  child  to  the  yacht  off  Shank- 
lin  at  the  time  indicated  in  the  motor- 
boat  which  will  be  waiting,  she  will  re- 
ceive enough  money  to  return  to  India 
and  be  a  rich  woman  among  her  own 
people.  I  myself  am  motoring  down  to 
Portsmouth  directly  after  lunch.  You 
will  catch  the  1.50  from  London  Bridge, 
which  gets  down  to  Portsmouth  directly 
after  4-30.  I  shall  be  on  board  almost 
as  soon  as  you  are.  It  will  be  quite 
dark,  and  we  shall  slip  out  round  Bem- 
bridge  and  cruise  off  Whitecliff.  The 
motor  boat  will  come  out  to  us  and  show 
a  signal.  I  shall  go  aboard  her  to  re- 
ceive the  boy,  whom  the  Ayah  will  hand 
to  me  off  Luccombe  Shine.  My  wife  has 
taken  a  house  at  the  far  end  of  Shank- 
lin.  After  the  child  has  been  put  to 
bed,  the  Ayah  will  steal  out  with  him 
well  wrapped  up,  and  wait  for  the  motor- 
boat.  She  will  come  aboard  with  us, 
and  act  as  the  child's  nurse  until  we 
arrive  at  Cherbourg.  I  have  got  it  all 
properly  arranged — tides  and  everything, 
and  only  this  morning  I've  received  a 
wire  to  say  that  wind  and  weather  con- 
ditions will  be  quite  favorable.  The  sea 
off  the  Isle  of  Wight  is  perfectly  calm, 
and  will  continue  to  be  so,  while  a  heavy 
snowstorm  is  expected.  I  only  hope," 
he  continued,  with  a  little  break  in  his 
voice,  "that  the  Ayah  will  take  every 
precaution  so  that  Harold  may  not 
catch  cold." 

Davencroft  answered  nothing,  but 
nodded.  He  accepted  a  cigar  from  the 
box  which  Villiers  held  out  to  him,  lit  it, 
remained  lost  in  thought  a  moment,  and 
then,  with  a  curt  word  of  farewell, 
walked  quickly  out  of  the  room.  He  had 
hardly  closed  the  door,  when  he  opened 
it  again. 

"I  say,"  he  said,  "there  is  just  one 
thing  that  you  seem  to  have  overlooked, 
but  it  is  most  important.  "What  about 
the  admiral?" 

"My  wife's  brother,"  he  said,  "is  one 
of  the  most  impossible  people  that  ever 
lived.  He  fomentedHhe  trouble  between 
us  at  its  beginning.  But  for  him  we 
might  be  still  living  happily  together, 
and  she  might  have  forgiven  me-  Of 
course,  the  fact  that  he's  holding  a  com- 
mand at  Portsmouth  makes  the  whole 
thing  much  more  difficult  than  it  other- 
wise would  be,  but  I  have  not  wasted 
my  time,  and  I  have  taken  every  possi- 
ble  precaution.     I   know   all   his  move- 


ments, for  instance,  on  this  evening. 
There  is  a  Christmas  Eve  dinner  being 
given  on  board  the  first-class  cruiser 
Diana,  and  Admiral  Brading  is  the 
captain's  guest." 

"I  know,"  Davencroft  replied,  "Cap- 
tain Medley ;  we  were  shipmates  together 
when  I  was  in  the  Service,  and  a  stupid 
fool  he  is.  But  what  I  was  thinking  of: 
Won't  the  presence  of  the  Muriel  be 
known  to  the  admiral?  He  is  certain  to 
hear  of  it,  and  it  is  not  like  an  ordinary 
boat.  The  arrival  and  departure  of  the 
fastest  turbine  yacht  afloat,  or  there- 
abouts, cannot  fail  to  be  remarked,  and, 
of  course,  it  is  quite  possible  that  Brad- 
ing may  connect  the  yacht's  arrival  with 
some  plan  on  your  part.  Of  course, 
she's  been  there  a  fortnight  now,  and 
I've  been  doing  what  you  told  me,  giv- 
ing out  that  she's  there  for  repairs,  and 
so  on,  while  you  yourself  have  not  been 
near  her.  But  still  there's  just  the 
chance. ' ' 

"Of  course,  there's  the  chance," 
Villiers  replied;  "but  I  don't  think 
much  of  it.  I  don't  think  Brading  will 
ever  credit  me  with  any  intention  to  get 
Harold  back  into  my  possession ;  and 
even  if  he  did,  I  don't  see  what  he 
could  do.  What's  going  to  happen,  will 
happen  at  Shanklin,  not  at  Portsmouth, 
when  Brading  is  dining  festively,  and 
without  an  idea  in  the  world  of  me." 

"Right  you  are,"  Davencroft  an- 
swered. "Still,  I  know  the  admiral,  and 
he  would  not  hesitate  to  heave  anchor 
and  steam  out  after  us  if  he  thought  he 
could  cut  us  off,  whether  he  had  legal 
right  on  his  side  or  not.  They  could  not 
break  him  for  it — or,  at  least,  they 
wouldn't  because  of  his  family  inter- 
est." 

"Well,  don't  let's  think  about  that, 
Davencroft, ' '  Villiers  returned. 
' '  What 's  the  good  of  borrowing  trouble  ? 
The  thing's  going  to  be  done,  and  there's 
an   end  to   it-" 

Once  more  Davencroft  nodded,  and 
left  the  room. 

Villiers  stood  up  as  the  door  closed. 
He  went  to  a  tantalus  on  a  table  by  the 
wall,  and  mixed  himself  a  stiff  peg.  The 
most  temperate  and  abstemious  man,  as 
a  rule,  thoroughly  athletic,  and  an  ex- 
cellent soldier,  he  was  face  to  face  with 
something  more  important,  more  fraught 
with  danger,  more  instinct  with  possi- 
ble happiness,  than  anything  in  his  life 
before.  He  was  tired  of  the  world,  and 
disillusioned  by  his  life.  He  had  loved 
his  wife  dearly.  The  interlude  with  the 
actress  had  been  but  a  momentary  epi- 
sode following  upon  a  quarrel — he  loved 
his  son  with  the  love  of  a  man  who  has 
a  temperamental  and  inherent  talent 
for  fatherhood  in  his  blood. 

And  now  there  was  one  desperate 
chance  of  snatching  hack  happiness  from 
the  sordid  ruins  of  his  life.  With  his 
wealth  and  resources,  he  could  take  the 
child  far  away  where  few  arms  could 
reach,  and,  under  other  skies,  watch 
over  him,  live  with  him,  and  love  him. 

A  little  before  one  o'clock  Captain 
Villiers  left  his  house,  wearing  a  heavy 
fur  overcoat,  called  a  cab,  and  was 
driven  to  a  restaurant  in  the  Strand,  a 
place  which  he  had  never  visited  before, 
and  where  he  was  unlikely  to  see  any- 


one who  knew  him.  He  made  a  frugal 
lunch,  and  then  took  the  Underground 
from  Charing  Cross  to  Wimbledon, 
where  he  arrived  about  three.  It  was 
now  rapidly  approaching  dark.  There 
was  no  wind,  but  the  snow  was  begin- 
ning to  fall  more  thickly,  and  few  pedes- 
trians  were  in  the  streets. 

All  the  comfortable  villas  gleamed 
with  orange  squares  of  light.  Once  or 
twice,  where  blinds  were  as  yet  undrawn, 
Villiers  could  see  trim  parlormaids  busy 
tying  glittering  toys  on  to  a  Christmas- 
tree. 

At  one  of  these  houses  he  stopped  for 
a  moment,  and  a  sudden  pang  went 
through  his  heart,  almost  physical  in  its 
intensity.  He  had  forgotten  to  buy  anj'- 
thing  for  his  little  son — no  Christmas 
present  had  he  to  give  him,  when  racing 
far  out  on  the  dark  waters  of  the  Chan- 
nel Christmas  Day  should  dawn-  He 
turned  into  a  stationer's  shop  full  of 
cheap  and  gaudy  toys,  emerged  with  a 
large  cardboard  box,  and  then  strode 
rapidly  on  to  the  common. 

He  had  not  gone  a  hundred  yards  be- 
fore he  heard  the  panting  of  a  great 
motor  proceeding  at  its  lowest  speed, 
and  giant  green  eyes  of  light  flashed  in 
his  path.  In  a  moment  more  he  was  in 
the  closed  landaulette,  and  speeding 
away  with  gathering  momentum  through 
the  falling  dusk. 

The  long,  low  Muriel  slipped  out  from 
Portsmouth  Harbor  towards  Spithead, 
the  knife-like  bows  parting  the  black- 
ness without  a  sound. 

The  snow  was  not  falling,  but  the 
night  was  profoundly  sombre;  the  lights 
of  Ryde  and  Southsea  seemed  faint  and 
far  away  on  either  quarter.  In  the  tide- 
way, dimly  discerned,  he  located  by  their 
riding  and  side  lights  the  great  monsters 
of  the  Fleet  at  anchor,  looming  up  a 
little  blacker  than  the  blackness,  though 
here  and  there  some  long  cruiser  gleam- 
ed with  lights,  and  now  and  then  a  burst 
of  melody  came  over  the  water. 

The  powerful  turbine  engines  of  the 
Muriel  made  hardly  any  sound  at  all. 
Davencroft,  in  heavy  oilskins,  stood  upon 
the  bridge,  and  by  his  side  was  Villiers. 
Suddenly  the  seaman  clutched  his  em- 
ployer by  the  arm. 

"Look!"  he  said.  "Out  there  on  the 
port  bow;  that  is  the  Diana." 

Villiers  put  his  hand  to  his  eyes,  and 
gazed  steadily  out  into  the  night  to 
where  the  shape  of  the  cruiser  was  dim- 
ly outlined.     He  swore  quietly. 

"He  is  on  board  by  now,"  he  mutter- 
ed, "that  unutterable  swine,  who  has 
done  more  to  spwil  my  life  than  anybody 
else.  Well,  we  are  giving  him  the  slip 
all  right,  Davencroft,  old  chap." 

Davencroft  did  not  answer-  He  spoke 
to  the  sailor  at  his  side,  who  spun  the 
little  wheel  a  point  or  two,  and  as  the 
answering  clank  of  the  steam  steering 
gear  began,  he  suddenly  started.  He 
took  a  pair  of  night-glasses  from  a  box 
upon  the  rail  in  front  of  him,  and  star- 
ed out  towards  the  cruiser  which  they 
were  now  leaving  rapidly  behind.  Then 
he  pulled  over  the  engine-room  tele- 
graph with  a  quick  jerk.  The  low  and 
distant  throbbing  of  the  turbines  rose 
up  to  a  perceptible  humming  noise  like 
a  humble  bee,  and  immediately  the  vi- 
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bration  of  the  bridge-plates  increased, 
and  the  yacht's  bows  seemed  to  bury 
themselves  a  yard  deeper  in  the  water, 
while  the  white  foam  sprang  up  on  each 
side  like  two  gigantic  plumes  of  ostrich 
feathers  in  the  dark. 

"What's  up?"  Villiers  said  sharply. 
"I  don't  think  I'll  tell  you,"  Daven- 
croft  replied. 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  tell  me!"  the 
other  answered. 

"Well,  then,  if  you  want  to  know," 
Davencroft  replied,  "the  cruiser  is  sig- 
nalling with  an  occulting  light  from  the 
fighting-top  of  the  main  mast  to  some- 
one at  Ryde  Pier,  and  what  I  read  was 
that  they've  got  a  shrewd  suspicion 
that  we're  slipping  out  to-night,  and  a 
request  is  being  made  by  someone  to  tell 
the  admiral,  who  is  dining  on  board.  All 
this  was  signalled  by  a  private  code,  an 
Admiralty  code,  which,  of  course,  I  un- 
derstand— not  the  usual  Morse.  There 
is  something  up,  but  we've  lots  of  time, 
and  I  am  quite  certain  they  have  not 
seen  us  go  out.  I  am  contravening  all 
the  Board  of  Trade  regulations,  and, 
though  you  may  not  have  noticed  it,  we 
have  no  side  lights!" 

Villiers  paced  up  and  down  the  bridge 
three  times  its  length,  as  the  icy  wind 
struck  on  his  face  like  a  wet  hand  which 
comes  to  strangle  hope. 

"I  leave  everything  to  you,  Daven- 
croft," he  said  at  length,  stopping.  "I 
will  go  down  to  my  own  cabin.  I  can't 
stand  watching  this." 

He  went  down  the  rubber-covered 
steps,  crossed  the  deck,  and  descended  to 
his  own  luxuriously-furnished  cabin 
aft.  This  man,  who  had  been  in  many 
actions,  was  a  D.S.O.,  and  had  helped  to 
win  the  Punjaub  Cup  at  polo,  was  tremb- 
ling like  a  leaf.  His  little  iron  bedstead, 
clamped  to  the  cabin  floor,  was  at  his 
side.  He  threw  himself  upon  it  with  a 
smothered  groan,  and  then,  absolutely 
exhausted  by  the  weeks  of  careful  pre- 
paration for  this  great  coup,  by  the  tre- 
mendous nervous  strain  it  had  entailed, 
and  by  the  newly-awakened  fear  that  it 
would  fail.  Nature's  sweet  nurse  came  to 
him,  and  he  fell  into  the  deep  sleep  of 
unconsciousness. 

A  sudden  light  in  the  cabin!  A  firm 
grasp  upon  the  soldier's  arm!  A  quick 
blossoming  into  full  consciousness!  A 
startled  exclamation ! 

Captain  Villiers  sat  up  upon  his  bed, 
to  find  Davencroft  shaking  him  vigor- 
ously; the  younger  man's  face  was 
alight  with  triumph,  and  a  smile  upon 
his  lips. 

"It's  all  right!"  he  cried.  "They're 
on  board;  they're  in  their  quarters; 
everything  has  gone  absolutely  well.  I 
looked  in  here,  and  saw  you  were  fast 
asleep.  I  thought  it  better  not  to  let 
you  do  anything  at  all.  The  motor-boat 
has  gone  back  to  Shanklin,  and  we're 
now  S.  by  S.E.  of  the  St.  Catherine's 
Light." 

Villiers  leapt  from  the  bed,  hurried  out 
of  the  cabin  for  a  yard  or  two  along  the 
covered  main  deck,  and  burst  into  the 
saloon.  It  was  quite  empty,  but  gleam- 
ing with  light,  and  at  the  end  two  ma- 
hogany doors  stood  wide  open. 

Upon  a  little  cot  within  the  cabin  to 
which  he  hurried,   a  «tiild  lay  placidly 


sleeping,  covered  with  heavy  furs.  The 
light  was  dim  here,  only  one  globe  from 
the  ceiling  shed  a  fitful  radiance,  but  in 
that  light  the  man  saw  a  chubby  face, 
cheeks  like  the  inside  of  a  sea-shell,  soft, 
yellow  hair  like  the  down  upon  the 
breast  of  a  baby  duck,  and  the  half -part- 
ed lips  of  his  son. 

He  knelt  down  by  the  bed  and  kissed 
one  tiny  hand  of  crumpled  brown,  while 
hot  tears  came  into  his  eyes.  For  many 
minutes  he  remained  thus  kneeling, 
pressing  his  lips  to  that  softness  which 
was  his,  thinking  deeply.  And  some 
thoughts  are  prayers. 

Then,  rising  quietly,  he  turneS  to  a 
shrouded  figure  in  the  comer  of  the  cab- 
in, and  spoke  in  rapid  Hindustani. 

"All  was  well,"  came  back  in  low, 
pattering  gutturals.  "But  you  must 
leave  him  now,  sahib,  and  see  him  as  the 
dawn  comes." 

With  bowed  head,  the  father  left  the 
room.  It  was  impossible  for  him  to 
remain  in  his  own  cabin  now;  he  must 
be  up,  out  in  the  cold  night  air,  racing 
through  those  icy  seas  of  black  velvet, 
racing  as  his  blood  was  racing,  as  the 
great  engines  below  were  pulsing  in  tri- 
umphant flight.  He  stumbled  up  the 
stairs.  Davencroft  was  there  speaking 
quickly  to  the  chief  officer. 

Villiers  grasped  Davencroft  by  the 
arm. 

"Old  fellow,"  Villiers  cried,  "you  are 
splendid,  you  are  wonderful !  Every 
thing  has  come  off  just  as  I  had  hoped, 
while  I  lay  sleeping  like  a  dog  down 
there!  Thank  Heaven!  Thank  Heaven!" 

"Keep  your  congratulations  for  a  lit- 
tle!" said  Davencroft,  in  a  voice  full  of 
bitterness  and  disappointment.  "Look 
there!" 

There  was  no  need  to  ask  the  reason, 
for  at  that  moment  it  seemed  that  a  great 
wan  moon  had  dawned  above  their  heads 
with  the  swiftness  of  a  conjuring  trick. 
The  whole  ship  was  bathed  in  radiance. 

"Good  Heavens,  what's  that?" 

"It's  only  Admiral  Brading  in  the 
Diana,  and  he's  just  spotted  us.  Their 
searchlight  has  been  all  round  us  for  the 
last  half-hour,  and  now — as  you  see." 

The  last  word  had  not  been  spoken, 
when  the  muffled  thunder  of  a  gun  came 
to  them  through  the  still,  cold  air. 

"Confound  them!"  said  Davencroft, 
in  a  fury.  "It's  an  act  of  piracy;  I 
don't  care  what  private  interests  are 
involved.  The  admiral  has  no  right  to 
use  one  of  His  Majesty's  ships  to 
avenge  a  private  quarrel,  or  to  stop  even 
an  illegal  act."  He  choked  and  splut- 
tered, all  the  pride  of  a  captain  on  the 
bridge  of  his  own  ship  being  aroused  to 
fury. 

He  swore  again.  Then  he  pulled  over 
the  handle  of  the  telegraph  to  "Full 
speed  ahead!"  and  shouted  some  orders 
through  the  speaking-tube  immediately 
above. 

The  response  was  immediate,  and  in 
three  seconds  they  had  actually  leapt 
out  of  the  circle  of  light  into  the  dark- 
ness beyond  . 

In  three  seconds  more  the  green  men- 
ace was  enveloping  them  again,  and  the 
thunder  of  another  gun,  now  of  larger 
calibre,  and  far  more  piercing  in  its  sud- 
denness, came  to  their  ears. 


"The  man's  mad!"  Davencroft  said. 
"He  daren't  do  anything.  We'll  go  on." 

There  was  the  report  of  another  gun, 
and  a  quarter  of  a  mile  ahead  something 
fell  into  the  sea  with  a  streak  of  light 
and  a  tower  of  spray. 

Davencroft 's  hands  dropped  to  his 
side. 

"Stop  her!"  he  said  to  the  chief  offi- 
cer, who  pulled  over  the  brass  lever. 
And  then  the  young  fellow  went  into  the 
chart-house,  and  sat  down  upon  a  bun- 
ker, with  his  head  in  his  hands.  He  wat 
beaten. 

Villiers  knew  he  had  lost  the  game. 
As  the  noise  of  the  engines  died  away, 
he  went  down  into  the  cabin  where  the 
sleeping  child  lay. 

The  Ayah  was  in  her  bunk,  and,  ap- 
parently did  not  hear  him  enter;  but 
he  knelt  down  by  Harold's  bedside,  and 
took  the  little  form  into  his  arms,  cov- 
ering the  rosy  face  with  passionate 
kisses. 

"My  darling,  my  darling!"  he  said. 
' '  They  will  take  you  away  from  me 
again,  after  all.  Fate  is  too  strong.  I 
must  watch  over  you  from  afar,  but 
when  you  are  a  man,  old  chap,  when  you 
are  twenty-one,  old  boy,  I  will  come  and 
tell  you  all  about  to-night,  and  you  won't 
believe  me  the  blackguard  they  're  sure  to 
make  me  out." 

A  little  clock  clamped  to  the  wall 
chimed  out  the  hour  of  twelve. 

' '  And,  by  Jove, ' '  the  broken  man  went 
on,  with  a  savage,  bitter  triumph  in  his 
voice — "and,  by  Jove,  I  have  kept  my 
promise!  You  have  been  with  me  upon 
Christmas  Day !  Heaven  bless  you ! 
Heaven  bless  you  always!" 

Then  he  bowed  his  head  and  said  no 
more. 

Suddenly,  he  started  violently;  some- 
thing warm  and  soft  stole  round  his 
neck.  He  turned  his  head,  and  a  dark, 
chocolate-colored  face  looked  into  his 
own. 

But  it  was  a  face  he  knew.  The 
words  whispered  in  his  ear  were  very 
soft  and  low.    They  were  English  words. 

"Harold  and  I  have  come  to  spend 
Christmas  with  you,  old  boy ! ' ' 

The  door  of  the  cabin  opened  with  a 
crash,  and  a  truculent-looking,  elderly, 
clean-shaven  man,  with  an  oilskin  coat 
thrown  over  his  mess  uniform,  strode 
in. 

Villiers  rose  hurriedly.  For  a  moment 
there  was  not  a  trace  in  his  manner  or 
face  that  he  realized  anything  unusual 
was  happening. 

"Hullo,  Brading,"  he  cried,  in  a  loud, 
cheerful  voice,  "so  glad  you  have  been 
able  to  come!  Muriel  and  I  were  both 
hoping  you'd  spend  Christmas  Day  with 
us." 

"What  the  dickens!"  said  the  Ad- 
miral. 

"Well,  you  know,  Bill,"  said  the 
Ayah,  who  spoke  remarkably  cultured 
English,  "I  have  played  a  little  trick 
upon  my  husband!"  'There  was  a  mark- 
ed emphasis  upon  the  last  two  words. 
"He  tried  to  play  a  little  trick  on  me, 
and  as  I  thought  it  rather  jolly  of  him, 
I  made  a  counter  move,  and — " 

Her  voice  failed  her  absolutely,  and 
she  threw  herself  weeping  into  her  hus- 
band's arms. 


The  Boomerang  of  Deceit 

In  ^Cheating  Your  Employer  You  Cheat  Yourself 


I  KNOW  a  young  man  who  has  for 
years  been  clipping  his  ofTice  hours,  go- 
ing to  his  work  late  in  the  morning,  re- 
maining away  for  half  a  day  or  more 
at  a  time  under  all  sorts  of  pretexts,  ill- 
ness, or  pretended  blocks  on  the  street 
cars,  and  yet  he  thinks  he  has  a  griev- 
ance because  he  is  not  advanced  more 
rapidly.  He  tells  me  that  his  employer 
does  not  appreciate  him,  that  his  salary 
has  not  been  advanced  for  years,  and 
that  he  sees  no  chance  for  promotion. 
He  complains  that  many  others  in  the 
same  establishment  with  less  ability 
than  himself  have  been  promoted  many 
times  while  he  has  remained  stationary. 
This  young  man  seems  to  think  that 
his  employer  is  blind,  and  that  he  has 
been  able  to  pull  the  wool  over  his  eyes 
for  years  witliout  arousing  even  a  sus- 
picion of  his  backslidings.  But  he  ought 
to  know  that  the  very  qualities  which 
have  put  his  employer  at  the  head  of  a 
large  business  would  enable  him  to  see 
a  hole  through  a  ladder. 

The  proprietor  knows  when  you  are 
doing  your  work  grudgingly;  he  knows 
the  employees  who  are  honest  only  when 
they  are  watched,  and  who  shirk  when- 
ever they  get  a  chance.  As  a  rule,  he 
knows  who  clip  the  hours  and  steal  the 
minutes  that  belong  to  him. 

Edwin  Markham  tells  this  forceful 
story  of  a  builder,  "a  foolish  eye-ser- 
vant, a  pwor  rogue ' ' : 

"He  and  his  little  ones  were  wretched 
and  roofless,  whereupon  a  certain  good 
Samaritan  said,  in  his  heart,  'I  will 
surprise  this  man  with  the  gift  of  a 
comfortable  home.'  So,  without  telling 
his  purpose,  he  hired  the  builder  at  fair 
wages  to  build  a  house  on  a  sunny  hill, 
and  then  he  went  on  business  to  a  far 
eity. 

"The  builder  was  left  at  work  with 
no  watchman  but  his  own  honor.  *Ha!' 
said  he  to  his  heart,  'I  can  cheat  this 
man.  I  can  skimp  the  material  and 
scamp  the  work.'  So  he  went  on  spin- 
ning out  the  time,  putting  in  poor  ser- 
vice, poor  nails,  poor  timbers. 

"When  the  Samaritan  returned,  the 
builder  said:  'That  is  a  fine  house  I 
built  you  on  the  hill.'  'Good,'  was  the 
reply;  'Go,  move  your  folks  into  it  at 
once,  for  the  house  is  yours.  Here  is  the 
deed.' 

"The  man  was  thunderstruck.  He 
saw  that,  instead  of  cheating  his  friend 
for  a  year,  he  had  been  industriously 
cheating  himself.  'If  I  had  only  known 
it  was  my  own  house  I  was  building!' 
he  kept  muttering  to  himself. 

"But  in  a  deep  sense  we  are  always 
building    our  own    houses.      Each  one 


By  DR.  O.  S.  MARDEN 


Editor's  Note.  —  Last  month 
MaeLean  's  carried  an  excellent  ar- 
ticle on  personal  health.  This  short 
sketch  might  be  termed  one  on  busi- 
ness health.  Most  young  men  de- 
sire to  become  masters  in  business, 
and  whether  they  recognize  the  ten- 
Jencies  or  not,  the  little  things  that 
obtrude  at  times  make  reasonably 
accurate  the  predictions  as  to  their 
future.  Dr.  Marden  might  be  term- 
ed a  specialist   in   business   disease. 


dwells  in  the  heaven  or  hell  of  his  own 
making. 

"I  care  not  what  his  temples  or  his 
creeds. 
One  thing  holds  sure  and  fast, — 

That  into  his  fateful  heap  of  days 
and  deeds 

The  soul  of  a  man  is  cast." 
Many  young  employees,  just  because 
they  do  not  get  quite  as  much  salary  as 
they  think  they  should,  deliberately 
throw  away  all  of  the  other,  larger, 
grander  remuneration  possible  for  them 
to  get  outside  of  their  pay  envelope,  for 
the  sake  of  "getting  square"  with  their 
employer.  They  deliberately  adopt  a 
shirking,  do-as-little-as-possible  policy, 
and  instead  of  getting  this  larger,  more 
important  salary,  which  they  can  pay 
themselves,  they  prefer  the  consequent 
arrested  development,  and  become  small, 
narrow,  inefficient,  rutty  men  and  wo- 
men, with  nothing  large  or  magnani- 
mous, nothing  broad,  noble,  progressive 
in  their  nature.  Their  leadership  facul- 
ties, their  initiative,  their  planning  abil- 
ity, their  ingenuity  and  resourcefulness, 
inventiveness,  and  all  the  qualities  which 
make  the  leader,  tiie  large,  full,  com- 
plete man,  remain  undeveloped.  While 
trying  to  "get  square"  with  their  em- 
ployer, by  giving  him  pinched  service, 
they  blight  their  own  growth,  strangle 
their  own  prospects,  and  go  through  life 
half  men  instead  of  full  men — small, 
narrow,  weak  men,  instead  of  the  strong, 
g^and,  complete  men  they  might  be. 

I  have  known  employees  actually  to 
work  harder  in  sclieraing,  shirking,  try- 
ing to  keep  from  working  hard  in  the 
performance  of  their  duties,  than  they 
would  have  worked  if  they  had  tried  to 
do  their  best,  and  had  given  the  largest 
and  most  liberal  service  possible  to  their 
employers.  The  hardest  work  in  the 
world  is  that  which  is  grudgingly  done. 

If  you  rob  your  employer  of  time  and 
energy,  you  are  really  robbing  yourself, 


for  this  will  result  in  a  subtle  dishonesty, 
cultivate  a  weakness  which  will  slowly 
but  surely  undermine  your  character  and 
destroy  your  reputation  for  trustworthi- 
ness. 

"The  man  is  in  his  work.  All  is  un- 
stable that  is  done  by  a  dishonest  build- 
er, but  an  honest  mason  puts  his  soul 
into  every  stone  he  lays,  and  mixes  char- 
acter with  his  mortar." 

On  a  street  car  not  long  ago,  I  over- 
heard a  fine-looking  young  man  telling 
two  companions  how  he  managed  to 
cheat  his  employer  out  of  an  hour  and  a 
half's  time  every  day  for  over  a  year 
without  detection.  lie  said  he  was  out 
a  great  deal  with  the  boys  nights  and 
got,  on  an  average,  only  five  or  six  hours 
of  sleep,  but  that  he  managed  to  sleep 
an  hour  and  half  each  day  during  busi- 
ness hours  behind  a  certain  door  situated 
back  of  the  private  office  in  the  store, 
which,  when  open,  cut  off  quite  a  little 
corner  of  space  in  such  a  way  that  he 
could  seclude  himself  without  danger  of 
being  seen,  as  no  one  would  think  of 
looking  behind  the  door.  In  this  seclud- 
ed corner,  in  a  cliair,  lie  took  a  nap  of 
one  and  a  half  hours  a  day.  There  were 
several  other  clerus  in  the  secret  of  this 
retreat,  and  they  took  turns  to  take  a 
nap  at  different  times  of  the  day,  so  that 
some  one  of  them  was  resting  or  sleep- 
ing there  much  of  tiie  time.  The  door 
opened  into  a  passageway  and  was  never 
closed  in  the  daytime,  and  tiiere  were  so 
many  clerks  that  one  would  not  be  likely 
to  be  missed,  and  if  he  were  asked  for, 
one  of  his  confederates  gave  him  th« 
signal. 

Together  these  conspirators  managed 
to  cheat  the  employer  out  of  the  equiva- 
lent of  one  man's  entire  time.  Tiie  young 
man  whom  I  overheard  probably  did 
not  think  that  stealing  an  hour  and  a 
half's  time  was  equivalent  to  stealing 
the  value  of  one  and  a  half  hour's 
work  out  of  his  employer's  money  draw- 
er. He  did  not  realize  tiiat  every  time 
he  was  practicing  this  deception,  he  was 
taking  infinitely  more  out  of  himself 
than  out  of  the  man  who  hired  him, 
that  he  was  blunting  his  ability  to  dis- 
tinguish between  right  and  wrong. 

There  are  tens  of  thousands  of  such 
young  men  who  think  they  are  getting 
the  best  of  their  employers  by  clipping 
their  hours,  shirking  and  botehing  their 
work,  but  they  are  really  taking  it  all 
out  of  themselves. 

The  thief  who  runs  away  in  the  night, 
hugging  the  millionaire's  silver  and 
jewels  under  his  coat,  thinks  tliat  by  his 
theft  he  has  enriched  himself.  But  is  he 
not,  instead,  impoverished  an  hundred- 
fold? 


How  Personality  Creates 

The  Task  of  President  A.  Stanley  Mackenzie 
of  Dalhousie  University 


THE  hand  of  fate  would  seem  to  have 
bound  President  Mackenzie  to  the 
fortunes  of  Dalhousie.  Four  times  has 
he  passed  through  its  portals,  each  time 
to  occupy  a  superior  position  to  that  held 
previously.  First  he  entered  it  as  a 
student,  a  raw-boned  Scotch-Canadian 
laddie  from  Pictou  County.  Then  after 
graduation  he  returned  to  its  halls  as 
Munro  tutor  in  mathematics  and  physics, 
a  position  he  held  for  two  years.  Later 
he  was  brought  back  from  the  United 
States  to  become  Munro  professor  of 
physics.  Again,  in  desperation  at  his  in- 
ability to  find  time  to  carry  on  research 
work,  he  withdrew  from  his  alma  mater 
and  retired  to  the  Stevens  Institute  of 
New  York.  Here  he  was  sought  out  by 
the  Governors  of  the  University  and 
prevailed  upon  to  assume  the  duties  of 
president,  following  the  retirement  of 
Dr.  Forrest. 

Though  neither  a  state  nor  a  denomina- 
tional university,  Dalhousie,  for  reasons 
which  may  be  readily  explained,  has  been 
long  associated  in  the  minds  of  the 
people  with  Presbyterianism.  It  has  re- 
ceived most  of  its  support  from  the 
Presbyterian  denomination, 
and  its  atmosphere  has  been 
largely  of  that  solid  and  ser- 
ious tjrpe  characteristic  of  the 
members  of  the  Scottish  kirk. 
The  advent  of  President 
Mackenzie,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, came  as  somewhat  of 
a  shock  to  the  sensibilities  of 
the  old-time  friends  of  Dal- 
housie, who  discovered  in  him 
an  element  of  joviality  that, 
in  their  opinion,  ill  became  the 
head  of  such  an  institution. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  Dr. 
Mackenzie  stands  in  sharp 
contrast  with  the  sober,  digni- 
fied and  clerical  bearing  of  his 
predecessor.  Dr.  Forrest. 
While  certainly  not  lacking  in 
dignity,  there  is  about  him  a 
more  free  and  easy  air  than 
old  Dalhousians  expected  to 
find  in  a  president  and  it  has 
taken  some  time  for  them  to 
grow  accustomed  to  the  inno- 
vation. 

Yet,  for  this  slight  loss  of 
prestige  in  the  opinion  of  the 
"unco  guid,"  there  has  been 
a  great  compensation  in  the 
increasing  popularity  and  res- 
pect, which  Dr.  Mackenzie  has 
gained  in  the  city.  There  he 
is  welcomed  by  the  business 
and  professional  elements  as 
a  good  fellow,  one  who  does 
not  sit  apart  in  dignified  se- 
clusion but  who  can  mix  cordi- 


By  W.  A.  CRAICK 


Editor's  Note. — This  old  world 
has  depended  entirely  for  execution 
of  its  enterprises  upon  big  men.  The 
power  of  a  personality  in  carrying 
out  its  purpose  has  never  been  over- 
rated. In  these  character  sketches 
of  Canadian  men,  MacLean  's  Maga- 
zine has  portrayed  many  who  have 
shaped  ends  in  the  mercantile,  pro- 
fessional and  political  spheres  of 
activity.  It  is,  perhaps,  the  pecu- 
liar privilege  of  a  schoolmaster  to 
stamp  his  imprint  upon  a  large  num- 
ber. In  this  regard  we  must  note 
the  genius  that  is  leading  Dalhousie. 


ally  with  his  fellow  men.  His-adaptability 
to  the  society  of  all  classes  is  one  of  his 
strongest  assets.  He  is  one  of  those  men 
who  can  make  a  splendid  traveling  com- 
panion, which  is  surely  one  of  the  best 
tests  of  a  person's  popularity.  He  is 
equally  at  home  among  the  frequenters 


of  the  Halifax  Club  and  in  the  society  of 
clergymen,  on  a  fishing  expedition  or  at 
a  scientific  gathering.  A  good  story- 
teller, a  bright  conversationalist,  his 
presence  is  generally  welcomed  wherever 
he  goes. 

The  president  of  Dalhousie  has  reached 
his  forty-eighth  birthday,  but  is  young  for 
his  years.  A  man  of  good  heightf 
erect,  with  a  vivacious  manner  which 
communicates  itself  to  a  springy  step,  he 
may  be  taken  as  typical  of  the  younger 
order  of  university  presidents,  who  are 
bringing  business  methods  to  bear  on  the 
development  of  these  higher  seats  of 
learning.  The  face,  which  is  long  and 
good-natured,  is  distinguished  by  a  de- 
cidedly Romanesque  nose,  that  is  hia 
most  noticeable  feature.  Anyway  per- 
haps a  nose  has  much  to  do  with  a  Cana- 
dian's success. 

He  is  reputedly  a  hard  worker  and 
most  conscientious  in  everything  he 
undertakes.  Members  of  the  board  ol 
governors  express  unbounded  confidence 
in  his  reliability,  knowing  that  what  he 
undertakes  he  will  perform.  At  present 
he  is  involved  in  all  the  maze  of  detail 
connected  with  the  erection  of 
new  buildings  on  the  new 
property  to  which  the  Uni- 
versity is  to  be  transferred. 
This,  with  his  other  duties  as 
general  manager  of  the  insti- 
tution gives  him  all  the  work 
he  can  handle,  without  at- 
tempting any  academic  in- 
struction. 

Seated  in  his  private  office 
in  the  old  main  building  of 
Dalhousie,  whence  many  a 
noted  Canadian  has  graduated 
in  his  day,  Dr.  Mackenzie  re- 
lated in  pleasant  conversation- 
al vein  soraetliing  of  tlie  story 
of  the  university  and  his  work 
in  connection  with  its  trans- 
planting to  the  beautiful  Stud- 
ley  Estate  on  the  North. West 
Arm. 

"The  history  of  higher  edu- 
cation in  Nova  Scotia,"  ex- 
plained the  president,  "has 
been  sadly  complicated  by  re- 
ligious and  political  influences. 
Nova  Scotians,  you  know,  liv- 
ed on  religion,  politics  and 
porridge  for  many  years,  and 
while  we  have  produced  many 
fine  scholars,  yet  our  univer- 
sity work  has  been  hampered 
by  the  dissensions  which  have 
resulted  from  strong  religious 
feeling. 

"Our  first  university  was 
King's  College,  which  was  es- 


tablished  at   Windsor,   in  the 
President  A.  8.  McKenzie,  Dalhousie  University,  Halifax.  latter  part   of   the  eighteenth 
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Dr.  Magill,  Chairman  of  Grain  Commission. 

century.  It  was  a  state  institution  up 
to  as  late  as  1854,  but  in  its  early  days  it 
was  strictly  under  the  authority  of  ihe 
Church  of  England  and  they  used  to  re- 
quire students  to  subscribe  to  the  Thirty- 
nine  Articles,  before  they  would  be  ad- 
mitted. I  am  an  Anglican  myself,  but  I 
can  sympathize  with  those  who  objected 
to  the  imposition  of  these  tests  and 
agitated  for  a  new  university  that  would 
be  open  to  all. 

"Dalhousie  owes  its  foundation  to  a 
rather  picturesque  incident.  In  1814,  a 
party  of  Nova   Scotia  volunteers  under 


Sir  John  Sherbrooke,  the  Lieutenant- 
Governor,  occupied  the  port  of  Castine, 
Maine,  and  for  a  period  collected  the  cus- 
toms there.  This  money  was  retained  by 
the  government  of  Nova  Scotia  and  re- 
mained idle  until  in  1817,  Lord  Dal- 
housie, with  the  consent  of  the  Council, 
proposed  that  it  should  be  used  to  found 
an  institution  of  learning,  open  to  all  oc- 
cupations and  all  sects  of  religion.  The 
proposal  was  approved  by  the  Prince 
Regent  and  the  original  Dalhousie  Col- 
lege was  erected  during  1819-1821. 

"Strange  to  say,  for  seventeen  years 
after  this,  the  building  remained  closed, 
no  steps  being  taken  to  start  operations 
Two  or  three  attempts  were  made,  both 
by  the  British  Government  and  the 
Board  of  Governors  to  effect  a  union  with 
King's  College,  but  without  avail.  We 
now"  come  to  the  year  1838.  In  this  year 
the  college  was  opened  and  instruction 
was  given  in  the  old  building  for  sis 
years,  when  it  was  again  closed. 

Where  the  Old  Kirk  Got  in. 

"Not  until  1863  did  Dalhousie  again 
come  to  life.  It  was  then  reorganized 
under  an  Act  which  empowered  the  Board 
of  Governors  to  grant  to  any  body  of 
Christians  or  any  individual  or  number 
of  individuals,  the  privilege  of  nominat- 
ing a  representative  to  the  board  and  a 
professor  for  every  chair  in  the  college 
supported  by  them  to  the  extent  of  twelve 
hundred  dollars  a  year.  In  consequence 
of  this  provision,  the  Presbyterian 
Church  came  into  partial  control  of  the 
college,  but  since  then  their  interest  has 
been  withdrawn  and  except  for  the  en- 
dowment of  one  chailr,  they  have  no  as- 
sociation as  a  body  with  Dalhousie. 

' '  In  the  early  eighties  the  needs  of  the 
university  grew  to  such  an  extent  that  a 
crisis  was  reached.     There  was  nothing 


Pres.  Walter  Murray  of  the  University  of 
Saskatchewan. 


to  fall  back  upon  and  the  situation  was 
serious.  In  the  emergency,  the  Univer- 
sity found  a  friend  in  the  late  George 
Munro  of  New  York,  who  was  known  to 
fame  as  the  founder  of  the  Seaside 
Library.  As  a  matter  of  fact  Mr.  Munro 
was  a  brother-in-law  of  John  Torrest,  the 
president.  Dr.  Forrest  told  Mr.  Munro 
about  the  needs  of  Dalhousie  and  ex- 
plained how  much  they  stood  in  want  of 
additional  capable  professors.  'If  you 
can  find  the  man,  I'll  find  the  money,' 
said  Mr.  Munro  and  he  was  as  good  as 
his  word.     He  gave    $400,000,     founded 
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The  new  Science  Building  at  Dalhousie  University. 
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half  a  dozen  professorships  and  undoubt- 
edly set  the  pace  in  Canada  for  large 
gifts  by  wealthy  men  to  educational  in- 
stitutions- 

"With  the  impetus  given  by  Mr. 
Munro,  Dalhousie  progressed  satisfac- 
torily up  to  a  few  years  ago,  when  the 
necessity  for  further  expansion  again 
made  itself  felt.  The  present  property  in 
the  city  was  deemed  inadequate  to  meet 
the  anticipated  growth  and  a  fine  estate 
of  forty  acres  situated  on  the  slope  of  th« 
North  West  Arm  was  purchased.  Plans 
were  then  made  for  the  gradual  transfer 
of  the  University  to  the  new  site  and  to 
finance  the  undertaking  a  whirlwind 
campaign  was  conducted  in  1912.  This 
was  the  first  time  Dalhousie  ever  ap- 
pealed to  the  general  public;  it  had  few 
powerful  friends  outside  its  own  cirelt 
of  alumni.  But  the  business  men  of 
Halifax,  appreciating  the  value  in  their 
midst  of  a  university  with  Dalhousie 's 
reputation  and  realizing  the  asset  it  was 
to  the  city,  rose  loyally  and  nobly  to  the 
occasion,  and  we  raised  $450,000. 

Halifax's  Early  Georgian  Architecture. 

"We  purpose  to  plan  for  a  residential 
college.  At  present  our  students  have  to 
board  in  the  city,  but  we  want  to  make 
the  whole  tone  of  the  new  university  resi- 
dential. I  would  gladly  see  divinity  halls 
established  so  that  our  students  might 
have  the  advantages  of  home  and  re- 
ligious influences,  coupled  with  the  free- 
dom of  an  undenominational  university. 
Perhaps  that  will  come  in  time.  Mean- 
while we  are  proceeding  with  the  erection 
of  our  first  building,  which  will  be  de- 
voted to  science.  Next  we  will  build  a 
library  and  then  go  ahead  with  the  arts 
school.  By  degrees  we  will  carry  all  our 
activities,  with  the  exception  of  the  pro- 
fessional schools,  to  the  new  property. 
The  latter  will  continue  here  in  order  to 
be  in  touch  with  the  hospitals,  law  courts, 
etc. 

' '  Of  course  all  our  buildings  have  been 
planned  and  located  in  advance.  We  are 
building  on  a  large  scale  to  accommodate 
all  possible  expansion  for  many  years. 
The  style  of  architecture  is  Early 
Georgian  to  be  in  keeping  with  the  gen- 
eral style  of  the  best  Halifax  buildings- 
We  are  using  native  stone  and  hope  to 
achieve  purity  and  gracefulness  without 
much  ornamentation,  which  would  in- 
volve an  expense  we  are  not  able  to  meet. 
Our  board  has  been  fortunate  in  secur- 
ing the  services  of  Mr.  Frank  Darlini;. 
the  official  architect  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  to  act  as  our  consulting  archi- 
tect. 

"While  Dalhousie  has  been  hampered 
ever  since  its  establishment  by  a  variety 
of  conflicting  influences,  it  has  yet  made 
a  name  for  itself  through  the  achieve- 
ments of  its  graduates.  The  list  of  Dal- 
housians  who  occupy  prominent  academic 
positions  all  over  America  is  astonishing- 
ly larse  and  includes  no  fewer  than  nine 
heads  of  colleges. 

"This  result  I  attribute  to  two  causes. 
The  first  was  the  great  luck  it  had  in 
picking  up  able  men  to  fill  its  chairs  and 
the  second  was  the  pace  they  set.  In  the 
original  staff  there  were  at  least  five  men 
— John  Johnson,  professor  of  classics; 
Charles  Macdonald,  professor  of  mathe- 


Jacob   Gould  Schurman,  a  distinguished  University  President,  formerly  on  the 

staff  of  Dalhousie. 


matics;  George  Lawson,  professor  of 
chemistry;  James  De  Mille,  professor  of 
English  and  William  Lyall,  professor  of 
logic — who  were  exceptionally  able 
scholars,  and  who  left  an  impress  on 
their  students,  which  time  has  not  ef- 
faced. So  long  as  the  traditions  formed 
by  these  professors  last,  Dalhousie  will 
continue  on  its  way  as  a  moulder  of  fine 
scholarship. 

Old  Charlie  and  Johnny. 

"Professors  Macdonald  and  Johnson 
particularly,  or  old  Charley  and  Johnny 
as  they  were  familiarly  called,  gave  a 
turn  to  every  graduate  up  to  1900.  They 
laid  down  certain  standards  and  lived  up 
to  them  without  wavering.  Whereas  in 
the  ordinary  small  college  denominational 


and  other  outside  influences  are  often 
brought  to  bear  successfully  on  the 
faculty  in  favor  of  certain  students  and 
make  it  impossible  for  them  to  maintain 
proper  standards,  Dalhousie,  thanks  to 
the  strong  personality  of  these  two  old 
professors,  remained  a  cold-blooded  and 
impartial  institution. 

"Dalhouise  was  started  purely  as  an 
arts  college,  but  through  force  of  cir- 
cumstances it  has  been  compelled  to  un- 
dertake the  operation  of  various  pro- 
fessional schools  as  well.  First  came  the 
law  school  in  the  eighties.  Two  years  ago 
we  were  forced  to  take  on  the  medical 
school.  This  had  been  established  some 
time  back  as  a  proprietary  institution, 
but  the  increasing  demands  for  scientific 
laboratories  and  expensive  equipment  in 
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connection  with  the  teaching  of  modem 
medicine  made  the  continued  existence 
of  such  schools  impossible,  as  shown  in 
the  report  of  the  Carnegie  Institution, 
and  we  were  induced  to  undertake  its 
management.  We  have  also  lately  taken 
over  the  dental  school,  which  was  started 
as  the  Maritime  Dental  College,  and  we 
have  assisted  in  the  formation  of  the 
Nova  Scotia  College  of  Pharmacy- 

"All  this  professional  work  should  be 
undertaken  by  the  state,  but  the  govern- 
ment will  not  assist  us  because  it  would 
lay  itself  open  to  solicitation  for  similar 
grants  from  the  denominational  colleges. 
Meanwhile  we  are  making  our  arts  work 
predominant  and  will  make  arts  the  basis 
of  all  higher  education.  Professional 
men  are  doing  all  they  can  to  assist  us 
in  their  respective  schools  and  are  prac- 
tically giving  their  services  without 
adequate  remuneration  in  order  to  main- 
tain them. 


a  great  deal  of  general  routine  and  ad- 
ministration work  to  handle. 

"I  really  don't  quite  know  why  1 
came  back.  I  certainly  went  away  with 
great  care  and  deliberation  in  1910.  My 
interests  have  all  been  along  scientific 
lines,  and  I  never  felt  drawn  to  ad- 
ministrative work.  But  I  have  always 
had  the  keenest  interest  in  my  alma 
mater;  and  after  all  I  am  getting  a  good 
deal  of  enjoyment  out  of  the  new  ex- 
perience. ' ' 


*  Cold  Light 

A  demonstration  was  carried  out  re- 
cently in  London  to  illustrate  the  appli- 
cations of  'cold  light'  evolved  by  Pro- 
fessor C.  F.  Dussaud,  a  Continental 
scientist,  which  he  has  perfected  for  use 
in  cinematography,  lighthouses,  photo- 
graphy, and  other  similar  purposes.  The 


concerned  the  lamp  takes  the  place  of 
the  shutter,  which  is  generally  employed 
to  cut  off  the  light  during  the  fraction  of 
a  second  in  which  the  film  is  jerked  for- 
ward the  depth  of  a  picture.  It  has 
been  shown  that  a  lamp  may  be  kept 
burning  at  excessive  voltage  for  as  long 
as  two  minutes  continuously  without 
suffering  any  damage.  The  system  has 
met  with  widespread  appreciation  in 
France  for  a  variety  of  purposes.  Na- 
turally the  life  of  the  lamp  is  somewhat 
short  under  these  conditions,  but  it  is 
claimed  that  the  system  is  cheaper  than 
an  arc  light  required  to  produce  an  iden- 
tical candle-power. 
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The   Common    Street 

The  common  street  climbed  up  against 

the  sky, 
Gray  meeting  gray;  and  wearily  to  and 

fro 


Dalhousie  University  as  it  has  been  known  to  many. 


Why  Not  a  University  of  Nova  Scotia? 

"So  far  as  the  other  universities  are 
concerned,  Acadia,  King's,  Mount  Allison 
and  St.  Francis  Xavier,  I  am  not  with- 
out hope  that  some  day  some  form  of 
federation  will  be  brought  about,  that 
will  solve  the  problem  of  higher  educa- 
tion in  Nova  Scotia. 

"Personally,  I  find  that  I  have  all  the 
work  I  can  handle,  without  doing  any 
lecturing  whatever.  It  is  almost  like 
starting  a  brand  new  university  and  one 
has  to  face  all  possible  problems  con- 
nected with  the  foundation  of  a  new  in- 
stitution. There  is  the  question  of 
finance,  which  has  taken  much  time  and 
thought;  the  campaign  itself  was  a  tre- 
mendous venture  for  us.  There  is  the 
building  problem,  requiring  constant  at- 
tention and  supervision.  There  is  the 
educational  problem,  towards  which 
everything  else  is  directed  and  we  have 


method  is  very  simple.  It  comprises  the 
burning  of  metallic  filament  electric  in- 
candescent lamps  at  about  100  per  cent, 
above  their  normal  rating  for  very  short 
intervals.  This  end  is  achieved  in  sever- 
al different  ways.  For  instance,  the 
lamps  may  be  lit  and  extinguished  by 
the  aid  of  an  interrupter  in  the  circuit, 
which  switches  the  current  on  and  off 
at  regular  intervals;  or  they  may  be 
fitted  to  a  revolving  disc,  which,  driven 
by  a  motor  or  other  efficient  system, 
swings  each  lamp  round  to  light  up  as  it 
passes  a  fixed  point,  by  moving  over  a 
suitable  contact.  The  lighting  period  is 
so  brief  that  the  bulb  has  not  time  to  be- 
come hot,  and  the  filament  is  not  main- 
tained at  extreme  incandescence  a  suffi- 
ciently long  period  to  break  down.  The 
illumination  obtained  in  this  manner  is 
extremely  brilliant  and  powerful.  So  far 
as  the  cinematographic     application     is 


I  saw  the  patient,  common  people  go, 
Each   with   his   sordid   burden   trudging 

by. 

And  the  rain  dropt;  there  was  not  any 

sigh 
Or  stir  of  a  live  wind;  dull,  dull,  and 

slow 
All  motion ;  as  a  tale  told  long  ago 
The   faded   world;    and   creeping  night 

drew  nigh. 

Then  burst  the  sunset,  flooding  far  and 
fleet, 

Leavening  the  whole  of  life  with  magic 
leaven. 

Suddenly  down  the  long,  wet  glistening 
hill 

Pure  splendor  poured — and  lo!  the  com- 
mon street 

A  golden  highway  into  golden  heaven, 

With  the  dark  shapes  of  men  ascending 
still. 
— ^Helen  Gray  Cone,  in  the  Public. 
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"I  wourdn't  wonder  now  if  you  didn't 
try  very  hard."  Doyle  cast  a  knowing 
look  at  Langton  out  of  the  corners  of 
his  eyes  as  he  spoke.'  "Nor  it  couldn't 
be  expected  that  you  would,  seeing  as 
how  you  have  a  boat  of  your  own  that 
might  suit." 

"I  don't  know  yet  that  she  would 
suit,"  said  Meldon.  "What  do  you 
want  her  fort" 

"My  friend  and  I  want  to  cruise  about 
your  bay,"  said  Langton.  "We  are 
spending  our  holiday  here." 

''She's   a  good     boat,"   said   Doyle. 

And  what's  more  than  that,  she's  a 
safe  boat.  I  never  heard  tell  yet  of  any 
man  being  drownded  out  of  her,  long  as 
I'm  living  here;  and  there's  many  a  boat 
you  couldn't  say  that  for." 

"Is  she  for  hire,"  said  Langton,  "and 
at  what  price  t" 

But  this  direct  method  of  arriving  at 
the  point  of  the  negotiation  did  not  com- 
mend itself  either  to  Doyle  or  Meldon 

"I  mind  well,"  said  Doyle,  "when  old 
Tommy  Devoren  used  to  be  sailing  her 
for  the  R.M.  that  was  in  it  them  times, 
he  d  say  how  divil  a  safer  nor  a  drier 
boat  for  a  lady  ever  he  come  across,  and 
him  taking  the  R.M.'s  two  daughters  out 
m  her  maybe  as  often  as  twice  in  a 
week. ' ' 

"Is  there  a  cabin  in  the  boat,"  asked 
Langton,  "in  which  my  friend  and  I 
could  sleep  t" 

"Cabin I  What  would  hinder  there  to 
be  a  cabin?  Tell  the  gentleman  what 
kind  of  a  cabin  there  is  in  her,  Mr.  Mel- 
<^op-  Sure  you  know  it  better  than  me." 
There  is  a  cockpit  and  a  small  cab- 
in," said  Meldon.  "She's  a  five-ton 
boat. ' ' 

"That  would  suit.  Now  what  do  you 
want  for  her  by  the  month?" 

"Can  you  sail  a  boat?"  said  Meldon. 
"I  don't  want  to  be  giving  my  Aureole 
to  a  man  that  would  knock  the  bottom 
out  of  her  on  some  rock.  And  let  me 
tell  you  there  are  plenty  of  rocks  in 
this  bay." 

"Sail  her!"  said  Doyle.  "Why 
wouldn't  he  be  able  to  sail  her?  Is  it 
likely  now,  Mr.  Meldon— I  put  it  to  you 
as  a  gentleman  who  knows  a  boat  when 
he  sees  one— is  it  likely  that  Mr.  Lang- 
ton would  come  all  the  way  to  Bally- 
moy  to  look  for  a  boat  if  he  couldn't 
sail  her  when  he  got  her?  Sail  her!  I'll 
answer  for  it  he  can  sail  her  right 
enough. ' ' 

Mr.  Doyle  was  anxious  to  preserve  an 
air  of  fine  impartiality.    He  praised  Mr. 


Synopsis  of  Previous  Chapters 

The  Rev.  John  Joseph  Weldon  is 
a  genial  young  Irish  curate  of 
Ballyuioy,  a  small  town  on  the  west 
coast  of  Ireland. 

While  paying  a  visit  to  his  friend, 
Major  Kent,  he  comes  across  some 
old  documents  of  the  Major's  con- 
taining an  account  of  a  visit  paid 
by  the  latter 's  grandfather  to  the 
Island  of  Inishgowlan,  near  Bally- 
moy,  in  1798,  and  of  a  tale,  which 
was  current  among  the  inhabitants, 
that  the  captain  of  one  of  the  ves- 
sels of  the  Spanish  Armada  had  con- 
cealed some  treasure  on  the  island. 
Meldon  becomes  obsessed  with  the 
idea  of  finding  this  treasure,  and  an- 
nounces his  intention  of  accompany- 
ing the  Major  on  a  shooting  expedi- 
tion to  the  island  in  order  that  he 
may  prosecute  his  search  for  it. 

Meanwhile  there  arrives  at  Bally- 
moy  a  Mr.  Langton,  who  is  desirous 
of  hiring  a  yacht.  There  are  only 
two  yachts  in  Ballymoy,  the  Major's 
"Spindrift,"  a  smart  craft  which 
he  refuses  to  let,  and  Meldon 's 
Aureole,"  which  is  in  very  poor 
condition.  Meldon  sees  a  prospect 
of  getting  as  much  as  he  paid  for 
the  boat  by  leasing  her  for  a  month, 
and  calls  at  the  inn  at  which  Mr. 
Langton  is  staying,  with  this  view! 
We  here  find  him  discussing  the  mat- 
ter with  Doyle  the  landlord,  and 
Mr.  Langton. 


Langton 's  seamanship,  of  which  he  knew 
nothing,  with  an  air  of  profound  con- 
viction, just  as  he  praised  Meldon 's  boat, 
of  which  he  knew  all  there  was  to  know. 
His  argument  was  powerful  and  un- 
answerable. Why  should  a  man  travel 
all  the  way  to  Ballymoy,  which  is 
twenty  miles  from  the  nearest  railway 
station,  to  look  for  a  boat,  unless  he 
felt  himself  able  to  make  some  use  of 
her? 

"I'm  not  much  of  a  sailor  myself," 
said  Langton,  "but  my  friend  is.  I  give 
you  my  word  that  he's  well  able  to  look 
after  your  boat." 

^'Who  is  your  friend?"  said  Meldon. 

"I  don't  see  what  business  that  is  of 
yours,"  said  Langton,  displaying  a  cer- 
tain irritation  for  the  first  time.  "If 
you  won 't  hire  your  boat  without  seeing 
our  baptismal  certificates  and  our 
mothers'  marriage  lines  you  may  keep 
her.  I'm  prepared  to  pay  for  what  I 
want,  and  nothing  else  matters  to  you." 


Good-evening,"  said  Meldon,  rising. 
Gentlemen,"    said  Doyle,    "gentle- 

?i®°  ifi°  1*^'  ^^^^  ^^  °°  ^"y  '"  <^o  business. 
Mr.  Meldon  you've  no  right  to  be  asking 
the  gentleman  questions  about  his 
mother.  Isn  't  his  money  just  as  good  if 
he  never  had  a  mother  at  all?  Mr 
Langton,  sir,  you'll  excuse  me,  but  Mr! 
Meldon  is  a  clergyman,  and  it's  only 
right  that  he  shouldn't  want  his  boat  to 
fall  into  bad  hands." 

"Will  you  hire  the  boat  or  not?" 
asked  Langton. 

i.;r',T°"  ''*°  ^*^^  ^^^  ^or  a  month,"  said 
Meldon,  still  standing  hat  in  hand, 
tor  thirty  pounds,  money  down  in  ad- 
vance, and  I'll  have  no  more  talk  about 
the^  matter.     You  may  take  it  or  leave 

"Thirty  yonnds!"  said  Doyle.  "Come 
now,  Mr.  Meldon,  it's  joking  you  are." 
Considering  the  risk  I  run,  I'll  not 
take  a  penny  less." 

"Thirty  pounds!"  said  Doyle,  "is  a 
big  lump  of  money." 

"Take  it  or  leave  it." 

"I  don't  deny  that  she's  a  good  boat 
and  well  suited  to  what  Mr.  Langton 
wants  her  for.  But  thirty  pounds! 
Come  now.  The  gentleman  here  is  a 
friend  of  mine.  You  mustn  't  be  hard  on 
him.     Say  twenty  pounds." 

"Thirty,"  said  Meldon.  "After  aU, 
I  don't  want  to  let  the  boat  at  all.  I'd 
just  as  soon  keep  her  for  my  own  use." 

Like  every  one  else  in  Ballymoy, 
Doyle  knew  exactly  what  Meldon  had 
paid  for  the  boat,  and  was  very  well 
aware  of  the  rottenness  of  her  hull  and 
the  dilapidated  condition  of  her  rig- 
ging. 

"You're  a  hard  man,  eo  yon  are,"  he 
said.  "I  never  knew  priest  nor  parson 
yet  but  was  desperate  hard  to  get  the 
better  of  in  a  matter  of  money.  I'll  tell 
you  now  what  you  ought  to  do.  Split 
the  differ  and  say  twenty-five  pounds." 

"Well,  rather  than  stop  here  all 
night  talking  about  it,"  said  Meldon, 
"I'll  call  it  twenty-five  pounds." 

"And  a  pound  back  out  of  that  for 
luck,'  said  Doyle. 

"No,  not  a  penny  back.  Twenty-five, 
money  down." 

Doyle  drew  bis  chair  over  to  Lang- 
ton and  whispered. 

"It's  a  fair  offer.  You'll  find  it  hard 
to  better  it.  The  major  now  would  have 
asked  fifty  for  his  old  Spindrift.  It's 
my  advice  to  yon,  Mr.  Langton,  to  close 
on  it  this  minute  before  he  has  time  to 
sleep  on  the  offer.       Maybe  to-morrow 
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morning  be  might  be  asking  the  advice  of 
some  one  that  would  be  tor  putting  up 
the  price  on  you.  What  do  you  say 
now  ? ' ' 

"  I  '11  give  it, ' '  said  Langton,  ' '  on  your 
assurance  that  the  boat  is  as  represent- 
ed." 

"The  gentleman  takes  your  offer,  Mr. 
Meldon,"  said  Doyle.  "Twenty-five 
pounds  down  and  the  boat  to  be  returned 
in  good  condition,  all  damages  to  be 
made  good.  What  do  you  say  now  to  a 
drop  of  something  to  wet  the  bargain?" 

But  Meldon  would  not  drink.  He 
went  home  to  his  lodgings  and  meditat- 
ed, as  he  smoked  a  final  pipe,  on  the 
glories  and  splendours  which  would  be 
his  when  he  had  found  the  treasure  on 
Inishgowlan.  His  conscience  was  quite 
untroubled  by  the  thought  of  his  bargain 
with  Langton.  The  boat  was  rotten — 
so  rotten  that  a  man  who  knew  anything 
about  boats  would  hesitate  to  go  to  sea 
in  her.  If  Langton 's  friend  knew  no 
more  about  boats  than  Langton  did,  some 
kind  of  accident  was  certain  to  happen. 
Meldon  consoled  himself  with  the 
thought  that  it  would  happen  before  they 
got  far  enough  away  from  land'  to  run 
any  serious  risk  of  drowning.  Moy  Bay 
was  full  of  islands,  and  the  water  was 
always  calm  in  summer  time  inside  the 
bay.  If  the  Aureole  did  go  to  pieees 
Langton  and  his  friend  could  row  to  one 
of  the  islands  in  the  punt.  Meldon 's 
punt  was  a  good  one. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

The  Spindrift,  close  hauled,  thrashed 
her  way  out  towards  Inishgowlan  against 
a  south-westerly  breeze.  The  coast  to 
the  east,  a  low  dark  line,  lay  almost 
hidden  in  the  haze.  The  entrance  to 
Moy  Bay  was  scarcely  distinguishable. 
Major  Kent,  in  an  oilskin  coat,  sat  at  the 
tiller.  The  Rev.  J.  J.  Meldon,  most  un- 
elerically  clad  in  a  blue  fisherman's 
jersey,  old  grey  tweed  trousers,  and  a 
pair  of  sea-boots,  sprawled  on  the  deck 
near  the  mast.  He  was  apparently  in- 
different to  the  sheets  of  spray  which 
broke  over  the  bow  of  the  boat  now  and 
then,  when  she  struck  one  of  the  short 
seas  which  happened  to  be  a  little  larger 
than  its  fellows.  His  red  hair  was  a 
tangle  of  thick  wet  curls.  His  face  and 
the  backs  of  his  hands  were  speckled 
with  white  where  the  salt  had  dried  on 
them.  The  skin  of  his  nose,  under  the 
influence  of  bright  sunshine  and  sea- 
water,  already  showed  signs  of  begin- 
ning to  peel  off.  He  had  a  pair  of  field- 
glasses  in  his  hand,  which  he  polished 
occasionally  with  a  red  cotton  pocket- 
handkerchief,  and  through  which  he  gaz- 
ed at  the  island  in  front  of  him.  To 
the  south  lay  Inishmore,  the  larger  of 
the  two  islands.  Dead  ahead  was  Inish- 
gowlan, a  long  green  bank  as  it  seemed, 
sloping  down  eastward,  dotted  over  with 
small  white  cabins,  and  divided  into  tiny 
fields  of  the  most  irregular  shapes  im- 
aginable. 

"In  another  half -hour,"  said  the 
Major,  "we'll  be  well  under  the  lee  of 
the  island  and  the  water  will  be  a  bit 
calmer.  Then  we'll  have  something  to 
eat." 


"1  suppose  we  aneiior  in  that  bay," 
said  Meldon,  pointing  forward. 

He  was  more  interested  in  the  island 
and  in  the  adventure  before  him  than  in 
the  prospect  of  luncheon. 

"Yes.  It's  a  fine,  safe  hay,  good  bot- 
tom, perfect  shelter  from  the  west,  south 
and  north,  and  deep  water  up  to  the  very 
shore.  You  could  anchor  a  man-of-war 
in  tliat  bay  and  lie  snug  the  whole 
winter  through." 

"I  thought  you  told  me,"  said  Mel- 
don, a  few  minutes  later,  "that  there 
was  nobody  upon  the  island  except  na- 
tives." 

"No  more  there  is.  At  least,  there 
wasn't  last  time  I  was  there  five  years 
ago. ' ' 

"And  that  they  lived  in  thatched  cab- 
ins." 

"Yes." 

"Well,  they  don't.  There's  a  galvan- 
ized iron  hut  on  the  grass  just  above  the 
shore  of  the  bay." 

"Nonsense!  There  can't  be  such  a 
thing  on  Inishgowlan.  Why  would  the 
people  fetch  a  galvanized  house  out 
from  the  mainland  when  they  can  build 
anything  they  like  out  of  stones  ready 
to  their  hands?" 

"I  don't  know.  But  the  thing's 
there." 

"Do  you  take  the  tiller  for  a  minute," 
said  tlie  Major,  "and  give  me  the  glass- 
es." 

He  gazed  at  the  island. 

"You're  right  enough,"  he  said. 
"The  thing's  there.  It's  exactly  like  the 
one  the  engineers  lived  in  when  they 
were  making  the  railway  down  to  Aehill. 
Now  I  wonder  who  the  deuce  put  a  thing 
like  that  on  Inishgowlan?" 

"They  couldn't  be  building  a  railway 
on  the  island,  could  they?" 

"No,  they  couldn't.  Who'd  build  a 
railway  on  an  island  a  mile  long?" 

"The  Government  would,"  said  Mel- 
don, "if  the  fancy  struck  them.  But 
it's  more  likely  to  be  a  pier,  and  the 
Board  of  Works  engineer  will  be  living 
in  that  hut." 

"It  can't  be  a  pier.  They  built  a 
pier  there  only  three  years  ago.  You 
can  see  it,  if  you  look,  on  the  houth  side 
of  the  bay." 

"That  wouldn't  stop  them  building 
another,"  said  Meldon.  "I  dare  say 
you've  observed,  Major,  how  singularly 
little  originality  there  is  about  Chief 
Secretaries.  One  of  them,  whose  name 
is  lost  in  the  mists  of  antiquity,  thought 
of  piers  and  seed  potatoes,  and  since 
then  all  his  successors  have  gone  on 
building  piers  and  giving  out  seed  pota- 
toes. "They  never  hit  on  anything  origi- 
nal. Now  if  I  was  a  Chief  Secretary 
I'd  strike  out  a  line  of  my  own.  When 
I  found  I  had  to  build  something  I'd 
run  up  a  few  round  towers." 

"I  dare  say  you  would." 

"Of  course  there  would  be  difficulties 
in  the  way.  A  pier  is  a  comparatively 
simple  thing  to  build,  because  part  of  it 
must  be  in  the  sea  and  the  rest  on  some 
beach  which  nobody  in  particular  owns. 
Whereas  I  should  have  to  get  a  site  in 
somebody's   field    for   my   round   tower, 


and  I  should  probably  have  the  League 
denouncing  me  for  land  grabbing." 

The  Major  took  the  tiller  again,  and 
Meldon  resumed  his  inspection  of  the 
island  through  the  glasses. 

"Do  you  know,"  he  said  after  a 
while,  "if  there  is  a  Government  ollicial 
of  any  kind  in  that  iron?  hut  it  may  turn 
out  awkward  for  us." 

"How?" 

"I'm  not  quite  sure  of  the  law  on  the 
subject,  but  I've  always  understood 
that  the  Government  sets  up  to  have  a 
claim  to  all  treasure  that's  found  buried 
or  hidden  anywhere.  It  won't  do  to  let 
this  fellow,  whoever  he  is,  find  out  what 
we're  after." 

Major  Kent,  who  had  never  taken  the 
treasure-seeking  very  seriously,  made  no 
reply  to  this  remark. 

"We'll  have  to  adopt  a  disguise," 
said  Meldon.  "I  told  you  all  along  that 
we  probably  would." 

"I  won't " 

"Now  don't  make  that  remark  about 
the  false  beard  again.  What  we  have  to 
do  is  invent  some  plausible  excuse  for 
spending  a  week  on  the  island." 

"Tell  him  we're  out  trawling.'' 

"That  won't  do.  In  the  first  place 
we  shan't  trawl;  in  the  second  place 
he'd  ask  where  our  nets  were.  Those 
fellows  who  spend  their  lives  watching 
other  people  doing  things  develop  an 
unholy  curiosity  about  everybody  else's 
business.  We  must  hit  on  something 
more  likely  than  that.  Suppose  we  told 
him  we  were  out  to  learn  Irish?" 

"Stuff!"  said  the  Major;  "you 
wouldn't  take  in  a  newspaper  corres- 
pondent with  that  tale.  Just  look  at 
me.  I've  turned  fiity,  and  I'm  develop- 
ing an  elderly  spread.  Do  I  look  like  the 
kind  of  man  who  would  go  off  to  a 
desert  island  to  learn  Irish?" 

"Oh,  well,  there  may  not  be  an  engi- 
neer there  after  all.  It'll  be  time 
enough  to  think  of  what  we'll  say  when 
we  see  him." 

"Besides,"  continued  the  Major,  in 
whose  mind  the  idea  of  learning  Irish 
seemed  to  rankle,  "the  fool  will  likely 
be  learning  Irish  himself.  Lots  of  those 
fellows  do,  I'm  told.  Then  he'd  want 
us  to  join  him,  and  it  might  end  in  our 
having  to  learn  Irish,  whether  we  liked 
it  or  not.  Here,  take  the  tiller,  and  I'll 
go  below  and  get  some  grub  up  on 
deck." 

Still  grumbling  at  the  idea  of  learn- 
ing Irish,  the  Major  fetched  some  cold 
meat,  bread,  and  a  bottle  of  whisky 
from  the  cabin.  The  Spindrift  was  in 
calmer  water,  and  Meldon  was  able  to 
give  both  hands  to  the  task  of  feeding 
himself,  steadying  the  tiller  by  hooking 
a  leg  over  it.  The  boat  raced  into  the 
shelter  of  the  bay,  and  the  Major,  hav- 
ing stowed  away  the  remainder  of  the 
food  in  the  cabin,  busied  himself  in  get- 
ting ready  the  anchor. 

"The  inhabitants,"  said  Meldon,  "are 
turning  out  en  masse  to  welcome  us. 
They  are  all  down  on  the  end  of  the 
pier — 

"  'Old  men  and  babes  and  loving 
friends. 
And  youths  and  maidens  gay.' 
(Continued  on  page  113.) 


The  Winning  of  Winnifred 

The  Gasoline  Gives  Out  at  a  Romantic  Spot 

By  CLIFFORD  MONTGOMERY  ARLINGTON 


The  gymnasium  at  Wasota  University 
was  ablaze  with  light.  It  was  the  night 
of  the  Junior  "Prom,"  and  from  every 
window  streamed  radiance.  Within,  the 
severe  plainness  of  the  place  had  been 
transformed.  Looped  in  festoons  from 
the  walls  was  everywhere  the  Varsity 
black  and  crimson.  The  air  was  filled 
with  the  pulsating  waltz  melody  of  the 
latest  thing  from  Vienna. 

Up  in  a  corner  of  the  running  track, 
screened  off  by  palms,  two  people  were 
sitting. 

"Do  you  mind  not  dancing  this?"  th.' 
man  asked. 

"Why,  not  at  all,  Ralph.  This  is  a 
fine  place  to  sit  out.  It  gives  you  a 
splendid  view  of  the  whole  hall.  How 
did  you  ever  discover  itf" 

"Had  it  made  on  purpose.  I'm  chair- 
man of  the  decoration  committee,  you 
know." 

"Made  on  purpose.  That  sounds 
rather  flattering  to  some  one.  Do  I 
know  her?"  said  the  girl  teasingly. 

"You  know  her  well,"  was  the  an- 
swer, "You  are  she." 

"I  don't  understand,"  replied  the 
girl  with  a  slight  touch  of  hauteur. 

"I'll  explain.  You  know,  Winnie,  that 
you've  always  refused  to  let  me  call  and 
see  you,  saying  that  owing  to  your 
mother's  illness  you  never  received,  yet 
you  and  I  have  had  some  jolly  times 
since  we  met  at  the  football  game  last 
Tall.  Now  I'm  leaving  the  university 
at  the  end  of  this  week.  My  father,  who 
is  president  of  the  C.  B.  &  S.  has  large 
interests  in  the  West  and  I  have  to  go 
to  represent  him  in  Seattle.  The  matter 
is  important  and  I  may  not  get  back  for 
months,  even  a  year.  This  was  my  only 
chance  to  have  a  chat  with  you." 

"I  really  believe,  Ralph,  we  had  bet- 
ter go   back   and  dance." 

"Just  a  moment.  I've  begun  and  I 
may  as  well  finish.  I  do  not  seem  able 
to  see  you  except  here  at  the  Univer- 
sity. They  call  you  the  "Fair  Un- 
known." Some  say  you  are  a  million- 
aire's daughter,  who  wishes  to  win  out 
on  merit.  Others  say  you  are  a  beauti- 
ful adventuress.  I  don't  know.  I  don't 
care.  To  me  ever  since  that  wonderful 
day  when  we  beat  Mimmecago  I  have 
known  that  you  are  the  only  one  in  the 
world.  Tell  me,  please,  if  there's  any 
hope  for  me." 

"I  am  awfully  sorry,  Ralph,"  replied 
the  girl.  "Perhaps  I  am  to  blame  for 
■this.  But  what  you  propose  is  impos- 
sible. A  marriage  between  us  is  out  of 
the  question.  I'll  never  forget  the  good 
times  we've  had — nor  that  great  game, 
which  your  captaincy  won.  I  wish  you 
all  possible  success  out  West!" 

Cranford's  handsome,  eager  face  grew 
pale.  He  was  facing  the  first  great  de- 
feat of  his  life.     But  rallying  the  su- 


Editor's  Note. — A  new  Western 
writer  makes  his  first  contribution 
to  MacLean's  Magazine  in  this 
story.  So  much  of  the  life  of  the 
people  of  to-day  centres  around  the 
college  activities  of  their  family 
where  many  bright  spots  always  re- 
main in  the  memory  that  this  little 
romance  of  Varsity  life  will  be  as 
welcome  as  it  is  charming. 


perb  nerve,  which  had  so  often  brought 
him  victory  on  the  field,  he  rejoined: 

"Shall  we  dance  the  next,  then,  as 
our  farewell?" 

She  nodded  a  mute  assent  and  soon 
tliey  were  whirling  in  the  crowd  below, 
attracting  favorable  notice  even  in  the 
large  number  there  from  the  arbiters  of 
social  destiny  seated  at  the  sides. 

"To  me  you  are  and  will  always  be 
the  "Queen  of  the  Varsity,"  he  whis- 
pered in  her  ear.  "Wherever  I  go  I 
shall  remember  you  as  that  and  I  con- 
gratulate my  happier  rival." 

"But  there  is  no  one  else "  re- 
plied the  girl  and  then  stopped  suddenly, 
conscious  of  her  admission. 

"Then  may  I  not  hope — a  little," 
urged  the  man.  "Please  let  me  carry 
away  a  tiny  ray  of  hope." 

The  vision  of  Cranford's  mother,  New 
York  and  Newport  hostess,  whose  opin- 
ions and  doings  were  chronicled  almost 
weekly  in  the  illustrated  papers,  darted 
across  Winnie's  mind,  quick  as  the 
flash  of  a  cinematograph. 

"No,"  she  answered  emphatically. 
"It  can't  be.    It's  impossible." 

"Won't  you  let  me  take  you  home  to- 
night, then?"  asked  her  partner. 

"I'm  sorry.  My  brother  will  call  for 
me,  as  he  always  does.  No,  this  is  good- 
bye, I'm  afraid." 

"Good-bye,  then,  Winnie,"  said  the 
man. 

The  orchestra  ceased.  Cranford  took 
her  to  a  seat,  waited  till  the  next  num- 
ber. They  shook  hands.  One  long  look 
and  he  was  gone. 

Pacing  up  and  down  in  the  lobby,  he 
pufEed  furiously  at  his  pipe,  while  his 
head  whirled  with  the  first  great  defeat 
of  his  life. 

"Odd!"  he  mused.  "As  near  as  I 
can  tell  she  has  always  liked  me  best. 
They  call  her  the  Enigma.  No  one 
knows  her  or  her  people.  There  seems  to 
be  some  mystery  about  her.     ...     I 

can't  and  won't  give  her  up 

'Love  comes  but  once,'  the  song  runs." 

On  and  on  his  thoughts  raced,  as  he 
reviewed  the  events  of  the  evening,  and 
received  at  intervals  with  self-inflicted 
torture  the  same  shock  of  her  word 
"impossible,"  which  re-echoed  in  his 
mind  with  sinister  emphasis. 


"Hello,  Cran,"  a  voice  interrupted, 
"you  seem  to  be  indulging  in  a  little 
reverie." 

Cranford  turned  to  behold  his  great 
pal,  "Tubby"  Wilson. 

"I  feel  more  like  swearing,"  con- 
tinued Wilson.  "That  lobster,  Hender- 
son, has  apparently  cut  me  out  with,  you 
know  who,  and  1  feel  that  it's  a  fine 
night  for  a  murder." 

"Look  here,  Tubby,"  said  his  friend, 
Got  your  car  here?' 

"Surest  thing  you  know,  but  no  fair 
dame  to  escort  home  therein. ' ' 

"Well,  will  you  do  me  a  great  favor? 
Bring  it  around  opposite  the  entrance 
and  then  take  me  on  a  little  spin." 

"Of  course,"  said  Wilson,  "provided 
that  it  ends  in  a  little  joy-water  some- 
where. I'm  out  to  drown  my  sorrows. 
But  I  say,  old  man,"  he  continued,  ob- 
serving Cranford  more  attentively,  "You 
seem  somewhat  blue.  What's  the  mat- 
ter? I  thought  you  were  sure  of  going 
home  with  a  certain  fair-haired  lady." 

"I  thought  I  was  too,  but  I  couldn't 
make  it.  I  don't  mind  saying,  Tubby, 
that  I'm  up  against  the  stiffest  proposi- 
tion yet.  Please  get  the  car  around  after 
the  dance  is  over  and  you'll  do  me  the 
greatest  favor  I've  ever  asked  you." 

"All  right!  I'll  be  there,  Cran,"  he 
said,  and  they  separated. 

Cranford  went  out  for  a  walk.  He  felt 
the  need  of  air  and  reflection  upon  the 
idea,  which,  while  apparently  simple,  had 
not  occurred  to  him  before. 


"There!  follow  that  couple!"  ex- 
claimed Cranford  to  his  friend.  The 
long,  gray  racing  car  shot  forward. 

"Not  so  fast.  Tubby,  they're  going 
to  board  a  car  at  the  corner,  I  believe." 

This  proved  to  be  the  case. 

"Which  is  odd  for  such  a  wealthy 
girl,"  thought  Cranford  to  himself. 

Wilson  stopped  the  machine  near  the 
corner  and  waited  till  the  two  had 
boarded  a  west-bound  ear.  Then  again 
the  auto  went  forward  keeping  pace 
with  the  street  car,  but  not  before  Cran- 
ford had  remarked  that  the  girl's  broth- 
er was  very  plainly,  if  not  shabbily 
dressed. 

After  about  twenty-flve  minutes'  ride, 
they  noticed  that  the  couple  they  were 
following  had  descended. 

"Quick,  Tubby,  follow  them  and  get 
the  house." 

Wilson  followed  the  pair  around  the 
corner.  A  few  moments  later  he  re- 
turned. 

"Did  you  get  it?" 

"Yes,  rummy  little  place.  Want  to 
come  and  see?" 

"Yes,  in  a  moment  or  two." 

After  what  seemed  to  be  a  safe  inter- 
val, Cranford  and  his  friend  sauntered 
casually  along,  and  soon  Wilson  pointed 
to   a   small,   plain-looking   house   across 
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the  street.    They  crossed  over  and  Cran-  struck  his  attention  almost  at  once  was      clothes,"   he   thought.       "A     mother's 

ford  realized  that  here  was  indeed  the  a  sign  beside  the  door!  care  has  furnished  her  with  the  means 

home  of  the  "Queen  of  the  Varsity."  MRS.  A.  ROBERTS,  to  make  a  good  appearance." 

There  was  a  light  in  a  room  on  the  sec-  DRESSMAKER.  "To    think    of    her    living  here!"  he 

ond  story — her  room,  perhaps.   But  what  "  Ah !     that     accounts     for     the  fine      said. 


"Please,  Ralph,  don't  talk  to  me  of  anything  serious.     Lc:  ".^        be  good  friends,  as  we  were,  and  forget  last  night." 
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"To  think  of  who  living  here?" 
queried  his  friend. 

"Winnie  Roberts,"  was  the  answer. 

"What!  Winnie,  our  Queen  of  the 
Varsity !  You  doij  't  mean  to  say  that 
we've  been  following  her,"  ejaculated 
Wilson. 

"Yes,"  said  Cranford. 

"And  she  turned  you  down  cold,  when 
you  asked  to  take  her  home?"  added 
Wilson. 

"Yes,  but  I  can  see  why,  I  believe," 
rejoined  his  companion.  "It's  getting 
clearer.  To  think  that  I  never  thought 
of  doing  this  before.  It's  very  queer, 
indeed.  Still,  I  don't  quite  see  why — . 
Who,  well,  come  on.  Tubby,  I'll  buy  you 
a  supper  now — regardless.  You  deserve 
it  for  helping  me  out  in  this  Sherlock 
Holmes  stunt." 

"All  right,  old  man,  come  along  and 
take  the  wheel,  if  you  will.  I  know  yon 
like  to  drive." 

A  certain  down-town  hostelry  received 
them  with  the  greatest  hospitality.  The 
French  head  waiter  hovered  around  with 
solicitude  exhibited  in  every  action. 

When  the  coflfee  came  Cranford  re- 
turned to  the  subject  uppermost  in  his 
mind. 

"I've  just  got  to  have  another  chat 
with  Winnie  to-morrow,"  he  confided  to 
his  friend. 

"That  would  seem  to  me  eminently 
fitting,"  rejoined  Wilson.  "How  do  you 
propose  to  manage  itt" 

"Let  me  see.  She's  got  an  English 
class  at  three,  I  know,  and  will  prob- 
ably go  up  to  the  same  car  line  or  else  to 
the  Library  in  the  opposite  direction. 
How  to  meet  without  it  seeming  plan- 
nedt" 

"You  seem  devilishly  well  informed 
of  her  usual  movements!" 

"Method,  Tubby,  is  the  result  of  a 
college  education.  Just  a  minute;  I  be- 
lieve I  have  it.  Let  me  take  the  car 
and  be  at  the  back  of  the  chemistry 
building.  Your  role  will  be  to  fix  a  pair 
of  field  glasses  on  the  Arts'  building  en- 
trance. Then  when  she  comes  out,  if 
she  is  heading  toward  the  library  wave 
a  handkerchief.  If  she  turns  up  towards 
the  car  line,  drop  it.    Get  the  ideat" 

"You  bet.  But  suppose  she  cuts  her 
class  to-morrow?" 

"Confound  your  pessimism.  Tubby. 
Of  course  she  won't.  If  she  does,  we'll 
have  to  repeat  the  performance  the  day 
after  at  five  after  her  lecture  in  psy- 
chology. ' ' 

"You  speak  like  a  timetable,  Cran, 
but  I  must  say  I  admire  your  Dutch 
persistence." 

The  next  afternoon,  however,  found 
Miss  Roberts  at  class.  She  came  out  of 
the  Arts  building  doorway  and  turned 
towards  the  Library.  Tubby  rushed  to 
the  other  side  of  the  laboratory,  flashed 
his  handkerchief  and  Cranford  swept 
around  the  driveway,  going  slowly  to- 
wards the  Arts  building. 

"Good  afternoon,"  he  said,  as  he  ai>- 
proached  the  prl,  "don't  you  cut  classes 
after  a  dance?" 

"Not  at  all,"  she  replied,  "I  always 
feel  fresher  than  usual  then.  And 
you?" 

"Oh,  a  couple  of  hours'  sleep  fixes 
me  up  usually  after  anything,"  replied 


the  man,  stopping  the  machine  and 
thinking  with  a  certain  grim  humor  of 
his  sleepless  night.  "But,  may  I  not 
offer  to  take  you  for  a  spin  in  the  car? 
I'm  sure  virtuous  conduct  ought  to  be 
rewarded."  He  spoke  lightly,  but  wait- 
ed with  every  muscle  tense  for  her  re- 
ply- 

"I'd  like  to  very  much,  thank  you, 
but  really  I  ought'  to  go  to  a  Y.M.C.A. 
meeting  over  at  Beecher  Hall.  I  pro- 
mised to  be  there.  Duty  before  pleas- 
ure, you  know." 

"Oh,  let  the  meeting  go  for  once," 
urged  Cranford,  "That's  carrying  duty 
too  far." 

"Well,  all  right,  then,  I  believe  I  will 
accept. ' ' 

He  helped  her  in,  and  they  were  oflE. 
His  companion  was  wearing  a  blue  cloth 
suit  with  hat  of  a  lighter  shade,  which 
set  off  her  figure  to  perfection.  As  Cran- 
ford stole  a  side  glance  at  her  from 
time  to  time,  he  was  more  thrilled  than 
by  her  appearance  in  evening  dress  the 
night  before.  Was  she,  alas!  to  be  for 
another?  He  writhed  internally  at  the 
idea. 

For  a  time  they  exchanged  but  few 
words.  He  devoted  all  his  energies  to 
leaving  the  city  behind.  At  length,  run- 
ning along  beside  the  lake  in  practically 
open  country,  he  slackened  speed. 

"So  you  always  sleep  well  and  feel 
well  after  a  dance,"  he  queried. 

"Always,  that  is,  nearly  always,"  she 
replied. 

"Well,  I  didn't  last  night." 

"Nor  I  either.  There's  a  coincidence 
for  you."  Her  tone  was  light,  but  a 
glimpse  of  her  face  showed  that  there 
was  seriousness  behind. 

"Winnie,"  asked  the  man  gravely 
and  nervously,  "can't  you  reconsider 
last  night's  decision?" 

"Please,  Ralph,  don't  talk  to  me  of 
anything  serious.  Let's  be  good  friends, 
as  we  were,  and  forget  last  night." 

' '  Certainly,  if  you  wish, ' '  Cranford  re- 
plied, "but,"  he  added,  "we  can  cor- 
respond,  can't   we?" 

"Why,  of  course;  I  shouldn't  think 
it  friendly,  if  we  didn't.  Besides,  I 
want  to." 

"It's  better  than  nothng,"  remarked 
her  companion. 

"Oh,  Ralph,  I'm  so  sorry  to  have  hurt 
you,  dear.  Really,  I  would  do  an3rthing 
rather  than  that." 

"No  pity,  please,"  he  replied.  "Ill 
just  have  to  get  over  you  somehow." 

"And  yet?" 

"And  yet  what?" 

"I'm  not  at  all  sure  that  .  .  .  that 
I  would  want  you  to  .  .  .  too  com- 
pletely." 

"Look  here.  Be  brutally  frank. 
There's  a  considerable  amount  of  mys- 
tery in  this  situation.  Won't  you  please 
tell  me  the  elements  I  don't  know?" 

"No,  I  can't,"  replied  the  girl,  "My 
answer  was  final.  I  can 't  explain  any- 
thing more.  Only  I  will  say  this. 
There'll  be  a  girl  in  Wasota,  who  will 
think  very  often  of  a  man  in  the  West." 

Cranford  was  occupied  with  a  tricky 
piece  of  road  for  a  moment,  or  he 
would  have  noticed  that  the  girl's  eyes 
were  misty  with  tears. 

They  were  riding  along  the  western 


curve  of  a  beautiful  bay.  As  they  did 
80,  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun  made  the 
cresting  waves  sparkle  like  diamonds. 
No  house  was  there  to  mar  the  splendor 
of  tlie  natural  beauty  of  the  place. 

"The  Bay  of  the  Lucky  Curve,"  an- 
nounced Cranford.    "Isn't  it  pretty?" 

"Yes,  very,  but  Ralph,  we'd  better 
turn,  hadn't  we?  I  am  due  back  at 
6.30,"  said  the  girl,  thinking  of  a  dinner 
to  be  prepared  in  a  house,  where  any 
delay  was  the  cause  of  a  domestic  tem- 
pest. 

"It's  too  bad  to  have  to  turn  back, 
but  it's  got  to  be  done,  I  guess,"  t»- 
marked  the  man  regretfully. 

They  hadn't  gone  ten  yards,  however, 
before  the  machine  stopped. 

"Funny,"  ejaculated  Cranford. 
"What's  the  matter,  I  wonder." 

He  tried  various  parts.  Everything 
seemed  to  be  all  right.  Then  he  got  out 
and  cranked.  Nothing  happened.  Ten 
minutes  of  the  same  brought  no  results. 
Finally,  he  crawled  under  the  machine. 
Everything   was   apparently    intact. 

"Can't  understand  what's  up,"  he 
said,  "everything  seems  to  be  0.  K. 

"Oh,  I  hope  we  can  start  soon."  The 
vision  of  a  father,  infuriated  at  being 
kept  waiting  for  dinner  flashed  aeross 
her  mind. 

Cranford  tried  again  and  again.  He 
did  not  seem  to  be  able  to  locate  the 
diflBcolty. 

"I'm  awfully  sorry,  Winnie,  but  I 
guess  we'll  have  to  walk  to  the  nearest 
house  and  try  to  get  a  rig  of  some  kind. 
I  do  not  really  know,  though,  whether 
we  can  get  one  this  side  of  Montauk. 
Junction,  which  we  passed  twenty  min- 
utes ago.  There  we  can,  however,  catch 
a  train,  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst 
However,  we  can  phone  to  your  home 
from  there,  so  they  will  not  be  alarmed." 

"We  haven't  a  phone,"  faltered  Win- 
nie, "father  objects  to  them." 

"Ah!  then  perhaps  we  could  get  Tub- 
by Wilson  to  go  over  from  the  club,  and 
give  them  the  message. ' ' 

"Perhaps  that  would  be  all  right," 
answered  his  companion  doubtfully. 

He  held  out  his  hand  to  help  her 
down,  but  in  the  fast  gathering  dusk 
her  foot  caught  in  the  rug  and  she  fell 
forward  into  his  arms.  The  contact 
with  her  fresh  young  body  went  to  his 
head  like  wine.  He  held  her  tightly  to 
him  and  hungrily  rained  kisses  on  her 
face  hair  and  lips. 

"Forgive  me,  Winnie,  I  couldn't  help 
it.  Oh,  please,  won't  you  please  kiss  me 
back  .  .  .  once!  This  is  our  last 
night  together." 

For  a  moment  she  remained  motion- 
less, then  her  arms  stole  around  his  neck, 
and  she  returned  his  kisses,  with  an 
emotion  that,  before  controlled,  now  be- 
came equal  to  his  in  passionate  inten- 
sity. 

"Oh,  what  lave  I  done?  Wliat  have  I 
done!  she  murmured  brokenly.  "Hut  I 
couldn't  stand  it  any  longer.  To  see  you 
go  away,  perhaps  out  of  my  life  for- 
ever, and  not  have  you  for  nt  least  a 
little  wliile,  was  beyond  my  will-power." 

"Then  you  do  care?"  asked  Cranford 
joyfully,  his  whole  notion  of  feminine 
psychology  crashing  about  his  ears  in 
whirling  fragments. 
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"Ah,  yes,  dear.  I've  always  cared, 
since  the  first  time  we  met.  But  it  can- 
not be!    It  cannot  be! 

"What  cannot  be?" 

"A  marriage  between  us  is  impos- 
sible!" 

"Listen,  my  little  Winnie,  my  Queen 
of  the  Varsity.  You're  mine  and  I'll 
never  give  you  up,  understand?  Why 
do  you  keep  repeating  that  it's  impos- 
sible?" 

"I'll  tell  you,  dear.  You  are  heir  to 
millions.  Perhaps  you  think  I  am  of 
your  station  in  life.  But  I'm  not.  I  went 
to  the  University  on  a  high  school  schol- 
arship, to  maintain  which  I  must  keep 
up  a  high  standard.  I  wear  nice  clothes, 
but  it's  because  my  mother  is  .  .  a 
dressmaker."  The  words  came  very 
slowly. 

"I   know,"  interrupted  Cranford. 

"How?  Why,  I've  tried  so  hard  in 
my  foolish  false  pride  after  my  little 
early  success,  made  possible  in  the 
democracy  of  a  great  state  university, 
to  keep  it  secret.  For  that  reason  my 
brother  has  always  been  my  escort,  and 
I  never  invited  you,  nor  anyone  to  my 
house.  I  can't  imagine  how  you  found 
out." 

"That  makes  no  difference  to  me." 

"Wait,  there's  something  else.  I  may 
as  well  tell  you  all  now.  My  father  is 
— oh,  how  can  I  tell  you,"  she  broke  off 
sobbing,  "My  father  is  a  drunkard,  that 
is,  he  is  all  right  at  certain  times,  but  at 
others  he  drinks  to  excess  and  behaves 
like  a  beast.     Now  you  see." 

"Listen,  Winnie,  nothing  of  that  kind 
makes  any  difference  to  me.  I  want  you 
and  I'll  have  you,  too,"  he  added,  with 
an  expression  which  certain  business  op- 
ponents of  his  father  might  have  recog- 
nized. 

"But  your  family ?  They  will  cast  you 
off  utterly,  if  you  marry  so  far  beneath 
you. ' ' 

' '  You  're  my  equal  in  breeding.  You  re 
probably  my  superior,  mentally,  if  you 
should  ask  any  of  our  friends  in  the 
faculty.  In  every  respect  save  money, 
you're  fit  to  be  my  wife.  The  accident 
of  dollars  shan't  separate  us." 

"But  your  mother!  What  would  Mrs. 
"Van  Rensellaer  Cranford  say?  You 
know  she  would  never  forgive  you.  No, 
dear,  go  West  and  forget  me." 

"Possibly  mother  might  be  a  little 
difficult  at  first,"  admitted  Cranford, 
"but  I  know  I  can  bank  on  dad,"  he 
added.  "Listen,  dear,  before  I  came  back 
this  term  I  had  a  long  talk  with  father. 
Some  people  think  father  is  made  of 
steel,  but  he's  wonderfully  sympathetic 
to  the  few,  who  know  him.  We  talked  of 
many  things,  and  at  last  we  discussed 
marriage.  When  we  were  on  the  sub- 
ject, he  spoke  of  my  uncle's  experience. 
Uncle  had  been  held  back  from  marry- 
ing the  girl  he  loved,  thinking  that  in  his 
position  he  needed  a  wife  with  social 
backing.  Afterwards,  his  sweetheart, 
with  a  stepmother  in  her  home,  married 
an  elderly  millionaire.  She  lives  now  in 
a  palace  on  the  Hudson.  But  father  said 
and  he  knew,  my  uncle  would  have  given 
his  soul  to  have  had  her  in  place  of  the 
society  leader  he  married.  Love  comes 
but  once,  and  sometimes  it  comes  too 


late,  added  father,  and  Ralph,  he  added 
impressively,  if  ever  you  love  and  are 
sure,  don't  let  any  consideration  of 
money  or  social  position  come  between 
you  and  the  only  thing  worth  while.  I 
know  I  can  count  on  dad,  and  when  I  go 
to  try  my  luck  in  the  free  Western 
country,  I'm  going  to  take  you  with  me 
and  everything  will  be  all  right." 

At  length  the  girl  suggested  reluctant- 
ly that  they  had  probably  better  go.  He 
released  her  and  they  started  towards 
Montauk. 

"But  you'll  meet  me  to-morrow  after 
your  class  at  five  and  we'll  go  to  the  lit- 
tle church  around  the  corner." 

"How  did  you  know  I  had  a  class 
then  ? ' '  inquired  Winnie  in  surprise. 

"Got  your  timetable  off  by  heart — 
system,  sweetheart,  system  always 
helps." 

"  I  '11  go  with  you  anywhere, ' '  went  on 
the  girl. 

"Well,  Cran."  queried  Wilson  about 
two  hours  later,  "I  begin  to  suspect 
from  your  smiling  countenance  that  the 
home  team  won  the  game  in  the  ninth 
innings.     Am  I   correct?" 

"It's  all  right,  old  man,  thanks  to 
your  blamed  old  car.  I  wonder  what  in 
the  world  happened  to  it.  If  it  hadn't 
been  for  that!" 

"Did  you  look  in  the  gasoline  tank?" 
asked  his  friend. 

"Why,  no,  you  told  me  you  had  filled 
it  up  before  we  started." 

"You  blessed  idiot,  i  just  put  enough 
in  to  take  you  to  a  remote  and  lonely 
spot  with  beautiful  landscape  and  moon- 
light trimmings.  I  knew,  of  course,  that 
you  were  going  to  the  Bay,  and  I  thought 
I  'd  do  a  little  fixing  for  you.  Your  deus 
ex  machina  is  some  little  cupid,  believe 
me!   Well,  I  guess  yesl" 


less,  because  they  only  last  a  week  or  so. 
Wood  and  porcelain  linings  were  also 
tried,  but  the  improvement  was  not 
marked.  Finally,  a  tantiron  lining  to 
steel  pipes  was  tried;. and  although  these 
pipes  have  been  in  service  for  a  whole 
year  the  effects  of  corrosion  are  scarcely 
discernible. 

@ 


Tantiron,  A   New  Alloy 

In  many  industries,  especially  those 
concerned  with  the  manufacture  of 
chemicals,  and  in  mining,  the  utilization 
of  a  lining  for  vessels  exposed  to  the 
effects  of  corrosion  is  imperative. 
Hitherto,  attempts  in  this  direction  have 
been  confined  mainly  to  lining  the  recep- 
tacles with  porcelain,  but  the  success 
achieved  has  not  been  complete.  For 
such  purposes  a  new  alloy  known  as 
tantiron  has  been  devised,  and  it  appears 
to  have  met  with  very  conspicuous  suc- 
cess. It  is  an  iron  alloy,  as  its  name  im- 
plies, but  has  the  appearance  of  steel. 
It  has  been  tried  as  a  substitute  for 
porcelain  in  many  large  chemical  works, 
and  has  been  found  to  prevent  the  pro- 
cess of  corrosion  very  completely.  It  is 
made  in  different  grades  to  offer  resist- 
ance to  the  various  acids,  and  so  forth, 
such  as  hydrochloric  acid,  acetic  acid, 
iron  chloride,  etc.  But  possibly  its 
greatest  success  has  been  in  connection 
with  the  sand-filler  pipes  for  the  Rand 
mines  of  South  Africa.  The  ground  ore, 
quartz,  and  acid  are  transported  through 
these  conduits,  and  as  may  be  imagined 
the  corrosion  is  very  severe.  For  years 
the  authorities  have  been  striving  to 
mitigate  this  effect,  and  have  had  re- 
course to  a  variety  of  expedients,  but 
without  avail.     Cast-iron  pipes  are  use- 


American-Canadian  Diplomacy 

In  a  Life  of  Henry  Labouchere,  well 
known  as  the  Editor  of  Truth,  which 
has  recently  been  published  by  Constable 
&  Co.,  London,  and  written  by  one  of 
Mr.  Labouchere 's  relatives,  Mr.  Algar 
Labouchere  Thorold,  a  very  interesting 
bit  of  American-Canadian  history  is 
made  public. 

"It  is  a  funny  thing,"  Labouchere 
would  often  say,  speaking  of  treaties 
and  diplomatic  negotiations  in  general, 
"to  notice  on  what  small  matters  suc- 
cess or  the  reverse  is  dependent;"  and 
he  would  then  relate  how,  when  he  was 
attache  at  Washington,  he  went  down 
with  the  British  Minister  to  a  small  inn 
at  Virginia  to  meet  Mr.  Marcy,  the 
Secretary  of  State  for  the  United 
States,  for  the  purpose  of  discussing  a 
reciprocity  treaty  between  Canada  and 
the  United  States.  Mr.  Marcy,  in  gen- 
eral, the  most  genial  and  agreeable  of 
men,  was  as  cross  as  a  bear,  and  would 
agree  to  nothing.  Labouchere  asked  the 
secretary  to  tell  him,  in  confidence,  what 
was  the  matter  with  his  chief.  The 
secretary  replied:  "He  is  not  getting  his 
rubber  of  whist."  After  that  the  Bri- 
tish Minister  proposed  a  rubber  of  whist 
every  night,  which  he  invariably  lost. 
Mr.  Marcy  was  immensely  pleased  at 
beating  the  Britishers  at  what  he  called 
"their  own  game,"  and  his  good  humor 
returned.  "Every  morning,"  La- 
bouchere related,  "when  the  details  of 
the  treaty  were  being  discussed,  we  had 
our  revenge,  and  scored  a  few  points  for 
Canada. ' ' 


Wagner 

The  career  of  Richard  Wagner,  who 
was  bom  just  one  hundred  years  ago,  is 
one  of  the  most  dramatic  examples  of 
the  rise  and  victory  of  genius,  of  sheer 
inborn  greatness,  the  world  has  ever 
seen. 

Opposition,  ridicule,  contempt  and 
hate  never  so  ranked  themselves  against 
any  man. 

His  piano  teacher  told  him,  a  boy,  that 
he  could  never  be  a  musician.  His 
musical  contemporaries  jeered  at  him. 
The  critics  of  his  day  whetted  their 
teeth  and  claws  at  his  very  name. 

It  is  some  thirty  years  now  since  his 
death;  the  smoke  of  battle  has  cleared 
away;  he  stands  triumphant,  serene,  hav- 
ing come  into  his  own,  the  tone-master 
of  the  world.  He  is  not  a  fad;  no  fad 
can  so  resist  the  corrosion  of  time. 

Two  theatres,  one  at  Bayreuth  and  the 
other  at  Munich,  are  annually  crowded 
with  pilgrims  from  the  ends  of  the  earth, 
to  have  a  solid  feast  of  a  week  or  so  upon 
nothing  but  Wagner.  A  like  honor  is 
done  no  other  composer. 


Millions    From   Waste 

How    the   Lichtenhein   Family    of    Montreal   Made    Money   by 

Unconsidered  Trifles. 


IT  IS  funny,  when  you  come  to  think 
about  it,  what  a  lot  of  money  is  made 
over  the  unconsidered  trifles  of  life. 
For  an  instance,  most  people  have  glim- 
merings of  an  idea  that  there  is  a  lot 
of  cash  changing  hands  in  the  buyins; 
of  cast-off  material,  the  making  up  of 
it,  and  the  re-selling  of  it,  in  its  rejuven- 
ated shape.  Only,  most  people  would 
not  care  to  be  mixed  up  in  the  junk 
business.  From  an  economical  point  of 
view  they  are  too  finicky. 

I  got  talking  to  an  interesting  man 
one  day.  He  was  a  well-read  man  a 
good  talker,  and  he  held  my  interest  for 
the  better  part  of  an  hour.  At  last  I 
ventured  to  ask  him  what  his  business 
was. 

' '  You  may  think  it  a  strange  answer, ' ' 
he  said,  "but  I  am  a  dealer  in  dirt.  I 
specialize  in  earth,  from  which,  they 
say,  we  sprang  and  back  to  which  we 
certainly  go.  I  have  made  it  my  busi- 
ness for  years  to  study  soils,  their  for- 
mation and  their  properties.  To  the 
average  person  one  handful  of  earth 
is  very  much  like  another,  but  I  can  tell 
one  difference — what  it  will  grow  best, 
how  to  improve  it,  and  so  on.  The  re- 
sult is,  I  have  large  customers  among 
gentlemen  gardeners,  demonstration 
farms,  and  bowling,  baseball,  and  other 
field  clubs,  and  my  business  is  a  profit- 
able one." 

The  same  summary,  substituting 
waste  for  earth,  might  be  said  by  the 
male  members  of  the  Lichtenhein  family 
of  Montreal.  They  have  made  it  their 
business  to  understand  all  about  waste 
products  that  are  turned  out  by  a  thous- 
and one  textile  woollen  mills,  in  Canada, 
the  United  States,  England,  Germany, 
and  elsewhere,  and,  understanding 
these  products,  they  have  turned  over 
millions  of  dollars  in  handling  them. 

The  Lichtenhein  waste  business  was 
founded  thirty-seven  years  ago  by  Ed- 
ward Lichtenhein,  who  is  nearing  his 
seventy-fourth  birthday,  and  is  still 
handling  waste,  though  he  does  it  now 
as  a  hobby,  leaving  the  traflBcking  in  it 
to  his  two  sons.  It  is  interesting  to 
look  back  upon  the  career  of  this  genial 
old  man  who  has  made  a  handsome  for- 
tune following  one  of  the  despised  pro- 
fessions, and  who  has  come  through  al- 
most scatheless  with  his  success. 

Sixty-four  years  or  so  ago  there  was 
living  at  Konigsberg,  in  Prussia,  is  not 
too  afiluent  circumstances,  Zachariah 
Lichtenhein,  an  officer  of  the  Prussian 
Army,  with  his  wife  and  the  majority 
of  the  eighteen  children  that  had  been 
born  to  them.  As  was  only  to  be  ex- 
pected, the  appetites  and  other  daily 
necessities  of  this  alarmingly  vigorous 
young  brood  mortgaged  every  penny  of 


By  LINTON  ECCLES 


Editor's  Note. — This  interesting 
sketch  by  a  Montreal  writer,  un- 
covers to  the  public  eyes  many 
chapters  of  human  vicissitude.  It 
finds  a  man  in  the  Prussian  military 
service,  a  German  born,  a  member 
of  a  family  of  eighteen  children, 
and  follows  him  to  the  United  States 
where  he  makes  and  loses  a  fortune. 
This  interesting  character  crosses  to 
Canada  and  begins  and  succeeds  in 
making  another  fortune  where  other 
people  see  nothing  of  value.  It 
further  illustrates  the  intensely  in- 
teresting histories  that  lie  under- 
neath the  surface  of  human  activi- 
ties of  Canada. 


the  soldier's  scant  pay.  And  yet,  though 
they  may  have  said  on  occasions  little 
things  which  they  had  no  thought  of 
meaning  upon  reflection  afterwards,  the 
officer  and  his  frau  had  no  serious  com- 
plaint  to   make   against   Nature  on   the 


Sam.  E.  Lichtenhein. 


score  of  saddling  them  with  too  large 
a  load  of  parental  responsibility.  The 
couple  were  as  little  inclined  to  part 
from  any  of  their  children  as  are  the 
average  well-mated  pair. 

But  this  was  the  problem  that  con- 
fronted them — a  break  in  the  domestic 
ci-cle.  Uncle  George,  who  was  captain 
of  a  vessel  that  sailed  every  now  and 
then  from  Hamburg  across  the  Atlantic 
to  America,  had  offered  to  take  one  of 
the  younger  hoys  over  that  fearsome 
sea  with  him  in  his  ship.  There  were 
relatives  in  Indiana  who  were  prepared 
to  adopt  the  little  German  cousin,  and 
the  sailor  uncle  would  see  him  safe  to 
this  destination.  So  the  soldier  father 
and  his  wife  decided  to  let  their  boy, 
Edward,  who  was  then  ten  years  old,  go 
on  this  wonderful  trip  to  seek  his  for- 
tune. 

To  cut  out  just  about  an  ordinary 
man's  lifetime  in  years,  it  may  be  said 
now  that  Edward  Lichtenhein  made  two 
fortunes,  one  (which  he  lost)  in  the 
United  States,  and  the  other  in  Mon- 
treal, and  that  he  is  still  living  upon  the 
income  of  his  second  fortune.  In  his 
case  longevity  must  be  hereditary,  for  his 
father  lived  to  86  and  his  mother  to  83. 
His  wife,  who  is  within  a  month  or  two 
of  his  own  age,  shares  his  retirement. 

Young  Edward  Lichtenhein,  after  he 
reached  South  Bend,  Indiana,  got  a  little 
schooling  and  a  lot  of  grounding  in 
business,  the  latter  at  a  country  grocer 
store.  Having  a  mind  of  his  own  and  a 
whole  share  of  ambition,  he  guessed 
after  a  few  years  at  South  Bend  that 
that  town  was  too  slow,  and  too  far 
away  from  the  hub.  Then,  naturally,  he 
gravitated  to  Chicago,  and  by  the  time 
he  had  passed  his  majority  he  was  in 
the  grocery  business  on  his  own  account 
in  the  big  city,  and  making  good  at  it. 
Whilst  he  owed  his  start  in  life  to  his 
American  relatives,  he  soon  demonstrat- 
ed that  he  was  able  to  make  money 
make  more.  In  this,  of  course,  he  was 
helped  greatly  by  the  rapid  growth  of 
the  city.  When  he  was  thirty,  in  1869, 
he  married,  and  was  worth  at  that  time 
over  fifty  thousand  dollars.  The  fol- 
lowing year  he  lost  practically  every- 
thing through  the  Chicago  fire. 

His  father-in-law  assisted  him  to 
start  up  again,  but  after  six  years'  plug- 
ging he  realized  that  he  was  not  likely 
to  see  his  lost  fortune  back  again  whijdtv 
he  remained  in  Chicago.  Some  of  hre 
wife's  relations  had  crossed  the  border 
to  Canada,  and  had  sent  back  promising 
reports  of  the  prospects,  especially  in 
Montreal.  Edward  Lichtenhein  decided 
he  would  follow  their  example,  and  in 
1876  he  brought  his  wife  and  two  boys 
to  the  Canadian  metropolis.     The  capi- 
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tal  he  carried  in  his  pockets  amounted 
to  eighteen  hundred  dollars. 

It  was  characteristic  of  the  man  that 
he  hit  upon  his  first  business  venture  in 
Montreal  as  the  result  of  keeping  his 
eyes  open  on  this  initial  trip  to  Canada. 
In  those  days  a  railroad  was  not  bound 
to,  nor  did  it,  refund  money  spent  with 
it  upon  tickets  not  used.  A  man  who 
travelled  up  to  Montreal  with  Lichten- 
hein  told  him  about  the  "ticket  scalp- 
ers," who  made  it  their  profession  to 
purchase  unused  transportation  at  a 
much  reduced  price  from  passengers 
who  were  unable  or  did  not  wish  to 
make  the  return  trip.  These  tickets  the 
scalpers  re^i-ld  to  intending  travellers 
at  a  rate  which  cut  the  railroad's  figure 
enough  to  make  the  agent  on  the  side  a 
sought-for  person  to  the  economical 
tripper.  The  ticket  scalping  business, 
however,  was  nipped  in  the  bud  by  the 
government's  passing  a  law  which  made 
it  illegal  to  peddle  railroad  privileges 
in  this  way,  but  which  also  gave  the 
travelling  public  the  right  to  get  its 
money  back  on  tickets  bought  and  not 
used. 

Edward  Lichtenhein  thus  found  the 
bottom  knocked  out  of  a  profitable  line 
of  his  profession — he  also  had  built  up 
a  considerable  foreign  exchange  clien- 
tele. The  set-back  provided  the  oppor- 
tunity for  his  entering  into  partnership 
with  his  wife's  father  and  brother,  who 
dealt  in  a  large  way  in  rags,  junk,  and 
waste;  and  in  the  waste  business  Ed- 
ward Lichtenhein  with  his  sons,  Sam 
and  Louis,  have  been  ever  since — though 
it  is  waste  with  a  big  difference  In 
the  early  eighties  the  Morrises  and  Ed- 
ward Lich'  >nhein  traded  on  C  -nia- 
sioners  Street,  next  to  the  canteen  of 
the  famous  Joe  Beef,  whieh  was  the  re- 
sort of  all  the  bums  and  wharf  rats 
and  the  general  scum  of  immigrants  "f 
that  day.  In  1883  Mr.  Lichtenhein  left 
the  junk  end  of  the  trade  to  his  partner- 
relatives  and  branched  out  into  deal- 
ing in  waste  alone.  At  that  time  there 
were  only  two  or  three  textile  mills  in 
the  country,  and  Mr.  Lichtenhein  before 
he  was  long  at  his  new  stand  was  able 
to  buy  up  practically  all  that  was  left 
over  from  their  manufactured  products. 
The  three  principal  mills  then  were  the 
Stormont  Cotton  Company  and  the 
Canada  Cotton  Company,  both  in  Corn- 
wall, Ont.,  and  both  now  merged  in  the 
Canadian  Cottons,  Limited;  and  the 
Hudson  Cotton  Mills,  in  Hochelaga,  to- 
day part  of  the  Dominion  Textile  Com- 
pany's plant. 

A  fire  at    the  Commissioners     Street 
place  in  1885  made  Mr.  Lichtenhein  de- 
f    cide  to  move  to  Wellington  Street,  and 
within  another  five  years  he  had  bought 
or  rented    other    premises  on  Nazareth 
and  Duke  Streets.    By  this  time  he  was 
t  .  manufacturing     his  own     waste,  buying 
^lliihe  raw  products  of  the  mills,  making 
them   up,   and  selling  the   manufactured 
waste  to  blanket  and  paper  mills,  to  rail- 
road and  engineering  plants,  and  other 
large  people.    The  concern,  in  which  his 
eldest  son  Sam  was  now  interested,  was 
later  incorporated  as  the  Montreal  Cot- 
ton &  Wool  Waste  Company,  Limited. 


'On  the  bench"  watching  the  progress  of 

a  game  at  Atwater  Park.  The  Montreal 

President   is   rarely   seen  in 

uniform  these  days. 

Twenty-two  or  three  years  ago  this 
business  turned  out  about  eight  hundred 
pounds  of  manufactured  waste  a  day. 
In  1898,  when  Sam  E.  Lichtenhein  suc- 
ceeded his  father  in  the  control,  the 
daily  output  was  about  three  thousand 
pounds,  and  by  1906  it  had  increased  to 
twelve  thousand  pounds.  Now  the  Mon- 
treal Cotton  and  Wool  Waste  concern 
manufactures  an  average  of  between 
fifty  and  sixty  thousand  pounds  of  waste 
and  eats  up  nearly  thirty  carloads  of 
material  every  day.  This  great  growth 
has  come  about  with  the  prosperity  of 
the  railways  and  manufacturing  indus- 
tries of  the  country,  which  are  large 
users  of  waste.  The  raw  material  comes 
from  cotton  and  woollen  mills  in  Can- 
ada, the  United  States,  Britain  and 
Germany,  and  at  its  Montreal  and  Bos- 
ton factories  the  Lichtenhein  business 
handles  practically  the  entire  output  of 
waste  of  126  mills.  The  company's 
twelve  warehouses  in  Montreal  alone 
contain  never  less  than  fifty  thousand 
bales. 

Edward  Lichtenhein,  as  his  affairs 
prospered,  made  some  shrewd  invest- 
ments in  real  estate.  He  owns  nearly  a 
whole  block  frontage  on  the  Griffintown 
bank  of  the  Lachine  Canal.  Business 
properties  which,  twenty  or  so  years 
ago,  cost  him  a  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars, are  worth  now  easily  four  times 
that  amount.  And  these  investments 
are  located  in  the  direct  line  of  Mon- 
treal's shipping  and  factory  develop- 
ment. Some  day  at  or  close  to  this 
point  the  Canadian  Northern  Railway 
will  come  through  to  reach  the  harbor 
front  and  eventually  to  cross  the  St. 
Lawrence,  when  there  will  be  a  big 
boost  in  values.  Another  instance  of 
his  good  investments,  as  well  as  an  illus- 
tration of  the  huge  growth  in  Montreal 
real  estate  values,  was  the  sale  of  his 


house  on  Peel  Street,  which  was  bought 
for  $14,300  and  sold  last  year  for  $46,- 
500. 

Some  history  is  built  into  these  old 
stone  walls  that  are  now  ending  their 
days  peacefully  enough  enclosing  the 
Lichtenhein  bales  of  waste.  The  main 
building  and  ofhces  of  the  firm  on  Com- 
mon Street,  fronting  the  Lachine  Canal, 
were  put  up  some  years  previous  to  the 
Rebellion  of  1837,  when  they  were  used 
as  Government  barracks.  From  this 
point  the  troops  were  shipped  that 
fought  against  the  French-Canadians  at 
St.  Eustache. 

The  buildings  still  have  the  old  bar- 
rack-like appearance,  with  their  narrow- 
barred  windows  and  solid  stone  walls. 
These  walls,  as  you  can  see  by  the  win- 
dow recesses,  are  quite  three  feet  in 
thickness.  Some  time  ago,  it  is  related, 
a  contractor  was  called  in  to  put  a  price 
upon  knocking  through  a  portion  of  the 
wall  and  fixing  up  a  gateway  entrance. 
His  price  was  around  forty  dollars,  and 
he  figured  that  he  could  finish  the  job 
in  a  couple  of  days  or  so.  It  took  his 
men  fourteen  days  to  make  the  hole  in 
the  wall,  and  they  had  a  man  working 
on  the  grindstone  practically  the  whole 
time  sharpening  the  blunted  chisels. 
The  cost  of  tlie  forty-dollar  job  worked 
out  eventually  at  about  four  hundred 
dollars. 

Sam  E.  Lichtenhein,  who  is  now  head 
of  the  waste  concern,  was  first  broken 
into  the  business  in  1883,  when  he  was 
fourteen.  He  remembers — and  his  mem- 
ory is  a  retentive  one — that  his  father 
allowed  him  fifty  cents  a  week  for  pock- 
et money,  and,  as  he  admits,  he  had  to 
earn  it.  Although  when  in  Montreal  he 
has  his  suite  at  the  Windsor  Hotel,  he 
lives  there  because  he  finds  it  more 
economical  than  keeping  up  a  large  es- 
tablishment, and  at  his  age  one  shuns 
the  worries  of  domestic  upheavals.  He 
has  never  become  a  convert  to  the  auto- 
mobile habit,  like  his  son,  and  probably 
he  would  regard  money  put  into  sport 
promotion  as  more  or  less  wasted.  But, 
in  a  lifetime  spent  in  building  up  a  large 
commercial  enterprise,  there  is  not  much 
scope  for  devoting  time  to  following 
sport.  With  the  groundwork  of  busi- 
ness building  already  accomplished  for 
him,  his  son  has  found  much  more  op- 
portunity for  figuring  in  the  recreation 
arena. 

Mr.  Sam  Lichtenhein  is  well-known 
to  the  Canadian  sport-following  public 
through  his  association  with  hockey  and 
baseball.  He  is  president  and  principal 
stockholder  in  both  the  Wanderers 
Hockey  Club  and  the  Montreal  Base 
Ball  Club,  and  neither  Canada  nor  the 
sister  nation  contains  a  more  enthu- 
siastic "fan."  Sara  Lichtenhein  is  re- 
puted to  have  lost  around  fifty  thousand 
dollars  upon  running  the  two  sport 
franchises,  and  probably  his  worst  en- 
emy would  admit  that  he  makes  a  good 
loser.  He  believes  in  handling  a  sport 
organization  as  the  real  business  man 
handles  his  factory  or  office  or  ware- 
house, but,  with  all  his  shrewd  commer- 
cial sense,  he  mixes  freely  with  his  play- 
ers and  his  public,  and  is  generally  re- 
garded by  them  as  a  good  fellow. 


Rebel— The   Red   Napoleon 

He    Does    Not   Hate   The   Kaiser,    He  Merely    Despises    His 

Profession 


IF  Germany  boasted  of  a  Parliament 
instead  of  a  mere  debating  society, 
August  Bebel  would  have  a  title.  It  is 
probably  the  only  one  the  Red  Napoleon 
would  ever  consent  to  wear.  He  would 
be  the  leader  of  the  Kaiser's  Loyal  Op- 
position. He  is  that  now  in  all  but 
name-  Social  Democracy  is  the  one 
potent  and  consistent  Opposition  force 
in  German  politics,  it  accepts  the 
mo,narchy  pretty  much  as  an  accom- 
plished, if  undesirable,  fact,  and  Bebel 
is  the  party's  omnipotent  commander- 
in-Chief. 

He  has  just  written  an  autobiography. 
It  is  called  "My  Life."  He  might  well 
have  paraphrased  Mr.  Roosevelt  and 
named  it  "My  Strenuous  Life,"  for  the 
great  old  Democrat  has  been  protesting? 
and  fiEfhting  for  the  better  part  of  half 
a  century.  To-day,  aged  seventy-three, 
he  is  white  and  bent,  and  the  doctors 
compel  him  to  look  after  his  heart,  but 
he  is  still  the  active  generalissimo  of 
his  militant  army  of  4,250,000  supporters 
— far  and  away  the  strongest  politicid 
party  of  the  realm — and  his  lust  for 
battle  is  no  less  incorrigible 
than  when  first  he  dedicated 
himself  to  the  people's  cause  as 
a  stripling  of  twenty-one,  a  de- 
cade before  the  Empire  was 
born. 

August  Bebel  is  not  only  the 
leader  of  the  Social  Democratic 
Party.  He  is  the  party.  No  other 
living  member  of  the  organiza- 
tion was  born  with  it,  as  he  was, 
or  lived  through  all  its  vicissi- 
tudes     and      shared      all      its 
triumphs.     The  idol  of  his  fol- 
lowers, he  is  the  all-round  most 
popular   politician   the   Father- 
land has  ever  known,  with  the 
sole  exception  of  Bismarck.    To 
the   German    proletariat     what 
the  Kaiser  himself  is  to  ultra- 
monarchists — a  demi-god.   They 
would  follow  him  to  death  and 
glory  as  faithfully  as  the   Su- 
preme War  Lord 's  most  devoted 
guards.    Not  long  ago  the  sud- 
den   removal    of    Bebel    would 
have  threatened  the  solidarity, 
if  not  the  existence,  of  German 
Social       Democracy.        To-day, 
thanks    to    the   magnificent    or- 
ganization built  up  under  his  di- 
rection, the  party  would  survive 
its  supreme  vicissitude.  Its  pay- 
ing   members    number    roundly 
1,000,000,  of  whom  160,000  are 
women.  It  has  nearly  5,000  local 
organizations  scattered  through- 
out  the  Empire.     It    publishes 
eighty-six  daily  and  three  week- 
ly newspapers,  with  a  gross  cir- 
culation of  1,500,000  and  adver- 
tising and  subscription  revenue 


By  FREDERIC  W.  WILE 


Editor's  Note. — This  is  the  second 
of  the  articles  by  Frederic  W.  Wile, 
Berlin  correspondent  of  the  London 
Daily  Mail.  His  first  appeared  in 
the  November  number.  His  style 
has  left  its  charm  upon  a  great 
many  readers,  who  will  find  in  this 
sketch  the  information  that  the 
busy  man  always  welcomes.  The 
facts  of  German  politics  and  the 
part  played  by  Red  Napoleon,  as 
Bebel  has  been  called,  stands  out 
pointedly  clear.  Bebel  has  just  pass- 
ed away.  The  social  democracy 
which  gave  August  Bebel  a  conquer- 
or's escort  to  the  grave  is  the  twen- 
tieth century  socialism,  and  must 
not  be  confused  with  the  other  vari- 
ous forms  of  politico-economic  move- 
ments. 


of   £800,000.     Vorwarts,    the    great  cen- 
tral    organ     of     the     party,     goes     to 
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170,000  subscribers  daily.  The  party's 
balance-sheet  for  1912  showed  totals 
of  nearly  £100,000  of  which  £45,- 
000  was  spent  on  campaign  ex- 
penses at  the  previous  general  elec- 
tion. No  other  party  in  the  country  dis- 
poses over  such  resources.  The  size  of 
the  Socialist  war  chest,  the  fund  drawn 
upon  for  emergency  purposes,  nobody 
knows.  It  is  the  one  figure  never  re- 
vealed. But  in  1911  the  sum  of  £25,000 
was  added  to  it  in  one  lump,  which  may 
be  taken  to  indicate  that  the  reserve 
fund  runs  easily  into  six  figures,  if  not 
seven. 

At  the  election  of  1912,  Social  Demo- 
cratic candidates  for  the  Reichstag 
polled  more  than  one-third  of  the  entire 
number  of  votes  cast  in  the  Empire. 
That  does  not  mean  that  4,250,329 
German  electors  out  of  a  total  of  11,- 
891,617  are  subscribers  to  the  dogmas  of 
Karl  Marx.  Hundreds  of  thousands  of 
Germans  "voted  red"  because  Socialism 
is  the  one  positive,  effective  organ  of 
protest  at  the  disposal  of  German  mal- 
contents. Bebel  was  returned  to  the 
Reichstag  with  109  men  at  his 
back — fifty-eight  more  than  he 
had  before— because  they  are 
the  only  unterrifled,  tooth-and- 
nail  foes  of  reaction,  insensate 
militarism  and  class  rule,  the 
one  voice  which  cries  out  insis- 
tently, fearlessly,  implacably, 
against  the  injustices  which,  in 
the  opinion  of  many  patriotic 
men,  are  retarding  the  moral 
progress  and  sapping  the  vital 
resources  of  the  German  nation. 
One's  butcher,  baker,  candle- 
stick-maker, one's  house  porter, 
plumber,  locksmith,  even  one's 
charwoman,  and  doubtless  one's 
postman,  too,  are  Social  Demo- 
crats, as  a  matter  of  course; 
but  I  know  financiers  and  mer- 
chants, lawyers  and  doctors, 
who  "vote  red"  habitually. 
They  know,  no  less  positively 
than  the  working  folk,  that 
when,  and  as  often  as  occasion 
arises,  August  Bebel  will  mount 
the  rostrum  of  the  Reichstag 
and  tell  Bethmann  Hollweg  and 
Tirpitz  and  the  War  Office  in 
unambiguous  language,  exactly 
what  the  people  of  Germany  are 
saying  and  thinking,  and  what 
they  insist  upon  having.  Bebel 's 
specialty  is  calling  spades, 
spades. 

It  used  to  be  the  fashion  for 
Ministers  ostentatiously  to  de- 
sert the  House  when  a  Socialist 
took  the  floor.  Things  are 
different  now  that  mere  than 
one-quarter  of  the  seating- 
space     for     397     Deputies     is 
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usurped  by  the  despised  "Reds."  A 
few  weeks  ago,  when  Socialist  members 
were  firing  broadsides  at  the  stupendous 
Army  and  Navy  estimates,  the  Secre- 
taries for  War  and  the  Navy  remained 
in  their  places,  attention  personified. 

Providence  traditionally  endows  great 
crusaders  with  iron  constitutions,  and 
Bebel,  who  began  life  as  a  journe3Tnan 
turner  in  Saxony,  was  no  exception  to 
the  rule.  But  fifty  years  of  hand-to- 
hand  struggle  with  the  existing  order 
have  not  left  him  bodily  unscarred. 
Though  his  spirit  is  unbroken  he  is  re- 
quired to  spare  himself  all  unnecessary 
effort  and  exertion-  Nowadays  he  flings 
himself  rarely  into  the  breach  as  his 
party's  Parliamentary  spokesman. 
Oratory  in  the  Reichstag  is  correspond- 
ingly mediocre.  Bebel  has  drained  the 
bitter  of  Opposition  to  the  dregs.  He 
was  battling  for  the  right  in  the  days 
when  Bismarck's  iron  hand  closed  down 
relentlessly  on  "enemies  of  the  State," 
and  five  years  in  prison  and  fortress 
are,  as  he  puts  it,  to  his  credit.  It  was 
the  era  when  German  statesmen  essayed 
to  crush  the  Social  Democratic  move- 
ment by  repressive  laws  and  summary 
punishments.  Bebel  and  his  confeder- 
ates were  arrested  and  gaoled  for  high 
treason — anti-militaristic  propaganda, 
incitement  to  public  disorder,  and  the 
like — a  dozen  times.  They  were  expelled 
from  the  place  of  their  abode  or  from 
the  country,  harried  and  shadowed  by 
the  police,  and  excoriated  by  society  as 
revolutionaries  and  anarchists.  Those 
were  the  days,  along  in  the  early  years 
of  the  Empire,  when  Social  Democracy 
polled  a  paltry  350,000  votes,  and  had 
nine  members  in  the  Reichstag.  Mean- 
time much  water,  mostly  crimson  of  hue, 
has  flowed  beneath  the  bridges  of  the 
Rhine  and  Spree,  the  Moselle  and  the 
Elbe. 

The  Social  Democracy  which  will  give 
August  Bebel  a  conqueror's  escort  to  the 
grave  is  not  the  Social  Democracy  which 
he,  Marx,  Engels,  Liebknecht  and 
Hopner  founded  in  the  early  sixties.  It 
is  a  twentieth-century  Socialism  which 
holds  sway  to-day.  Republican  still  at 
heart  and  in  principle,  few  traces  of  old- 
time  stalwartism  are  any  longer  visible. 
Bebel  himself  has  progressed.  He  and 
the  other  veterans  continue  to  form  the 
bulwark  against  the  rising  tide  of  Re- 
visionism, as  the  moderate  and  modem 
wing  of  the  party  is  known,  but  they 
have  been  compelled  to  surrender  posi- 
tion after  position  to  younger  men  like 
Frank,  Bernstein,  Heine  and  Sudekum, 
who  stand  for  opportunism  as  opposed 
to  unyielding  doctrinarianism.  Frank,  a 
brilliant  Jewish  barrister  of  Mannheim, 
is  looked  upon  as  the  inheritor  of  Bebel 's 
mantle.  His  accession  to  the  leader- 
ship will  denote  the  definite  passing  of 
the  old  guard. 

I  have  said  that  Bebel  has  progressed. 
The  old  lion  remains  the  incarnation  of 
hostility  to  most  features  of  the  exist- 
ing order,  but,  as  regards  its  chief  in- 
stitutions— the  Monarchy  and  the  Army 
— he  is  by  no  means  the  fire-eater  of 
earlier  days-  He  no  longer  hankers  to 
upset  the  throne  and  place  the  Kaiser 
among  the  unemployed.     He  delights  in 


declaring  that   the  moment  the  Father- 
land is  invaded  by  an  aggressor,  he  and 
every    other      Social      Democrat      will 
shoulder  his  rifle  with  enthusiasm.     His 
present-hour   ideal    is    the    democratiza- 
tion of  governmental   institutions.     Re- 
form of  Prussia 's  medieval  election  laws, 
which    disfranchise    the   working-classes 
in     the     kingdom     making     up     three- 
quarters  of  Germany's     population,     is 
Socialism's  chief  battle-cry  at  the  mo- 
ment.    A  German  Emperor  who  would 
be  satisfied  with  the  prerogatives  of  the 
King  of  England  could  undoubtedly  form 
a  gigantic     army     corps     from     among 
Social  Democrats,  and  call  it  His  Ma- 
jesty's  Own.      Bebel    would    simply   re- 
organize the  Empire  in  accordance  with 
principles  which  recognize  that  modern 
Germany  has  ceased  to  be  a  military  and 
agrarian  state  and  become  a  nation  of 
manufacturers,  traders,  and  artisans.  He 
insists   that    the   industrial    forces,    em- 
ployers as  well  as  working-men,  should 
have  that   share   of  the  control   of  the 
Empire  to  which     their     position     and 
power  entitle   them.     He  demands  that 
the  aristocratic  army  caste     and     land 
baron     gentry     should     relinquish     the 
monopoly  of  Government     which     they 
have   so   long   usurped.      He    seeks    the 
abolition  of  the  police     regime,     which 
holds  forth  in   Prussia.     He  wants  the 
administration    of   justice    to    be    char- 
acterized by  a  wider  spirit  of  enlighten- 
ment and  impartiality.     Along  with  all 
these  things,  of  course     Social     Demo- 
cracy,   at    its    annual    congresses,    reaf- 
firms its  adherence  to     the     traditional 
'isms  of  the  fathers — the  socialist  state, 
the  establishment  of  a  republic  and  con- 
version of  the  conscription  army  into  a 
national  militia  on  the  Swiss  model — and 
rededicates     itself     to     uncompromising 
warfare  on  war    and    armaments.     But 
Bebel,  deep  down  in  his  wise  old  heart, 
knows  that  these  ideals,  however  potent 
for  electoral   agitation,   are  impractica- 
ble in  the  Germany  of  1913  to  the  point 
of  Utopianism,  and  will  be  for  genera- 
tions to  come.     That  is  why  he  is  only 
apparently  doctrinaire,  and  has  become 
in  reality  a  shrewd,  practical  politician. 
Bebel    more    than  once    has  placed  So- 
cialist votes  in  the  Reichstag     at     the 
Government's     disposal.     The     bill     to 
grant     Alsace-Lorraine     a     constitution 
could   not   have   been     passed     without 
them. 

Bebel  would  have  made  a  great  field- 
marshal  or  general  staff  chief.  He  im- 
bibed organization  and  discipline  from 
the  cradle,  for  his  father  was  a  Prus- 
sian non-commissioned  officer  at  Cologne. 
German  Social  Democracy,  being  made 
up  overwhelmingly  of  men  who  have 
served  with  the  colors  and  experienced 
the  rigorous  routine  of  barrack  life,  is 
very  much  of  a  military  organization  it- 
self- No  army  scheme  in  the  world,  not 
even  the  noted  one  of  Germany's  excels 
in  thoroughness  and  intricacy  of  de- 
tail the  far-flung  ramifications  of 
Bebel 's  legions.  To  observe  them  march- 
ing to  and  from  great  open-air  demon- 
strations on  Sundays  is  to  see  the  best- 
drilled,    best-dressed    and    most    orderly 


body  of  working-men  to  be  found  any- 
where in  the  world.  That  Bebel  and  his 
fellow-strategists  are  no  amateur 
Moltkes  was  proved  on  an  historic  oc- 
casion, when  they  caused  the  Police- 
President  of  Berlin  to  mobilize  his  en- 
tire force  of  15,000  sleuths  in  the  region 
of  the  Tiergarten,  while  100,000  So- 
cialists converged  unobserved  on 
Treptow  Park,  far  out  on  the  south- 
eastern periphery  of  the  capital,  and 
"demonstrated"  to  their  hearts'  con- 
tent. 

Bebel  is  a  born  tactician,  cool  and 
calculating  to  a  degree.  The  right  thing 
occurs  to  him  intuitively,  whether  lead- 
ing stormy  party  sessions  or  fencing 
with  the  Government  and  rival  poli- 
ticians in  the  Reichstag.  He  ranks  with 
Prince  Bulow  as  one  of  the  great  orators 
and  debaters  of  the  day.  Their  forensic 
duels  were  notable  Parliamentary  events. 
Bulow  trusted  no  other  member  of  the 
Government  to  parry  the  blows  of  the 
Socialist  leader.  At  the  annual  Socialist 
congresses,  where  the  figlit  between 
Stalwartism  and  Revisionism  has  raged 
with  increasing  fury  from  year  to  year, 
Bebel 's  influence  is  always  for  modera- 
tion. More  than  once  his  conciliatory 
intervention  has  warded  off  impending 
schism  in  the  party's  warring  ranks. 
His  power  over  his  people  is  magnetic. 
They  look  upon  his  counsel  as  oracular. 

Bebel  has  been  called  a  tyrant  and  a 
dictator.  Never  was  there  a  gentler  or 
sweeter-tempered  Nero,  never  a  stranger 
blend  of  fire,  amiability  and  poise.  He 
has  had  many  private  sorrows  in  the 
evening  of  his  career.  His  wife,  the 
long-time  partner  of  his  struggles,  was 
taken  from  him  only  a  year  or  two  ago. 
Then  his  chief  lieutenant,  Paul  Singer 
— Bebel  used  to  be  called  the  brains  and 
Singer  the  fists  of  the  party — died. 
Then  his  heart  went  back  on  him,  and 
he  had  to  submit  to  the  regimen  of  an 
invalid-  Dependent  for  years  on  in- 
come from  books  and  writings,  of  which 
he  has  been  a  prolific  producer,  a  ray 
of  sunshine  came  into  his  life  when  an 
an  unknown  admirer,  an  ex-army  officer, 
bequeathed  to  Bebel  his  entire  fortune, 
aggregating  £15,000  to  £20,000.  Event- 
ually only  half  of  it  came  to  him,  as  the 
testator's  heirs  contested  the  will. 
Fifty  per  cent,  of  what  he  finally  got 
Bebel  gave  to  the  treasury  of  tlie  Social- 
ist party.  With  the  rest  he  bought  a 
modest  villa  near  Zurich,  in  order  for 
a  few  weeks  each  summer  to  have  a  quiet 
retreat  in  which  to  recuperate  from  the 
heat  of  battle  in  Berlin. 

Bebel  does  not  hate  the  Kaiser.  He 
merely  despises  the  profession  the 
Kaiser  adopted.  He  once  described 
William  II.  as  ein  ganzer  Mann  (every 
inch  a  man).  In  the  summer  of  1910, 
after  His  Majesty's  picturesque  re-af- 
firmation of  his  Divine  Right  at 
Konigsberg,  I  asked  Bebel  what  he 
thought  about  it.    He  replied: 

"I  can  only  say  that  the  Hohenzol- 
lerns  never  change." 


A  Thousand  Miles  of  Wealth 

An  Empire  Will  Grow  Up  in  Canada  in  the  Peace 

River  District 


THERE  are  very  few  Canadians  to-day 
who  have  been  able  to  form  any  definite 
idea,  either  by  personal  observation  or 
by  the  perusal  of  authentic  literature,  of 
the  vast  country  North  and  West  of 
Edmonton. 

One  is  apt  to  dismiss  the  consideration 
of  this  subject  with  the  observation  that 
the  area  referred  to,  comprises  a  large 
and  barren  wilderness  of  tree-less  wastes 
and  unproductive  soil,  but  such  an  opin- 
ion is  very  far  from  the  actual  truth. 

It  is  quite  correct  to  assume  that  the 
districts  contiguous  to  the  shores  of  the 
Arctic  Ocean  are  largely  of  this  char- 
acter, but  there  is  an  almost  limitless 
area  of  country  between  Great  Slave 
Lake  and  Edmonton  which  oflEers  many 
opportunities  for  settlement. 

In  order  to  grasp  an  idea  of  the  size 
of  this  area  it  is  only  necessary  to  say, 
that  the  distance  from  Edmonton  to 
Fort  Providence,  which  may  be  termed 
the  most  northerly  limit  of  land  suitable 
for  settlement,  is 
1,007  miles,  and 
that  the  area 
stretches  w  e  s  t  - 
ward  to  the  Rocky 
Mountains  and 
eastward  to  the 
boundary  of  the 
Province  of  Al- 
berta. 

A  great  part  of 
this  area  consists 
of  excellent  stock 
raising  country, 
especially  around 
the  valleys  of  the 
Peace  and  the 
Slave  Rivers,  one 
area  in  particular, 
i.e.,  between  Hay 
River  and  Slave  River  being  exception- 
ally well  suited  for  this  purpose,  while 
the  country  between  Edmonton  and 
Athabasca  Lake  offers  good  prospects 
for  mixed  farming. 

The  Peace  River  country  and  also  that 
district  lying  between  Edmonton  and 
Athabasca  Landing  has  already  been  oc- 
cupied by  numbers  of  good  settlers,  who 
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Editor's  Note.  —  Although  the 
population  of  Canada  is  not  large, 
she  boasts  of  an  area  where  distance 
almost  overpowers  one's  sense  of 
imagination.  Canada,  which  former- 
ly covered  only  Ontario  and  Quebec, 
each  in  themselves  much  greater 
than  many  continental  countries 
with  a  wonderful  history,  at  the  end 
of  1913  is  finding  an  active  life  all 
the  way  from  its  North-west  dip  into 
the  Arctic  Circle  to  the  awakening 
valleys  of  the  St.  John.  This  article 
will  open  the  eyes  of  foreigners  and 
Canadians  themselves  to  some  of  the 
immense  possibilities  in  the  Peace 
Biver  district.  On  the  Mackenzie 
Kiver  a  line  of  steamships  now  does 
a  thriving  business. 


Encampment  of  the  Yellow  Knife  Tribe  at    Port    Resolution, 
on    the    Great    Slave  Lake. 


find  no  difficulty  whatever  in  growing 
crops  of  cereals  and  roots,  which,  owing 
to  the  fertile  soil  and  longer  duration  of 
sunlight  during  the  summer,  are  equal 
to  those  produced  further  south. 

The  summer  is  appreciably  shorter, 
but  this  handicap  is  offset  by  the  quicker 
growth  owing  to  the  longer  hours  of 
sunlight. 


In  proof  of  the  extraordinary  fast 
growth  that  takes  place  in  the  north  dur- 
ing the  short  summer,  it  misjht  be  well 
to  mention  the  success  of  the  Govern- 
ment Experimental  farm  at  Fort  Simp- 
son situated  1,170  miles  north  of  the  city 
of  Edmonton. 

Here,  wheat,  oats,  barley,  rye,  pota- 
toes and  vegetables  have  been  very  suc- 
cessfully grown  and  matured.  A  sample 
of  wheat  sent  to  Edmonton  in  1911 
graded  No.  1  hard,  and  in  1913  a  sample 
of  oats  was  sent  out  which  weighed  38 
lbs.  to  the  bushel.  Even  at  Fort  Good 
Hope  only  12  miles  from  the  Arctic  Cir- 
cle and  at  Fort  Wrigley,  1,300  miles 
north  of  Edmonton,  the  luxuriant  growth 
of  grass  is  phenomenal. 

It  is  not,  however,  in  agricultural  pos- 
sibilities alone  that  this  vast  country 
liolds  such  rich  prospects. 

Rich  in  Minerals 

Already,  oil  has  been  located  in  sev- 
eral places  along 
the  valley  of  the 
Athabasca  River, 
in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Fort  Mur- 
ray and  Fort  Mc- 
Kay, and  it  is  not 
unlikely,  judging 
from  reports  of  the 
experts  who  have 
visited  the  district, 
and  from  the  geo- 
logical indications, 
that  there  will  soon 
be  discovered  one 
of  the  greatest  oil- 
fields or  reservoirs 
in  the  world. 

The  oil  pockets 
now  being  opened 
comprise  merely  the  small  supplies  stored 
in  the  limestone  domes,  that  are  out- 
eroppings  of  the  anticlines,  and  when  the 
main  reservoir  is  tapped,  an  inexhaust- 
ible supply  of  crude  oil  will  be  avail- 
able, which  will  be  one  of  the  most  valu- 
able assets  of  Northern  Canada. 

But  the  mineral  wealth  of  this  far 
northern  country  is  not  restricted  to  oil. 
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Crop    of    oats    growing  at  Fort   Simpson, 
Government  Experimental  Farm. 


Mission  Garden  at  Fort  Providence. 
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An  Eskimo  camp  at  Fort  MePherson,  where   human   nature   shows   itself  under  an 
exceedingly   difficult  environment. 


The  famous  Coppermine  Valley,  sit- 
uated east  of  Great  Bear  Lake,  includes 
a  district  rich  in  native  copper  and  ore. 
Travellers  in  this  area  bring  back  with 
them  numbers  of  native  copper  imple- 
ments such  as  knives,  etc.,  which  are 
used  by  the  native  Indians  and  the  Eski- 
mo, and  there  is  not  the  least  doubt, 
but  that  as  soon  as  the  Hudson  Bay  sea 


An  Eskimo  family  at  Fort  MePherson. 

route  becomes  an  accomplished  fact,  so 
soon  will  be  found  capitalists  prepared  to 
exploit  the  riches  in  copper  which  this 
district  possesses. 

Other  mineral  deposits,  such  as  the 
coal  reefs  near  Fort  Norman,  gold 
around  the  shores  of  Lake  Athabasca, 
sulphur  near  Hay  River  on  Great  Slave 
Lake,  and  salt  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Fort  Smith,  have  not  been  examined  suf- 
ficiently well  to  reveal  either  their  value 
or  extent,  but  serve  to  indicate  that  the 
country  possesses  a  range  and  variety 
of  minerals  comparable  with  any  other 
section  of  the  Dominion. 

Timber  Near  Arctic  Circle 

The  timber  wealth  of  the  North  is 
also  of  considerable  value.  Vast  for- 
ests of  spruce  cover  the  areas  between 
Slave  Lake  and  Edmonton,  and  the  pulp- 
wood  from  this  source  will  be  almost  im- 
possible to  estimate. 

Spruce  timber  of  good  size  is  to  be 
found  260  miles  within  the  Arctic  Cir- 
cle, especially  along  the  Peel  River,  the 
most  northerly  tributary  of  the  Mac- 
Kenzie  River,  for  although  there  are 
great  areas  of  treeless  country,  notably 
the  Barren  Lands,  lying  south  and  east 
of  Great  Bear  Lake  and  along  the  shores 
of  the  Arctic  Ocean,  yet  it  is  totally  in- 


correct to  assume  that  the  North  coun- 
try is  entirely  of  this  character. 

Probably  at  the  present  time  and  for 
the  past  300  years,  this  country  has  been 
the  great  source  of  supply  of  the  most 
valuable  furs  caught  in  the  Dominion, 
probably  in  point  of  both  quantity  and 
quality,  and  this  class  of  wealth  alone 
is  practically  inexhaustible. 

The  great  problem  connected  with  the 
north  is  the  same  old  question  that  all 
new  countries  have  to  face,  i.e.,  that  of 
transportation  facilities.  At  present  the 
only  route  of  entry  into  this  country  is 
by  boat  via  the  Athabasca,  Slave  and 
MacKenzie  Rivers,  and  although  there 
is  uninterrupted  navigation  from  Fort 
Smith  to  the  Arctic  Ocean,  a  distance  of 
1,454  miles,  yet  before  Fort  Smith  is 
reached  there  are  92  miles  of  rapids  on 
the  Athabasca  River  between  Athabasca 
Landing  and  Fort  McMurray,  and  16 
miles  of  cascades  on  the  Slave  above 
Fort  Smith.  Once  these  obstructions 
are  overcome,  all  the  vast  resources  of 
the  north  become  available. 

Its  Fisheries 

The  large  inland  lakes  of  Athabasca, 
Great  Slave  and  Great  Bear  teem  with 
the  best  varieties  of  food  fishes,  and  the 
transportation  problem  when  solved  will 
realize  the  value  of  this  source  of 
wealth. 


The  railroad  is  already  built  to  Peace 
River  crossing  on  the  West,  and  is  sur- 
veyed to  Fort  McMurray,  so  that  it  is 
only  a  question  of  time  before  transpor- 
tation into  the  north  will  no  longer  be 
attended  with  the  difficulties  that  are  at- 
tached to  it  at  the  present  time. 

The  only  means  of  getting  into  the 
country  in  the  summer  is  by  Hudson  Bay 
Co.  's  steamer,  and  in  the  winter  by  dog 
train. 

The  experiment  initiated  by  Mr.  Oliver 
of  bringing  reindeer  from  Labrador  into 
the  Mackenzie  district  has  not  been  at- 
tended with  success,  as  it  has  in  Alaska, 
due  to  the  fact  that  it  has  been  found 
•to  be  impossible  to  herd  these  animals 
in  the  summer  time,  owing  to  their  habit 
of  stampeding  before  the  pest  of  flies. 

Horses,  however,  are  being  employed 
at  Fort  Smith,  and  there  is  no  reason 
to  doubt  but  that  this  question  of  winter 
transport  will  be  solved,  without  much 
difficulty,  by  improving  the  breed  of 
transport  dog,  and  by  establishing  a 
class  of  horses  inured  to  the  northern 
country. 

In  conclusion  it  may  be  stated  that 
the  far  North  holds  within  its  limits  un- 


Spruce     timber.     Peel     Kiver,     300     miles 
within  the  Arctic  Circle. 


told  resources  of  wealth  which  in  due 
time  will  help  to  swell  the  already  vast 
riches  of  the  Dominion,  and  that  this 
great  area,  instead  of  being  regarded  as 
being  unproductive,  will  rank  with  the 
older  parts  of  the  Dominion  in  natural 
resources  and  produce. 


Eskimo  whale  boats  on  the  Peel  Biver. 


The  Pledged  Miniature 

A  Startling  Episode  In  a  Courtship  of  an   Heiress 


ON  THE  afternoon  of  his  arrival  at 
Maple  Hill,  Brooke  Greenlees  found  his 
hostess  sitting  alone  on  the  shady  ter- 
race before  the  house.  As  she  heard  the 
motor  on  the  driveway,  she  rose  to  wel- 
come him,  extending  both  hands  in  the 
sincere  cordiality  of  her  greeting.  Al- 
though Brooke  had  stipulated  before  ac- 
cepting the  invitation  that  he  was  not  to 
be  lionized,  that  "The  Genuflection" 
was,  not  to  be  discussed  in  his  hearing, 
he  was  secretly  flattered  by  Mrs.  Lan- 
caster's evident  pleasure.  It  emphasized 
the  fact  that  he  was  a  celebrity — a  fact 
so  recent  that  its  realization  had  not, 
as  yet,  begun  to  pall. 

"Your  hermitage  is  ready,"  she  greet- 
ed him,  pointing  to  a  little  rustic  build- 
ing on  the  shore  of  the  lake.  "You 
won't  even  find  a  servant  there,"  she 
laughed;  "I  am  tempted  to  let  you  make 
your  own  bed,  as  you  suggested." 

"Dear  lady,  it  would  be  no  hardship," 
declared  Brooke. 

Hfe  ran  across  the  sloping  lawn  in  boy- 
ish eagerness  to  inspect  his  quarters. 
The  bungalow,  perched  on  the  very  edge 
of  the  water,  was  built  of  rough-hewn 
logs,  whose  ends,  moss-covered,  pro- 
truded at  the  corners  in  picturesque  un- 
evenness.  A  wide  veranda  ran  round  the 
four  sides,  well  up  from  the  ground. 
From  this,  at  the  rear,  a  flight  of  stairs 
led  directly  to  a  small  floating  wharf, 
to  which  a  canoe  was  tied.  He  was 
standing  on  the  float,  gazing  out  over  the 
water,  which  reflected  the  red  glory  of 
the  setting  sun,  when  he  heard  footsteps 
above  him.  Running  up  the  stairs,  he 
met  two  servants,  who  had  brought  his 
luggage  from  the  house. 

"Leave  it  outside,"  he  bade  them. 
He  was  in  the  mood  to  enter  his  abode 
alone;  the  thought  of  any  one  puttering 
about  was  irksome. 

When  they  had  departed,  he  pushed 
open  the  front  door  in  a  glow  of  ex- 
pectancy, and  hurried  into  the  sitting- 
room.  He  gave  a  sigh  of  content  as  his 
glance  traveled  from  the  rafters  over- 
head to  the  huge  cobblestone  fireplace  be- 
tween two  large  windows.  In  the  centre 
of  the  room  was  a  substantial  writing- 
table,  on  which  stood  an  electric  desk- 
light.  Beside  the  table  was  a  chair.  The 
room  contained  no  other  furniture. 

"What  a  place  to  work  in!"  he  ex- 
claimed. 

The  door  of  the  bedroom  was  ajar. 
Brooke  stepped  over  the  threshold,  and 
paused,  frowning,  as  he  perceived  in  the 
failing  light  the  figure  of  a  man  sprawled 
on  the  bed.  He  resented  the  intrusion 
unreasonably.  Without  doubt,  it  was 
due  to  some  misunderstanding;  but  the 
author's  enjoyment  of  his  sanctuary  was 
marred  thereby. 

"I  say,  old  chap,"  he  protested  with 
ill-eoneealed  impatience,  "you've  made 
a  mistake." 
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There  was  no  response;  evidently,  the 
intruder  was  asleep. 

Brooke  crossed  the  room  and  bent  over 
the  prostrate  form.  He  remained  a  mom- 
ent in  the  strained  position;  then,  he 
straightened  himself  with  an  abrupt, 
jerky  motion,  and  walked  to  the  window, 
gazing  out  at  the  darkening  landscape 
with  unseeing  eyes. 

The  man  behind  him  was  dead,  mur- 
dered. 

Brooke's  first  impulse  was  to  seek  out 
his  host  and  announce  his  discovery;  it 
was  the  obvious  thing  to  do.  Perhaps, 
for  that  very  reason,  he  delayed.  He 
stood  irresolute,  trying  to  decide  on  his 
course.      His    writer's   imagination   was 


"It   is    remarkable   for   Its   setting — tba   wblm 
of  an  old  man." 


fired  by  the  mystery,  the  tragedy  em- 
bodied in  the  inert  shape  that  he  had 
found  lying  alone  in  the  twilight.  He 
was  possessed  of  a  desire  to  solve  the 
problem  unaided ;  its  fascination  appeal- 
ed to  him.  Besides,  what  he  knew  of 
Clarence  Lancaster  brought  no  feeling 
of  confidence;  an  elderly,  self-indulgent, 
intensely  nervous  man,  he  was  not  the 
one  to  whom  to  appeal  in  time  of  stress. 

Brooke  had  made  up  his  mind  to  rely 
on  himself  alone,  when  he  was  assailed 
by  a  vague  doubt  of  his  right  to  inter- 
fere. Should  he  take  up  the  burden  t 
Could  he  shoulder  the  responsil)ility  of 
the  effects  of  his  possible  failu-e?  He 
was  pondering  these  questions  when 
something  glistening,  lying  half-buried 
in  the  bear  skin  before  the  bed,  caught 
his  eye.  Picking  it  up,  he  hurried  to  the 
window. 

A  myriad  points  of  light  flash. ^d  from 
the  object;  in  his  hand  was  a  fortune  in 
flawless  diamonds.  They  were  set  in 
the  frame  of  an  exquisite  miniature. 
Wonderful  though  the  setting  was,  he 
forgot  it  at  sight  of  the  bewitching  face 
of  the  portrait,  smiling  up  at  him  from 
its  background  of  ivory.  Its  joyousness, 
however,  was  belied  by  the  wistful  look 
in  the  blue  eyes,  an  expression  of  vague 
trouble.  Brooke  fancied  that  they  held 
an  appeal,  a  mute  call  for  help.  His 
doubts  dissolved  like  mist  before  the  sun. 
Right  or  wrong,  wise  or  foolish,  he  re- 
solved to  keep  his  own  counsel  for  the 
present.  He  let  his  thoughts  turn  re- 
luctantly to  the  actualities  of  the 
tragedy. 

The  body  on  the  bed  was  that  of  a 
very  young  man,  hardly  more  than  a 
boy,  in  fact.  The  face  was  handsome,  in 
a  way,  but  weak.  Young  as  it  was,  it 
bore  the  unmistakable  lines  of  dissipa- 
tion. The  fashionable  outing  clothes, 
the  expensive  shoes,  the  slender,  well- 
kept  hands  proclaimed  the  victim's 
station  in  life.  He  might  have  been  a 
guest  at  the  hospitable  house  on  the 
hill. 

Overcoming  his  repugnance  with  an 
effort,  Brooke  commenced  the  task  of 
examination  .  He  found  that  the  man 
had  died  from  the  effects  of  a  blow  on 
the  head.  The  top  and  back  of  the  skull 
were  fractured,  broken  in  as  though  by 
the  impact  of  some  heavy,  blunt  weapon. 
So  deep  was  the  indentation  that  deith 
must  have  been  instantaneous.  As  the 
body  was  Isdng  face  up,  the  head  sunk 
deep  into  the  pillow,  it  was  evident  that 
it  had  fallen  on  the  bed,  or  had  been  car- 
ried there,  after  the  blow  was  struck. 
The  way  that  the  light  coat,  although 
buttoned,  bunched  up  under  the  arm-pits, 
disclosing  the  belt  and  negligee  shirt, 
seemed  to  indicate  that  the  latter  theory 
was  correct. 

(Continued  on  page  138.) 


The  Running  of  Silver  River 

Competitive  Business  Ethics  Receive  a  Romantic  Upset 


WHEN  a  young  and  ambitious  profes- 
sional man  like  Harlow,  C.  E.,  is  in- 
formed by  a  briefly  brutal  telegram  that 
his  first  important  piece  of  work  has  been 
wiped  out  by  a  stroke  of  misfortune  that 
offers  no  remedy,  he  is  likely  to  do  one 
of  two  things,  according  to  his  nature 
and  instinct. 

He  will  either  sit  down  with  a  cold 
feeling  in  the  region  of  his  stomach  and 
passively  accept  the  probable  ruin  of  his 
professional  career,  or  square  his  jaw  and 
get  into  action  as  fast  as  railroad  facili- 
ties and  the  operation  of  the^  human 
brain  can  encompass  the  deed — cata- 
clysms of  nature  and  dispensations  of 
Providence  to  the  contrary  notwithstand- 
ing. 

The  latter  was  the  course  selected  by 
Engineer  Harlow,  who,  representing  his 
patron,  the  president  of  the  Western  Re- 
ducing Company,  had  recently  completed 
the  construction  of  the  reducing-plant 
at  Silverton,  the  first  child  of  his  tech- 
nical training. 

When  the  plant  first  went  into  opera- 
tion, Harlow  looked  upon  his  work  and 
found  it  good.  The  great  ore-crushers 
and  distributers  roared  and  wheezed  like 
twelve-inch  turret-guns  in  action;  can- 
vas-coated, red-ore-splashed  men  washed 
out  the  last  remnants  of  metal,  and  the 
main  artery  of  the  plant,  the  Silver 
River,  swirled  athwart  the  mountainside 
to  continue  on  its  way  a  turbid,  red- 
stained  stream,  useless  for  further  pur- 
poses of  cleanliness. 

"The  work  is  good,  the  plant  the  best, 
and  the  ever-flowing  creek  will  keep  her 
going  till  we've  washed  up  all  the  pay- 
rock  on  this  slope  of  the  Rockies ! ' ' 

So  said  Engineer  Harlow  to  Hough- 
ton, the  manager.  Surly,  taciturn,  and 
pessimistic,  the  manager  grunted  a  non- 
committal reply,  and  the  engineer  betook 
himself  plains- 
ward  on  the  over- 
land railroad. 

A  few  days  later 
while  Harlow  was 
resting  in  Banff,  he 
got  a  telegram 
from  Manager 
Houghton,  an- 
nouncing  the  com- 
ing of  disaster  and 
the  permanent  de- 
struction of  all  the 
company's  hopes — 
all  within  the  eco- 
nomical limits  of 
an  unsatisfactory 
ten  words. 

The  morning 
overland  train  de- 
posited Harlow  at 
Silverton,  and 
twenty  minutes 
later  the  engineer  "The  riders  were  not 
flung  himself  from  in  a  flash 
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a  smoking  buckskin  pony  into  the  pres- 
ence of  the  tiger-snarling  Houghton,  who 
awaited  his  arrival  in  the  spacious  office 
of  the  Western  Reducing  plant.  There 
were  no  polite  prelinunarj'  greetings. 

"What  the  devil's  the  matter  with 
that  qualified  Silver  River  you  boomed  in 
your  report?  Gone  dry  almost  over- 
night-— stopped  running  like  a  piker — 
quit  dead  as  a  cut  hose ! ' ' 

"I  know  that  from  your  telegram," 
Harlow  replied  curtly.  "By  the  way,  I 
presume  you  forgot  the  oflBce  has  a  tele- 
graph  code  ? ' ' 

The  sarcastic  flingback  missed  its 
mark. 

"Don't  you  bother  about  my  tele- 
grams, son,"  the  manager  growled. 
"The  cat  jumped  the  bag  in  New  York 
before  the  crick  got  through  drying  up. 
Wall  Street  had  advance  information  on 
that  job." 

Hardly  catching  the  sense  of  the 
manager's  words,  Harlow  turned  to  the 
window  commanding  a  view  of  the  little 
city  of  Silverton,  below  them.    Sharply 


ten  yards  apart  when  Harlow  wheeled  the  bronco   .    . 
he  saw  Bob  Eaynor  plunge  headlong  from  his  saddle." 


back  from  the  side  of  the  ore-plant  he 
saw  the  melancholy  dry  bed  of  the  Sil- 
ver River.  A  week  ago  the  stream  was 
singing  out  of  the  bowels  of  the  moun- 
tain, furnishing  life-blood  to  the  big  ore- 
plant  on  the  hillside. 

That  was  all  that  had  happened  in  his 
absence.  The  rest  was  the  same — the 
morning  sun  tipping  the  backbone  of  the 
continent;  the  heathery  hillside;  the  lit- 
tle town  flooded  in  golden  sun-glare.  The 
silent  works  shed  a  grotesque  black 
shadow  down  toward  the  town,  where 
idle  men  prowled  in  tne  streets — for  the 
ore-plant  was  the  life-blood  of  the  little 
city,  as  the  Silver  River  had  been  the 
life-blood  of  the  ore-plant. 

"Picturesque  view,  ain't  it?"  Hough- 
ton growled.  "Nice  place  to  go  fishin', 
eh?" 

In  the  brief  moment  of  silence  Harlow 
realized  what  the  last  few  days  must 
have  meant  to  the  big  manager,  lacking 
intuition,  but  full  of  pessimistic  imagina- 
tion. 

"It  is  rather  discouraging,"  the  en- 
gineer said.  "I  suppose  it's  been  a 
pretty  bad  grind?" 

"Grind!"  Houghton's  fat  fist  punc- 
tuated the  exclamation  like  the  fall  of 
a  rock-crusher.  ' '  Grind  !  It 's  been  ashes 
to  ashes,  all  right,  all  right!  A  month 
after  we  start  the  plant,  the  bottom 
drops  out.  Black  Friday,  too!  Then 
Graveyard  Saturday  and  Tombstone  Sun- 
day. Dribble,  dribble,  dribble ;  that 's  the 
way  the  creek  went  out;  and  all  of  us 
staring  like  bull-calves.  Pretty  soon  she 
was  shut  off  dead,  with  blind  fishes  from 
inside  the  mountain  wigglin'  on  the 
gravel.  Then,  to  cap  it.  Western  Re- 
ducing stock  was  thrown  on  the  market 
in  Montreal  an'  wouldn't  sell  for  scrap- 
iron.  Oh,  my  Aunt  Maria  Them  Raynor 
brothers  did  us  up  plenty  and  frequent 
when  they  unload- 
ed this  barn,  half- 
finished,  for  fifty 
thousand  dollars." 
"The  Silver 
River  was  flowing 
out  of  the  side  of 
the  mountain  five 
miles  from  here, 
fifty  years  before 
the  Raynors  stak- 
ed out  this  proper- 
ty, ' '  Harlow  re- 
turned. "It  was  a 
s  u  b  t  e  r  r  anean 
stream,  coming 
out  of  the  big  di- 
vide^  before  Fre- 
mont crossed  to 
the  coast." 

"Well,  it  ain't 
running  any 
more,"  Houghton 
replied  doggedly. 
"And  them  Rayn- 
ors  have   gone  off 
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with  our  fifty  thoasand  to  irrigate  the 
Columbia  Valley,  somewhere  t'other  side 
of  the  divide.  Them  chaps  know  where  to 
find  water."  He  put  up  his  big  liand,  as 
Harlow  picked  up  his  hat  with  a  sudden 
gleam  in  his  eye  and  moved  toward  the 
door. 

"It's  up  to  you  to  do  some  hustling. 
The  Montreal  gang's  ready  to  sell  this 
plant  for  old  junk — they  got  an  offer 
through  some  real-estate  shark — only 
they  want  your  report  first.  Sing  your 
swan  song,  so 's  I  can  get  out  of  here  and 
hunt  another  job   " 

Harlow  had  already  passed  the  door 
and  flung  himself  on  the  buckskin  bronco. 

"I'll  take  a  week  to  sing  my  song," 
he  said  grimly.  "  I  '11  go  over  that  moun- 
tain, or  through  it,  first.  That's  what 
none  of  you  seem  to  have  thought  of. 


II 


The  young  engineer  realized  that  he 
faced  a  problem  for  which  the  text- 
books offered  no  solution.  He  rapidly  re- 
hearsed the  details  of  disaster — the  pur- 
chase of  the  reducing-plant,  with  its 
seemingly  time-defying  water-supply ; 
the  inexplicable  cutting  off  of  the  sub- 
terranean stream,  the  artery  of  its  life; 
the  raid  on  the  company's  stock,  and  the 
proffered  purchase  of  the  plant  for  junk. 
There  were  others,  apparently,  who  knew 
as  well  as  Harlow  and  Houghton  the  im- 
portance of  the  part  played  by  the  Silver 
River  in  the  operation  of  the  Western 
Reducing  Company's  ore-works. 

The  sun  was  still  high  in  the  heavens 
when  he  turned  the  buckskin  bronco's 
head  out  of  Silverton,  following  the  bed 
of  the  dried  stream  into  the  recesses  of 
the  mountain.  He  carried  with  him 
food  and  candles,  and — the  last  thing 
Houghton,  relenting  in  his  surliness,  had 
suggested— a  heavy  Remington  navy  re- 
volver and  a  well-filled  cartridge-belt. 

It  was  twilight  when  he  reached  the 
spur  of  rock  shelving  above  a  yawning 
cavern  whence,  formerly,  the  Silver 
River  had  sprung  from  its  unknown 
source  in  the  heart  of  the  hills.  He  had 
searched  the  creek's  rocky  sides,  but 
had  found  no  indications  of  former 
drought.  So  far  as  the  rocks  told  him, 
the  stream  had  simply  lost  its  way,  or 
had  forgotten  to  flow  along  its  accus- 
tomed route. 

He  had  drawn  out  a  match  to  light  a 
candle  when  the  sound  of  horses'  hoofs 
and  men's  voices  on  the  mountai^i  trail 
caused  him  instinctively  to  draw  the 
bronco  within  the  shelter  of  the  cavern's 
mouth.  When  the  twilight  riders  stop- 
ped just  above  him,  he  stood  breathless- 
ly with  his  hand  clapped  on  the  bronco's 
muzzle. 

"Aw,  come  on!"  a  voice  said. 
"What's  the  use  hanging  around  that 
hole  in  the  mud?" 

The  response  came,  accompanied  by  a 
ehuckling  laugh. 

"I  was  just  wondering  what  that  kid 
Harlow  said  when  he  saw  that  dry 
stream.  Lordy,  we  didn't  wipe  his  eye 
or  nothing,  did  we,  Billy?  Wonder  what 
that  Western  Reducing  gang  would  think 
if  they  was  real  wise  to  the  job?" 


THE  MARK 


That 

Stands 

for 

Absolute 

Purity 


JE> 


That 
Stands 
for 

Absolute 
H  onesty 


The  E.D.S.  Brand 

Made  Home  Preserving  Unnecessary 

Jams,  Jellies  and  Catsups  bearing  the  famous  trademark,  of  E.  D- 
Smith  are  absolutely  reliable.  Nothing  but  the  choicest  fruits 
grown  on  the  E.  D.  Smith's  fruit  farms  are  used,  mingled  with  the 
finest  grade  of  sugar  all  properly  cooked  and  bottled  under  the 
cleanest  condition  and  most  expert  supervision. 


The  best  housewives  in  Canada  could  not 
make  a  better  preserve  in  their  own  scru- 
pulous clean  kitchens.  E.D.S.  Brand  makes 
it  unnecessary  and  an  expense  for  house- 
wives to  do  their  own  preserving.  The 
luscious  fruit  is  gathered  fresh  from  the 
trees,  carefully  selected,  preserved  and  sent 
to  your  grocer  as  pure  and  as  wholesome  as 
nature  made  it — absolutely  pure.  To  safe- 
guard your  table  from  adulterous  preserves, 
insist  upon  having  the  E.D.S.  Brand  which 
is  your  guarantee  of  absolute  honesty,  reli- 
ability and  wholesomeness. 

Ask  Your  Grocer 


Made  by 

E.  D.  SMITH  &  SON,  LTD. 

At  Their  Own  Fruit  Farms 

WINONA,  ONTARIO 
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Spreads 
like  Butter  " 


IngersoU 
Cream   Cheese 


The  rich— tempting-delicious  Cheese 
that  makes  so  many  dainty   aishes 


You  have  no  idea  of  the  deUcious  sand- 
wiches you  can  make — or  of  the  many 
other  novel  and  dainty  ways  in  which  this 
well-known  cheese  can  be  served.  It 
lends  itself  to  the  making  of  innumerable 
tempting  dishes. 

At  all  Grocers — 15c.  and  25c.  Packets. 
Manufactured  by 

The  Ing^ersoll  Packings  Co.,  Ltd.,  Ingersoll,  Ont. 


"IngersoU"  is  unlike  any 
other  soft  cheese — so  rtoh 
— so  creamy — so  fresh  and 
pure.  You  will  enjoy  its 
distinctive  flavor. 


A  PURE 
WHOLESOME 
FOOD 


ST.  VINCENT  ABBOWKOOT  makes  deli- 
cious custards,  blanc  manges,  puddings, 
etc.  It  has  a  delicate  flavor  tliat  no  other 
prepared  food  can  approach,  and  Is  abso- 
lutely pure  and  digestible.  The  products 
of  the  best  West  Indian  farms. 

It  Is  easily  assimilated  with  milk  and 
eggs,  forming  a  most  health-building 
food  for  young  and  old. 


Try   St.   Vincent  Arrowroot   once   and   you 
will   never   want   to   be  without   It. 


Send  for  oar  book  of  recipes.  It 
shows  yon  how  to  make  many 
delicious  dishes,  and  costs  you 
nothing. 


St.  Vincent  Arrowroot 
Growers  &  Exporters 
Association 


Kinffstown 

St.  Vincent 

B.W.I. 


Talking  to  the  Point — 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue.  If  yon  want 
something,  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.  Headers  like  that  sort  of  straight- 
from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive 
of  the  best  kind  of  results. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by  wide-awake, 
intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favorable  opportunities  to  fill  their 
requirements. 

TRY  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 


"They'd  get  after  our  scalp  four 
ways  to  once,  if  they  was,"  the  other 
man  growled.  "Just  the  same,  it  will  be 
time  for  us  to  whinny  when  we  get  the 
transfer-papers  signed,  sealed,  and  de- 
livered. Then  they  can  squeal  all  they 
want,  and  so  can  the  ranchers  over  in 
Columbia.    Come  on,  Bob!" 

Harlow  drew  his  first  full  breath 
simultaneously  with  the  sound  of  the 
men's  departure.  Bill  and  Bob  Raynor! 
So  they  were  the  mysterious  bidders  for 
the  ore-company's  plant — the  very  men 
who  had  sold  the  works  to  the  company 
a  year  before.  Chance  had  sent  to  him 
the  very  men  who  had  been  in  his  mind 
all  the  afternoon,  as  connected  in  some 
way  with  the  failure  of  the  stream. 

What  he  had  heard  swept  from  his 
mind  all  thought  of  exploring,  single- 
handed,  the  bed  of  the  lost  river.    His 


"An  oath  and  a  shot  answered  him,  shiv 
ering  the  window-ledge." 

way  now  lay  after  the  Raynors.  He  lef 
the  shelter  of  the  cavern,  following  thei 
trail  cautiously  as  an  Indian  on  the  slo 
of  an  enemy.  Over  the  tortuous  turns  o 
the  mountain  path  he  had  no  trouble  i 
keeping  the  two  brothers  in  sight,  ail 
houetted  against  a  starlit  sky,  as  the; 
toiled  upward  toward  the  backbone  i 
the  ridge. 

Under  the  clear  stars  he  watched  the 
gain  and  cross  the  plateau  that  topp 
the  range,  doubling  sharply  to  the  rig 
before  they  dipped  behind  the  ridge  o| 
the  other  side.   A  second  later  the  hue" 
skin    bronco    was    speeding    across 
open  plateau.   It  stopped  at  the  top  oi\ 
steep  slope,  and  far  below  Harlow 
the   twinkling  lights   of   a   ranch-hot 
The  night  riders   had  disappeared, 
he  followed  down  into  the  hollow.   I'll 
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he  pulled  up  sharply,  checking  a  cry  of 
surprise. 

A  sound  of  swirling  water  came  from 
the  right — water,  where  he  had  found 
only  a  dried-up  hillside  the  summer  be- 
fore !  He  turned  the  bronco  toward  the 
sound.  One  hundred — two  hundred 
yards,  and  the  pony's  feet  paddled  in 
water  pouring  swiftly  downward.  Di- 
rectly over  him  projected  the  frowning 
front  of  a  huge  precipice,  and  from  the 
base  of  the  cliff  the  water  was  spouting 
forth  in  a  cataract.  Then  he  saw  some- 
thing else — a  passageway  and  a  hand-rail 
leaning  inward  on  the  side  of  the  tor- 
rent, the  pathway  showing  white  on  the 
rock. 

The  ranch-house  was  so  close  that  he 
could  hear  the  laughter  and  shouting  of 
the  men.  He  dismounted  from  the  pony, 
dropping  the  reins  over  the  bronco's 
head  to  hold  him  in  his  place,  and  en- 
tered the  face  of  the  mountain,  bending 
his  head  to  follow  the  narrow  pass  that 
skirted  the  rushing  water.  He  was  be- 
ginning to  understand  what  Manager 
Houghton  said  about  the  Eaynors'  "ir- 
rigating" Columbia  Valley. 

"They've  tapped  the  subterranean 
stream  here,  and  they're  checking 
against  our  bank  deposit ! ' ' 

Under  the  shadow  of  the  cliff  he 
lighted  a  candle,  and  drew  back  as  his 
foot  touched  the  margin  of  a  wide,  shin- 
ing body  of  water.  From  the  base  of 
the  ledge,  as  far  back  as  he  could  see, 
the  water  shone  and  rippled  toward  the 
outlet  into  the  valley.  But  something  to 
the  right  diverted  his  eyes  and  drew  a 
savage  oath  from  his  lips.  Across  a 
gloomy  arch  a  wall  of  rock  rose  above 
the  surface  of  the  water,  stopping  its 
course  into  the  depths  of  the  mountain, 
whither  it  had  doubtless  flowed  for  ages 
before  the  barricade  was  erected. 

That  the  work  of  diverting  the 
stream  was  not  yet  completed  was  evi- 
denced by  the  loose  blocks  of  stone,  the 
crowbars  and  the  pickaxes  strewn 
about  the  path. 

Picking  up  a  handful  of  clay  from  the 
margin  of  the  underground  lake,  Har- 
low plastered  his  candle  against  the  wall 
of  the  cavern.  Then  his  quick  ear 
caught  a  faint  sound,  as  of  a  man's 
voice  outside.  He  snatched  up  a  crow- 
bar that  lay  handy. 

He  set  the  crowbar  into  the  inter- 
stices of  the  stones,  exerting  all  his 
strength  to  lever  the  top  blocks  off.  Then 
he  heard  the  crack  of  a  rifle  outside  the 
cavern,  followed  by  the  shrill  whinny  of 
the  buckskin  bronco. 

He  ran  along  the  narrow  path,  toss- 
ing the  candle  into  the  water  as  he 
reached  the  overhanging  cliff,  and 
sprang  upon  the  bronco's  back.  The 
ibuekskin  slipped  on  the  damp  rock,  re- 
covering himself  with  a  snort.  As  he 
headed  for  the  trail  up  the  mountain  he 
saw  a  bunch  of  horsemen  coming  from 
the  ranch-house,  and  bullets  began  to 
whistle  about  him. 

After  him,  boys !  Corral  him  before 
gits  up  top!  He's  been  in  to  the 
e!" 

With    the   yelling    voices    behind    him 
d  the  bullets  whistling  past  his  ears, 
(Continued  on  page  106.) 


True 

As  the  Tick 

Of  a  Watch 

The  healthy  heart  beats  about  72  times 
each  minute.  Disturb  its  regularity  and  the  penalty 
is  to  shorten  life  and  lessen  one's  comfort. 

Many  persons  unconsciously  "whip"  their 
hearts  into  unnatural  action  by  use  of  tea  or 
coffee,  which  contains  a  drug,  caffeine.  Its  effects 
are  subtle,  but  sure. 

If  you  find  an  irregularity  in  your  own  heart- 
beat and  value  future  health  and  comfort 

Stop  Tea  and  Coffee 

And  try 


POSTUM 


The  breakfast  cup  will  be  just  as  hot  and  satisfying,  and  you  will  have 
a  rebuilder  at  work  in  place  of  a  destroyer. 

Postum  is  made  of  choice  wheat;  contains  genuine  nourishment;  and 
has  a  rich,  snappy  flavour ;  but  is  absolutely  free  from  the  drug,  caffeine,  in 
tea  and  coffee. 

Postum  comes  in  two  forms: 

Regular  Postum — must  be  well  boiled. 

Instant  Postum  is  a  soluble  powder.  A  teaspoonful  dissolves 
quickly  in  a  cup  of  hot  water  and,  with  the  addition  of  cream  and  sugar, 
makes  a  delicious  beverage  instantly. 

"There's  a  Reason"  for  Postum 

Canadian  Postum  Cereal  Co.,  Ltd.,  Windsor,  Ont. 


One  cent  an  hour 
will  operate  this 
reliable  machine. 


Easier  Times  for  Busy  Women 

The  housewife  often  complains  abont  the  continual  drudgery  of  house- 
cleaning — It  Is  a  drudgery,  day  In  day  out,  but  the  Sunday  Vacuam  Cleaner 
largely  does  away  with  this  condition ;  It  makes  work  easier,  and  accom- 
plishes it  In  less  time — giving  the  housewife  more  time  for  relaxation  and 
rest.  Then  it's  an  economy  to  the  home,  ONE  CENT  an  hour  Is  all  it  cost* 
to  oi)erate  the  "Sunday."  One  cent  an  hour  will  make  your  home  sweeter, 
cleaner,  brighter  with  the  "Sunday."  The  machine  is  reliable,  simple  anc 
light.    The  price  is  made  to  meet  the  moderate  purse. 

We  want  yon  to  know  abont  the  trnBtworthy  cleaner,  onr  booklet  teUs  what 
satisfied  users  think  of  it.  I^et  others  convince  you.  Mall  us  a  postcard  for 
booklet. 

The  Ottawa  Vacuum  Cleaner  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

509  Rideau  Street,  Ottawa,  Canada 
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The  Younger 
Son 

By  ALAN  SULLIVAN 


Editor's  Note.- — The  charm  of  this 
well  known  Canadian  writer,  whose 
booklet  last  December,  "I  Believe 
That,"  met  with  such  a  satisfactory 
reception,  will  be  increased  in  the 
following  sketch,  the  more  so,  that 
it  has  a  deep  personal  touch.  It 
portrays  one  of  those  incidents  in 
the  life  of  Canada,  and,  indeed,  of 
many  countries  where  "good  blood" 
has  learned  the  lesson  that  something 
more  than  ancestry  is  needed  in  a 
new  .country.  The  ease  cited  here 
had  a  more  frequent  repetition  ten 
or  fifteen  years  ago.  People  in 
Great  Britain  are  now  learning  more 
of  the  requirements  to  success  in 
Canada.  This  delightful  story  is 
one  of  the  many  in  a  new  book  just 
out,  entitled,  "Oulibut  and  Other 
Tales,"  and  is  given  by  permission 
of  the  publishers,  J.  M.  Dent  &  Co. 


I  SAW  him  first  when  I  glanced  down 
through  the  fanlight  of  the  cook's  gal- 
ley— a  long,  thin,  hollow  face,  high 
forehead,  and  plaintive  but  uncora- 
plaining  eyes.  He  walked  wraith-like' 
through  the  steam,  giving  me  a  curie  as 
impression  of  detachment  trom/drms 
and  body.  These  moved  sile^iy  and 
invisibly  in  the  vapors  that  r'jse  from 
a  regiment  of  simmering  pot?  and  caul- 
drons —  and  above  then*  apparently 
floated  the  face.  SometV^iQg  drew  his 
gaze  to  mine  and  held  i'^  there;  and  in- 
stantly I  became  aw/re  that  we  were 
conversing — not  anfi:".iy_  but  ^Jtij  ^  di- 
rect confident  -  that  needed  no 
language  to  ei,..  ,:,  ,i.  He  began  it 
after  a  long,  tlrioughtful  stare,  during 
which  his  jnvfsjble  hands  were  me- 
chanically stimng  something  savory  but 
submerged,  y  "You  quite  understand, 
don't  yout— j/f  can  see  that  you  do — I've 
no  business  tto  be  here — It  would  be  ridi- 
culous— if  ,\t  were  not — ."  The  thread 
broke  off  .with  a  sudden  projection  of 
himself,  tin  utter  casting  of  his  whole 
individusility  on  my  intuition. 

"Thank  God!"— I  did  understand," 
and  fliished  the  assurance  back  to  him. 
He  caught  it  deftly,  moved  a  little  to 
let  Another  cook  crowd  past  between 
Wg&elf  and  the  dish-rack,  then  helio- 
|T»phed  me  again:  —  "Of  course,  it's 
juat  as  you  like,  but  if  you  are  on  deck 
*o?night  I  would  like  to  speak.  One 
doesn't  get  the  chance  very  often,  and 
I've  got  to  get  on  with  this  rotten  show 
nbw." 

\  I  took  a  strong  liking  to  him  for  that 
"■-^his  delicate  head  poised  in  a  well- 
^ed  aloofness,  yet  not  a  whit  divorced 
'Tom  the  pans  and  kettles  beneath;  so 
1  moved  away  contentedly,  lest  any- 
thing lingering  and  unsolicited  should 
jinperil  this  entente,  this  subtle  bridg- 
iig  of  the  gulf  between  the  cooks'  gal- 
Uy  and  the  promenade  deck. 


HORROCKSES' 
FLANNELETTES 

are  made  from 

carefully  selected  COTTON. 


The  nap  is  short  aftd  close. 
No  injurious  chemicals  are  used. 
Kxajity,  designs  and  colourings 
are  unequalled. 

If  purchasers  of  this  comfortable  material 
for  Underwear  all  the  year  round  would 
buy  THE  BEST  ENGLISH  MAKE  they 
would  avoid  the  risk  they  undoubtedly  run 
with  the  inferior  qualities  of  Flannelette. 


See  the  name  "HORROCKSES" 
on  the  selvedge  every  two  yards. 


Annual  sale  upwards  of 
ten  million  yards. 


Awarded  the  Certificate  of 
THE  INCORPORATED  INSTITUTE  OF  HYGIENE. 


HORROCKSES.  CREWDSON  &  CO..  LTD. 

MANCHESTER  AND  LONDON,  ENGLAND. 


The  Season  of  Cheer — 

The  Merry  Season 

Soclean  is  in  the  brightening  up  business  all  the  year  round.    It  brightens 
up    dull    carpets — preserves   them,    destroys   moths   and   makes   sweeping 
easy.    With  Soclean  you  can  sweep  in  comfort — without  dust. 
Get  what  you  ask  for.    Befuse  the  "just  as  good"  there  is  none  "just 
as  good  as  Soclean." 

Order  from  your  Grocer  or  Hardware  Dealer. 


SOCLEAI^ 


Soclea 


SKi:    SOCLEAN,  Limited,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Time  for  Fudge 


This  is  the  season  when  home-made  fudge  is  very  popular.     You  would  certainly 
enjoy  flavoring  your  next  bartch  with       . 


MAPLEINE 


It  gives  an  altogether  new  and  distinctive  taste  that  is  very  delicious. 

Here's  the  recipe : — Cook   for  IS  minutes  2  cups  of  granulated  sugar,  1  cup  of 

milk,  1  small  piece  of  butter  and  1  teaspoonful  of  MAPLEINE.     Take  off  and 

beat  until  it  grains.     Add  chopped  nuis,  figs,  etc.,  then  pour  on  buttered  plate. 

Grocers  sell  MAPLEINE.     Send  2c.  Stamp  for  Recipe  Book 

CRESCENT   MANUFACTURING    COMPANY 
Seattle.  Wash. 


CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS 


PLAIN  SAUCE 


CHILI  SAUCE 


TOMATO  SAUCE 


The  strenuous  worker  of  to-day,  be  his  work  physical  or  mental, 
requires  a  strengthening  diet  to  enable  him  to  keep  up  the  pace 
and  retain  his  place  in  the  daily  struggle  for  existence. 

CLARK'S  PORK  AND  BEANS,  replete  with  the  most  nourishing 
elements  dished  in  appetizing  form,  are  ideal 
tissue  builders. 

THERE  IS  NO  WASTE.  They  are  prepared  only  from 
the  finest  grade  beans  cooked  in  such  a  manner  that  not 
one  particle  of  the  nutritive  power  is  lost,  and  flavoured 
with  such  delectable  sauces  that  even  the  most  delicate 
appetite  cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  eat. 


BE  SURE  YOU  GET  CLARK'S. 


W.  CLARK 


MONTREAL 


//  Never  Fails  to  Please  by  Flavor 
and  Quality 

USE   ONLY 

FEARMAN'S 

STAR  BRAND 

Breakfast  Bacon 

'ONLY  PRIME  CANADIAN  HOGS 
USED  IN  ITS  MANUFACTURE 
ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR  FEARMAN'S 


■■■,:•.■-■(»■- 
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FEARMAN   CO.,  LTD. 

HAMILTON,  ONT. 


For  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  we 
ploughed  gloriously  up  Lake  Superior, 
till  the  shores  melted  into  indistinction 
on  either  side,  and  night  dropped  over 
the  ship.  There  is  little  twilight  in 
Canada.  Day  ends  rather  with  an 
aibrupt  transition,  a  quick  encounter  of 
light  and  darkness,  succeeded  by  an 
opaque  luminosity  in  which  one  can  see 
for  long  distances,  and  in  which  light  it- 
self seems  to  be  conquered  but  not  al- 
together banished.  And  it  was  in  this 
chiaroscuro  that  his  figure  came  silently 
across  the  deserted  deck,  and  dropped  in- 
to a  chair  beside  me. 

There  fell  a  long  silence,  in  which  he 
mechanicaily  picked  a  cigarette  from  my 
proflferred  case,  and  tapped  it  gently  on 
the  rail.  He  seemed  to  have  drifted 
across  my  horizon,  and  now  to  have 
swerved  and  headed  toward  me,  till  he 
loomed  up  sharply  and  directly  ahead. 
And  I  knew  that  there  was  that  in  my- 
self which  waited  for  him  with  anticipa- 
tory recognition. 

It  struck  me,  first  of  all,  that  he  talk- 
ed withQut  cynicism  or  bitterness.  Tlie 
long,  smooth  jet  of  grey  smoke  drifting 
from  his  lips  was  no  smoother  than  his 
even  speech.  It  was  not  till  the  caToin- 
door  swung  open,  and  a  glare  of  light 
momentarily  flooded  the  deck,  that  1 
saw  his  face  clearly,  redeemed  from  the 
greasy  vapors  of  the  galley.  Then, 
everything  was  very  plain.  The  hol- 
low cheek,  doubly  sunken  beneath  the 
(iheek  bone,  the  supernormal  brightness 
of  ~i|ie  slightly  protruding  eyes,  the 
promkience  of  neck  sinews,  and  the  lean 
caverns~'--|n  the  neck  itself — all  told  but 
one  story.'  "It's  a  jolly  old  place,"  he 
was  sayingv  "particularly  the  gardens. 
"And  when  J  was  a  youngster  we  used 
to  shoot  rabbife  with  a  rook  rifle  from 
the  billiard-rooffly  window.  The  only 
trouble  was  the  m^es  under  the  lawn — 
one  never  knew  where  the  little  beggars 
were  going  to  push  upl-  And  then  I  got 
my  ferrets.  I  sav!\what  school  are 
youT" 

"Loretto — ^but  I'm  a  Canadian." 
"  Oh !  I  thoug'ht  you  Nwere  English. 
I  'm  Uppingham — ^we  used  W  play  you  at 
cricket."  He  wandered  \back  to  his 
father's  place  in  Kent.  "My  brother's 
in  the  Service.  That  was  a  pretty  stiff 
pull,  so  I  couldn't  go  up  to  Oxford. 
Next  year,  one  of  my  sisters  "was  pre- 
sented, and  then  the  other  one,  and  the 
Governor  never  quite  caught  up.  ^  You 
see,  he  only  has  fifteen  hundred  a"  year. 
I  would  have  been  perfectly  sati-sfi^  to 
stay  at  home,  because  I  wasn't  very  fit> 
but  the  Governor  used  to  send  Dick  * 
hundred  a  quarter,  arid  so — "  > 

The  delicate  soul  of  him  baulked  •** 
the  rest  of  it.  I  passed  over  my  cigar- 
ettes, and  presently  the  thin  voice  traiV 
ed  on,  beneath  the  booming  plunge  c' 
the  black  marble  wave  that  fell,  awaf 
under  our  vessel's  crowding  cut- water 5 
"He  was  really  awful  decent.  He  gav** 
me  forty  pounds  and  a  ripping  camerai 
and  they  all  came  up  to  town  to  see  md 
off.  We  dined  at  the  old  Cri.,  and  thep- 
went  to  the  Palace  to  see  Dan  Leno!"  * 
"How  long  have  you  been  in  Can-V 
ada  "  I  put  it  as  gently  as  I  could,  buf 
with  inward  choking  and  a  rising  gorg 


1 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


47 


! 


"About  eighteen  months.  I  got  a 
warehouse  job  in  Montreal,  but  the  work 
was  too  heavy.  There  was  a  lot  of  lift- 
ing, and  my  wind  gave  out.  I  had  the 
same  trouble  at  Uppingham.  Could 
never  do  more  than  the  hundred,  or  a 
quarter  at  most.  I  got  seedy  in  Mont- 
real. My  lung  played  out,  and  the  doc- 
tor told  me  to  stay  out  of  doors." 

"And  this — this — what  you  are  do- 
ing now?" 

He  laughed — and,  at  the  sound  of  it, 
the  tears  crept  into  my  eyes.  A  mirth- 
less ghost  of  a  laugh  it  was,  yet,  curi- 
ously, just  such  as  one  might  expect 
from  th«  face,  that  looked  so  hollow  and 
evanescent  when  wiped  clean  of  the 
grease  of  the  galley.  The  warehouse 
and  the  dish-rack  had  in  nowise  rob- 
bed it  of  the  distinguisha:ble  stamp  of 
centuries  of  birth  and  ibreeding.  It 
stared  at  me,  furthermore,  as  if  inward- 
ly illuminated  by  the  light  of  a  lamp 
that  flickered  the  higher  ere  it  expired 
in  darkness;  and  it  was  this  transient 
physical  quality,  no  less  than  his  un- 
emibittered  spirit,  that  held  me. 

"And  then  I  shipped  as  deck-hand; 
but  that  was  a  bit  too  thick,  and  the 
cook  took  me  on;  so  there  you  are.  I 
say!  I  haven't  talked  to  anyone  like 
this  since  I  left  home — do  you  mindt" 
It  was  too  much!  "For  God's  sake, 
talk!"  I  blurted.  "Talk  all  night,  if 
you  will.  I'm  just  beginning  to  see 
things.    Do  you  hear  often  t" 

"Not  very.  I'd  like  to  hear  every 
month,  but,  of  course,  I  can  see  it  aJll. 
Things  don't  change  much  there,  you 
know.  Dick's  breveted,  and  one  of  my 
sisters  was  married  last  month.  They 
sent  me  the  clipping.  I  thought  of  try- 
ing to  get  over  last  Christmas,  but  I 
know  a  chap  who  did  that.  He  drop- 
ped in  on  his  people  unexpectedly,  but 
it  rather  upset  their  arrangements.  He 
was  a  good  deal  cut  up  about  it,  and 
came  back  at  once." 

I  was  full  of  sudden  and  savage 
promptings.  "Do  they  know  about 
your  lung?"  I  asked  brutally. 

But  Deane  did  not  answer.  Instead, 
he  raised  a  long,  attenuated  hand,  and 
pointed  over  the  starboard  quarter. 
The  great  red  g'lobe  of  the  moon  was 
just  swinging  into  sight  up  and  out  of 
the  silver  rimmed  horizon.  We  watch- 
ed silently,  staring  along  the  brillant 
pathway  of  gently  heaving  swells  that 
stretched  eastward  from  our  milky 
wake.  Save  for  the  steady  pulse  of  the 
engines,  and  the  perceptible  lift  of  our 
throbbing  screw,  we  were  utterly  alone. 
Four  thousand  miles  on  the  other  side 
of  the  moon  was  that  England  that  had 
spewed  forth  her  younger  son.  That 
was  in  his  mind,  too — it  was  legible  in 
the  wistful  eyes.  But  it  was  his — their 
affair.  I  felt  helpless  to  wage  war  on  a 
condition  and  ancient  precepts.  I  was 
robbed  of  my  arms  by  Deane 's  imper- 
sonality— a  fine,  delicate  thing  that  said 
very  clearly  that  though  he  was  glad 
to  sit  and  talk  about  it,  this  was,  after 
all,  a  matter  that  concerned  only  his 
people  and  himself. 

I  could  quite  distinctly  hear  him 
breathing  with  quick,  irregular,  littile  in- 
drawings  between  parted  lips.     He  sat 
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Ask  yourself  this  question: — 
Why  should  any  piano  be  called 

"Canada's  Biggest  Piano  Value" 

Now  think !  That  claim  must  be  either  true  or  not 
true.  Twelve  hundred  Canadian  £amili"s  proved  its 
truth  to  their  own  satisfaction  last  year.  They  wrote 
direct  to  us  for  the  proofs.  They  made  a  thorough 
investigation,  and  they  satisfied  themselves,  beyond 
any  reasonable  doubt,  that  the 

Sherlock-Manning 
Twentieth  Century  Piano 

was  one  of  the  world's  few  great  instruments — by 
all  odds  the  world's  best  piano  at  the  price.  So 
they  endorsed  our  claim  in  a  practical  manner  by 
buying  1,200  Sherlock-Manning  pianos.  If  you  are 
thinking  about  buying  a  piano,  why  not  investigate 
our  claims  for  yourself?  Just  write  asking  us  to 
prove  two  points  to  you  :  First,  that  the  Sherlock- 
Manning  is  "Canada's  Biggest  Piano  Value." 
Second,  that  the  Sherlock-Manning  is  one  of  the 
world's  best  pianos. 

Important:  We'll  prove  these  claims  true,  and  show^how  you  may  own  this  superb 
instrument  and  save  $100.     Write  to-dayi  42 
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Write  for  our  booklet,  which  points  the  way  to  success.    Free  for  the  asldng. 

THE  KENNEDY  SCHOOL,   570  Bloor  Street  West,  Toronto 


soundless  and  motionless,  apparently  in- 
different to  the  cold  air  which,  even  in 
midsummer,  overlies  the  icy  depths  of 
this  inland  ocean.  And  then  I  grasped 
at  that  which  must  have  lain  behind  all 
his  magnificent  nerve  and  poise.  "Look 
here !  You  can 't  stay  here — you  simply 
can't.     Let  me  get  you  out  of  it." 

"Do  you  think  it's  worth  wliile, 
now?"  he  added,  staring  at  me  with 
curious  eyes,  full  of  premonitory  under- 
standing. 

This  palpable  comprehension  made  it 
hard  to  answer.  It  was  like  a  derelict, 
with  decks  awash,  questioning  the  value 
of  its  own  rescue  by  a  well-found  and 
friendly  ship.  No  man  could  look  at 
Deane  and  give  him  more  than  a  year 
to  live;  but  I  revolted  at  the  thought  of 
tliat  year  in  a  cook's  galley.  "Can  you 
draw?"  I  hazarded,  thinking  of  his  long 
thin  fingers. 

"A  little,"  lie  deprecated,  "but  not 
well  enough  to  be  of  use  to  anyone." 

"I  have  a  friend — an  architect,"  I 
lied  brazenly  and  joyfully,  "who  wants 
an  office  man — wants  him  at  once.  Will 
you  try  it?" 

He  walked  over  to  the  rail  and  be- 
gan to  cough,  horribly  —  his  whole 
frame  shook  with  it.  Then  he  came 
back  a  little  unsteadily,  and  stood  look- 
ing down  at  me  with  just  that  attitude 
of  polite  detachment  that  the  "Sphere" 
and  the  "London  News"  bestow  upon 
their  well-bred  Englishmen  —  an  atti- 
tude unapproached  by  any  but  the  pure 
Saxon.     "Do  you  mean  that — really?" 

"My  dear  chap,  I  mean  it  so  much 
that  if  you  will  meet  me  in  Toronto  this 
day  week,  the  whole  affair  will  be  set- 
tled in  five  minutes." 

I  shall  never  be  able  to  quite  describe 
his  face  at  that  moment.  'There  was  re- 
lief in  it — enormous,  yet  potently  re- 
strained. I  suppose  the  unexpected  con- 
tact with  my  own  certitude  stiffened 
him,  for  he  straightened  up,  and  hia 
narrow  shoulders  went  back  squarely. 
Behind  this  was  something  both  me- 
morial and  prophetic.  I  was  in  touch 
with  his  uncomplaining  soul,  but  there 
were  depths  in  it  which  he  guarded 
jealously.  It  was  only  a  part  of  him 
that  I  could  help.  My  hand  closed  over 
his  own,  and  I  tried  to  infuse  into  my 
grasp  what  I  could  of  strength  and  en- 
couragement. Words  were  futile;  but 
I  shall  always  remember  the  feel  of  his 
thin,  cold  grip.  Then,  as  quietly  as  he 
came,  he  slipped  off  to  some  remote 
shelf,  that  was  called  a  bed  in  the 
bowels  of  the  ship. 

I  had  no  difficulty  in  converting 
Cooper,  and  in  a  week's  time  installed 
Deane  in  front  of  a  drawing  board  in 
the  office  of  that  most  successful  archi- 
tect. Cooper  listened  very  sympathe- 
tically. "A  little  more  tracing  paper 
destroyed  will  not  be  noticed"  —  that 
was  the  way  he  met  my  thanks.  He 
knew —  and  smiled  wlien  I  prophesied 
progress  for  Deane,  because  he  knew 
that  I  knew  also;  but  we  formed  a  de- 
ceptive alliance,  and  between  us  bols- 
tered Deane  into  a  semblance  of  hope. 
Then  I  suggested  that  he  write  his 
father  and  tell  him  that  things  were 
(Continued  on  page  97) 
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A   Review   of   Reviews 

Articles  of  Unusual  Interest  Condensed    from    Contem- 
porary Literature,  Home  and    Foreign 


Should  Women  Propose? 

The   Right    to     "  Pop  the  Question  "    More 
Important  Than  the   Right   to  Vote. 

IN  REPLY  to  the  above  question,  Dor- 
othy Dis  in  Good  Housekeeping  gives  a 
decidedly   affirmative  reply. 

Certainly,  she  says.  The  great  disad- 
vantage under  which  the  feminine  sex 
labors  is  sentimental,  rather  than  polit- 
ical. Cruelly  unjust  as  it  is  for  woman 
to  be  denied  a  voice  in  government,  it  is 
not  so  unjust  as  that  she  should  be  de- 
nied a  voice  in  love-making.  Woman  "s 
real  emancipation  will  not  come  so 
much  from  being  free  to  vote  as  from 
being  free  to  select  her  own  mate.  Con- 
trasted with  the  right  to  pop  the  ques- 
tion, the  right  to  vote  is  a  poor  and  an 
innocuous  thing. 

And  I,  who  write  these  words,  am  an 
ardent  Suffragist,  in  good  and  regular 
standing  in  the  party.  But  I  am  also  a 
woman,  and  I  have  long  observed  the 
hopeless  and  pathetic  efforts  of  my  sex 
to  acquire  desirable  husbands  by  the 
devious  and  indirect  method  of  under- 
ground diplomacy,  instead  of  going  out 
boldly  and  asking  for  what  it  wanted. 

The  spectacle  thus  presented  has  been 
so  tragic  and  so  piteous,  so  filled  with 
useless  suffering  and  disappointment, 
and  unnecessary  boggles  and  mistakes 
and  mix-ups,  that  it  seems  to  me  that  it 
it  time  for  us  to  wake  up  and  cast  aside 
the  ancient  tradition  that  it  is  un- 
womanly for  a  woman  to  have  the  slight- 
est idea,  in  advance  of  his  presenting 
himself,  of  the  kind  of  a  man  she  would 
like  to  marry. 

We  all  admit  that  getting  married  is 
the  most  important  thing  that  ever  hap- 
pens to  a  woman.  Compared  to  it,  being 
born  is  a  mere  episode  and  dying,  the 
trifling  incident  of  a  moment.  Yet  in 
this  crucial  event  which  settles  her  des- 
iny  for  weal  or  woe,  for  happiness  or 
misery,  that  brings  her  riches,  or 
dooms  her  to  poverty,  custom  decrees 
that  she  shall  take  no  active  hand  in 
shaping  things.  Her  power  is  merely 
negative.  It  is  the  veto  power.  She  can 
refuse  to  marry  the  man  she  abhors  and 
despises,  but  she  cannot  go  forth  and 
win  and  marry  the  man  she  loves  and 
admires. 

It  is  also  one  of  life's  little  ironies 
that,  while  from  the  time  a  girl  is  born 
she  is  taught  that  love  is  the  chief  busi- 
ness in  life  for  her,  that  marriage  is  her 
predestined  career,  that  the  easiest  and 
most  profitable  work  a  woman  ever  does 
is  to  work  a  husband,  that  any  woman 
who  has  "spinster"  carved  on  her 
tombstone  is  more  or  less  of  a  failure, 


we,  having  thus  spent  about  twenty 
years  or  so  in  preparing  and  training 
her  for  matrimony,  forbid  her  from 
openly  seeking  a  congenial  partner  in 
her  profession. 

Indeed  we  are  shocked  if  a  woman 
even  admits  that  she  would  like  to  marry, 
or  expects  to  marry.  Matrimony  is  sup- 
posed always  to  come  along  as  a  happy 
and  unexpected  surprise.  We  demand 
that  a  woman  shall  marry,  yet  we  are 
horrified  at  the  suggestion  that  she 
should  go  husband-hunting.  A  woman 
is  not  even  permitted  to  go  out  and  look 
over  the  men  in  her  community,  and  see 
which  one  she  prefers.  Even  if  a  man 
catches  her  fancy,  she  can't  indicate 
her  preference.  All  that  she  can  do  is 
to  sit  around  and  look  willing,  with  her 
fingers  crossed  for  luck,  and,  as  old- 
fashioned  Methodists  used  to  say,  put 
herself  in  the  attitude  to  receive  the 
blessing. 

We  go  even  farther  than  this.  We 
assume  that  no  real,  delicate-minded 
woman  is  ever  guilty  of  such  a  forward 
thing  as  giving  a  tender  thought  to  a 
man,  until  he  throws  the  handkerchief. 
Then  she  suddenly  discovers  that  she 
cherishes  an  undying  passion  for  him, 
although  she  has  never  previously  even 
suspected  that  she  had  such  a  sentiment 
concealed  about  her  person. 

What  utter  nonsense!  What  a  trans- 
parent lie!  Love  isn't  born  in  a  single 
second,  and  there's  not  a  woman  living 
so  dull  that  she  does  not  know,  to  the 
last  quiver  of  a  heart-beat,  how  she 
feels  about  every  man,  five  minutes 
after  she  meets  him. 

Every  unmarried  man  is  a  possible 
husband  to  every  unmarried  woman,  and 
there  is  not  a  girl  living  who  doesn't  go 
about  with  her  little  measuring  stick  up 
her  sleeve,  and  who  doesn't  take  the 
dimensions  of  every  man  she  encounters 
to  see  whether  he  would  do  for  a  hus- 
band or  not,  whether  he  is  the  one  man 
in  the  universe  that  she  would  pick  out 
for  her  mate  if  she  had  her  choice  in  the 
matter,  or  whether  she  could  make  shift 
to  do  with  him  if  he  was  the  best  whom 
she  could  get. 

Apparently  men  seldom  know  what 
they  want  in  a  wife  until  they  have 
married  her,  but  woman  has  a  fatal  pre- 
science in  such  matters.  She  knows  be- 
fore marriage  just  as  well  as  she  does 
after  it  what  she  wants  in  a  husband, 
and  the  kind  of  a  man  she  fancies;  but 
custom  forces  her  to  put  on  the  mask 
of  indifference  in  the  presence  of  him 
who  sets  her  every  pulse  a-flutter,  and 
makes  her  dumb  before  the  one  that 
she  knows  in  every  fiber  of  her  being 
nature   destined   for   her  mate. 
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2  cups  light  brown  sugar 
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Kellaric  Mattresses 

Make  Sleeptime  Sleepful 

Why  You  should  select  a  Kellaric  when 
choosing  a  mattress 

DeC3.llSei  It  is  unconditionally  guaranteed  by  the  manu- 
facturer as  well  as  the  merchant. 

DeCa.llSeS  Our  secret  proce5S  of  cross  binding  positively 
eliminates  all  possibility  of  spreading  (a  fault  so  common  in 
mattresses). 

Because:  The  laced  opening  at  the  end  of  each  Kellciric 
mattress  enables  you  to  inspect  the  material  of  which  it 
is  built. 

Because:  The  ICellaric  mattress  is  altogether  the 
product  of  Canadian  skill. 

THE  McKELLAR  BEDDING  CO.,  Ltd. 

FORT  WILLIAM,  ONT. 

THE  BERLIN  BEDDING  CO.,  Limited 

31-33  Front  Street  E.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


MOTORISTS ! 


Save  Time,  Trouble,   Expense.     Master   Your    Motor. 
It's  Easy  if  you  read 


THE  MODERN  GASOLINE  AUTOMOBILE 

Its  Construction,  Operation,  Maintenance  and  Repair. 

By  VICTOR  W.  PAGE,  M.E. 

Over  700  (8"  x0")  paces.         TEN  LARGE  FOLDING  PLATES  500  Illustrations        PRICE    $2.50 

Tbe  latest  aod  most  complete  treatise  OQ  tbe  Gasoline  Automobile  ever  Issued.  Written  In 
simple  laoguase  by  a  recgnlied  authority,  familiar  with  every  branch  of  the  automobile  industry. 
Brerythlng  Is  explained  so  simply  that  anyone  of  average  Intelligence  may  gain  a  comprehensive 
knowledge  of  the  gasoline  aatomoblle.  The  Information  Is  up  to  date,  and  Includes,  In  addition 
t.  an  exposition  of  principles  of  construction  and  description  of  all  types  of  automobiles  and 
their  components,  valuable  money-saving  hints  on  the  care  and  operation  of  motor  cars  propelled 
by  Internal  combustion  engines. 
Tills  work  has  been  highly  endorsed  by  Antentobtl.  Mannf aetnrers,  Deslfrners  and  the  Technical  Press. 

MacLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  |Sron^o."c'anada: 


It  is  as  gTotesque  a  tragedy  as  if  a 
starving  man  at  a  banquet  saw  before 
him  the  choicest  viands  and  drink,  but 
had  to  draw  his  hunger-belt  tigliter  and 
tighter  about  him,  and  was  forced  to  go 
away  famished  because  the  men  about 
him  were  too  stupid  and  engrossed  in 
tliemselves  to  offer  him  a  morsel  of  food, 
and  etiquette  didn't  permit  him  to  help 
himself. 

Yes,  that  is  the  fate  of  woman  at  the 
feast  of  love.  She  is  not  permitted  to 
take  what  she  wants,  nor  to  ask  for  it 
frankly.  It  is  manners  for  her  to  per- 
ish first.  The  modern  version  of  Tan- 
talus is  feminine.  It  is  the  woman  who 
sees  the  man  who  represents  her  heart's 
desire,  and  whom  she  knows  she  would 
make  perfectly  happy  if  she  could  be 
his  wife,  but  who  is  deprived,  by  the 
theory  of  maidenly  modesty,  from  secur- 
ing him  as  a  husband. 

Nobody  has  the  courage  to  say  it,  but 
the  real  cure  for  divorce  is  to  give 
women  the  right  to  propose,  the  right  to 
pick  out  the  husbands  they  want,  in- 
stead of  forcing  them  to  marry  the  men 
they  can  get.  There  are  many  reasons 
for  this.  For  one  thing,  women  are  far 
more  intuitive  in  matters  of  the  heart 
than  men  are,  and  they  are  more  keenly 
responsive  to  those  correspondences  of 
soul  that  make  the  only  unbreakable 
bond  between  two  human  beings.  Also, 
women  are  better  judges  of  men  than 
men  are  of  women,  and  would  make 
wiser  matrimonial  selections. 

A  woman  knows  what  a  man  wants  in- 
a  wife  and  what  will  suit  him  far  better 
tlian  he  knows  himself.  Many  a  woman 
whom  a  man  never  thinks  of  is  perfect- 
ly aware  that  she  could  make  him  an 
ideal  wife,  if  only  she  had  the  right  to 
urge  her  claims  on  him,  as  a  man  urges 
his  claims  on  a  woman,  and  persuade 
him  to  accompany  her  to  the  altar. 

How  much  happier,  for  instance,  the 
middle-aged  widower  with  a  houseful  of 
children  would  be  with  the  homely 
woman  with  the  maternal  instinct  highly 
developed  who  would  like  to  marry  him 
and  enjoy  mothering  his  brood,  than  he 
will  be  with  the  pretty-faced  young  girl 
he  picks  out  for  himself,  and  who  will 
make  his  house  a  dark  and  bloody  bat- 
tle-ground, scrapping  with  his  children! 
How  blissful  the  man  who  loves  to  eat 
would  be  with  the  quiet,  domestic  girl 
who  adores  cooking,  and  how  wretched 
he  will  be  with  the  fashion-plate  he 
blunders  into  espousing,  who  makes  him 
live  in  a  hotel  because  she  can't  endure 
the  drudgery  of  housekeeping!  And 
how  easily  these  matrimonial  mistakes 
might  have  been  avoided,  if  only  the 
woman  who  was  cut  out  to  be  a  step- 
mother could  have  laid  her  claims  before 
the  widower,  and  the  domestic  girl  could 
have  backed  up  her  suit  with  samples  of 
her  pies  and  bread.  In  a  word,  how 
many  mortifying  and  expensive  matri- 
monial blunders  men  would  be  prevent- 
ed from  making,  and  how  much  alimony 
tliey  would  be  saved,  if  women  could 
only  pick  out  their  wives  for  them! 

Most  of  the  discontent,  the  restless- 
ness, and  the  querulousness  of  married 
women  is  the  result  of  tlieir  having  miss- 
ed getting  the  men   they  really  wanted 
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for  husbands,  and  their  having  descend- 
ed to  a  second  choice.  They  are  taking 
out  on  the  unfortunate  men  to  whom 
they  are  united  their  disappointment 
and  chagrin,  and  their  spite  at  society 
for  having  denied  them  from,  at  least, 
having  a  trial  at  the  one  they  desired. 

The  greatest  reason  of  all,  though, 
why  women  should  have  a  right  to  pro- 
pose is  because  matrimony  means  so 
much  more  to  a  woman  than  it  does  to 
a  man.  Every  woman  is  ten  times  as 
much  married  to  her  husband  as  he  is 
to  her,  and  it  is,  therefore,  ten  times 
more  important  that  she  should  be  satis- 
fied in  the  bargain  than  that  he  should 
be.  If  a  man  has  a  wife  who  doesn't 
measure  up  to  his  highest  ideals,  he  has 
a  thousand  distractions  on  the  outside, 
a  thousand  things  to  take  him  away 
from  home  and  to  fill  his  life  with  other 
interests. 

Not  so  the  woman.  Her  home  is  her 
world.  She  must  find  happiness  or 
misery  in  it.  The  only  thing  that  makes 
a   woman 's   life   worth    living,   and    her 


'Begorrah,  I'll  never  get  these  shoes  on 
till  I've  worn  them  a  year  or  so." 

— Public  Opinion. 

work  worth  doing,  is  to  have  a  husband 
in  whose  honor  she  finds  her  chief  hap- 
piness in  offering  up  herself  daily  as  a 
burnt  sacrifice  on  the  kitchen  stove,  and 
before  whom  it  is  sacred  joy  for  her  to 
make  a  doormat  of  herself. 

Some  urge  that  it  would  be  immodest 
for  a  woman  frankly  to  tell  a  man  that 
she  loves  him  and  that  she  would  like 
'  to  marry  him.  But  in  reality,  it  would 
be  far  more  decent  and  respectable  to 
come  at  the  same  end  honestly  and  open- 
ly, instead  of  by  suggestion. 

The  only  valid  objection  to  women 
popping  the  question  is  the  money  con- 
sideration. Naturally  it  would  take 
nerve  for  a  woman  to  ask  a  man  to  as- 
sume her  board  bill  and  shopping  ticket 
for  life,  and  as  long  as  women  were  fin- 
ancially dependent,  it  was  doubtless 
proper  for  them  to  wait  to  be  asked. 
Very  many  women  in  these  days  have 
private  fortunes  of  their  own,  and  prac- 
tically any  able-bodied  woman  can  sup- 
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A  good  windup  for  any  day 

FOR  that  broken  shoe-  before   dinner,    that   hit 

string,  that  rebellious  with  ^er^  with  the  kids, 

necktie  and  that  blocked  and  —  that     smile    from 

street  car  line  the  cook 

For  that  flying  start  on 
Monday  morning's  mail 
and  that  all-cleaned-iip 
feeling  on  Saturday  noon 

For  that  early  ride 
back  home,  that  change 


Big  Ben — the  best  wind-up  for 
any  day  —  two  splendid  clocks  in 
one.  A  rousing  good  alarm  to  get 
up  with,  a  rattling  good  reminder 
for  the  down-town  desk. 

Seven  inches  tall,  massive,  well-set,  triple- 
plated — easy  to  wind,  easy  to  read  and  pleasing 
to  hear — §3.00  anywhere  in  Canada.  Made 
in  La  Salle,  Illinois,  by  WeiUlox. 


MEN  WHO  SELL  THINGS 

By. WALTER  D.  MOODY 

The  author  lays  bare  the  secrets  of  successful  salesman- 
ship and  shows  bow  the  weak  spots  of  a  salesman's 
methods  mar  be  eliminated.  It  can  be  read  with  enjor- 
ment  and  profit  by  eTery  salesman  and  business  man. 

PRICE  $1.00 
Sent  prepaid  onlr  on  receipt  of  price. 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

The  MacLean  Publishing:  Co.,  LtcL 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto 


ForSmooth  Ironing 

and  a  smooth,  eren   finish 
use 

CHINESE  STARCH 

The  only  starch  containinir 
two  oils — one  adds  a  deli- 
cate  fraerance — the  other 
makes  ironine  easy. 

A  Full  Pound  (16  oz.) 
in  overy  package 

If  your  dealercannot  supply 
you,  send  15  cents  direct  to 

OCEAN    MILLS 

Montreal 
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Breakfast  Deliciousness 

smooths  over  the    httle  worries  of   the  morning  and    makes 
you  start  the  day  right.       It  is  obtained  wherever 

UPTON'S 

Orange  Marmalade 

is  used.  This  appetizing  preserve  is  made  by  the  best 
process  from  the  finest  ripe  fruit  and  pure  cane  sugar, 
and  is  not  only  deUcious  in  flavor  but  it  is  a  very  nourish- 
ing and  easily-digested  food.     The  whole  family  will  like  it. 

The  T.  Upton  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


Books  for  Investors 

THE  PITFALLS  OF  SPECULATION,  by  Thomas  Gibson  -  •  Pricelfl.OO 

A  book  dealing  exclusively  with  marginal  stock  and  grain  speculations,  and  analyzing 
in  a  clear,  simple  manner  the  causes  of  general  failure  in  speculation,  with  suggestionsjas 
to  methods  for  avoiding  such  losses. 

THE  INVESTORS'  PRIMER,  by  John  Moody  ....  Price  $1.00 

A  concise  handbook  containing  in  simple,  easily  understandable  language,  definitions  of 
all  the  important  terms  and  phrases  employed  in  the  investment  and  banking  business, 
alphabetically  arranged.  Part  1  covers  the  general  definitions  of  finance.  Part  2  giring 
■pecific  information  r^arding  various  issues  of  preferred  and  guaranteed^stocks. 
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port  her  hasband  in  the  style  in  which 
lie  has  been  accustomed  to  live;  so  that 
knocks  the  last  prop  from  under  the 
venerable  superstition  that  women 
should  be  silent  in  courtship. 

Therefore  I  urge  every  American 
woman  to  assume  the  prerogative  of  a 
queen,  and  pop  the  question  to  the  man 
she  wants.  When  she  does  we  shall  have 
uo  more  divorce,  because  every  woman 
will  be  happy  and  satisfied,  having  the 
man  who  is  her  heart's  desire,  and 
every  man  will  be  blessed  by  having  a 
wife  who  is  breaking  her  neck  to  please 
him,  and  burning  incense  before  him. 

Invasion  By  Purchase 

Are  the  Japanese  Unfriendly   to    the    United 

States 

THE  QUESTION  of  Japan's  feeling  to- 
wards the  United  States  is  discussed  in 
an  article  in  The  Forum  by  Mr.  Harold 
C.  Ridgely,  who  has  no  friendly  feeling 
to  the  Japanese.  He  traces  the  history  of 
their  conquests  and  comes  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  they  work  peacefully  and  pati- 
ently through  land  purchases,  for  an  end. 

For  centuries,  he  says,  the  Japanese 
Government  has  steadfastly  refused  to 
permit  foreigners  to  own  land  in  its 
territory,  and  yet  when  one  of  our 
States  makes  a  law  even  slightly  restrict- 
ing alien  ownership,  strong  and  repeated 
protests  are  made  at  Washington.  The 
Japanese  do  not  want  to  fight,  they  say. 
Certainly  not;  they  want  to  secure  land 
without  fighting.  They  are  crowded  on 
a  large  island  having  an  area  less  than 
that  of  many  a  single  State  in  this 
country,  and  have  a  population  about 
half  as  large  as  ours;  whence  the  need 
for  expansion. 

The  method  pursued  by  the  Japanese 
in  their  purchase  of  lands  is  usually  the 
indirect  one,  by  means  of  agents.  Mr. 
Smith,  Mr.  Jones  and  Mr.  Anderson  buy 
adjoining  farms,  and  it  is  not  until  later 
that  Mr.  Hashihashi  is  found  to  be  the 
real  owner.  Then  the  rents  are  raised, 
or  the  occupants  are  requested  to  move 
and  are  supplanted  by  a  yellow  man's 
colony.  Where  Mr.  Hashihashi  obtains 
his  funds  is  uncertain,  but  it  is  a  well- 
known  fact  that  his  Government  does 
not  hesitate  to  enter  upon  a  good  busi- 
ness venture. 

Such  was  the  method  pursued  in  the 
case  of  Korea.  First,  a  small  colony 
secured  a  foothold,  then  another  and 
another,  much  larger.  The  profound 
friendship  and  affection  which  the 
Japanese  bore  towards  the  Koreans 
were  widely  proclaimed  and  advertised. 
The  native  inhabitants  were  lulled  into 
a  state  of  somnolence.  Gradually  arms 
were  smuggled  into  the  country,  and  too 
late  Korea  awoke  to  the  fact  that  the 
Japanese  colonies  were  a  body  of  train- 
ed soldiers,  an  army  of  invasion. 

The  Japanese  do  not  want  the  Hawai- 
ian Islands,  they  say.  They  already  have 
them;  they  have  overrun  the  islands.  It 
is  a  crime  against  civilization  to  let  more 
get  in  there.  The  position  is  the  most 
strategic  in  the  Pacific,  and  Pearl  Har- 
bor is  the  best  harbor.  There  is  none 
like  it  within  a  two  thousand  mile  radius. 
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These  islands  should  be  owned,  con- 
trolled and  peopled  by  citizens  of  the 
United  States.  We  should  be  justified 
in  excluding  the  Japanese  from  our  ter- 
ritory as  we  have  the  Chinese,  and  as 
Japan  has  excluded  us  from  the  owner- 
ship of  lands  within  her  dominions. 

Carefully  inserted  in  the  treaty  which 
Japan  has  with  us,  is  a  section  making 
the  sons  of  Nippon  ineligible  to  citizen- 
ship in  the  United  States.  The  Govern- 
ment of  Japan  does  not  wish  to  lose 
citizens;  it  desires  to  maintain  colonies 
in  foreign  countries  and  to  draft  soldiers 
from  them  when  needed.  Thus  we  are, 
to  all  intents  and  purposes,  supporting 
a  portion  of  the  Japanese  army,  and  by 
no  means  a  small  portion,  for  every 
Japanese  is  a  trained  soldier.  Such  a 
relationship  between  two  countries  is,  to 
say  the  least,  undesirable. 

Within  the  last  year,  envoys  have 
been  sent  by  Japan  to  the  several 
Powers  of  Europe  to  ascertain  their 
probable  attitude  in  the  event  of  a 
Japanese-American  war.  European  dip- 
lomats, however,  have  never  been  noted 


THE   SECRET   OP  THE  LAW'S 
EXPENSIVE  DELAY. 

— Montreal  Daily  Star. 

for  long-  and  wearisome  conversations 
respecting  their  future  plans  and  inten- 
tions, and  the  information  obtained  was 
probably  not  of  a  very  satisfactory  na- 
ture. Replies  to  interrogations  are  said 
to  have  lacked  that  explicitness  so  dear 
to  the  hearts  of  the  Japanese. 

Regarding  intermarriage  and  the  as- 
similation of  the  races,  we  are  accused 
of  prejudice  and  of  assuming  a  con- 
ceited attitude  of  superiority.  We  are 
told  that  something  besides  the  color  of 
the  skin  should  be  considered  in  deter- 
mining the  standing  of  the  races  and 
their  relationship.  No  doubt  various  in- 
dividuals of  both  races  have,  to  a  par- 
donable extent,  a  certain  race  pride, 
I  but  it  is  hardly  a  determining  factor, 
and  is  not  the  question  at  issue.  The 
'yellow  canary  and  the  white  pigeon  do 
not  mate  together.  Is  it  race  prejudice? 
Some  may  claim  that  these  birds  should 
consider  something  besides  the  color  of 
the  plumage.  Perhaps  they  do:  they 
have  different  habits,  eat  different  food, 
fly  differently,  and  live  in  different  nests. 
It  might  be  difficult  to  say  which  is  the 


Boys  WILL  track  in  snow  and  mud 

from  outdoors.  You  can't  stop  that,  but  you  can  protect 
your  floors  by  finishing  them  with  Liquid  Granite,  as  this 
floor  is  finished. 


Liquid  Granite  is  water-proof,  mar-proof 
and  sanitary.     Floors  finished  with  it  are 
safe   from  snow  or   water.     Even  heavy 
blows  won't  crack  this  varnish  and  washing 
with  soap  and    water  does  not 
affect  its  appearance,  except  to 
clean  and  brighten  it  up. 
Years   of    service    have    proven 


varnish  that  never  turns  white  or  peels — 

ideal    for    marine    use   and    all    kinds   of 

exposed  outdoor  finishing. 

Luxeberry  Wood  Finish    is  best   for  the 
finest  rubbed  or  polished  finish 
I3PKHT.  on  interior  woodwork. 

Fifty-five   years'   experience    in 
varnish  making  are  back  of  every 


Lrothers' 

LIQUID  GRANITE 


Berry    Brothers'  Varnishes    the    best    foi      Berry    Brothers'    product.      Use    and 


every  varnish  need. 


specify  these  varnishes — they    mean   per- 


Luxeberry  Spar  Varnish  is  a  water-proof      manent  satisfaction. 


Factory  at 
Walkerville.Ont. 


BERRY  BROTHERC 
I  (INCOR-POR-ATED)  »        ^^ 

T^^rld's  Lar^estV^rnisK  Makers*-' 


Established 
1858 


HOUSEWIVES  You  need  this,  it's  most  convenient 

The    Peerless    Self-winding   Automatic   Olotbes  Line  is  the  handiest  thing  for  any  home. 

It  is  a  strong,  eighteen-foot  clothes  line  on  an  automatic,  self-winding  reel,  and  when  not 
needed  is  well  out  of  the  way,  but  instantly  available  when  required.  It 
reels  back  automatically.  The  case  is  a  handsome  nickel,  and  altogether 
it's  just  what  you  need.  Weight  ready  to  mail,  16  ounces.  Can  be 
attached  anywhere  in  any  room  or  outside  to  trees  or  walls  or  the  fence. 
It  is  never  in  the  way. 

PBIOE  COMFI.ETE,  $1.00. 
Mall  your  order  to-day  or  write  for  booklet. 


POLLOCK  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED, 


BERLIN,  ONT. 
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SayPoplgX 


just 
have  a 


rafonola  this  Christmas 

Make  this  Christmas  last  all  winter.  Give  \  j«™„  ( 
a  Columbia  the  one  ideal  gift  for  all  the 
family  for  all  the  year  around.  No  one  thing 
will  give  so  much  pleasure,  to  so  many  people, 
for  so  long  a  time,  at  so  little  cost. 


8,500  dealers  ready  to  demonstrate  any  Columbia,  playing  any  record  that  you  select. 
You  can  be  sure  it  is  a  Columbia  by  the  tone-control  "leaves"  at  the  front,  which  have 
taken  the  place  of  the  old  double-door  idea. 

New  catalogs  for  1914  ready — Columbias  from  $32.50  to  $650.  You  will  want  the 
great  catalog  of  Columbia  records,  too. 

IMPORTANT    NOTICE:    All    Colambia   Records    will    play    on    Victor    Talking 
Machines;   likewise  ail   Colnmbia  Grafonolas  will  play  Victor  Records. 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY 

Canadian  Headquarters  and  Factory,  S66-367  Soranren  Avenue,  Toronto. 

Creators  of  the  Talking  Machine  Industry.      Pioneers  and  Leaders  in  the  Talking  Ma- 
chine Art.     Own:;rs  of  the  Fundamental  Patents.      Largest  Manufacturers  of  Talking 
Machines  in  t  le  World.      Dealers  and  prospective  dealers  write  for  a  confidential  letter 
and  a  free  copy  of  our  book  "Music  Money.**     Manufacturers  of  the  Dictaphone. 


A  Few  More  Dollars  Will  Put  You  Right 

We  have  a  proposition  that  enables  energetic  men  to  add  a  desirable 
increase  to  their  present  salary.  The  work  is  attractive,  educative 
and  profitable.  You  should  know  about  it.  For  full  particulars,  write 
a  postcard  to 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada. 


superior  bird.  Perhaps  we  should  divide 
honors  and  say  that  the  pigeon  coos 
better  and  that  the  canary  sings  more 
sweetly.  "Birds  of  a  feather  flock  to- 
gether," and  we  cannot  liope  to  alter 
the  matter.  We  need  not  waste  words 
over  the  question  of  race  superiority. 

The  Japanese  spy  system  has  been 
used  here  to  an  extent  that  would  not 
be  tolerated  elsewhere.  There  have  been 
spy  servants  on  our  battleships,  and 
wherever  our  ships  go  they  are  carefully 
studied  and  photographed.  A  few 
months  ago,  four  Japanese  naval  officers 
visited  our  navy  yards,  and  were  shown 
our  methods  of  defence  and  offence. 
Should  any  of  our  officers  return  the 
visit,  they  would  be  shown  as  little  as 
possible.  Japanese  spies  are  even  in  our 
shipyards,  engaged  on  the  construction 
of  our  own  battleships. 

We  have  done  our  share  in  teaching 
the  Japanese  the  art  of  modern  war- 
fare, even  to  the  extent  of  educating 
some  of  their  naval  officers  at  the  United 
States  Naval  Academy.  Are  we  wise  to 
educate  foreigners  at  West  Point,  as  is 
being  done  at  present? 

Wherever  a  revolution  is  contemplat- 
ed or  in  progress,  there  can  be  seen  our 
yellow  friends,  busily  seeking  an  ad- 
vantageous opportunity  to  apply  their 
newly  learned  art  of  war.  They  have 
aided  the  rebels  in  the  south  of  China; 
they  have  intrigued  with  the  various 
political  parties  in  Mexico  to  secure  pos- 
sessions, contrary  to  our  Monroe  doc- 
trine; they  have  furnished  arms  to  the 
warring  tribesmen  of  the  Philippine 
Islands. 

The  Japanese  are  increasing  their 
holdings  of  lands  within  this  country, 
and  already  the  amount  is  considerable. 
They  own  or  lease  within  the  State  of 
California  alone  over  190,000  acres.  In 
one  State,  they  have  purchased  all  the 
available  lands  surrounding  a  powder 
plant,  "to  raise  strawberries  for  the 
American  markets."  If  those  berries 
do  not  make  our  mouths  water,  they  at 
least  afford  food  for  reflection. 

Expenditures  for  the  Japanese  army 
and  navy  have  been  increased  out  of  all 
proportion  to  the  size  of  the  nation. 
Money  has  been  poured  out  like  water, 
and  more  has  been  borrowed.  What  is 
the  meaning  of  this  gigantic,  warlike 
preparation?  Is  Japan  anticipating 
friction  with  some  foreign  power,  and 
if  so,  which? 

Russia  was  caught  off  guard  and  de- 
feated ;  Korea  was  unprepared  and  van- 
quished; China  was  forced  to  give  up 
valuable  territory  because  Japan  wished 
to  increase  her  possessions.  Are  the 
Japanese  unfriendly  towards  us?  Per- 
haps not,  bnt  it  is  always  wise  to  main- 
tain an  efficient  navy. 

Man  a  Modified  Spider 

An  Interesting  Extension  of  D.irwin's  Theory 
as   to  the  Evolution  of   the  Human  Race 

QUESTIONS  as  to  the  origin  of  man 
are  always  fascinating.  The  broad  gen- 
eral proposition  that  man  is  an  evolu- 
tionary product  and  has  a  lineage  ex- 
tending down  to  the  lowest  forms  of 
life,  is  so  firmlv  established,  thanks  to 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


55 


Darwin  and  his  successors,  that  it  now 
seems  almost  axiomatic.  It  is  matter 
of  elementary  zoology  also  that  the  hu- 
man race  is  descended  from  a  stock 
that  includes  in  its  collateral  channels 
reptiles  and  birds,  and  as  a  more  primi- 
tive division,  amphibia  and  fishes.  But 
the  question  as  to  the  precise  stock  from 
which  the  most  primitive  of  our  verte- 
brate ancestors  sprang  has  reached  no 
such  stage  of  accepted  solution.  There- 
fore, the  newest  attempt  to  answer  this 
question  has  aroused  considerable  com- 
motion in  the  biological  world. 

The  author  of  the  new  explanation  is 
Professor  William  Patten,  of  Dart- 
mouth College.  His  theory,  as  explained 
in  Hearst's  Magazine,  is  that  man,  in 
common  with  his  vertebrate  relatives,  is 
a  modified  spider  or  scorpion. 

It  rnust  be  explained  at  once  that  Pro- 
fessor Patten  does  not  suppose  that  any 
vertebrate  has  been  developed  through 
modification  or  adaptation  of  the  struc- 
ture of  an  existing  form  of  spider  or 
scorpion.  What  is  suggested  is  that  at 
a  very  ancient  period  a  form  of  life  ex- 
isted which  was  destined  to  supply  the 
common  ancestry  for  spiders  and  their 
allies  and  for  all  the  vertebrates.  These 
creatures,  according  to  Professor  Pat- 
ten's theory,  were  marine  arachnids  of  a 
type  known  as  sea  scorpions.  They  were 
animals  of  their  time;  and  Professor 
Patten  believes  that  in  due  course  their 
descendants  were  modified  to  form  a 
very  interesting  type  of  creature  calkd 


'As  through  the  eye  of  a  needje." 

— Kegina  Leader. 

an  ostracoderm,  which  in  turn  gave  rise 
to  the  fishes  or  first  true  vertebrates. 

At  the  Bay  of  Chaleur  in  Canada  the 
Professor  began  a  systematic  searching 
of  certain  strata  of  fossil  l)earins;-  rocks. 

Here  fragments  of  fossils  were  found 
on  the  beach  at  low  tide,  or  could  be 
obtained  by  splitting  open  disk-shaped 
nodules  that  had  washed  from  the  ad- 
jacent cliff.  To  secure  perfect  speci- 
m«ns  it  was  necessary  to  make  excava- 
tions in  the  face  of  the  cliff  itself.  For 
four  successive  summers  this  work  was 
carried  on,  many  tons  of  rock  being  dug 
out  and  split  open,  before  a  rich  fossil 
bed  was  discovered.  The  exploration  of 
this  bed  proved  hazardous,  as  masses  of 
rock  fell  from  time  to  time  from  the 
crumbling  cliffs.  But  the  excavation 
was  continued,  and  the  bed  was  found 
literally  to  teem  with  the  remains  of  a 
particular  species  of  ostracoderm  in  a 
state  of  preservation  more  complete 
and  instructive,  Professor  Patten 
thinks,  than  that  of  any  other  fossil 
found  heretofore.  In  a  recent  paper 
Professor  Patten  gives  a  vivid  descrip- 


What  is  a  Burglar? 

A  degenerate — a  cowardly,  sick-minded 
degenerate  who  prowls  at  night  like  a  rat 
— in  bedrooms  of  women  and  children — 
tense,  cringing,  always  a  deadly  menace — 
deadly  as  a  poisonous  snake  or  a  mad  dog. 

The  weakest  sentimentalist  attempts  no 
defense  of  the  burglar — he  is  outside  the 
law — to  destroy  him  is  a  stem  duty  to  society. 
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For  protection  of  polished  table  top  against 
damage  by  hot  dishes  or  moisture. 

Made  of  especially  prepared  asbestos  covered 
with  heavy  double  faced  cotton  flannel,  soft 
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See  It  Demonstrated. 


An  Electric  Carpet  Sweeper 

and  Vacuum  Cleaner 

Combined 

Remember  years  ajjo  how 
people  prophesied  the  elec- 
tric carpet  sweeper  ?  But 
the  vacuum  cleaner  came 
and  they  said  "Here's 
better  device."  And  now  comes  the  latest  achieve- 
ment of  modern  science — the  two  of  them  combined 


in     a    practical 
machine — 


easy -operating,     thorough-cleanine 


sweeps  up  hair,  thread  and  lint,  shakes  loose  embedded 

sand  and  grit,  removes  all  dirt  and  dust   by  powerful 

suction,  brushes  up  the  crushed-down  nap  and  restores 

the  original  colorings  to  the  floor-coverings. 

A  Jemomlratlon  will  eomince  j;ou  that  the 

Hoo^ti  is  the  one  machine  to  keep  the  home 

really  clean.    We  want  to  prove  this  to  uou, 

so  drop  us  a  line,  anj  regardless  of  where 

you   are,    we   will  haoe  a  demonstration   at 

your  dealers'  without  ohllgating  you. 

THE  HOOVER  SUCTION 
SWEEPER  CO. 

Everywhere  and  New  Berlin,  Ohio 
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tion  of  the  finding  of  this  fossil  bed, 
and  a  most  interesting  account  of  the 
probable  way  in  •which  it  was  formed  in 
a  remote  geological  era. 

"The  bed  had  apparently  formed  the 
bottom  of  a  shallow  brackish  water-pool 
in    which    fern-like    water     plants     had 
been  growing,  and  where  many  millions 
of  years  ago,  with  the  rise  and  fall  of 
the     tides,     these    specimens    had    been 
trapped.    The  soft  mud  on  the  bottom  of 
the   pool   was   now   turned   into   a   fine- 
grained, sandy  limestone,  and  in  it  the 
fossilized  animals  were  preserved  in  the 
verv  attitudes  they   had  assumed  when 
they  ceased  to  struggle  out  of  the  en- 
closure.    One,   in   its  death  agony,  had 
plunged   into   the   mud    with     sufficient 
force  to  remain  there,  head  down,  in  a 
vertical  position.     Others  were  arranged 
in    horizontal    series,    uniformly    headed 
in  a  north-east  direction.     Their  heads 
were  turned  against  a  gentle  current  of 
water,   as  was   shown   by  the  fact  that 
the  tops  of  all  the  ferns  were  pointed 
in  nearly  the  opposite  direction."  Many 
of    these    specimens   were   so   well   pre- 
served  that  the   shape   of  the  body  and 
details    of  the    external    surface   could 
readily  be  observed.       Moreover,  when 
the  specimens  had  been   transported  to 
the  laboratory  and  there  laboriously  cut 
into  sections  with    a   diamond   saw.   and 
the  sections  polished  and  varnished,  the 
arrangement  of  the  internal  organs  was 
also  revealed.     And  it  is  the  study  of 
these    specimens   which   leads  Professor 
Patten  now  to  declare  with  much  con- 
fidence    that     the     ostracoderms     were 
neither    vertebrates    nor    invertebrates, 
but   a   class    intermediate    between   the 
two,   beina-,   in   fact,   "the   real   missing 
links  in  the  animal  kingdom.     The  pos- 
terior part  of  the  body  was  membranous 
and  decidedly  fish-like  in  shape;  but  the 
contour  of  the  whole  animal,  especially 
the   head,   the   natural   appendages,   the 
eves,  and  the  mode  of  locomotion,  were 
more  like  those  of  the  marine  seropions. 
The  gill  or  trial  chamber,  and  the  struc- 
ture of  the  dermal  skeleton  were  inter- 
mediate in  character.    But  the  most  im- 
portant features  of  all   were  the  long- 
sought-for  mouth  parts  or  .jaws.     They 
were  paired,  consisting  of  four  separate 
.jaws,  which  in  chewing  or  biting,  moved 
to  and  from  a  median  line,  like  the  .jaws 
of  all  known  arthopods    (spiders,   scor- 
pions, crabs).     They  were  not  unpaired 
arches    moving   forward    and    backward 
as  thev  do  in  all  true  veretebrates. " 

The  character  of  the  mouth,  then, 
allies  the  ostracoderm  to  the  tribe  of 
spiders  and  scorpions  rather  than  to  the 
vertebrates.  But  it  chances  that  studies 
of  the  embryos  of  vertebrates,  sav,  of  a 
frog,  show  that  in  course  of  develop- 
ment each  individual  vertebrate  passes 
throuffh  a  stage  in  which  its  jaws  have 
the  character  of  the  jaws  of  the  ostra- 
coderm. It  is  an  accepted  thesis  of  bio- 
logy that  the  embrvo  of  a  higher  or- 
ganism reproduces  in  epitome  the  his- 
torv  of  racial  evolution.  So  this  seems 
clearly  to  imply  that  our  developing 
vertebrate  ancestors  passed  through  a 
stage  in  which  their  mouths  were  like 
the  mouth  of  the  ostracoderm.  All  of 
which  obvi'ously  gives  support  to  Pro- 
fessor Patten 's  theory. 
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The  Pleasure  of  Receiving  a  Gift 
is  Doubled  if  the  Gift  is  Useful 


For  the  Boy 
and  Girl 


For  the  Family 
there's  a  Monarch  Knit 


Monarch  Knit  Goods 

Make  most  acceptable  gifts  because 
of  their  reputed  High  Quality,  Style 
and  Fit.  Monarch  Knit  Goods  give 
more  than  pleasure,  they  give  Warmth 
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Here^s  a  Suggestion 

A  Delightful  Gift 
For  a  Gin 
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T  S  there  anything  that  would 
please  a  girl  more  than  a  beauti- 
ful plaited  skirt — right  up-to-date 
— made  to  order..  Send  her  an 
order  on  us  and  give  her  a  gift  that 
will  make  her  glad. 

A  Solution  to  Your 
Gift  Problem 

Parents,  girl  friends,  and  friends, 
here  is  the  way  to  give  your  girls 
— or  your  friends  a  delightful  sur- 
prise tliis  Christmas— give  her  a 
beautiful  plaited  skirt  made  to 
order. 

We  also  do  all  descriptions  of 
Plaiting — Knife  Accordion,  Sun- 
burst, Kilt. 

Hemstitching,  Tuck- 
ing, Scalloping.  Cov- 
ered Buttons,  and 
make  Plaited  Skirts 
to  order. 

ESTIMATES 
GIVEN 

Tlie  very  newest 
Novelty  in  Scallop- 
ing on  Table  Linen, 
Pillow  Cases,  Sheets, 
Blouses,  Fronts, 
Dress  Trimming,  etc. 
Mail  orders  receive 
prompt  attention. 

Send  for  our  Book- 
let— Every  woman 
should  have  it — Free 
on  request,  send  for 
it  to-day. 

}<ln.  Knife  Plall 

Toronto     Dress    Plaiting:    Co. 

600  Yonge  Street,   Toronto 


Daily  Memory  Exercise 

Ilow    to    Keep    tlic    Mind    Fit    by  Utilizing 
Ordinarily  Wasted  Time 

TO  LEARN  by  heart  all  the  four  books 
of  the  "Odes  of  Horace,"  containing 
three  thousand  and  sixty-two  lines, 
sounds  a  somewhat  formidable  under- 
taking. Yet,  Mr.  Arcliibald  Marshall  in 
the  London  Daily  Mail  tells  us  that  this 
is  wliat  lie  has  done  by  utilizing  the 
lialC-hour  wliile  dressing  every  morning 
for  some  years;  nor  lias  he  used  a  single 
minute  over  it  tliat  he  could  have  em- 
ployed otherwise.  He  learns  from  ten 
to  twenty  lines  while  dressing,  and  the 
rest  of  the  time  is  taken  up  by  repeti- 
tion of  lines  learned  before.  His  recipes 
follow : 

"I  have  used,  in  this  way,  the  half- 
hour  or  so  devoted  to  bath,  shaving,  and 
dressing  every  morning  for  some  years. 
I  have  learned  something  or  other  by 
heart;  and  there  seems  to  be  some  sort 
of  helpful  influence  in  the  unthinking 
processes  one  goes  through  wliich  acts 
on  tlu!  brain  and  makes  it  easier  to 
cram  it  then  than  at  otlier  times.  And 
perhaps  the  morning  freshness  has  some- 
tliing  to  do  witli  it  too.  I  have  never 
tried  learning  anything  by  heart  while 
undressing  at  night,  and  feel  it  would 
be  too  much  of  an  effort.  Besides  a 
minute  and  a  quarter  is  not  long  enough 
to  learn  anytliing  in.  But  at  tlie  begin- 
ning of  the  day,  whatever  the  effort  may 
be,  it  is  a  pleasant  one,  provided  one  is 
interested   in   what   one   is  learning. 

"It  is  of  no  use  to  learn  something  by 
heart,  just  for  the  sake  of  it,  although 
there  is  some  satisfaction  in  flnisliing  a 
thing  off  completely.  There  are  several 
odes  of  Horace,  for  instance,  which  I 
do  not  particularly  want,  to  remember, 
although  tlu;  great  majority  of  them  I 
do,  which  was  the  reason  why  I  learned 
them.  But  it  was  just  worth  while  add- 
ing the  few  to  the  many  for  the  sake  of 
the  satisfaction  of  having  got  hold  of 
them  all. 

"There  is  nobody  who  would  not  be 
the  better  off  for  learning  certain  things 
by  heart;  and  there  are  some  things  that 
can  only  be  learned  by  heart.  You  can 
not  acquire  them  in  any  other  way,  or, 
at  least,  you  can  not  acquire  them  to 
such  useful  purpose.  The  multiplica- 
tion table  is  the  best  instance  of  this.  It 
would  be  possible  to  reckon  out  any 
simple  multiple  every  time  you  needed 
to  do  so;  but,  unfortunately,  the  trouble 
gone  through  in  early  youth  te  get  any- 
thing up  to  'twelve  times  twelve'  trip- 
ping off  the  tongue  makes  the  effort  un- 
necessary. One  useful  thing  that  might 
be  done  during  the  daily  process  of 
dressing  would  be  to  extend  one's  mul- 
tiplication table,  say,  up  to  twenty  times 
twenty.  In  practise  this  would  save  a 
largo  amount  of  time  and  trouble  to 
those  who  are  constantly  dealing  with 
figures.  And  I  sliould  think  it  would  not 
bo  difTlcult  to  suggest  other  matters  of 
calculation  which  could  be  simplified  in 
a  similar  way. 

"My  own  tastes  and  requirements  be- 
ing of  a  different  nature,  I  can  speak 
more  of  the  pleasure  to  be  gained  from 


GIVE  YOUR  BOY  OR 

GIRL  A  BUSINESS 

TRAINING 


in  addition  to  the  usual  presents 
jrivcn  to  your  boy  or  girl,  why  not 
con.sidcr  a  business  training?  This 
will  benefit  them  for  life.  It  is  some- 
thing that  will  advance  them  in  the 
business  world — fit  them  for  respon- 
sible positions — give  them  an  earn- 
ing power  to  pay  their  own  way. 

A  young  man  who  called  while 
this  copy  was  being  prepared  said: 
"I  have  a  .standing  offer  from  a  firm 
in  the  West  for  $1,200  a  year." 

Young  ladies  are  placed  with  good 
reputa))lc  firms  at  salaries  varying 
from  $520  to  $900  a  year. 

Twenty  years  of  square  dealing 
and  satisfactory  service  warrant  us 
in  making  the  following  guarantees: 

(i)  Money  rejunded  if  pupil  is 
dissa/is/ied  wilh  tuition, 

( j)  Tuition  tnoniy  refunded  to 
liny  gritdunli  wliiiin  we  fail  to  place 
ill   a  position. 

Wo  have  five  Branch  Schools  in 
Toronto  to  look  after  you  as  well  as 
Ui(5  Main  School  at  Yonge  &  Gerrard. 

Send  for  free  catalogue  to-day. 
Winter  Term  begins  Jan.  5th  in  all 
of  the  six  schools. 


SHAW'S 
SCHOOLS 

Head  Offlos:  Yonge  &  Qerrard  Sts..  Toronto,  Ont- 
W.  H.  Shaw.  President 

"Shaw's  Schools  for  thorough  training." 
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Christmas   Gifts 


Distinctive  and  Beautiful 


From  the  great  assortments  we  have  asseml)led 
this  season,  of  Fine  Furniture,  Lamps,  Pottery, 
China,  etc.,  etc.,  in  dosi^ns  admirably  suited  for 
Christmas  Gifts,  we  have  selected  a  few  especially 
choice  pieces  for  illustration, 

Sketches  or  Photographs  of  other  designs  can 
ho  forwarded,  in  time  to  select  for  delivery  before 
Christmas,  if  you  write  at  once,  with  particulars 
(if  what  you  desire. 

When  writing:  please  give  some  idea  of  the 
price  you  wish  to  pay.  We  give  careful  and 
special  attention  to  Christinas  mail  orders. 


No.  'l^-Arm  Chair,  a  Hcppolwhito  dosign  in  fine  Mahogany 
with  spriiijj  sent..  Price  with  covering  of  green 
denim    $32.00 

No.  6 — Sofa,  an  ox<]iiisito  production  in  Mahogany  on 
lloppolwhito  lines,  with  dolicato  hand  carving.  The 
seat  ia  upholstered  with  hair  filled  cushion  cover- 
ed in  high-grade  silk  plush.     Price   $165.00 


No.  44 — Cabinet.    A  charming  Sheraton  design  in  satin  wood  with  bands  of  inlay. 

Height  47  inches,  width  21  inches.    Price $55.00 

No.  45 — Chair.  A  Sheraton  design  in  Mahogany  with  inlaid  lines.  The  back  seat 
and  sides  are  caned;  loose  hair  filled  cushion.s  in  silk  plush  on  back  and  scat. 
A  beautiful  and  comfortable  chair.    Price $56.00 

No.  46 — Brass  Floor  Lamp,  with  handsome  silk  shade.     Pric.'   $52.00 

No.  57— A  Charming  Wall  Mirror,  with  carved  and  gilded  frame.     Price    $35.00 


No.  48 — Sofa,  a  fine  example  of  the  "Empire  Colonial," 
length  7  feet  6  inches.  The  frame  is  Mahogany, 
very  handsomely  carved  and  upholstered.  Price 
in  denim $166.00 

No.  48 — Table.  Fine  Mahogany  Table  in  the  Colonial  style. 

Price    $  11.00 

No.  49 — A  handsome  Electric  Table  Lamp,  with  carved  and 

gilded  support  and  silk  shade.    Price $  55.00 


Murray-Kay,  Limited,  undertake  the  furnishing  and  decoration  of 
rooms,  suites  of  apartments,  residences  and  hotels  in  any  part  of 
^^1^    Canada.    Correspondence  is  Invited. 


Murray-Kay,  Limited 

36  and  38  King  Street  W.,  Toronto 
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Most  Convenient  for 
the  Christmas  Season 

An  Emergency  Table 


For  Parties,  Social  Evenings 
and  Surprise  Visits 

The  Peerless 
Folding  Table 

THESE  tables  fill  a  need  in  the  homt'. 
They  are  tight  and  strong — strong  en- 
ough to  support  1/2  a  ton  if  necessary 
— handsome  and  neat  in  appearance — when 
not  needed  for  any  immediate  purpose  they 
are  easily  and  quickly  folded  and  put  out  of 
the  way,  leaving  more  space  in  the  room — 
most  convenent  table  obtainable.  Have 
many  other  uses  besides  the  convenience  for 
all  kinds  of  parties,  unexpected  guests,  etc. 


Most  Ideal  Gift  for  a  Friend 

or  your  own  home.  The  usefulness  and  neatness  of  the  Peerless  Folding  Table 
makes  it  most  acceptable  anywhere.  Good  enough  for  tlie  mansion — at  home 
in  the  cottage.  Set  up  in  an  instant.  Folded  and  put  away  in  a  moment. 
Always  convenient. 

Write  for  Catalogue  H.  and  learn  of  the  many  uses  and  con- 
venience of  these  tables.  There  is  a  dealer  in  your  locality — 
Let  us  send  you  his  name — ^then  you  can  see  for  yourself. 

Hourd  &  Company,  Limited 

London,  Ontario 

SOLE  CANADIAN   LICENSEES  AND   MANUFACTURERS 


They  Are  Not  Afraid  of  Failure 

THE  trained  young  man  or  woman  does  not  fear  failure — they  have  always  a  market- 
able value — To  be  qualified  is  to  be  safe.  Why  should  you  not  qualify  for  some- 
thing bigger  and  better?    Let  us  train  you  for  a  successful  business  career. 


Make  yourself  a  ChrUtma^  Gift  of  a  course 
under  our  experienced  Hupervision — a  gift  that 
will    bring    future   joy    and    prosperity. 


8end    uh  a   postal   for  our  catalogue  and   let   un 
tell    you    iu»\v    we    can    help    .vou — qualify    you 

for   suecess. 


CANADA   BUSINESS    COLLEGE 


HAMILTON,   ONTARIO 


OSCAR    MAIN,    Principal 


t;etting:,  by  heart,  favorite  passages  of 
poetry,  or  sometimes  of  prose.  It  is  as- 
tonishing what  one  can  do  in  this  way 
in  a  comparatively  short  space  of  time. 
I  think  the  'Rubaiyat  of  Omar  Khay- 
yam' was  the  first  long  poem  I  learned 
by  heart,  many  years  ago.  It  contains 
101  quatrains,  which  at  the  rate  of  three 
a  day  would  take  little  more  than  a 
month  to  learn.  Wordsworth's  beauti- 
ful 'Ode  on  the  Intimations  of  Immorta- 
lity in  Early  Childhood'  I  learned  in  a 
week  or  so  while  staying  in  the  Lake 
district,  and  there  is  a  flavor  about  it 
which  it  would  not  have  if  I  only  read 
it  occasionally.  When  one  repeats  poetry 
that  one  has  got  by  heart,  the  scenes  in 
which  it  was  first  learned  rise  up  before 
one.  That  poem  recalls  to  me  the  lovely 
view  of  lake  and  mountains  from  my 
open  bedroom  window  in  those  far-off 
summer  days,  and  contains  something 
more  of  the  spirit  of  Wordsworth  in  con- 
sequence. 

"Whatever  of  fine  literature  one  has 
got  Tjy  heart  is  a  possession.  One  need 
never  be  dull,  even  in  an  enforced  wait 
at  a  country  raihvay  station  on  a  wet 
day,  with  nothing  visible  to  entertain 
one  but  advertisements  and  time-tables. 
One  carries  a  little  library  in  one's  mind 
and  can  dip  into  it  where  one  pleases. 

"There  are  so  many  things  that  can 
be  profitably  learned  by  heart  besides 
poetry.  I  have  sometimes  occupied  my- 
self with  words  and  phrases  of  a  foreign 
language;  I  have  learned  leads  at 
bridge ;  I  have  learned  dates.  Dates  are 
really  extraordinarily  useful,  in  spit*  of 
the  scorn  sometimes  thrown  upon 
them." 

Where  The  Kaiser  Fails 

The    Prussian   Nobility    are    Jealous    of  Ad- 
ditions to    Their  Ranks 

KAISER  WILHELM  and  his  Excellency 
von  Valentini,  chief  of  his  secret  civil 
cabinet,  are  deeply  relieved  now  that  the 
Kaiser's  jubilee  is  over,  says  a  writer 
in  the  Lady's  Realm.  Hundreds  of  de- 
serving —  and  undeserving  ■ —  persons 
wanted  orders,  decorations,  titles  and 
distinctions;  while  hundreds  of  other 
persons  equally  deserving — and  unde- 
serving— thought  that  no  orders,  deco- 
rations, titles  or  distinctions  should  be 
given  at  all,  declaring  that  the  Kaiser 
had  already  given  enough  and  that  he 
depreciated  tlieir  value  by  giving  more. 
The  result  was  sleepless  nights  for  the 
Kaiser  and  his  advisers. 

The  Kais'er  is  really  a  democratic 
monarch,  and  he  shows  this  by  levelling 
up,  by  trying  to  give  every  German 
something  that  will  make  him  feel  better 
than  everyone  else.  His  present  highly 
desirable  aim  is  to  give  titles  of  nobility 
to  some  of  the  great  men  who  are 
spreading  German  finance,  commerce 
and  cigars  all  over  the  earth.  In  this 
he  does  not  succeed.  He  gives  them  the 
un-noble  rank  of  "Kommerzierenrat," 
which  is  "commercial  councillor;"  and 
means  that  the  recipients  will  be  laugh- 
ed at  in  the  "Lustige  Blatter."  iHe 
gives  them  more  rarely  the  particle  of 
nobilitv,    "von."         That    makes    th«m 
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equivalent  to  Frenchmen  who  put  "de" 
before  their  names,  and  to  untitled  Eng- 
lish squires. 

There  are  a  few  M«ndelssohns,  Schwa- 
bachs,  Friedlander-Fulds,  and  other  fin- 
ancial magnates  who  have  got  thus  high. 
But  to  give  them  a  noble  title  is  beyond 
the  Kaiser's  power.  And  this  intensely 
offends  the  German  merchant  million- 
aire, who  in  England  or  Austria  would 
have  the  rank  of  baronet,  peer,  or  baron. 

It  is  known  that  the  Kaiser  does  not 
approve  of  this  state  of  affairs.  He  does 
not  see  why  there  should  not  be  as  easily 
a  Count  Mendelssohn  in  Germany  as 
there  was  a  Baron  Hirsch  in  Austria. 
But  the  Prussian  herald's  office  is  more 
powerful  than  Kaiser  Wilhelm.  Kaiser 
Wilhelm,  in  1905,  proposed  that  men 
who  liad  rendered  great  service  to  Ger- 
many in  business  spheres  should  have 
the  possibility  of  rising  to  the  rank  of 
Baron  (Freiherr)  or  Count  (Graf). 
His  civil  cabinet  elaborated  the  scheme. 
But  here  the  herald's  office  stepped  in 
and  made  trouble.  It  pointed  out  polit/e- 
ly  that  it  exists,  not  by  virtue  of  royal 
favor,  but  as  representative  of  the  no- 
bility, titled  and  untitled,  of  Prussia. 
And  it  declared  to  Kaiser  Wilhelm  that 


Figure   1. 

"I    nebber   git   no    chance    ter    wash   mah 

own  clothes — all  time  wukin'  fer 

odder  folks." 

while  he  has  a  right  to  choose  what  in- 
dividuals he  will  give  titles  to,  he  has 
no  right  to  bring  in  a  new  class  of  men 
without  consulting  the  existing  nobility. 

The  heralds'  office  theory,  which  is 
put  forward  in  a  pamphlet  by  IleiT  Zim- 
mermann,  is  that  the  titled  nobility 
should  be  increased  only  from  the  ranks 
of  the  untitled  nobility.  A  man  already 
"von"  might  be  made  a  baron,  count 
or  prince;  but  a  mere  business  man 
without  the  "von"  has  no  claims.  The 
herald's  office  here  raises  the  conten- 
tion of  "the  historical  pact."  This  pact, 
it  says,  is  an  understanding  of  past 
monarchs  with  the  titled  Prussian  no- 
bility that  the  nobility  were  members 
of  a  limited  class  which  should  be  in- 
creased only  slowly  and  judiciously.  If 
this  rule  is  violated,  every  new  baron 
or  count  decreases  the  value  of  existing 
titles.  "If  the  King  of  Prussia  makes 
titles  without  end,  then  the  old  titled 
Prussian  nobility  will  be  tempted  to  re- 
pudiate their  own  titles.  With  merch- 
ant and  financial  counts,  and  even 
r^rinces,   it   will   be   a   great    distinction 

t   to  have  a  title." 

i)ther  German  classes  that  have  any 
distinction  are  in  the  same  nervous  ap- 
piehension  as  is  the  titled  nobility.  If 
Kaiser    Wilhelm    presents    some    palace 


GIFT  FURNITURE 


If   you  want  to  give  a  present   that   will   ensure 
lasting  gratitude,  give   furniture. 

Hundreds  of  Suggestions  for  Xmas 
Gifts  in  Our  Illustrated  Catalog  No.  4. 

All  beautiful,  useful  and  sensible.  Priced  in  a  way 
that  will  help  you  to  purchase  economically.  Cata- 
logue No.  -1  sent  free  to  any  address  upon  request. 


yr*«»«fBWf»^ 


This  Really  Pretty 
Rattan  Rocker  only 

$4.95 


For  a  small  amount  we  could 
not  make  a  nicer  gift  than 
one  of  these  rockers,  made  of 
selected  reed,  closely  woven, 
with  full  continuous  roll  arm, 
nicely  designed  fan  -  shaped 
back,  finished  in  natural  var- 
nish, and  mounted  on  eas}- 
rockers. 


$7.75 


No.  2420. 


For  this  Morris  Chair. 

This  is  a  remarkably  cleverly 
designed  morris  chair  for  the 
low  price;  frames  are  of  gold- 
en oak  with  selected  quarter- 
cut  oak  arms,  neatly  carved 
and  hand  polished;  back  and 
spring  seat  upholstered  either 
in  imitation  leather  or  red, 
green  or  brown  velours. 


Furniture  Sent  to  Any  Station  in  Ontario -FREIGHT  FREE. 


Jardiniere 
Stand 


$3.95 


The  des)^  and  CArrings  of 
this  Tabourette  are  dis- 
tinctly oriental,  can  be  used 
either  in  smoking  room,  den 
or  in  tile  drawing  room.  It 
is  hexagon  shaped  and 
stands  19  in.  high,  six  legs, 
can  be  had  In  either  golden 
or  Early  English  %  cut  oak, 
or    birch    mahogany. 


No.  2103. 


Furniture  Co.,  Limited 

CANADA'S  LARGEST  HOME  FURNISHERS 

TORONTO     -     -     ONTARIO 


What  Would  Christmas  Be 

Without  Wagstaffe'g  Fine  Old  Christmas  Pudding 

or  Wagstaffe's  Fine  Old   English    Mincemeat, 
Jams,  Jellies,  Marmalade,  Etc.  ? 

ORDER   EARLY. 
Sold  at  High  Class  Grocery  Stores 

Wagstaffe  Limited  Hamilton,  Ontario 

PURE  FRUIT  PRESERVERS 
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A    CHRISTMAS    ISUGGESTION 

The  Work  and  Worry  Saver 

KEO.  CANADA  PATENT  OFFICE. 


The  O-Cedar  Polish  and  Mop  combination  has  revolutionized  house-cleaning  In  thousands 
of  Canadian  Homes.  Its  effectiveness  In  cleaning  without  dust — Dusting,  Cleaning,  Polishing  In 
one  operation — cuts  house  work  In  half.  Saves  drudery — you  do  not  have  to  get  down  on  your 
knees  to  dust,  clean  and  polish  hardwood  floors,  or  the  stairs.  No  back-aching  rubbing  whatever. 
Saves  that  evening  fatigue  which  nearly  all  housewives  experience.  With  the  O-Cedar  Polish 
Mop  you  can  do  all  your  house-cleaning — Floors,  Furniture,  Wall,  Piano,  Radiators,  and  do  It 
well — better  than  the  old,  ordinary  way — absolutely  nothing  gummy  or  sticky — finger  marks 
won't   show   after   an    O-Cedar   Polish   Mop  'clean  up.    No  more  dusty  homes  or  dangerous,  lurking 

germs   —  everything    clean     and 

done  easier  than   any  other  way. 

O-Cedar     Mop,     $1.50.       Polishes 

trom    25c    to    $3.00    sizes    at    all 

dealers. 

Learn  all  about  the  O-Cedar 
Polish  Mop  method  of  cleaning, 
yave  your  health  and  time  by 
adopting  this  easy  method.  Lit- 
L'rature  sent  on  request.  Ask 
your   dealer  about  it. 


The    Channell   Chemical 
Company,  Limited 

Toronto         Ontario         Canada 


MILK 
CHOCOLATE 

The  Cream  of  all  the  Milk  Chocolates 

Ask  for  Webb's  Arabs,  Orchids, 
Nut  Bars,  Rings  and  Tablets 


Made  in  our  big  new  factory,  from  fine  cocoa  beans,  rich 
milk  and  pure  sugar.    They  are  wholesome  and  nourishing. 


THE  HARRY  WEBB  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO 


door-opener  with  the  fifth  class  of  the 
HohenzoUern  House  Order,  then  all  who 
already  have  that  fifth-class  growl  that 
orders  are  becoming  common  and  losing 
their  worth.  The  same  feeling  actuates 
Germany's  commercial  councillors.  A 
"commercial  councillor"  is  a  rich  manu- 
facturer, shopkeeper,  or  financier  who 
in  theory  has  rendered  some  great  ser- 
vice to  the  Empire's  economic  interests. 
In  reality,  he  is  a  man  who  has  enrich- 
ed himself,  and  perhaps  given  some  frac- 
tion of  his  wealth  to  charity,  science  or 
art.  The  competition  for  the  post  of 
commercial  councillor  is  keen.  It  is 
equalled  only  by  the  competition  among 
commercial  councillors  for  the  higher 
title  of  privy  commercial  councillor, 
And  whenever  Kaiser  Wilhelm  has  a 
modest  birthday,  jubilee  or  New  Year 
celebration,  all  the  rich  business  men 
look  out  for  these  titles;  and  many, 
too  many,  get  them. 

"Commercial  councillor"  has  now  be- 
come so  common  that  it  has  lost  its 
millionaire-hunting  value.  Herr  Zim- 
mermann,  the  expert,  says  that  "the 
average  wealth  of  the  men  thus  honor- 
ed by  the  Kaiser  has  declined  by  nearly 
forty  per  cent,  during  the  last  fifteen 
years."  This  fact  has  created  "an  aris- 
tocracy and  a  plebeian  class"  among 
the  commercial  councillors.  "Commer- 
cial councillor  A.  (made  in  1879)  looks 
down  on  commercial  councillor  B. 
(made  in  1911),  not  because  B.  is  a 
junior,  but  because  he  is  probably  a 
poorer  man." 

Despite  the  plethora  of  distinctions. 
Kaiser  Wilhelm  is  about  to  create  a 
new  one.  It  will  be  an  Order  for  wo- 
men. At  present  he  has  the  woman's 
Order  of  Louise  and  the  Service  Cross 
for  Women  and  Spinsters.  The  Service 
Cross  has  become  so  common  that  jokes 
about  it  are  made  on  the  stage  of  the 
Metropole  Theatre.  The  new  Order  will 
probably  be  for  girls  and  women  who 
have  distinguished  themselves  in  nurs- 
ing and  social  work. 

And  everyone  who  wants  it  will  get 
it,  until  the  rival  Order-holders  begin 
to  growl  that  Orders  are  no  longer  a 
distinction.  On  the  other  band,  if  he 
gives  no  new  distinctions,  there  will  be 
more  trouble,  because  the  distinctions 
have  become  so  common  that  every  man 
— or  woman — feels  injured  if  left  with- 
out one.  Altogether,  Kaiser  Wilhelm 
and  his  secret  civil  cabinet  have  a  dif- 
ficult problem  to  deal  with. 

Chinese   Women 

Picturesque  Trousers  of  the  Orient  Discarded 
for  Skirts 

What  would  happen  if  a  girl  should 
attire  in  a  pair  of  the  latest  modeled 
trousers  and  promenade  on  Fifth  Aven- 
ue, New  York,  or  Piccadilly,  London, 
places  whose  sense  of  modesty  has  been 
aroused  by  the  most  fanciful  produc- 
tion of  tailors  world  over?  The  question 
comes  from  a  Cliinese  reporter  for  the 
Springfield  Republican. 

Every  newspaper  reader  knows  the 
answer  only  too  well,  and  many  can  pic- 
ture in  their  minds  the  riotin;;  scene  ere- 
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Something 
for  You 
INS 
Christmas 


Peroxide  Facial  Soap 

Don't  lose  your  attractive  appearance;  keep 
the  skin  clear  and  smooth.  Use  Peroxide  Facial 
Soap — a  marvellous  cleansing  and  soothing  soap 
and  a  powerful  germacide.  Gives  a  new  life 
and  vigor  to  the  skin.     Try  it. 

Write  for  our  little  booklet  that  deals 
with   the   care    of   the  skin  and  hair. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  Peroxide  Soap,  or  send  us 

25c    for  a  smgle  cake,  or  get  3  cakes  for  65c. 

But  send  for  the  booklet. 

Dominion   Soap  Co.,  Limited 


Dept.  P. 


Hamilton,  Canada 


NO  GIFT  MORE  VALUABLE   THAN   A 


0^ 


VACUUM  CLEANER 

Domestic    Vacuum    Cleaners    are    most    ideal    for    a    gift 

to    any    home,    wife    or    fiieud.      They    are    morJerate    in 

price  but   thorough   in   work  and   made   of  such   quality 

that    they    last    a    lifetime.      None    of    those    fixings    to 

^_.^^^  wnij-y   and   get   out  of  order.     No 

j^    >^  one  hundred  and  one  attachments 

fl^0ttf  to      make      it      useful— eren'thlng 

^^LW  compact.      Simple     and     easy     to 

operate— fool-i>ii>of.      Children    love 

to   use  it.     They  cannot  harm  It, 

f  and    it    makes    the    floor   safe    for 

I  babies   to    romp   on,    without   fear 

^^        ^^  "^    deadly    germs. 

i        Really    you    oug^ht    to    make 

V         a      home     happy      with      the 

(  benefits    of    the    "Doraestic." 

\         We  have  a  booklet  written  by  the 

inimitable    Elbert    Hubbard    —   get 

this     booklet,      it      is      deligh^ul 

reading,    and    FREE. 

WRITE    FOR    IT    TO-DAY. 

The    Domestic    Vacuum 
Cleaner   Company 

260  Yonse  Street 
TORONTO 

Phone  Main  2583 
\gentt  wanted  eoeri/iohere 


Men  Laugh  at  Women 

trying  to  shanJen  knives,  but  with  the  Keno  Knife  Sharp- 
ener a  woman  can  shnnwn  a  knife  in  ten  secunda.  Kneo 
Sharpener  keeps  all  knives  sharp  all  the  time.  Sar. 
Save  money,  don't  send  knives  out  to  be  sharpened.  Al- 
ways ready  for  use,  cannot  get  out  of  order— Easy— a  child 
could   do    it— you    need    one. 

Price  50c.  postpaid.         Send  for  one  to-day. 
Fro/I     C      l-l:^^.:^]..  144  Front  Street 

rred     C    HinniCk    Stratford       -       Ontario 


ated  by  the  jeering  and  laughing  men 
and  boys  trailing  behind  her.  Women  in 
trousers  are  too  novel  and  shocking  to 
the  Europeans  and  Americans.  And  yet 
the  conservative  and  old-fashioned 
Chinese  tolerate  this  kind  of  attire  for 
centuries  without  a  single  comment. 
Girls  in  trousers  are  seen  walking  calm- 
ly on  the  streets  of  Pekin  and  Shanghai 
without  creating  any  curiosity,  and  in 
fact  that  has  always  been  the  decree  of 
Dame  Fashion. 

The  Chinese  women,  on  their  part, 
scratch  their  heads  in  vain  to  find  out  the 
reasons  why  their  sisters  of  the  West, 
who  are  considered  intellectual  equals  of 
men,  should  put  themselves  in  discomfort 
and  inconvenience  by  wearing  skirts. 
They  hail  the  agitation  for  trousers  for 
women  with  delight,  and  see  in  it  enlight- 
enment and  improvement  among  the 
women  of  the  West.  They  expect  palpi- 
tatingly the  day  when  all  womandom 
should  dress  alike.  But  this  expectation 
is  doomed  to  failure,  for  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  few  scattered  attempts  to  bring 
trousers  into  fashion,  the  evolution  of 
skirts  tends  to  be  tighter  and  tigiiter, 
discouraging  even  slits.  It  is  an  unfa- 
thomable mystery  to  the  Chinese  mind 
that  people  as  practical  and  enterprising 
as  the  Westerners  should  prefer  incon- 


Figure  2, 

venience  to  easy  and  natural  movements. 
Are  not  the  simplest  things  in  this  world 
most  akin  to  nature,  and  has  not  nature 
been  the  greatest  doctrine  of  philoso- 
phers, lawmakers,  vegetarians,  educa- 
tionists of  Rousseau's  type?  Why  the 
most  civilized  women  in  the  world  go  ap- 
parently against  nature?  If  nature  is 
the  only  thing  against  skirts,  the  Chinese 
still  can  account  for  their  existence  by 
tradition  and  long  establishment  in  the 
habits  of  the  people.  But  what  puzzles 
the  daughters  of  the  Flowery  kingdom 
is  the  preference  of  the  Europeans  and 
Americans  for  falls  from  trolly,  broken 
ankles,  and  constant  perils  to  life  and 
safety  by  wearing  skirts.  There  must 
be  a  reason,  the  Chinese  think,  a  reason 
that  is  altogether  beyond  the  reach  of 
the  celestial  minds.  So  the  Chinese 
give  up  and  yield  to  superior  knowledge 
of  the  Western  women.  But  as  Owen 
Meredith  says: — 
No  stream  from  its  source 
Flows    seaward,    how    lonely    soever    its 

course. 
But   what   some  land   is   gladden 'd;    no 

star  ever  rose 
And   set,  without   influence   somewhere; 

who  knows 
What   earth   needs   from  earth's   lowest 

creature  ? 


The  Best  Solution 
of  the  Gift  Problem 

Give    Books 


They  are  Easiest  to  Select — Moderate  in 
Price — Lasting  and  Graceful  Reminders 
of  the  Giver. 

Here  are  quoted  several  of  the  best  of 
the  Season's  books,  every  one  of  which 
is  NEW,  GOOD,  and  sure  to  make  AN 
ACCEPTABLE    GIFT. 

Your  Bookseller  has  them — 
T.  Tembarom 

By  FRANCES  HODSON  BURNETT.  You 
will  remember  with  what  dellglit  you  read 
"Little  Lord  Fauiitleroy"  twenty  years  ago. 
This  new  book,  the  best  of  Mrs,  Burnett's 
work,  has  all  tbe  obarm  and  attrnctlveness  of 
the  old  one,  and  In  addition  a  dr.inintlc  In- 
tensity which  Is  a  new  feature  of  her  work. 
It  Is  a  story  of  a  struggling  New  York  news- 
p.Tper  reporter,  who  f.ills  belr  entirely  un- 
expectedly to  $3~!>.000  a  year  and  large  estate! 
In  England.  Tbe  working  out  of  tbe  plot 
as  to  bow  he  conducts  himself  under  tbe  new 
social  and  flnnndiil  conditions  provides  ma- 
terial for  a  story  which  promises  to  be  talked 
about  very  widely  duriug  the  next  twelve 
months $1.40 

Wanderfoot 

By  CYNTHI.\  STOCKLEY.  Those  who  read 
"Poppy  and  the  Cbiw"  nlll  be  Interested  in 
this  new  writer's  third  book  of  note.  The 
plot,  laid  along  decidedly  new  lines,  tells  the 
story  of  a  womnn  Jnurnnllst  suffering  under 
the  wanderlust  who  finds  herself  in  conditions 
demanding  sweeping  treatment il.S5 

The  Story  of  Waitstill  Baxter 

By  KATE  DOUGLAS  WIGGIN,  Another  of 
Mrs,  Wiggln's  "homely"  books  which  at  the 
same  time  touches  tbe  heart  strings  and  pro- 
vides  thoroughly   Interesting  reading $1,26 

The  Chief  of  the  Ranges 


By  H,  A,  CODY,  Those  who  like  stirring 
stories  of  Canadian  life  will  appreciate  this 
popular  author's  latest.  This  one  Is  built 
around  the  early  history  of  the  Chllknt  In- 
dians In  the  Klondike  region  atid  as  well  as 
stirring  situations  Includes  a  remarkably  In- 
teresting  love   story    $1.88 

A  Fool  and  His  Money 

By  GEORGE  BARR  McCUTCHEON.  This  Is 
a  typical  McCutcbeon  story  with  a  Countess, 
a  German  Castle,  and  a  Hero,  who  with  char- 
acteristic pluck  knocks  down  a  troublesome 
character  in  about  every  chapter,  A  fine  yarn 
for    a    time    passer    $1.*6 

The  Company  of  Adventurers 

By  ISAAC  COWIE,  The  most  comprehensive 
and  authoritative  narrative  of  tbe  Hudson's 
Company  yet  written,  Tbe  author  Is  an  old 
"Company"  factor  nho  tells  In  a  most  in- 
teresting way  of  some  of  tbe  exploits  of  him- 
self and  others.  Illustrated  with  reproduc- 
tions of  water  color  sketches  made  In  ],"!21,  A 
splendid  gift  for  a  patriotic  or  history-loving 
friend    $3.50 

The  Children's  Blue  Bird. 

By  MADAME  MAURICE  MAETERLINCK 
This  Is  a  beautifully  Illustrated  volume  pre- 
senting In  book  form  tbe  play  of  tbe  same 
name  which  recently  received  so  mnnv  notable 
comments.  The  story  Is  as  a  falrv'  tale  for 
the  children  and  as  an  entrancing  allegory, 
the  search  after  happiness,  for  grown-ups 
$2.B0 

At    Your   Bookseller's  or 

WILLIAM  BRIGGS 

PUBLISHER 

TORONTO 
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A  Gift  for  the  Home 

Absolutely  cuts  the  coal  bill  down  to 
$3.50  a  ton. — That's  worth  while 

The  saving  affected  by  the  use  of  a  Supreme 
Range  makes  it  an  ideal  gift  for  your  home. 
Your  wife  would  be  delighted  to  have  such  a 
range.  It  not  only  means  a  great  economy,  but 
also  added  comfort  to  the  house,  the  excellent 
cooking  which  is  possible  and  the  baking  fa- 


cilities make  the  Supreme  Range  the  joy 
of  a  housewife's  heart.  Doesn't  our  guar- 
antee to  cut  your  coal  bill  down  to  half 
the  usual  cost  interest  you  without  the 
other  features  of  advantage  that  make  the 
Supreme  Range  the  most  desirable  and 
economical  range  for  home  use? 

Make  yourself  and  your 
home  a  present  of  this  range 
which  will  more  than  pay  for 
itself  in  the  saving  and  extra 
comforts  it  gives. 

Write  us  and  have  us  tell  you  how  we  can 
save  50  9^  on  your  coal  bill  —  write  to-day. 

Supreme  Heating  Co. 

Limited 

Welland,  Ontario 


To  save  time  preparing  the  Christmas  Fare 
stock  your  pantry  with 

Goodwillie's  Preserves 

When  the  family  unites  for  Christmas  cheer  they  like  to  see 
mother  brings  out  her  own  preserves,  but  mother  has  been  so  busy 
that  she  had  no  time  for  preserving.  She  is  a  wise  mother,  how- 
ever, and  brings  forth  aoodwillie's  Preserves. 

She  knows  "Qoodwillie's"  Preserves  are  equal  to  her  own,  con- 
taining the  same  wholesome  fruit  and  preserved  under  the  same 
scrupulous  conditions  as  if  she  had  herself  supervised  the  work. 

GOODWILLIE'8  preserves  are  made  from  the  most  carefully 
selected  fruit,  grown  especially  for  their  use,  and  preserved  with- 
out adulteration. 

Order  from  your  grocer  to-day 
and  give  the   family  a  treat. 

H.  Goodwillie  &  Son,  Welland,  Ont. 


The  vogue  of  the  western  fashion  in- 
vaded China  along  with  all  other  west- 
ern ideas  and  sciences.  It  was  at  first 
very  difficult  to  break  down  to  the  bar- 
rier of  long-established  usage.  Tht 
foreign  women  in  their  strange  dresse.- 
were  looked  upon  by  the  natives  with 
curiosity,  but  no  woman  wanted  to  imi- 
tate tliem.  The  influence  of  the  foreign- 
ers, however,  gained  strength  as  year.s 
went  by,  and  Chinese  began  to  dress  in 
foreign  costumes  more  for  the  sake  of 
novelty  than  comfort.  But  that  had 
never  been  prevalent  until  the  breaking 
out  of  the  revolution  of  1911.  Since 
then  the  Chinese  go  wild  for  foreign 
dresses.  It  is  passed  as  a  badge  of  mod- 
ernism. Moreover,  there  is  always  that 
blind  following  of  fashion.  So  the  ten- 
dency nowadays  in  China  is  not  conver- 
sion of  all  womandom  in  the  world  to 
trousers-wearing,  but,  on  the  other  hand, 
is  submission  to  skirts  and  corsets. 

Progress  Toward  Equal  Suffrage 

Tl)e  otlier  mark  of  modernism  that  hii 
put  in  its  appearance  in  China  .since  thi 
revolution  is  the  movement  for  woman 
suffrage.  Although  it  has  gained  but 
little  headway  since  its  birth  two  years 
ago,  it  enjoys  an  incredible  prestige. 
The  Chinese  women  have  but  recently 
been  admitted  to  the  international  wo- 
man suffrage  congTess.  The  boom  for 
"votes  for  women"  was  greatest  just 
at  the  time  when  the  national  Assembly 
sat  at  Nankin  to  formulate  a  provisional 
constitution.  The  suffragists  profited  by 
the  example  set  by  their  sisters  in  Elng- 
land,  besieged  the  Assembly  in  a  body 
dud  demanded  that  woman  suffrage 
should  be  included  in  the  constitution. 
Not  being  as  experienced  in  this  matter 
as  the  English  government,  the  Chinese 
Legislature  was  at  a  loss  of  what  to  do 
for  several  days.  The  final  issue  was 
settled,  however,  by  an  overwhelming 
vote  against  it. 

The  woman  suffrage  movement  was 
thus  settled  for  the  time  being  at  least; 
but  what  is  the  result  upon  the  social 
fiber  of  the  nation  at  large?  The  old 
maxim  that  woman 's  place  is  at  home 
has  been  cast  to  the  winds,  and  the 
Chinese  women  are  beginning  to  take 
more  interest  in  public  affairs.  Mass- 
meetings  are  constantly  held  to  discuss 
matters  of  the  nation  and  resolutions 
adopted  thereat  are  sent  to  the  national 
capital  and  leading  provinces.  It  is  said 
that  at  a  meeting  at  Canton  more  than 
1,000  women  were  present.  Women  ora- 
tors are  abundant,  and  they  are  very 
effective  in  stirring  up  gatherings  of  their 
own  sex.  The  greatest  change  is,  how- 
ever, the  rupture  of  the  time-honored 
system  of  the  home.  The  old  Chinese 
doctrine  was  "husbands  propose  and 
wives  follow."  This  is  impossible  in  an 
age  when  men  and  women  are  equals,  so 
the  women  are  demanding  a  gi'eater  free- 
dom in  their  movements. 

Birth  of  the  Chinese  Red  Cross 

This  show  of  public  spirit  was  most 
clearly  seen  during  the  revolution,  when 
tiirls  formed  themselves  into  regiments 
and  asked  to  be  sent  to  the  front  to 
drive    awav     the     Manchus.     Although 
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tlit'V  were  never  given  a  clianee  to  liglit, 
tliey  were  very  diligent  in  their  drills 
and  war  practices.  The  greatest  work 
they  performed  in  the  revolution  was, 
however,  in  the  Red  Cross  camp.  Hun- 
dreds of  girls  volunteered,  and  in  spite 
of  their  inexperience  tlity  were  very 
useful  in  dressing  up  wounds.  This,  by 
the  way,  was  the  birth  of  the  Chinese 
Red   Cross  movement. 

These  are  the  changes  all  the  observers 
I  he  development  of  China  in  recent 
years  discern  most  clearly.  But  many 
writers  fall  in  the  habit  of  exaggerating 
tlie  changes  too  much  and  of  giving  the 
impression  that  all  'Chinese  women  are 
radical  and  progressive.  This  is  not  so. 
Rome  cannot  be  built  in  a  day,  so  the 
Chinese  women  cannot  be  changed  in  a 
night.  It  is  the  most  radical  ones  that 
are  always  in  the  limelight,  and  conse- 
quently the  movement  they  promote  us- 
ually has  a  greater  appearance.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  the  greater  majority  of 
the  Chinese  women  are  conservative. 
They  believe  in  learning  western  sciences 
and  ideas  and  seek  to  adapt  themselves 
to  new  conditions,  but  they  arc  not  ready 
to  be  converted  to  new  beliefs,  in  which 
a  greater  majority  of  the  women  in  the 
lands  where  they  are  originated  are  still 
nonbelievers.  That  the  female  educa- 
tion in  China  has  been  promoted  by  leaps 
and  bounds  is  beyond  question. 
Throughout  the  length  and  width  of  the 
republic  schools  are  established,  and 
parents  are  beginning  to  realize  that 
education  for  girls  is  as  necessary  as 
that  for  boys.  The  new  order  of  things 
also  stimulated  them  on  to  do  all 
y  can  for  the  girls. 

The  Poet  of   the    Dago 

(harming    Verses    by  a    Poet   Who   Has 
Humanized  the  Dago 

Ml  ME  three  years  ago  I  was  lunching 

'      American   publisher  at   the  Lyceum 

h,  says  Katharine  Tynan  in  Studies, 

11  he  asked  me:  "Do  you  know  the 

I'-itry  of  T.  A.  Daly?"  He  asked  it 
■'  'h  the  glint  of  the  eye,  the  half-laugh 
I  accompany  the  remembrance  of 
othing  merry  and  tender.  I  confess- 
that,  while  I  knew  the  work  of 
ious  Dalvs.  I  did  not  know  T.  A. 
v's.  "Oh,  but  you  shall,"  he  said; 
lU  must."  A  few  weeks  after  his  re- 
•!  two  little  green  volumes  labelled. 
iiectively.  Carmina  and  Canzoni 
•bed  me. 

Well,  life  was  somewhat  unsettled 
»  ill  me  at  the  time.     I  had  digged  up 

roots  from  where  they  had  set  but 

tly:  and  I  was  not  yet  aware  that  I 
-  going  to  set  them  down  firmly  in 

soil  where  they  had  begun  to  grow. 

as  not  greatly  tempted  by  the  pros- 
•  ri  of  American  dialect  poetry.  Hum- 
'idus  poetry  I  find  to  miss  fire,  nearly 
ilways:  and  since  I  had  been  young 
'imugh  to  delight  in  Bret  Harte  a  good 
Ir'iil  of  water  had  flowed  under  the 
nidges — quite  sufficient,  indeed,  to  wash 
iway  some  early  'enthusiasms,  and  to 
nake  me  more  *  exacting  about  what 
iniuses  me. 
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DO  YOU  want  1/our  skin  to  be  eiit    by    their    combination    in    the 
.soft,    clear    and    beautifnl?  'jeautiful   green   cake,   called   Palm- 
Then     use     Palmolive—the  olive,  which  you  can  buy  wherever 
■ '    ■      "                    ■ '  soap?  are  sold. 

Nothing  in  Palmolive 
will  irritate  even  a  baby's 
ikiu.  It  has  a  delicately 
faint  Oriental  odor.  Try  it 
for  toilet  and  bath— 15e 
the  cake.  It  outsells  all 
other  high-grade  toilet 
soaps.  You  will  find  the 
reason  in  the  use  of 
Palmolive.  Send  two  2- 
iient  stamps  for  sample. 
PAL.MOLIVE  SHAMPOO  makes  the  hair  lustrous  and  health}-  and  Is  ex- 
cellent for  the  scalp.  It  Tuises  out  easily  and  leaves  the  hair  soft  and  tract- 
able.    Price,  50  cents. 

l'.\LMOL,IVE   CKEA.M   cleanses   the   pores   of   the   skin    and   adds 
touch  after  the  uSe  or  Palmolive  Soap.     Price,  50  cents. 
N.    B. — If   you    cannot     get      Falmolive 
<'ream  or  Shampoo  of  your  local  dealer. 
a    full-size    package    of   either    will    l)e 
Luailed  on  receipt  of  price. 

B.  J.  Johnson  Soap  Co.,  Inc. 

155-157   George  Street 

Toronto,  Ont. 

B.  J.  Johnson  Soap  Co.,  Inc. 

Milwaukee,   Wii. 


O  YOU  want  your  skin  to  be 
.soft,  clear  and  beautiful  ? 
Then  use  Palmolive — the 
soap  that  cleanses,  soothe.< 
and  refreshes  the  tenderest  skin  l)e- 
cause  it  contains  palm  and  olive  oiU 
perfectly  blended  by  our  scientific 
method. 

Long  before  the  days  of  Cleopatra, 
palm  and  olive  oils  were  the  chief 
'equisites  of  the  toilet. 

To-day  thev  are  mside  more  effici- 
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Cbi1$tiiia$  6ift$ 


JTi&e  Mvt  JBmpovium 

23  McGILL  COLLEGE  AVE. 
MONTREAL 


OIL   PAINTING   OUTFITS 

WATER   COLOR   PAINTING 
OUTFITS 

CHINA   DECORATING  OUTFITS 

DRAWING  AND  SKETCHING 
MATERIALS 

PICTURES   AND  PICTURE 
FRAMING 


WRITE  FOR  PARTICULARS 
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No  one  is  useless  in  this  world  who  lightens  the  turden  of  it  for  others. — Charles  Dickens. 

My!  Just  the  Thing— A 
Present  That  Makes  Life 
Brighter  —  Home   Sweeter 

The  "Barnes"  electric  cleaner — an   ideal  gift  for  any   wife,   friend 

or  home.     It  saves  wear,  dispels  rtruilgery.  gives  lasting  pleasure.  / 

The    "Barnes"    Is    the    neatest,    lightest,    and    most    thorough    little         / 

cleaner   that  any   wife  could  wish   for.     It   only   weighs  li   lbs.     It        { 

gets  under  low  furniture,  gets  In  and   out  the  corners.     It  is  tiie         i 

most     compact,    easy-work-         \ 
ing,    labor-saving    cleaner —  s 

the  kind   that  every   woman 
desires     to     possess     whose 

pride   is   in   her  home.    Just  ' 

to  see  It  work,  in  its  thor- 
ough, easy  way,  drawing  the  dirt  out  of  carpets,  rngs,  uphol- 
stery, etc.,  is  to  want  it,  "The  Cleaner  that  Cleans."  It  lishtrng 
woman's  work.  What  could  be  more  appropriate  than  a  gift  that 
makes  her  burdens  lighter — saves  labor,  health,  youtlifulness,  and 
makes  home  cleaner,  brighter?  Give  the  wife  a  delightful  sur- 
prise. Send  her  the  Barnes  electric  cleaner — see  the  joyous  smile 
light  up  her  countenance — make  her  glad.  If  you  like,  to  prove 
its  merits,  we  will  send  the  cleaner  on  a  seven-day  free  trial — 
without  any  obligation  on  your  part.  If  It  is  not  all  we  claim, 
return  It  at  our  expense.  If  you  are  satisfied,  send  us  $30,  or 
pay  it  to  the  agent  who  delivered  the  cleaner.    This  Is  a  fair  offer. 

It  is  your  opportunity  to  have  this  wonderfnl  machine  in  the  home 
or  thoroughly  tented  l»efore  sending:  it  to  a  friend  as  a  Christmas 
gift.  Write  for  l>ooliIet  to-day  and  give  this  most  useful  cleaner 
for  a  Christmas  Kift. 

Barnes  Manufacturing  Co. 

Office  and  Salesrooms 

469  Yonge  Street,  Cor.  Wood  Street,  Toronto 


At  the  time,  all  my  books  were  "ware- 
housed" with  a  good  many  others  of  the 
unnecessary  things  by  which  we  fetter 
ourselves  who  have  no  abiding  city. 
Still,  books  and  other  things  accrued  as 
we  moved  from  place  to  place.  Some- 
how or  other,  Carmina  and  Canzoni  were 
not  shed  on  our  pilgrimage:  and  that 
is  something  for  which  I  am  for  ever 
grateful.  The  books  came  back  to  Ire- 
land with  us  among  a  miscellaneous  lot, 
were  huddled  away  somewhere  or  other, 
till  one  day  a  young  Columbus  was  navi- 
gating the  attic  in  search  of — a  school 
book,  perhaps  —  and  discovered — -The 
Fortunate  Isles. 

Down  came  that  young  person,  shriek- 
ing as  he  ran,  in  an  ecstasy  which  was 
made  up  of  delight  and  laughter: 

"To-day  ees  come  from  Eetaly, 
A  boy  ees  leave  een  Rome, 

An'  he  ees  stop  an'  speak  weeth  me. 
I  weesh  he  stay  at  home. 

He  stop  an'  say  "Hallo"  to  me, 
And  w'en  he  standin'  dere, 

I  smal  da  smal  of  Eetaly 

Steel  steeckin'  een  hees  hair, 

Dat  com  weeth  heem  across  da  sea. 
An 'een  da  clo'es  he  wear." 

That   was  our  very  first  introduction  i 
to  T.  A.  Daly.     We  read  him  uninter-j 


'Canadian  Queen^ 
Electric  Iron 

FOR   A 

Christmas  Gift 

What   could   be    more    appropriate    or 
acceptable  ? 

Beautiful  in  design  and  finish — guaranteed 
high  efficiency — low  maintenance. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER  TO  SHOW  YOU  ONE. 

THEY  ARE   MADE  IN   CANADA 
— BY— 

The  Flexible  Conduit  Co.,  Ltd. 

GUELPH,    ONTARIO 


Figure   3. 

"Now  I'se  got  de   chance,  I'll  jes'   take 

'em  off  an'  wash    'em." 

ruptedly  all  that  evening.  The  house- 
hold soon  knew  him  from  cover  to  cover. 
And  now  he  occupies  the  position,  which 
any  poet  might  envy,  since  a  household 
is  a  people  in  little,  of  being  a  poet  of 
the  common  speech  wliich  is  secret  and 
sacred  to  the  household,  for  which  the 
stranger  has  not  the  key. 

His  poetry  overflows  with  romance, 
with  tenderness.  One  thinks  of  him  as 
one  thinks  of  the  French  Canadians 
carrying  their  simplicity,  their  virtues 
and  their  domesticities,  to  be  assets  of 
incalculable  value  to  the  land  they 
adopt.  A  poet  like  this  must  be  worth 
quite  a  considerable  number  of  multi- 
millionaires. 

Of  course,  the  vital  energy  of  the  poet 
overflows  in  many  directions.  He  writes 
Irish  poems,  dialect  and  otherwise.  He 
writes  serious  English  verse.  The 
beauty  of  England  moves  him  as  the 
Irish  beauty  calls  to  him,  the  son  of  an 
Irish  father  and  mother.  But,  when  all 
is  said  and  done,  he  is  as  his  young  dis- 
coverer discovered  him,  the  Poet  of  the 
Dago. 

The  thing  T.  A:  Daly  has  done  is  that 
he  has  humanized  the  Dngo,  or  rather 
the   estimate  of  the  passer-by  concern- 
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ing  him.  He  has  got  within  the  skin  of 
the  child  of  Italy,  and  has  revealed  him 
to  us  as  a  man  and  a  brother.  There  is 
all  the  love  of  tlie  South  for  flowers  and 
the  sun  and  children  in  these  tender  and 
touchins;  things,  and  most  skilfully  are 
they  wroug-lit  in  with  a  modern  humor. 
In  this  Italian  courtship,  smacking 
more  of  Naples  than  of  the  New  World, 
we  have: 

Padre  Angelo 

Padre   Angelo   he   say: 
"Why  you  no  gat  married,  eh? 
.     You  are  maka  playnta  mon' 
For  gon'  taka  wife,  my  son." 
"No;   I   am   too   beeza  man, 
'Tandin'  dees  peanntta  stan'. 
I  ni  gatta  time  for  play 
Foolepshnees  weeth  girls,"  I  say, 
"My!  you  don'ta  tal  me  soT" 
Ees  say  Padre  Angelo. 

Lasta  night  my  Rosa  she 

Go  to  Padre  weetha  me, 

An'  I  tal  heem:  "Pretta  soon — 

Mebbe  so  da  firsta  June — 

Rosa  gona  be  my  wife!" 

He  ees  s 'prise,  you  bat  my  life! 

"W'at?"  he  say,  an'  rub  hees  eyes, 

"Dees  ees  soocha  glada  s 'prise! 

My!  you  don'ta  tal  me  so?" 

Ees  say  Padre  Angelo. 

There  is  bitter  home-sickness  in  the 
keart  of  the  Dagoman  as  there  is  in  the 
hearts  of  Paddy  and  Biddy. 

Here  is  the  Dago  homesick: — 

Een  Napo'i 

Here  een  Noo  Yorka,  where  am  I 
S«ence  I  am  landa  las'  July, 
All  gray  an'  ogly  ees  da  sky, 

An '  cold  as  eet  can  be. 
But  steell  so  long  I  maka  mon'. 
So  long  ees  worka  to  be  done, 
I  can  forgat  how  shines  da  sun 

Een  Napoli. 

But,  oh,  w'en  pass  da  boy  dat  sal 
Da  violets,  an'  I  can  smal 
How  sweet  dey  are,  I  no  can  tal 

How  seeck  my  heart  ees  be. 
I  no  can  work,  how  mooch  I  try, 
But  only  sect  an'  wondra  why 
I  could  not  justa  leeve  ah'  die 

Een  Napoli. 

Here  is  the  Dago  in  a  tender  mood, 
and  he  is  very  often  tender.  Like  the 
Irish,  who  are  seldom  rich  enough  to 
do  without  God,  he  keeps  his  simple 
faith  in  God  and  in  the  ministers  of 
God:— 

Padre  Domineec 

Padre  Domineec  McCann 
He  ees  great  beeg  Irish  man. 

He  ees  growla  w'en  he  speak. 
Like  he  gona  go  for  you 
Jus'  for  busta  you  in  two. 

My!  he  talks  so  rough,  so  queeck. 
You  weell  weetha  you  could  be 
Som'where  elsa  w'en  you  see 

Padre  Domineec. 

Padre  Domineec  McCann 
Stop  at  dees  peanutta-stan' 

W'en  my  leetla  boy  ees  seeck; 
Talk  so  rough  he  mak'  me  cry, 
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THE  SEASON'S  CORRECT 
HAIR-DRESSING  FASHIONS 

have  their  original  presentation  here.  Adopted  by  us 
from  English  and  Parisian  models,  they  represent  styles 
that  are  authoritative. 

In  the  interest  of  your  better  appearance,  at  no  added 
cost,  we  urge  you  to 

WRITE  FOR  OUR  CATALOGUE  "E" 

which  will  clearly  demonstrate  how  you  can  arrange  these 

beautiful   coiffures,   with   the   aid    of   additional   hair    to 

overcome  the  deficiencies. 

DOEENWEND'S    HAIE    GOODS,    made    of    the    finest 

imported   cut   hair,   unsurpassed   in   artistic   workmanship  j 

of  beauty,  cannot  bo  detected  from  your  own  hair. 

We  are  makings  a  specialty  of  Hair-Switches 

which  are  necessary  articles  to  every  woman's  toilet.  Correct,  artistic  head-dressings  demand  their 
use.  SEND  US  YOUR  SAMPLE,  when  we  will  quote  you  the  different  prices,  according  to  shade 
and  length  of  hair. 

OUR   CATALOGUE   AND  BOOKLET  WILL   SOLVE  THE  PROBLEM  OF  MANY  XMAS  GIFTS. 

THE  DORENWEND  CO.  OF  TORONTO,  LTD.,       105  Yonge  Street,  TORONTO 

THE   HOUSE  OF  QUALITY   HAIR   GOODS 


A  CADILLAC  CLEANER 

Will  Make  a  Very  Acceptable  Christmas  Present 
for  Any  Woman 

Vacuum  Cleaners  are  now  recognized  as  a  household 
necessity,  every  woman  wants  one.  Why  not  give  her  a 
"Cadillac"  for  Christmas?  You  have  either  the  Electric 
or  Hand-Power  to  choose  from. 

The  CADILLAC  Electric  will  clean  carpets,  rugs,  furniture,  drap- 
eries, bedding,  hardwood,  floors,  ete.^do  it  easily,  thoroughly 
and  cheaply.  Costs  only  %o  per  hour  to  operate.  Fully  guaran- 
teed.    "Made  In   Canada." 

Several  Styles— Prices  from  $25.00  to  $35.00 

The  CADILIiAC  Vacuum  Sweeper  is  in  quality  the  same  as  the 
electric — the  hest.  It  is  light  lu  weight,  easy  running,  and  built 
to  go  under  beds  and  furniture,  equipped  with  three  powerful 
bellows.  Ten  times  as  efficient  as  the  ordinary  carpet  sweeper. 
Saves  your  carpets.  Beautifully  finished,  durable,  guaranteed. 
"Made   in   CANADA." 

Several  Models— Prices  from  $9.50  to  $14.00 

An  ideal  gift  for  the  home  where  electricity  is  not  used. 

WRITE   TO-DAY   FOR   OUR   BOOKLET. 

Agents  wanted  in  unasHigned  territory. 

CLEMENTS   MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LIMITED 

78  Duchess  Street,    Toronto,   Ontario 


A  Book  by  Andrew  Carnegie  which  you  should  read 
JAMES  WATT,  THE  INVENTOR  OF  THE  STEAM  ENGINE 

The  author,  as  a  practical  engfineer,  possesses  all  the  technical  knowledgfe  necessary  to  give  actuality 
to  his  writinsc,  and  his  book  is  alive  with  enthusiasm  and  appreciation.  He  has  missed  no  point  in  the 
romance  of  Watt's  career,  with  its  many  thriUmg  episodes  and  its  studies  of  human  nature  revealed  in  a 
realistic  manner.  Mr.  Carnegie  may  not  point  out  how  to  become  a  millionaire,  but  he  certainly  sets 
forth  considerations  which  may  help  to  influence  many  a  Hvorking  man  to  improve  his  position. 
164  pages.     Cloth  bound.     Price  $1.00.     Postpaid  on  receipt  of  price. 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 
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Look  for  the  Trade  Mark. 


m 


Resuieitd. 


Why  Man!     That's  Just  It! 

The  Very    Best   Present    for   the   Wife 
At  Home — My !  but  she'll  be  delighted  ! 


ANY    woman    will    tell    you    so.     For    the    wife    to    have    a    KNECHTEL    KITCHEN 
KABINET  at  home  is  real  kitchen  economy.     It  saves  half  the   time   getting  the 
the   meal   ready — it   saves   that   weary,   rushing   to   and   fro.      Everj-thing   is   within 
reach.     It  means  less  fatigue — more  health — cheerfulness,  instead  of  weariness. 

BUT  THAT  IS  NOT  ALIi.     It  is  economical  because  it  eliminates  waste,  saves  on  grocery 
bills — everything   kept   clean   and   wholesome.     The   cabinet   is    dustproof.      It   makes   for 
order   and   cleanliness;   it   is   ideal  for   keeping  cooking  ingredients;    fitted   with   air-tight 
jars,  canisters,  etc.    Expensive — not  a  bit  of  it — it's  a  big  sav- 
ing— it 's  a  business  proposition   for  the   kitchen.     Efficiency — 
carry  your  business  judgment  to  the  kitchen — get  your  wife  the 
benefits  of  the  Knechtel  Kitchen  Kabinet. 

For  further  particulars  get  our  Booklet  "A,"  which 
can  be  had  for  the  asking.  Write  and  learn  how  the 
K.  K.  K.  cuts  down  expenses. 

Knechtel  Kitchen  Cabinet  Co. 

Limited 
Hanover,  Ontario 


Send  one  home 
this    Christmas 

The  Gift  that  Expels  Drudgery — Brings  Joy 


How  happy  the  home;  how  joyous 
the  busy  little  housewife  would  be 
to  get  the  "Invincible  Renovator" 
as  a  Christmas  Gift.  Think  of  what 
it  means  to  the  wife  or  home  to 
have  the  all-year-round  housceleau- 
ing  drudgery  expelled.  Think  of 
the  labor,  the  time,  the  backaches, 
the  Invincible  Renovator  will  save 
those  who  have  to  clean  day  in,  day 
out.  The  Invincible  Renovator 
makes  drudgery  unnecessary  • —  it 
cleans  so  thoroughly  that  it  will 
keep  the  home  sweet  and  clean  by 
its  use  once  a  week — no  dust — no 
dirt — a  bright,  happy  wife  to  greet 
you   instead   of  a   cross,   tired   scold. 

The  Invincible  Renovator  brings 
cheer  to  the  home — it  lightens  bur- 
dens— saves  health  and  it  cleans  — 
eats  dirt — takes  it  right  out. 

Write  for  full  particnlars  —  get  our 
booklet  showing  how  the  cleaner  will 
last  a  lifetime  and  improve  with  wear 
— ask  for  a  free  demonstration.  Send 
one   home   this    Christmas. 

UROP    US    A     I'OST    CARD    TO-I)AY. 

The  Invincible  Renovator  Co.,  Ltd. 

81    Peter  Street.   Toronto.   Canada 

VVANTKD     SANITARY     ENGINKKKS 
FOR  STATIONARY  PLANT  AGENTS 


DUSTB6INt 


l,r'>U9AbsorberandOerinB»J 
♦Ottawa  Canada. 


Is  the  Joke  on  You  ?  ?  ? 


If  so,  get  some 


DUSTBANE 


and 
BRUSH  UP 


It  keeps  your  neighbor's  floors  c'ean  and  her  family 
healthy.     What  about  your  home? 

Order  From  Your  Grocer  To-day. 


*^8Tj0nN.KBf<y 


Say  ees  besta  boy  should  die 
So  he  go  to  Heaven  queeck! 

He  ees  speak  so  cold  to  me 

Nevva  more  I  wanta  see 
Padre  Domineec. 

Den  gran'  doctor  com'.    Ees  queer! 
Wen  I  ask  who  sand  heem  here, 

He  jus'  smile  an'  weell  no  speak, 
Only  justa  for  to  say : 
"You  no  gotta  cent  to  pay, 

I  gon'  feex  dees  boy  dat's  s«eek." 

0  beeg-hearta  man,  an'  true! 

1  am  gattin '  on  to  you, 
Padre  Domineec. 

The  Dago  is  sunny-natured.  He  takes 
what  sweetness,  homesickness  and  the 
bitter  cold  of  an  American  winter  will 
allow.  He  makes  a  little  Italy  with  his 
wife  and  children  out  of  the  fruit  on 
his  stand,  or  when  he  takes  his  hurdy- 
gurdy  into  the  country,  and,  for  lack  of 
people  to  play  to,  plays  to  the  sun  and 
the  wind  and  the  tree. 

T.  A.  Daly  has  a  most  fresh  and  win- 
ning humor.  His  gallery  of  portraits, 
Italian  and  Irish,  are  charming,  and 
somewhere  in  the  background  we  catch 
glimpses   of   the   American. 

The  Dago  is  wise  in  his  simplicity. 
From  his  fruit  stall,  or  from  beside  his 
organ,  he  observes  human  nature,  and 
he  makes  us  smile.  He  is  delightful  as 
the  philosopher  and  student  of  men.  We 
love  him  best  when  he  is  among  his  do- 
mesticities: and  it  must  be  remembered 
that  amiable  domesticities,  the  love  fgr 
the  home  and  the  wife  and  the  children, 
flourish  exceedingly  among  the  Italians 
of  all  classes. 

Now,  there  is  just  one  more  poem  I. 
would  quote  from  this  delightful 
Italian  who  sees  the  crowd  passing  by, 
and  gives  us  the  policeman  who  eats 
apples  and  peanuts  off  the  stand  while 
he  talks  to  the  Dago,  and  mentions  that 
he  is  above  graft ;  the  rich  American, 
who  is  dyspeptic  from  too  good  fare, 
and  despises  the  Dagoman,  who  lives  on 
fruit;  the  American  small  boy;  the 
Irishman ; 

"Irishman,  he  make  me  seeek. 
He  do  get  excite'  so  queeck," 

the  priests,  the  baseball  players,  the 
political  boss,  the  fine  lady.  The  philo- 
sopher at  the  fruit  stall  pictures  them 
all.  It  may  be  a  dreadful  day  of  sum 
mer,  or  an  inhuman  winter  cold  in  Niu 
York,  but  by  "the  pea-nutta  stand"  the 
little  winds  whisper  and  the  birds  sing, 
and  tbe  crickets  talk  of  Italy,  and  the 
flowers  spring  up;  and  the  Italian  faith 
bedecks  the  arid  materialism  with  little 
flowers  of  joy  and  hope.  Behind  the 
worries  and  disappointments  and  rude- 
nesses of  tli'e  day,  there  is  always  the 
thought  of  Rosa  and  the  children  and 
the  little  door  behind  which  the  Dago  is 
king.  Of  coarse,  the  picture  would  not 
be  true  to  life  if  we  did  not  hear  no» 
and  again  th«  swaggering  note  of  the 
American:  and  the  Dago's  boy,  when  hfi 
goes  to  scliool,  somewhat  frightens  his 
father  with  the  fear  of  his  contempt. 
But  the  whole  atmosphere  is  so  charged 
with  a  sunny  sweetness  that  there  is  no 
place    for    anything  but    delight.        Mr. 
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Daly's   priests    are     always     delightful. 
Here  is  our  Padre  Angelo  again : — 

Padre's  Peencha  Snuff 

Where   ees    troubla — som'    wan    dead, 

S(im'  wan  verra  seeck  een  bed — 

l^eetla  Padre  Angelo, 

He   ees   dere  bayfore  you  know. 

Heatsa — how    you    call? — "da    deuce" 

How  he  eesa  gat  da  news. 

lie  mus'  smal  oet  een  da  air; 

Annyway,  you  find  heem  dere. 

An'  da  flrsta  tlieeng  he  do, 

Wen  he  hear  da  story  through, 

' '  Povero ! "  he  say — you  know 

Dat'sa  mean  "eet's  tough" — 
Den  da  Padre  Angelo 

Taka  peencha  snuff. 

So  he  shak'  ees  head  an'  den 

He  ees  rub  bees  eye  agen. 

Some'  time  I  am  thcenk,  you  know, 

Eet  'sa  justa  bluff. 
Wen   da  Padre  Angelo 

Taka  peencha  snuff. 

Oddly  enough,  I  had  the  other  day  a 
word  of  the  Dago  at  first  hand.  We 
had  been  talking  of  the  cult  of  ill-man- 
ners whieli  prevail  in  America  in  the 
streets  and  public  places  where  the  Am- 
erican comes  in  touch  with  his  fellow- 
man — ill-manu'ers  founded  on  hustle, 
and  getting  through,  and  making  good 
and  all  the  rest  of  it — the  gospel  of  get- 
ting along  in  life  which  prevails  in  Am- 
erica. Surely,  under  the  hustle,  hearts 
may  be  kind  and  gracious  enough.  An 
Irishwoman  who  believed  this,  of  her 
own  countrymen  at  all  events,  was  in 
charge  of  an  Irish  industries  stall  at  one 
of  the  big  American  exhibitions,  and 
talked  to  "the  boys"  who  crowded 
about  her  stall.  "Now,  why  are  you  so 
pushing  and  hustling  and  brusque?" 
she  said.  "You  would  not  be  like  that 
in  Ireland,  where  we  think  so  much  of 
manners."  "What!"  they  asked,  in 
stupefaction,  "would  you  have  us  like 
the  Dago,  bowing  and  scraping  and 
smiling,  hat  in  hand  " 

"Manners  niakyth  man,"  says  the 
splendid  old  Winchester  motto,  and 
manners — if  they  are  the  manners  of 
the  heart,  without  which  no  true  man- 
ners are,  though  there  may  be  some- 
thing that  pretends  to  be  them — are  not 
far  removed  from  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven.  There  was  an  old  poet  who 
called  Our  Lord  "the  first  true  gentle- 
man that  ever  breathed."  One  would 
grieve  that  the  kingdom  should  pass 
from  the  Irish  over  the  seas,  and  should 
be  the  inheritance  of  the  despised  Dago. 

A  Son  of  the  Vikings 

■  Romantic  History  of    the    Wealthiest    Noble- 
man in  the  Empire 

Not  all  the  love  stories  are  in  the 
1  looks  and  on  the  stage.  Cupid  holds 
is  court  wheresoever  he  will,  and  casts 
lis  darts  into  the  mansions  of  Mayfair 
;'s  freely  as  into  the  rustic  haunts  ol' 
which  poets  delight  to  sing.  He  finds 
two  sworn  disciples,  for  example,  at  the 
iiome  of  perhaps  the  wealthiest  noble- 
man of  the  Empire,  in  the  persons  of  the 


MERRY  CHRISTMAS  to  all 
the  little   Fairies   in  all   the 
^^         ^^^    happy  house- 
Mian  >▲.    ^V^     holds  in  this 

goodly  land. 

And  Merry 

Christmas 

to    all    their 

proud  parents,  from 

the  makers  of 


'CI t  is  the  "little  Fairies"  of  this 
country,  and  their  parents, 
who  have  helped  us  to  make 
Fairy   Soap   so   popular. 

C  Fairy  Soap  is  always  white, 

clean,  pure   and  sweet — the 

oval,  floating  cake  fits  the  hand — 

and  we  couldn't  make  it  cost  any 

more  unless   we  hid   its   goodness 

with  expensive  scents. 

C  Include  Fairy  Soap  in 
your  good  resolutions  for 
the  New  Year. 

i»i£M.  FAIRBANK  coA^p^ 

LIMITED 

MONTREAL     . 


Simply  Operated — Perfectly  Dustless 

SAMUELS  DUSTLESS  ASH  SIFTER 

Has  filled  the  long  felt  want  for  an  ash  sifter  that  embodies  evei'y 
modern  eouvenlence  and  conduces  to  the  sanitary  conduct  of  the 
household.  Devoid  of  all  useless  frills — just  a  plain  but  very 
practical  device  that  does  its  work  well  and  with  absolute 
economy.       Pays   for  itself  quickly   by   the  money   it   saves. 


SEE    I'S    FOK    FREE    r.VRTICUL,ABS   AND    PRICES. 

For  sale  by  all  leading   ICardware  dealers. 

Maiinfactured   only   by 

J.  SAMUELS,  279  Queen  Street  West,   Toronto 

Telephone-   Adelaide  1330 


«£? 
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The  Little  Cleaner  with  the  Strong  Pull 
The  "OHIO"  Electric  Suction  Sweeper 
Makes  a  Perfect  Gift 


The  women  who  use  the  "OHIO"  electric  suc- 
tion sweeper  have  no  longer  to  drudge — they 
don't  chase  dirt  all  day — they  remove  it  easily, 
quickly,  thoroughly,  in  less  than  half  the  time 
taken  by  the  old  method  of  cleaning. 

You  should  own  an  "OHIO."  It  will  give  you 
more  time  for  the  other  things — time  to  be 
healthy — more  recreation,  less  drudgery.  The 
"OHIO"  is  an  efficient  little  cleaner — Light, 
Thorough,  Simple,  Lasting.  NO  DUST  ESCAPES. 
Dust  can  be  emptied  right  in  the  room  that  has 
just  been  cleaned,  and  not  a  particle  will  escape. 
This  feature  alone  makes  the  "OHIO"  the  one 
dustless  sweeper. 

Buy  the  "OHIO"  on  its  merits.  Send  for  lit- 
eiature  and  particulars  and  know  the  advantages 
that  the  "OHIO"  gives  you.    Write  a  post  card. 

A  good  proposition  for  agents. 

WRITE  US. 

OHIO  ELECTRIC  CO. 

MAPPIN  BLDG.,      MONTREAL,  CANADA 


A  CHILD  CAN  OPERATE  IT 


BEAUTIFUL  AND  RARE 

MUSK  OX  ROBES 

The  scarcity  of  Musk  Ox  Robes  is  becoming  accentuated.  If  you  desire  one  of 
these  beautiful  robes,  take  advantage  of  this  perhaps  last  opportunity.  We  have  a  tew, 
which  are  deep  brown-black  with  a  beautiful  lustre,  rich  fur  and  tanned  to  perfection. 

Dealers  in  America  or  Europe  cannot  do  it. 

Nowhere  is  such  a  wonderful  opportunity  offered  at  such  reasonable  prices. 
We  albO  have  Buffalo,  Goat,  Black  and  Brown  Bear  Robes.     They  run  in  all  sizes, 
suitable  for  a  pony  sleigh  or  the  largest  vehicle. 
Remember,  robes  of  quality  are  getting  scarce. 
Write  to-day  for  prices  and  particulars. 


BALMORAL  BLOCK 

338  Notre  Dame  Street  West,  Montreal,  Can. 
(Near  McGill  Street) 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  HARNESS,  TRUNKS,  BAGS,  ETC. 


Toronto    Conservatory    of    Music 

A.  S.  VOGT,  Mus.  Doc,  Musical  Director 

ESTABLISHED  IN  1886.  One  of  the  foremost  and  most  splendidly  equipped  Scbools  of 
Music  on   the  continent. 

A    National    Institution    devoted    to    the    highest   interests   of  Canadian    Musical   Art. 

Pre-eminent  In  the  International  distinction  of  Its  teaching  personnel,  Its  high  artistic  alms, 
and   the  superior   character   of   its   buildings   and  general  equipment. 

Send  for  Year  Book  of  1913-14,  and  pamphlet  descriptive  of  the  Women's  Residence. 

CONSERVATORY  SCHOOL  OF  EXPRESSION 

SPECIAL  CALENDAR  F.  H.  KIRKPATRICK.  Ph.D.,  Principal 

Public  Reading.  Oratory,  Phytical  and  Vocal  Cultnre,  Dramatic  Art  and  Literature. 


Duke  and  Duchess  of  Westminster 
whose  romantic  history  forms  the  sub- 
ject of  an  article  in  Cassell's  Saturday 
Journal.  They  are  still  botli  so  young  as 
to  make  it  dillicult  to  realise  that  they 
have  been  married  twelve  years;  but 
their  love  story  is  of  considerably  older 
date.  It  began  in  the  ardour  of  boy  and 
girl  affection ;  it  was  checked  and  re- 
pressed by  the  stern,  unbending  head  of 
the  Grosvenor  line;  it  survived  trial  and 
tribulation;  it  flourished  in  secret  while 
the  illustrious  swain  went  forth  like  a 
knight  of  old,  valiantly  to  the  wars;  and 
after  all, 

Journeys  end  in  lovers'  meeting 
Every  wise  man's  son  doth  know. 

All  the  trouble  derived  from  the  fact 
that  the  ardent  young  lover  was  heir  to 
a  dukedom  and  practically  incalculable 
fortune.  His  father,  Earl  Grosvenor, 
eldest  son  of  the  late  Duke  of  Westmin- 
ster, died  when  his  own  heir  was  but  five 
years  old,  so  that  the  little  boy  became 
at  this  tender  age  a  personage  of  im- 
portance. During  his  youth  he  made  the 
acquaintance  of  the  Cornwallis- Wests, 
of  whom  the  only  son  was  destined  to 
marry  Lady  Randolph  Churchill,  and  the 
lovely  elder  daughter  to  become  Princess 
Henry  of  Pless.  The  younger  daughter, 
Miss  Constance  Edwina  West,  known  to 
her  friends  as  Shelagh,  was  also  a 
beauty,  and  it  was  she  to  whom  the  heart 
of  the  young  heir  went  out. 

Falling  In  Love 

He  visited  frequently  at  their  country 
place,  and  they  fell  fathoms  deep  in  love. 
Nothing,  they  vowed,  should  part  them. 
He  plighted  his  troth  in  the  romantic, 
old-world  fashion  practised  by  his  Nor- 
man ancestors,  and  they  considered 
themselves  as  bindingly  engaged  as  if 
the  consent  of  their  families  had  been  se- 
cured— which  was  not  the  case. 

News  of  the  romance  reached  the  ears 
of  the  Duke — very  Duke  and  very  Duke 
as  he  was  to  the  other  members  of  his 
family.     He  was  inexorably  opposed  to 
the  match.     Quite  rightly,  he  thought  it 
unwise  that  a  mere  boy  and  girl  should 
commit  themselves  for  life  over  what,  it 
seemed  to  him,  might  be  hut  a  passing 
fancy.    Furthermore,  was  not  his  grand- 
son throwing  himself  away?     This  bril- 
liant, beautiful  girl  to  whom     he     had 
pliglited  his  faith  was  but  a  commoner, 
and  the  heir  to  30,000  acres  in  the  coun- 
try and  to  a  square  mile  of  the  richest 
land  in  London,  to  say  nothing  of  a  rent 
roll  of  over  a  thousand  pounds  a  day, 
might   aspire   to  the   hand   of   the  very 
highest  in  the  land.       Were     not     two 
Scottish  noblemen  allied  by  marriage  to 
the  Royal  Family  itself?     As  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  young  lady  is  of  practically 
as  ancient  lineage  as  her  husband.     She 
descends  from  a  younger  line  of  Earl  De 
la   Warre's    house.     These   Wests   were 
lords  of  Parliament  nearly  six  centuries  I 
ago,  more  than  three  centuries  before  th$  I 
Grosvenors  got  their  first  baronetcy.  Bat  I 
money  and  titular  rank   count  when  8 1 
solicitous  grandfather  has  the  directing! 
of  his  heir's  love  affairs.    And  whatever  I 
may  have  been  the  vows  exchanged  be-[ 
tween  the  despondent     lovers,     nothingj 
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For  Christmas  Gift 

and 

Christmas  Feast 


Christmas  time — the  happiest 
season  of  the  year — the  time  of 
good  thiugs  to  eat,  and  of  de- 
lightful surprises. 

Patterson 's  Private  Stock 
Chocolates  furnish  both.  The 
most  delicious  chocolates  ever 
created.  There  is  an  irresistible 
fascination  in  biting  into  a  choco- 
late and  discovering  a  new  and 
unexpected  flavor. 

Buy  Private  Stock  Chocolates 
for  gifts  and  have  them  on  the 
Christmas  dinner  table. 

One  Dollar  the  Pound 

other   Assortments: 
"Purple     Royal"      Chocolates 
One  Dollar  and  a  Half  the  Pound. 

' '  Imperator ' '  Assortment. 
' '  Dellcioso ' '  Assortment. 
Fruit  Sundaes. 
Lorraine  Cherries. 
Nut  and  Hard  Centres. 


tof^ot/to 


more  was  known  to  the  world  until  the 
Duke  died,  in  1899. 

In  the  meantime.  Lord  Belsrave,  as  the 
present  Duke  then  was,  had  quitted  Eton 
for  the  great  school  of  the  world,  and 
was  getting  his  first  sight  into  matters 
of  governance  as  A.D.C.  to  Lord  Miluer 
at  the  Cape.  When  the  war  broke  out  he 
volunteered  for  service,  and  was  A.D.C. 
to  Lord  Roberts  throughout  the  Com- 
mander-in-chief's stay  at  the  theatre  of 
war.  Then  he  came  home,  and  very  soon 
the  engagement  of  the  young  couple  was 
publicly  announced — and  emphatically 
contradicted.  Perhaps  it  was  because 
the  time  was  one  of  mourning  for  the 
death  of  Queen  Victoria.  At  any  rate, 
there  was  no  shadow  of  further  opposi- 
tion from  the  Duke's  family.  He  bad 
qualified  by  time,  by  distance,  and  by 
danger,  to  choose  for  himself — for  his 
absence  in  South  Africa,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, was  part  of  the  stern  old  Duke's 
plan  for  breaking  off,  or  at  least  delay- 
ing, the  engagement.  Now  the  coast  was 
clear,  and,  five  months  after  the  contra- 
diction, came  the  authorized  announce- 
ment, and  a  charming  idyll  ended  in  the 
happiest  of  marriages. 

One  Great  Sorrow 
One   great    sorrow    has   clouded    their 
married  life.     Their  second  child  was  a 
boy,  a  charming  little  fellow,  whose  por- 


Figure  4. 

"I'se  fru.     Please  ter  turn  de  page,  so's 
I  kin  git  out  er  de  tub." 

— Cosmopolitan. 

trait  in  the  papers  from  time  to  time 
made  childless  wives  envy  the  happy 
young  Duchess  her  son  more  than  all  her 
jewels  and  palaces,  her  cars  and  carriag- 
es and  riches.  When  the  little  one  had 
reached  his  fifth  year,  however,  rude 
death  entered  the  palace,  and  the  home 
of  tlie  Grosvenors  became  a  hall  of  bit- 
ter lamentation,  whose  echoes  even  now 
are  not  wholly  stilled.  But,  crushing  as 
was  the  blow,  the  Duke  and  Duchuss  have 
responsibilities  too  great  to  permit  them 
to  indulge  the  luxurious  sorrow  of  un- 
eombated  grief.  He  in  bis  sphere,  she 
in  hers — he  as  a  territoiial  magnat.i.  and 
the  greatest  landlord  in  London,  as 
possessor  of  a  vast  estate  in  South 
Africa,  and  as  chairman  of  the  British 
South  Africa  Company ;  she  as  hostess  to 
half  the  royalties  of  Europe,  have  each 
tlinir  onerous  duties  to  perform,  in  the 
discharge  of  which  they  are  able  tempor- 
finiv  to  for-ret  the  anguish  of  that  sad- 
dest, darkest  hour  of  their  y(  ung  lives. 
The  Duke  has  truly  a  goodly  heritage, 
and  'he  story  of  Jt  is  as  romantic  as 
Dick  Whittington's.    The  Grosvenors,  be 


THE  REALLY 
USEFUL  GIFT 

For  Husband,  Father, 
Brother,  Son 


The  Doctor's  Shoe 

A  shoe  that  Is  the  result  of  ye.ars  of  experi- 
mental study,  that  has  enabled  us  to  deler- 
miiie  Just  what  Is  desired  In  fit  and  finish, 
combined  with  one  that  will  give  the  maxi- 
mum  of  satisfactory   service. 

And  to  this  we  have  added  antiseptic  and 
waterproof  qualities,  and  guarantee  them,  a 
feature  tbat  will  give  added  pleasure  to  the 
wearer,  In  this  season  of  tlie  year,  when 
weather  conditions  are  more  severe  than  at 
any  other  time. 

THE   DOCTOR'S  SHOE 

Is  built — carefully  moulded,  not  merely  as- 
sembled. Each  shoe  Is  made  with  the  speci- 
fic object  of  making  It  capable  of  the  most 
rigorous  wear,  and  while  we  give  to  them  the 
latest  style,  we  do  not  sacrifice  their  ser- 
viceable and  comfortable  qualities. 

Made    In    all    styles    of    Lasts. 

ASK    YOUR    DEALER    FOR   DOCTOR'S 
AMTI-SEPTIC   SUOES. 

The  Tebbutt  Shoe  & 
Leather  Co.,  Limited 

Three  Rivers,  Quebec 


K^ 


DON'T  WORRY 
OVER  LITTLE  THINGS 

>;  Don't  let  a  contrary  tie  wear 
your  nerves  out.  It  Is  a  waste 
of  time  anil  a  damage  to  the 
tie.  Get  the  Oxford  Tie  Holder. 
Costs  only  25c,  but  saves  dol- 
lars' worth  of  irri- 
tation and  worry. 

ARk  your  dealer  to 
write   to    us. 

THE  OXFORD 

Novelty  Mfg.  Co. 

Owen  Sound.  Ont. 
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Three  Health  Factors: 

OUTDOOR  LIFE.     WHOLESOME  WELL  COOKED  FOOD. 

HOUSE  SANITATION. 

J.et  us  tell  you  something  about  Sanitation  and  Ilvgiene  in 

HEATING   YOUR    HOME 

The  normal  amount  of  moisture  in  out-door  air  at  30  degrees  temperature  is 
1 .4  grains  per  cubic  foot,  and  at  70  degrees  the  moisture  present  would  be  5.6 
grains  per  cubic  foot,  nature  affording  the  atmosphere  the  sources  of  supply 
from  which  to  absorb  what  moisture  it  requires  to  adjust  itself  to  normal  con- 
ditions. 

But  in-doors,  you  raise  the  temperature  to  a  comfortable  degree,  but — what 
about  the  moisture?    Are  you  providing  that? 

Unless  from  four  to  twelve  gallons  of  water  are  evaporated  per  24  hours,  accord- 
ing to  size  of  house  and  severity  of  the  weather,  you  are  not  living  in  an  atmos- 
phere of  anywhere  approaching  natural  relative  humidity  conditions. 
This  explains  why  the  heated  atmosphere,  whether  generated  by  steam,  hot- 
water  or  warm-air  furnace  method,  has  that  dry,  parching  effect  which  makes 
one  long  for  a  breath  of  out-door  air. 

This  unnatural  condition  of  winter  in-door  atmosphere  must  necessarily  be  a 
severe  tax  on  the  mucous  membranes  of  the  respiratory  passages,  and  explains 
why  we  are  so  susceptible  to  coughs,  colds  and  more  serious  throat  and  lung 
troubles. 

Humidity  is  a  natural  law,  we  simply  inventing  the  CIRCLE  WATERPAN, 
which,  in  operation  with  our 


GOOD   CHEER 


WARM    AIR 
FURNACE 


affords   the  delightful,   refreshing   and  healthful  warmth  as  of  a  day  in  .Tune. 
CATALOGUE  MAILED  ON  REQUEST 

THE  JAMES  STEWART  MFG.  CO.,  LIMITED 

WOODSTOCK  ONT.  and  WINNIPEG  MAN. 


't  lemembereil,  v.ne  a  famous  house  be- 
fovfc  they  enrolled  under  the  banner 
which  the  Conqueror  bore  into  Britain. 
'1  heir  name  is  derived  from  the  title  of 
the  a.icient  Normsii  office  whicii  they 
held — Gros  Veneur,  great  or  chief 
lunter.  They  coulu  be  tracii  back  to 
the  Vikings  or  Norsemen  who,  eleven  or 
twelve  centuries  ago,  invaded  France, 
imd,  for  the  sake  of  peace,  were  given  an 
area  of  land,  which  they  called  by  their 
own  name — Normandy.  The  Grosvenors 
held  various  otfices  in  England  during 
tiie  centuries  that  followed  the  Conquest, 
but  notliing  materially  enhancing  their 
fortunes  happened  until,  in  1656,  Sir 
Thomas  Grosvenor  married  the  daughter 
of;  a  fjondon  farmer,  who  had  4.30  acres 
of  rather  poor  farm  land  on  the  western 
outskirts  of  the  capital,  which  had  been 
let  at  £21  per  year.  That  marshy  farm 
land  is  now  Belgravia!  It  was  barely 
under  cultivation  when  it  came  into  the 
possession  of  the  Grosvenors,  and  when 
Queen  Victoria  ascended  the  throne,  it 
was  still  out  in  the  wilds.  The  Queen  in- 
advertently made  the  fortunes  of  the 
Grosvenors  when  she  established  herself 
at  Buckingham  Palace  and  made  a  waste 
part  of  the  capital  a  popular  centre.  At 
tirst  the  situation  seemed  impossible. 
Courtiers,  when  they  began  to  build  in 
Belgravia,  received  notice  from  their 
servants,  who  declared  that  they  would 
not  live  so  far  in  the  country  in  such  an 
outlandish  place !  But  we  all  know  the 
rest  of  the  story,  how  that  land,  form- 
erly let  at  £21  a  year,  now  makes  the 
Duke  the  richest  peer  in  England. 

The  Retort  of  Wealth 

Kvery  time  premises  are  relet  upon  the 
estate,  the  new  tenant  enriches  the  Duke, 
for  certain  sums  have  to  be  spent  by 'the 
tenant  which  increase  the  value  of  the 
property,  and  so  raise  the  rent  to  the 
succeeding  tenant.  When  the  late  Mr. 
Beit  took  a  house  of  the  late  Duke,  in 
Park  Lane,  there  was  some  little  dispute, 
and  the  Duke  caused  his  agent  to  write: 
''The  Duke  of  Westminster  expects  Mr. 
Beit  to  spend  at  least  £10,000  on  the 
house."  By  return  post  came  the  ans- 
wer: "Mr.  Beit  begs  to  inform  the  Duke 
of  Westminster  that  he  intends  to  spend 
that  Slim  on  the  stables!" 

But  he  is  no  mere  money-spinner. 
Both  he  and  the  Duchess  are  covetous  of 
the  joys  of  life — and  that  not  less  for 
others  than  themselves.  Probably  few 
people  do  more  good  in  an  unadvertised 
way  than  the  Duke  and  Duclioss.  Of 
course,  they  are  deceived  and  "bled"  at 
times.  Here  is  an  instance  of  the  way 
tlie  money  a-oes.  The  Duke  continued  a 
pension  of  £10  to  a  woman  who  had, 
years  liefore,  been  in  the  service  of  the 
family,  and  was  supposed  to  be  in  neces- 
sitous circumstances.  One  day  he  made 
inquiries  concerning  the  woman  of  the 
clergyman  in  whose  distant  parish  she 
lived.  He  was  informed  that  the  lady 
was  a  prosperous  poultry  farmer.  The 
clergyman  added  that  he  could  not  say 
more  as,  when  he  called  to  make  inquir- 
ies, the  lady  was  unable  to  give  him  de- 
tails, for  she  was  just  about  to  take  a 
drive  in  her  carriage! 
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A  Country   House  Episode 

(_)!'  course,  we  do  not  suspect  the  Duke 
or  his  frioDils  in  connection  with  the  sub- 
stitution of  lumps  of  sugar  for  the  fam- 
ous stolen  £150,000  necklace,  but  if  you 
mention  coal.  Lord  Cholmondeley  will 
look  to  his  silver,  and  ask  what  the 
people  are  doing  over  at  Eaton  Hall.  For 
it  happened  the  otheu  year,  when  the 
Marquis  was  entertaining  a  great  house 
party  for  Cliristmas  at  Cholmondeley 
I'ark,  there  was  a  sxeat  commotion  in  the 
middle  of  the  night,  and  cries  of  "Burg- 
lars I  ■ '  were  raised.  There  was  a  rush 
downstairs,  and  lo !  a  massive  silver  rac- 
ing cup,  which  the  host  had  won,  was 
gone,  and  a  lump  of  coal  was  in  its 
place.  Some  of  the  best  cigars  were 
missing,  and  a  vast  amount  of  silver 
plate  had  vanished.  Some  of  it  was 
found  later  in  coal-scuttles  and  other 
hiding  places. 

There  was  a  story  of  a  motor-car 
heard  roaring  away  from  the  Chester 
entrance  of  the  park. 

Tlie  police  were  called  in,  and  word 
went  forth  that  the  house  had  been  en- 
tered by  a  gang  of  expert  London  cracks- 
men. But  the  Duke  knew?  Not  he,  only 
some  of  his  guests  had  gone  for  a  mid- 
niglit  ride,  and  had  burgled  the  Chol- 
mondeley mansion,  and  the  cup  and 
equivalents  of  the  purloined  cigars  all 
came  bark  with  merry  apologies  the 
same  afternoon. 

Give   Your  Child  a  Chance 

The    Recent    Work     of     the    Most    Eminent 

World-Specialists    Described    in 

Plain  Language 

ARE  you  aware  that  the  entire  future  of 
your  child  may  be  vitiated  by  some  ill- 
advised  disciplinary  act  of  yours?  asks 
Dr.  Stoddard  Goodhue  in  the  Cosmopoli- 
tan M(,(jazine.  Do  you  know  that  the 
physical  stature  of  your  child  may  be 
stunted  by  the  ill-selected  food  you  give 
it.  and  tliat  its  mental  state  and  moral 
nature  may  be  even  more  hopelessly 
dwiirfed  and  perverted  by  the  wrong  in- 
fluences to  which  you  quite  unwittingly 
subject  it  during  tlie  first  three  or  four 
years  of  its  life? 

These  are  matters  that  challenge  your 
attention  and  lie  closer  than  almost  any 
others  to  your  interests.  Unless  your 
co-operation  can  be  secured,  all  the  ef- 
forts of  the  professional  educators  will 
be  unavailing.  Indeed,  to  a  large  extent 
the  task  of  the  educators  is  to  undo  what 
has  been  unwittingly  done  in  tlie  way  of 
warping  the  mind  of  your  child. 

Is  your  child  among  those  who  are 
subject  to  such  bad  influences  at  home 
that  the  task  of  rightly  educating  it  in 
the  school  is  made  doubly  difficult,  not 
to  say  impossible? 

It  is  essential  that  parents  should 
I  clearly  understand  that  the  future  of 
their  children  will  largely  be  determin- 
ed for  good  or  ill  by  the  treatment  to 
which  they  are  subjected  during  the  first 
three  or  four  years  of  life.  Right 
treatment  during  this  period  may  give  a 
child  a  start  that  can  with  difficulty  be 
clu'cked  even  bv  adverse  conditions  af- 


Puzzled  What  to  Get? 

Here  is  a  Suggestion — Put  the  "  Lyhne  '' 
Lamp  on   Your  Gift  List  for  Christmas 

The  Lyhne  Lamp  is  a  powerful— but  restful  Light.  It  saves  the  eyes,  prevents  strain  and  mental 
fatigue.  Can  Iw  adjustetl  to  any  angle.  It  is  constructed  on  st-ieutitic  principles  to  send  the 
liRht  where  it  is  needed  most.  Certainly  a  most  Ideal  Gift  for  the  student,  the  business  man, 
the  liookwomi  m  tlie  musician,  for  office,  home  or  studio,  wherever  eloctric  light  is  used.  Mad* 
in  three  fliiishes.  Hnish  Brass,  Nickel  Plated,  and  Oxidized  Copper.  Price,  including  six  feet  o' 
portable   cord,    key   socket,    sind   attacliment    ifliit;,    ;iny    finish,   $6.00. 


The  Ideal 
Lybne  Ijamp 


The  Lamp  full.v  Kiiaranteecl — money 
refnnded  If  not  ahnolutely  satifsfactory 
in  every   rewpect. 

Will    send    this    lump    to    any    address 


Father,  Rrotlier  or  Friend — Mother  or 
Sinter.  Write  for  our  llluNtrated 
Pamphlet  on  I'roper  Care  of  the  Kyes, 
free    on    requeMt— don't    delay. 

SentI     your     order     novv^-<»r     asU     for 


in    Canada,    express    piiid.      .Sen<l    one    tt>         Pamplilei 

IRVING  SMITH,  809  Unity  Building,  Montreal,  Can 


A  Treasure  and  a  Pleasure 

"OTHELLO" 

Treasure  Cast  Iron  Range 

To  have  the  "Othello"  is  to  have  the  most  up-to-date 
Kange  that  man's  ingenuity  has  devised. 

It  gladdens  the  housewife's  heart.  It  is  a  marvel  for 
baking  and  what  is  equally  important — a  most  economical 
range.  The  flues  and  drafts  are  constructed  to  give  the 
most  heat  with  small  amount  of  fuel  consumed- — will  keep 
tire  for  days  without  being  touched.  Burns  wood  or  coal — 
polished  top — no  blacking  required.  Can  be  supplied  with 
a  Glass  Oven  Door,  to  make    it    a    Daylight  Oven,  which 

means  comfort  for 
the  housewife,  elim- 
inating danger  o  f 
burning  or  spoiling 
the  baking.  Has 
other  features,  all 
combining  to  make 
it  the  most  desir- 
able stove  that  any 
home  could  have — 
a  ' '  Treasure ' '  and 
a  pleasure. 


EVERY  RANGE 
GUARANTEED. 

Give  the  wife  one  for 
Christmas  —  She'll  be 
happy. 

Ask  your  dealer  or 
write  us  for  booklet. 


The  D.  Moore  Company,  Limited 

Hamilton,  Ontario 

WESTERN   AGENTS: 
Merrick-Anderson  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Man.  John  Burns,  Vancouver,  B.C. 
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yoi/r  Copy/sJieady 

o/" /^e  A^ew  Cafa/og  o/ 


English    Tested 


Illustrating  and  describing  all  the  best  varieties  grown 

and  tested  in  the  famous  trial  grounds  of  James  Carter  & 

Company  of  Raynes  Park,  London,  England. 

A  beautiful  and  instructive  book,    giving   many  useful 

hints  on  cultivation.     A  revelation  of  new  and  improved 

varieties  of  flowers  and  vegetables. 

A  complimentar})  copy  is  resei  vedfor  you.     W  rile  for  it. 

Carter's  Tested  Seeds,  Inc. 

133  E.   Kins  Street 
Toronto,     Canada 

The  Seeds  with  a  Pedigree  " 


The  Stepping-Stone  to  Success 

We  can  put  you  In  tbe  way  of  obtaining  It.  We  have  a  proposition  whereby  men  of  energy 
and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  their  present  Income.  Does  $10  a  week  more  look 
good  to  you  7     Then  write  to-day  for  farther  particulars. 

THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    COMPANY,  LIMITED 

143-149  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO.  ONT. 


terward;  wrong  treatment  gives  it  a 
handicap  that  can  never  be  altogether 
overcome  even  under  the  most  favorable 
influences  of  later  life. 

At  the  very  threshold  of  life,  a  large 
proportion  of  infants  are  handicapped 
by  improper  feeding.  Specialists  are 
agreed  that  there  is  only  one  really  cor- 
rect diet  for  the  infant  —  and  that  is 
mother's  milk.  In  a  recent  address  Dr. 
T.  F.  Harrington  said:  "From  80  to  90 
per  cent,  of  all  deaths  from  gastro-in- 
testinal  diseases  among  infants  takes 
place  in  the  artificially  fed;  or  ten 
bottle-fed  babies  die  to  one  which  is 
breast-fed.  In  institutions  it  has  been 
found  that  the  death  rate  is  frequently 
from  90  to  100  per  cent,  when  babies 
are  separated  from  their  mothers.  Dur- 
ing the  siege  of  Paris  (1870-71),  the  wo- 
men were  compelled  to  nurse  their  own 
babies  on  account  of  the  absence  of 
cow's  milk.  Infant  mortality  under  one 
year  fell  from  33  to  7  per  cent.  During 
the  cotton  famine  of  18C0,  women  were 
not  at  work  in  the  mills.  They  nursed 
their  babies  and  one-half  of  the  infant 
mortality  disappeared. 

These  are  facts  which  every  mother 
should  take  to  heart.  It  seems  impos- 
sible to  escape  the  conclusion  that  the 
healthy  mother  who  wilfully  refuses  to 
nurse  her  child,  directly  threatens  not 
merely  the  health  but  the  life  of  her 
offspring. 

After  the  child  has  passed  the  gaunt- 
let of  infancy,  the  question  of  its  proper 
feeding  remains  a  highly  important  one. 
Dr.  Lewellys  F.  Barker,  of  Johns  Hop- 
kins University,  declares  that  many  par- 
ents make  a  very  vital  mistake  in  allow- 
ing the  caprice  of  the  child  to  influence 
its  diet.  "We  now  know  the  foods  that 
are  suitable  for  children,"  he  says.  "The 
child  that  learns  to  eat  and  digest  all 
wholesome  foo<ls  and  who  is  not  permit- 
ted to  cultivate  little  food  antipathies 
makes  a  good  start  and  avoids  one  of  the 
worst  pitfalls  of  life  with  which  medi- 
cal men  are  very  familiar,  namely,  a 
finical  anxiety  concerning  the  effects  of 
various  foods,  all  too  likely  to  develop 
into  a  hypochrondriaeal  state." 

While  thus  urging  the  value  of  a 
varied  dietary  of  wholesome  foods,  it  is 
well  also  to  emphasize  certain  restric- 
tions. In  particular  it  should  be  known 
to  every  parent  that  tea.  coffee,  and  al- 
cohol in  any  form  are  deleterious  to  the 
growing  child  and  should  be  absolutely 
interdicted. 

Only  in  the  most  recent  time  has  any- 
thing like  a  clear  and  full  comprehen- 
sion been  attained,  by  educators  in  gen- 
eral, as  to  the  share  wliieh  home  influ- 
ence and  education  outside  the  school- 
room must  always  play  in  the  develop- 
ment of  mind  and  character,  and  as  to 
the  paramount  importance  of  tlie  child 
in  determining  the  future  welfare  of  the 
state. 

Every  experienced  alienist  has  seen 
cases  of  profound  perversion  of  mind, 
which  could  be  traced  directly  to  inci- 
dents of  childhood.  And  no  wise  stud- 
ent of  the  subject  has  doubted  that  every 
experience  of  childhood  puts  its  mark 
indelibly  upon  the  brain  and  mind  of 
the  individual. 
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Perhaps  it  seems  incomprehensible  to 
you  that  a  fright  experienced  by  your 
child  at  the  ag:e  of  two  or  three  years 
can  be  instrumental  in  determining  the 
complexion  of  mind  of  that  child  after  it 
has  come  to  adult  age — can,  for  ex- 
ample, give  it  a  lifelong  inherent  timidi- 
ty that  will  dominate  it  under  given  con- 
ditions. 

Such,  however,  is  the  fact,  Every 
ugly  thing  told  to  the  child,  every  shock, 
every  fright  given  him,  will  remain  like 
a  minute  splinter  in  the.  flesh,  to  tor- 
ture him  all  his  life  long.  The  mother, 
the  nurse,  the  maid,  and  the  servants 
still  frighten  the  child  with  tales  of  the 
bogy-man,  of  goblins,  or  ogres,  of  wiz- 
ards, and  of  witches.  Such  treatment 
not  only  makes  life  a  burden  to  the 
child  but  sometimes  fears  are  thus  start- 
ed which  last  through  life. 

If  your  ehild  is  unduly  timid,  do  what 
you  can  to  allay  its  fears  by  precept 
and  example.  And  if  the  fears  persist, 
consult  a  physician. 

It  is  always  a  misfortune  for  child- 
ren to  be  unduly  associated  with  other 
children  much  older  than  themselves  or 
with  adults. 

You  should  never  forget  that  the  in- 
terests of  your  child  are  naturally  and 
properly  different  from  your  interests. 
It  is  in  the  main  normal  that  your  child- 
ren should  enjoy  the  childish  sports  and 
diversions  that  you  once  enjoyed.  So  do 
not  attempt  to  direct  the  activities  of 
the  child  into  channels  that  should  be 
normal  only  at  a  later  period  of  mental 
development.  The  best  safeguard 
against  this  mistake  is  to  see  that  the 
child  associates  largely  with  other  child- 
ren of  its  own  age.  To  this  end,  and  for 
many  reasons,  it  is  desirable  that  the 
child  should  attend  the  public  schools, 
being  there  brought  into  contact  with 
varied  personalities. 

But  in  attempting  to  follow  out  this 
idea,  educators  have  in  recent  years 
come  to  understand  more  and  more 
clearly  that  there  is  danger  of  laying 
too  much  stress  on  the  age  of  the  child 
as  determined  by  count  of  birthdays. 
It  is  now  possible  to  determine  the  men- 
tal age  of  any  given  child  quickly,  and 
with  a  good  degree  of  accuracy,  by  ap- 
plication of  what  are  called  the  Binet- 
Simon  tests.  To  supply  a  foundation 
for  such  a  determination,  the  French 
psychologist,  Alfred  Binet,  in  associa- 
tion with  M.  Simon,  made  elaborate  an- 
alyses of  the  mentality  of  large  numbers 
of  children.  These  experiments  have 
furnished  a  basis  for  comparison  which 
is  accepted  as  having  a  wide  range  of 
applicability.  According  to  the  scale,  it 
is  determined  that  the  average,  or  nor- 
mal, mind  at  a  given  age  can  make  cer- 
tain observations  and  deduce  certain 
conclusions  which  may  be  regarded  as 
typical  of  a  particular  period  of  life. 
Thus,  at  a  certain  age  a  child  becomes 
for  the  first  time  able  to  trace  the  out- 
line of  a  simple  figure  with  a  pencil;  at 
a  certain  age  it  has  learned  to  recognize 
the  primary  colors  by  name;  at  a  cer- 
tain age  it  can  repeat  a  given  number  of 
words  or  figures  consecutively  on  hearing 
them  once,  and  so  on. 


"Here's  the  dandiest  Christmas 
Box  I  could  find  for  you,  Daddy." 


The  Gillette  has  played  the  star  part  in 
thousands  of  happy  Christmas  scenes,  and  will 
be  more  in  evidence  than  ever  during  the  com- 
ing  Yule-tide   celebrations. 

It  looks  so  good!  From  the  case  of  rich 
grained  leather  or  shimmering  gold  or  silver 
plate,  to  the  trim,  business-like  razor  and  the 
handy  plated  blade  boxes,  it  looks  worthy  of 
its  reputation  as  the  world's  best  razor. 


"You're  a  good 

guesser,  Son!   A 

Gillette  Safety  Razor 

is  exactly  what  I  wanted." 

It  works  so  well!  The  velvet-smooth  Gillette 
shave  wins  instant  approval  the  first  time  a 
man  tries  it.  No  other  is  so  quick,  so  safe,  so 
comfortable,  so  satisfactory.  If  your  gift  be 
a  Gillette,  it  will  pleasantly  recall  the  giver 
365  times  a  year. 

Nearly  40  styles  from  which  to  select. 
Standard  Sets  at  $5.00— Pocket  Bditions  at 
$5.00,  $5.50  and  $6.00— Combination  and 
Travellers'  Sets  at  $6.50  up. 


Ask  your  Druggist,  Jeweler  or  Hardware  Dealer  to  show  you  an  assort- 
ment.    If  he  cannot,  write  us  and  we  will  see  that  you  are  supplied. 

Gillette  Safety  Razor  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 

Office  and  Factory:    The  New  Gillette  Bldg.,  Montreal 


-^^llette> 


SANOL'S  ANTI-DIABETES 


A  REMEDY  WHICH 
HAS  NO  EQUAL  FOR 


niADPTiro  No  Diabetic  should  fnll  to  give  tills  perfectly  hiirmless  and  efficacious  remedy 

Ul/VDtL,  1  Cd     a  trial.     It  never  fails  to  effect  wonderful  results.     It  has  the  unqualified  approval 
of  prominent  physicians.     Price  1^2.00  per  bottle. 

CAMni      is   a    Reliable  Cure  for  Gall   Stones,   Kidney  Trouble,   Kidney   Stones,   Bladder   Stones, 
0/\l^l^Li    Gravel,   Lumbago  and   all  diseases   arising  from  Uric  Acid.     Price  $1.50. 

SANOL'S  BLOOD  SALT  (su  sanguinis) 

This  salt  is  an  excellent  and  absolutely  harmless  remedy  tor  any  disturbances  of  digestion, 
such  as  Dyspepsia,  Gastric  Catarrh,  Sour  Stomach,  Heartburn,  Loss  of  Appetite,  Constipation, 
etc.,  and  has  an  aid  to  digestion  In  wasting  and  nervous  diseases. 

The  preparations  of  the  originator  have  been  awarded  First  Prize  Medal  at  the  Hygiene 
Didactical  Exposition  by  the  University  of  Lemberg.     Price,  60c  per  Bottle. 

MTERATtJBE   FREE    ON   BEQUEST. 

The  Sanol  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd.,      975  Main  Street,  Winnipeg,  Man. 
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BE  PREPARED 


I 


FOR  SUDDEN  VISITS 
FROM  YOUR   FRIENDS 

NCONVENIENCE  is  unknown  to  own- 
ers of  a  Kindel  Bed.  When  a  visitor 
drops  in  suddenly  nobody  is  put  about. 

The  Kindel  is  ready  for  immediate  use,  by  a  simple  turn  it  is  converted 
from  a  beautiful  davenport  into  a  soft  cosy  bed  that  coaxes  sleep  to  the 
tired  body.  By  another  simple  operation  it  is  converted  to  a  davenport 
that  will  grace  the  finest  home. 

A  Kindel  Bed  Mades  An  Ideal  Gift 

for  tho  home,  or  a  friend.  A  most  most  useful 
present  and  acceptable  anywhere.  The  price  is 
within  your  reach — various  styles  to  choose  from. 

Send  for  our  beautifully  illustrated  Catalogue 
"K,"  which  shows  the  many  advantages  and 
conveniences  of  the  Kindel  Bed. 


The    Kindel    Bed  Co.,    Limited 

Toronto,  Ontario 


KinM 


A  TALK  TO  MEN  ABOUT  SHIRTS 

You  men  want  a  shirt  that  fits  well,  is  comfortable  and 
looks  well— something  better  than  the  ordinary.  I  make 
shirtfi  to  measure— shirta  of  quality— style  and  comfort.  The 
Batisf action  and  double  wear  makes  it  most  economical- 
try  me— send  for  samples— note  the  quality.  Satisfaction 
Eniaranteed. 

HARRY  TOLTON,  BERLIN,  ONTARIO 


PERFECTO 

MASSAGE  CREAM 

WONDKRFUL  MOW  DISCOVKRY  by  a  Icad- 
ine  Ijhysician  for  the  removal  of  superfluous 
hair.  Removes  inslantly.  leaving  the  skin  soft 
and  white.    Sample  and  full  particulars  free. 

WINDSOR   MERCHANDISING  CO. 
Lock  Box  169-C  Windsor.  Ont. 


By  a  series  of  such  practical  tests,  be- 
coming more  elaborate,  of  courS'S,  with 
the  advancing  age  of  the  child,  a  system 
is  provided  through  which  it  becomes 
possible  to  gauge  the  mental  age  of  any 
individual  child  irrespective  of  the 
child's  actual  age  in  years.  And  when 
such  tests  are  applied  it  soon  becomes 
evident  that  the  school  classes  as  ordi- 
narily graded  contain  a  great  many  mis- 
fits. There  are  physically  well-develop- 
ed boys  and  girls  of  sixteen  whose  men- 
tal age  is  only  ten  or  elven;  just  as  con- 
trariwise there  are  children  of  ten  or 
eleven  whose  minds  have  advanced  to 
the  sixteen-year  grade  of  perceiving  and 
tliinking  capacity.  Of  course,  every 
teacher  lias  been  vaguely  aware  of  such 
discrepancies,  but  hitherto  there  has 
lieen  no  definite  way  of  testing  them 
with  accuracy. 

The  time  is  probably  not  distant  when 
every  wise  parent  will  apply  similar 
tests  to  his  own  children,  and  will  be 
governed  in  considerable  measure  in 
directing  the  education  and  in  the  selec- 
tion of  vocations  for  his  offspring  by 
what  the  tests  reveal.  If  your  child 
fails  to  get  on  well  at  school,  or  mani- 
fests any  peculiar  traits  that  cause  you 
solicitude,  it  will  be  well  for  you  to 
have  the  Binet-Simon  tests  applied  by 
a  competent  examiner. 

Wo  now  know  that  the  weakly  child 
should  be  kept  on  the  playground  rath- 
er than  in  the  schoolroom,  even  at  the 
expense  of  retardation  of  its  book-edu- 
cation. A  sickly  child  that  has  been 
kept  out  of  school  altogether  up  to  the 
age  of  seven  or  eight  will  generally  be 
farther  advanced  in  its  studies  at  the 
age  of  twelve  than  it  could  possibly 
have  been  had  its  physical  health  in  ear- 
lier childhood  been  sacrificed  to  the  par- 
ental solicitude  for  its  book-training. 
For  the  child  with  susceptible  lungs^ 
and,  indeed,  for  children  in  general — 
that  wonderful  modern  invention,  the 
open-air  school,  is  a  positive  boon. 

As  supplementing  the  outdoor  life  for 
the  weakly  child,  it  is  desirable  to  prac- 
tise a  systematic  hardening  of  the  con- 
stitution with  the  aid  of  cool  baths.  By 
beginning  early  and  tempering  the  bath 
to  the  needs  of  the  individual,  gradually 
using  cooler  water  as  the  child  becomes 
accustomed  to  it,  it  is  possible  to  de- 
velop a  hardiness  of  constitution  and 
powers  of  resistance  to  change  of  tem- 
perature which  will  stand  the  individual 
in  good  stead.  To  be  susceptible  to  all 
changes  of  temperature  and  thus  ren- 
dered perennially  unhappy  about  the 
weather  over  which  we  have  no  control, 
is  to  carry  a  tangible  handicap  in  the 
business  of  everyday  life.  The  judicious 
following  of  a  schedule  of  open-air  life 
and  of  cool  baths  for  the  growing  child 

Bed  Gymnastics 

A    Simple    System    of    Physical    Culture    for 
Men,EWoiTien  and  Children 

VERY  few  people,  perliaps,  realize  ex- 
actly what  physical  culture  does  for 
them  and  why  it  is  necessary  for  the 
generality  of  people,  especially  those 
wlio  leaf!  more  or  less  sedentary  lives,  . 
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says  Margaret  11.  Hallam  in  the  Royal 
Magazine. 

First  of  all,  physical  pulture  develops 
and  strengthens  the  muscles.  The  res- 
piration is  quickened  and  deepened,  so 
that  the  blood  becomes  thoroughly  puri- 
fied and  the  chest  measurements  are  at 
the  same  time  increased. 

The  circulation  is  stimulated,  so  that 
the  blood  goes  bounding  along;  every 
crack  and  cranny  of  the  body  is  nourish- 
ed, and  waste  tissues  are  renewed. 

The  heart  and  walls  of  the  arteries 
are  strengthened,  and  the  danger  of  the 
hardening  of  arterial  walls  later  on  in 
life  is  greatly  diminished. 

The  brain  is  well  supplied  with  pure 
blood,  and  brain-fag  becomes  an  almost 
unknown  quantity. 

The  appetite  is  much  improved,  and 
the  digestive  organs  are  encouraged  to 
perform  their  most  important  duties. 

Above  all,  those  organs  whose  special 
function  is  to  eliminate  the  waste  pro- 
ducts from  the  body  are  regulated.  The 
skin,  too,  is  encouraged  to  act  freely  and 
aid  in  the  work  of  throwing  off  waste 
matter  from  the  system. 

In  addition  to  all  these  things,  the 
nervous  system  receives  tone,  and  the 
will  is  strengthened  by  the  enforced 
concentration  of  mind  necessary  for  the 
proper  performance  of  the  exercises. 
Consequently,  not  only  is  the  physical 
health  enormously  improved,  and  en- 
abled to  bear  fatigue  and  extremes  of 
temperature,  but  the  brain  becomes 
clear,  the  nerves  steady,  and  attacks  of 
the  "blues"  are  few  and  far  between. 

To  achieve  all  tiiis  it  is  necessary  to 
set  to  work  intelligently  and  systematic- 
ally. It  is  not  enough  to  buy  a  fascinat- 
ing diagram  of  exercises,  and  to  do  spas- 
modically such  as  look  attractive.  Most 
people  either  overdo  or  under  do  physi- 
cal exercises,  and  it  is  diflicult  to  say 
which  is  the  worse. 

What  one  should  do  is  to  select  a  good 
system,  preferably  one  thought  out  by  a 
medical  man,  and  perform  the  exercises 
thoroughly  and  regularly  every  day. 
They  should  become  part  of  the  morn- 
ing-toilet, and  be  no  more  neglected  than 
shaving  or  brushing  the  teeth. 

There  are  so  many  excellent  systems 
of  physical  culture  now  in  vogue  that  it 
is  difficult  to  choose  between  them.  Un- 
doubtedly the  best  for  general  use  is 
that  arranged  by  Dr.  Arthur  Sperling,  of 
Berlin. 

His  system  is  extraordinarily  simple, 
and  takes  very  little  time,  and  yet  it  is 
so  carefully  thought  out  that  the  few 
exercises  given  bring  almost  every 
muscle  of  the  body  into  play,  and  act 
beneficially  on  all  the  internal  organs. 
There  is  no  danger  of  overstrain,  and 
they  are  equally  suitable  for  men,  wo- 
men and  children.  They  are  particularly 
adapted,  moreover,  for  those  who  have 
never  done  exercises  before. 

The  chief  point  wherein  this  system 
differs  from  that  of  any  other  is  that 
the  exercises  are  all  done  in  a  more  or 
less  recumbent  position  on  the  bed,  just 
>)efore  getting  up. 

Dr.  Sperling  recommends  that  as  soon 
as  a  person  is  fairly  awake  he  should 
give   a   yawn   or   two   and   a   couple   of 


What  is  Xmas  Without  a 

Eureka 

Electric  Cleaner? 

The  Eureka  Cleaner  is  guaranteed  to  stand  hard 
usage  and  give  long  service.  It  is  used  for  cleaning 
any  piece  of  household  goods.  It  eliminates  all  of 
the  old-fashioned  cleaning  methods.  Make  this 
Christmas  a  delightful  one  for  the  home — Present 
your  wife  with  an  Eureka  and  give  her  more  freedom 
from  household  drudgery.     The  price  is  moderate — 


Write  for  Our  Booklet 
which  explains  its  benefits. 

AGENTS  WANTED. 


Onward  Mfg.  Co.        -      -         Berlin,  Ont. 

Branch  Store,  423  Yongs  Street,  Toronto 


A  GIFT  WORTH  WHILE 


A  Guaranteed  Skate 

LUNN'S 
SKA TES 


Three    [  Laminated  Blade,   1/4  inch  wide 
j^,      I  Damascus  Blade,  3/16  inch  wide 

iVinaS    [  Excelsior  Blade,  5/32  inch  wide 


$5.00 
$6.00 
$6.00 


Lighter  than  any  other  skate  made  to-day  for  Hockey 

Our  legal  written  certificate  of  guarantee  is  given  to  all 
purchasers  of  Lunn's  Skates.     Write  for  a  copy  to-day. 


G.  J.  Lunn  &  Co. 


Montreal 


FRUIT  FARM  FOR  SALE 

C26  One  of  the  finest  and  best  located  farms,  situated  just  outside  the  city  of  St. 
Catharines,  consisting  of  33  acres  of  the  best  gravelly  loam  soil,  best  adapted  for  fruit 
growing.  A  good  eight-roomed  frame  house  on  the  property,  plenty  of  water,  well  kept 
grounds  new  bank  barn,  new  implement  shed,  poultry  houses,  etc.,  all  in  the  very  best  of 
condition.  Bearing  fruit  as  follows:  20  apples,  150  peaches,  50  pears,  20  plums,  90  cher- 
ries a  few  quince.  2  acres  of  raspberries,  350  gooseberries,  H  acre  each  of  lawtou  berries 
and' strawberries,  8,000  grapes,  besides  new  plantings.  This  property  pays  20%  net.  Price 
$16,500.     One  of  the  best  properties  we  have  ever  h^d  to  offer. 

Write  for  further  particulars  at  once.  Inspection  invited.  Send  for  our  new  farm  catalogue 
which  gives  descriptions  of  nearly  300  of  the  choicest  fruit  and  grain  farms  in  the 
Niagara  Peninsula. 

H*     I      •         ^  O        f*^        Real   Estate,     Investment    Brokers,    Insurance 

JnelVin     liayinan     Ca     l^0»,    No.  14  Queen  street       -       St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
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Every  Blemish  Removed 
in  Ten  Days 

I  Will  Tell  Every  Reader  of  This 
Paper  How  FREE 


Your  Complexion  Makes  or  Mars 
Your  Appearance 


PEARL  i-A  SAGE,  former  actress,  who  now  oilers  to 

tell  women  of  the  most  remarkable  complexion 

treatment  ever  known. 

This  great  beauty  marvel  has  inatMitly  produced  a  sensatioo. 
stubborn  cases  have  been  cured  that  baffled  physiciana  and 
beauty  specialists  for  years.  You  have  newer  in  all  your  life 
used  or  heard  of  anjthing  like  it.  Makes  muddy  complexions, 
red  spots,  pimples,  blackheads,  eruptions  vanish  almost  like 
magic.  No  cream,  lotion,  enamel,  salve,  plaster,  bandage,  mask, 
massage,  diet  or  apparatus,  nothing  to  swallow.  It  doesn't 
matter  whether  or  not  your  complexion  la  a  "fright,"  whether 
your  face  is  full  of  mudtly  spots,  peppery  blackheads,  embar- 
rassing pimples  and  eruptions,  or  whether  your  skin  Is  rough 
and  "porey,  and  you've  tried  almost  everything  under  the  sun 
to  get  rid  of  the  blemishes.  This  wonderful  treatment,  in 
just  ten  days,  positively  removes  every  blemish  and  beautifies 
your  skin  in  a  marvelous  way.  You  look  years  younger.  It 
pvea  the  skin  the  bloom  and  tint  of  purity  of  a  freshly-blown 
rose.  In  ten  days  you  can  be  the  subject  of  wild  admiration 
by  all  your  friends,  no  matter  what  your  age  or  condition  of 
health.  ALL  METHODS  NOW  KNOWN  AUE  CAST  ASIDE. 
There  is  nothing  to  wear,  nothing  to  take  internally.  Your 
face,  even  arms,  hands,  shoulders  are  beautified  beyond  your 
fondest  dreams.  All  this  I  will  absolutely  prove  to  you  before 
your  own  eyes  in  yoiu-  mirror  in  ten  days.  This  treatment  u 
absolutely  harmless  to  the  most  delicate  skin,  and  very  pleasant 
to  use.  No  change  in  your  mode  of  living  is  necessary.  A.  few 
minutes  every  day  does  it. 

To  every  reader  of  this  paper  I  will  give  full  details  of  thia 
really  astounding  treatment.  Let  me  show  you.  You  do  not 
risk  a  penny.  Send  me  no  money— just  send  your  name  and 
address  on  the  free  coupon  below  and  I  will  give  you  full 
details  by  return  mail. 


=FREE  COUPON= 


PEARL  LA  SAGE.  Suite  537 

2120  Michigan  Ave..  Chicagro,  lU. 

I  am  a  reader  of  thi3  paper  and  am  entitled  to  know  full 
details  of  the  sensational,  harmless,  scientific  method  for 
giving  marvelous  Iwauty  to  the  complexion  and  removmg 
every  blemish  in  ten  days.  There  is  no  obligation  what- 
soever on  my  part  for  this  information. 

Name     

Street     

dty   State   


1  EUROPEAN  HAIRDRESSING   PARLORS 

Speoiallsts  in   Orna- 


nental  Hair. 
See  what  YOU  can 
lo  with  this  beauti- 
ful Switch. 
I'or  $5.00  you  could 
iress  your  Hair  to 
look  as  well  as  your 
''rlend  who  paid 
$7.00.  Write  us  for 
[i.irtlculars  of  my 
(Jent's  Toupees, 
Trans  formations, 
.md  all  other  Hair 
Goods. 

J.  BENT, 

Cirlton  Block, 
Portaee  AreBUe 
Winnipes 


stretches  these  two  exercises  being  de- 
vised  by  Nature  herself. 

You  cannot  do  better  than  follow  this 
advice,  and  then  throw  back  the  bed- 
clothes, lie  flat  on  your  back,  legs  quite 
straight,  arms  resting  by  the  sides.  You 
may  have  a  small  pillow  under  your 
head  if  you  like,  but  it  is  better  to  do 
without   it. 

Here  are  Dr.  Sperling's  exercises: 

1.  (a)  Breathe  in  through  the  nose, 
expanding  the  abdomen  as  much  as  pos- 
sible. 

(b)  Draw  in  the  abdomen  till  it  is 
quite  flat,  expelling  the  breath  at  the 
same  time. 

Do  this  five  times  the  first  day,  in- 
creasing the  number  to  t«n  times  as  you 
become  proficient.  This  breathing  exer- 
cise should  be  mastered  before  the  next 
two  are  attempted. 

2.  (a)  Take  a  deep  breath,  expanding 
the  abdomen. 

(b)  Draw  in  the  abdomen  at  the  same 
time  inflating  the  chest. 

(c)  Breathe  out  through  the  mouth, 
letting  the  chest  sink. 

This  exercise  is  also  to  be  done  from 
five  to  ten  times. 

3.  (a)   Expand  the  sides. 

(h)  Draw  in  the  ribs,  breathing  in 
through  the  nose  and  out  through  the 
mouth. 

To  do  good,  the  breathing  in  all  these 
exercises  must  be  slow,  deep,  and  regu- 
lar. Quick,  shallow,  or  jerky  breathing 
does  more  harm  than  good.  People  who 
are  unaccustomed  to  deep  breathing 
very  often  experience  a  feeling  of  gid- 
diness when  they  begin  these  exercises. 
If  any  such  feelings  are  experienced, 
do  the  exercises  very  gently  at  first. 

These  breathing  exercises  are  most 
important.  In  the  first  place,  the  chest 
measurements  are  increased,  and,  second- 
ly every  bit  of  lung  tissue  is  filled  with 
pure  air  and  all  the  foul  air  expelled, 
the  result  being  that  the  danger  of  lung 
diseases,  bronchial  ailments,  colds,  and 
infiuenza  are  considerably  diminished. 

4.  Trunk  raising. 

To  do  this  lie  perfectly  flat,  then  rise 
slowly  into  a  sitting  posture,  without 
using  the  arms,  keeping  the  legs  quite 
straight  on  the  bed  meanwhile,  then  sink 
slowly  into  a  lying  position  again.  This 
should  be  repeated  five  to  ten  times. 

5.  (a)  Raise  the  left  leg  till  it  is  at 
right  angles  to  the  body,  keeping  the 
trunk  perfectly  rigid  meanwhile. 

(b)  Repeat  the  process  with  the 
right  leg. 

(e)  Raise  both  legs  together. 

This  exercise  must  be  done  very  slow- 
ly. 

6.  Raise  the  trunk,  as  in  Exercise  4, 
then  fall  back  into  what  is  known  as  the 
"cross"  positions,  i.e.,  legs  together, 
arms  extended  in  the  form  of  a  cross, 
the  back  well  arched,  only  the  heels  and 
shoulders  and  head  resting  on  the  bed. 
This  exercise  is  to  be  done  from  five  to 
ten  times. 

7.  Draw  first  the  left  knee  then  the 
right  down  on  to  the  abdomen,  then  both 
knees  together;  stretch  them  out  again 
and  bring  them  down  on  the  bed. 

8.  Arm  extending  and  arm  bending, 
ten  to  twenty  times. 


From    All   Causes,   Head   Noises   and  Other  Ear 

Troubles  Easily  and  Permanently  Relieved ! 

Thousands  who  were  formerly 
deaf.  no>v  hear  distinctly  every 
sound  —  whispers  even  do  not 
escape  them.  Their  life  of  loneli- 
ness has  ended  and  all  is  now  joy 
and  sunshine.  The  impaired  or 
lacking  portions  of  their  ear 
drums  have  been  reinforced  by 
simple  little  devices,  scientifi- 
cally constructed  for  that  special 
purpose. 

Wilson  Common -Sense 
Ear  Drums 

often  called  "Little  Wireless  Phones  for  the  Ear«"  are  restor- 
ing perfect  hearing  in  every  condition  of  deafness  or  defective 
hearing  from  causes  such  as  Catarrhal  Deafness,  Relaxed  or 
Sunken  Drums,  Thickened  Drums,  Roaring  and  Hissing 
Sounds,  Perforated,  Wholly  or  Partially  Destroyed  Drums, 
Discharge  from  Ears,  etc.  No  matter  what  the  case  or  how 
long  standing  it  is,  testimonials  received 
show  marvelous  results.  Common-Sense 
EarDrums  strengthen  the  nervesoftheears 
and  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
even  fails  to  help.  They  a  re  made  of  a  soft, 
sensitized  material,  comfortable  and  safe  • 
to  wear.  They  are  easily  adjusted  by  the  I 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn.  ' 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.    Don't  delay—  ' 
Write   today    for   our    FREE    168   page 
BOOK     on     DEAFNESS  —  giving   full    ia  FosHioa 
particulars  and  plenty  of  testimonials. 

WILSON   EAR    DRUM   CO.,   Incorporated 

1 286  Inter-Southern  BIdg.,  Louisville,  Ky. 


Christmas  Shopping 
Made  Easy 

"Shop  Early"  would  be  unnecessary 
advice  if  every  shopper  were  to 
make  a  list  of  those  things  they  in- 
tend to  buy. 

It's  uncertainty  that  causes  so  much 
of  the  rush  of  Christmas  shopping — 
a  "rush"  that  has  become  a  loom- 
ing evil  more  and  more  dreaded  by 
thousands  and  thousands  every  year. 
Apart  from  the  consideration  of 
those  who  have  to  serve,  it  is  to  the 
buyer's  own  advantage  to  secure 
their  gifts  early.  A  better  selection 
is  made,  more  satisfaction  is  obtain- 
ed, and  there  is  no  rush  to  get  gifts 
to  the  mail  to  catch  a  last  delivery 
— or  be  too  late. 

Eeaders  of  MacLean  's  Magazine  will 
find  a  wide  range  of  suggestions  in 
the  advertising  section  from  which 
they  can  make  a  choice  without  rush 
or  worry  while  seated  comfortably 
in   their   own  homes. 

MacLean 's  Magazine  advertising 
columns  will  enable  you  to  select  a 
variety  of  things  you  might  other- 
wise never  have  thought  of.  Make 
a  list  of  gifts  for  your  friends  from 
these  pages,  and  if  your  dealer  can- 
not supply  you,  write  direct  to  the 
advertisers,  who  will  attend  to  your 
wants  promptly. 

Commence  now  to  do  this  and  enjoy  the 
l>eneflt  of  shopping  at  home  without  the 
unnecessary  wear  and  tear  0/  nerres 
and  health  caused  by  that  "last  moment 
haWt"  which  in  many  cases  could  he 
avoided,  and  hy  so  doing,  assist  in  help- 
ing others  to  enjoy  a  merry  Christmas. 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 
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Over  a 
miniiiu 
In  use. 

Pat.  In   Cauada. 


Practical  Christmas  Gifts 

Grab's  Automatic  Foot 
Scraper 

Mud,  snow,  dust 
and  dirt  will  not  be 
tracked  into  the 
house  over  your 
floors  if  you  use 
Grab's  Foot  Scraper 
ouside  your  door. 
This  is  the  only  de- 
vice made  which 
cleans  bottom  and 
sides  of  shoe  in  one 
operation.  Has  ten 
parallel  plates  for  scraping  sole  and  two 
stiff  bristle  brushes  which  clean  sides  of 
shoe. 

Grab's  Foot  Scraper  Automatically  Ad- 
justs Itself  to  any  size  shoe.  Handsomely 
enameled.  Looks  neat.  Can  be  rotated 
and  swept  under.  Fastens  to  porch,  door- 
step or  any  handy  plaei.  Get  one  and 
save  useless  work.    Betail  Price,  $1.25. 

Grab's    Automatic    Combina- 
tion Lighter  and  Ash  Tray 

Lighter  detachable 
from  ash  tray.  Ap- 
peals to  every  smok- 
er— does  not  require 
matches  —  friction 
spark  lights  wick. 
Burns  gasoline  or  al- 
cohol. Retail  price, 
"Senior"  model  In 
solid  polished  brass, 
$3.00.  (Weight  18 
ounces). 

Retail  price    "Jun- 
ior"    Model,     $1.25, 
in  nickel  plate.   (Weight  7  ounces.) 

Grab's  Keyless  Basket  Bank 

Grab  '  s  Keyless 
Basket  Bank  is 
acknowledged  to  be 
the  best  bank  of  the 
kind   made. 

It  registers  auto- 
matically the  deposit 
of  each  coin.  Capa- 
city $30.00.  Bank  ' 
opens  when  $5.00  or 
multiple  thereof  has 
been  deposited.  Can- 
not be  opened  other- 
wise. Made  of  solid 
steel,  oxidized  copper  finish.  Size 
3%  inches.     Retail  price  $1.00. 

VICTOR  M.  GRAB  &  CO. 

865  Ashland  Block,  Chicago 


BILLIARD  TABLES 

FROM  $50.00  UP 
J.  D.  CLARK   BILLIARD  CO. 

WINNIPEG,  MANITOBA 


This  is  done  lying  flat  on  the  back. 
The  arms  are  shot  up  briskly  at  right 
angles  to  the  body,  and  the  elbows 
brought  down  smartly  to  the  sides  again. 

9.  Shoulder  stretching  with  turning 
of  the  body,  first  left,  then  right. 

Lie  perfectly  flat  and  straight  on  your 
back,  reach  over  with  the  right  arm  and 
shoulder  as  far  as  you  can,  at  the  same 
time  turning  the  body,  but  taking  care 
not  to  raise  the  left  side  from  the  bed. 
Repeat  tlie  exercise,  using  the  left  side 
instead  of  the  right. 

Do  each  side  from  five  to  ten  times. 

Then  rest  for  two  minutes,  lying  face 
downwards  on  th«  bed-. 

10.  Head  turning. 

Throw  back  the  head,  rather  in  the  at- 
titude of  a  hen  drinking,  then  turn  it 
very  slowly,  first  to  the  left  then  to  the 
right,  as  far  as  possible;  be  very  care- 
ful to  avoid  jerky  movements. 
This  completes  this  set  of  exercises.  The 
nest  thing  to  be  done  is  massage. 

1.  Starting  with  the  head  and  neck, 
massage  the  head  briskly  with  the  finger 
tips.  This  improves  the  circulation  of 
the  scalp,  nourishes  the  hair  roots,  ond 
promotes  a  strong  growth  of  hair,  and 
is  exceedingly  good  for  the  complexion, 
as  a  healthy  color  in  the  face  is  encour- 
aged through  the  improvement  of  the 
circulation.  It  is  also  an  excellent 
remedy  for,  and,  better  still,  preventive 
of,  neuralgia. 

2.  Neck  massage. 

This  is  done  by  rubbing  the  neek  brisk- 
ly with  the  whole  hand,  and  prevents 
sore  throat  and  painful  swelling  of  the 
glands.  It  is  not  to  be  done  if  the  glands 
are  already  swollen. 

3.  Leg  and  foot  massage. 

This  is  exceedingly  useful,  especially 
to  those  who 'stand  a  great  deal.  It 
prevents  corns  and  kindred  evils. 

4.  Arm   massage. 

Rub  tlie  left  arm  vigorously  with  the 
right  hand,  and  vice  versa. 

Although  massage  of  the  abdomen  is 
undoubtedly  very  useful,  yet  the  intes- 
tines are  so  delicate  and  so  easily  injur- 
ed that  I  cannot  advise  the  amateur  to 
do  it  for  himself,  and  the  exercises  al- 
ready given  will  do  much  to  regulate  the 
system  and  prevent  an  undue  accumula- 
tion of  fat. 

Massage  finish«d,  rest  again  in  a  prone 
position  for  a  couple  of  minutes.  The 
whole  process,  exercises  and  massage  in- 
eluded,  should  not  take  more  than  ten 
minutes  daily. 

Don't  attempt  all  these  exercises  at 
once.  For  the  first  week  do  only  two  or 
three,  gradually  increasing  the  number 
as  proficiency  is  attained.  If  you  do 
not  go  slowly,  and  attempt  too  much  at 
first,  the  unaccustomed  muscles  will  re- 
sent being  used,  and  stiffness  will  re- 
sult. 

Put  the  idea  out  of  your  head  that  all 
that  is  necessary  is  to  develop  enormous 
b;eeps  and  a  slim  silhouette.  Remem- 
ber, the  chief  object  of  this  system  is  to 
raise  the  general  standard  of  your 
health,  and  by  a  simple  and  pleasant 
method  bestow  strength  and  beauty, 
and,  above  all,  the  joy  of  living. 


Just  the  Gift 
For  the  Boys  and  Girls 

Get  the  boys  and  girls — yes  and  the 
youngsters  too,  a  gift  that  will  give 
them  delight  and  pleasure,  the 

PERFECTION  STEEL 
ANKLE  SUPPORT 


will  enable  them  to  skate  in  comfort  with- 
out fatigue.  No  twisting  or  straining  of  | 
the  ankles. 
Equally  good 
for  everybody 
— expert  or  be- 
ginner. Highly 
r  e  c  ommended 
by  professional 
skaters  and 
hockey  players. 
Nothing  more 
beneficial  for 
weak  ankles — 
a  great  aid  to 
every  body — 
doubles  the 
pleasure  of 
skating  —  get 
them  for  the 
children  —  for 
yourself  or  any 
friend. 

Ask  youi  deal- 
er for  the 
' '  Perfection  ' ' 
Ankle  Support 
or  write  us  for 
booklet  "O" 
which  explains 
their  great 
benefits. 

OWEN    SOUND 

STEEL  PRESS 

WORKS 

Owen  Sound,  Ont. 


SALESMEN  WANTED 


Untrained  Men  Need  Not  Apply 
The  Demand  is  for  Trained  Men 

Capable  o(  Earaing  from  $5,000  to  $10,000  per  Year. 

q  II  you  Jaiff  to  enm  iha  proAtabtr  profemon  kl  u>  TRAIN   YOU 

lot  one  ol  ihoe  potiiion*. 

q  If  you  MP  alrndy  >  ulMmM)  lei  u.  TRAIN  YOU  .mJ   ,nc,eji« 

ycnu  ««ming  capuMy  1 00  p«  tent  lo  300  pei  ceni 

fl  If  you  arr  •  MU»nHn.»*  I0  u.  TRAIN  YOU  and  enable  you  .0 

get  the  mamiinuni  rcsuju  hom  your  ula  force 

Ow  Cmtm  wm  pr«pu«rf  by  %  cMps  «f  tk»  aUast 


The  Shaw  Correspondence  School 

391    TOKOE  STREET.  TOROKTO,  CAJtAOA. 
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Few  Cars  Can  Compare  With 

The  Russell -Knight 

The  experience  and  training  of  every  KNIGHT  engineer 
the  world  over  is  embodied  in  the  Russell-Knight — to  make 
it  beyond  all  question  a  superior  car.  So  that  in  the  Russell 
you  get  the  maximum  of  everything  you  want  in  your  car. 

Immense  reserve  power:  Silent,  and  unfaltering;  from  the  most  advanced 
engine  in  the  ^\•orld.  Power — uniform,  vibrationless,  more  than  ample  for 
any  demand. 

Controlled  with  every  known  motoring  convenience.  Put  in  operation  by  the 
Russell  electric  starter  that  adds  no  weight  nor  additional  gear  to  the  car. 
Centred  in  left-side  drive  with  levers  in  the  natural,  right-hand  position. 

Applied  to  the  most  comfortable  car  ever  built;  with  long  wheel  base  to  impart 
a  cradle-like  smoothness  to  the  motion;  with  long  and  extra  wide  resilient 
springs  to  smooth  out  every  inequality  of  the  road ;  with  12-inch  deep  Turkish 
cushions  on  patented  springs  to  give  a  new  meaning  to  luxury;  with  tonneau 
protected  by  an  auxiliary  windshield,  and  heated  from  the  exhaust  at  will,  to 
render  Winter  motoring  or  fast  driving  a  pleasure  for  ALL. 

In  every  detail  the  Russell-Knight  is  a  proven  car — proven 
risht  by  twelve  months'  rigorous  test  under  every  condition 
of  road  and  climate.     It  is  a  car  of  certain  satisfaction. 

Judge  it  by  every  known  test  of  car  worth — power,  comfort, 
flexibility,  silence,  speed.  Your  own  experience  will  be  your 
strongest  advisor  that  the  Russell  is  the  car  for  you  to  own. 

Russell-Knight  1914  Chassis  and  Standard  Bodies  are  as  follows: 


Russell-Knight    4-cylinder    "28" 

Roadster  Model $3,200 

5-Passeriger  Touring  Oar $3,250 


Russell-Knight    6-cylinder    "42" 

7-Passenger  Touring  Car $5,000 

5-Passenger  Phaeton   $5,000 


Both  chassis  are  built  with  Landaulet  and  Limousine  bodies  at  proportionate 
prices.         Catalogue    on    request.         All   quotations     F.O.B.    West    Toronto. 

RUSSELL  MOTOR  CAR  CO,  LIMITED 

Head  Office  and  Factory,  WEST  TORONTO 

Branches  at  : 
Toronto  Hamilton  Montreal  Winnipeg 

Calgary  Vancouver  Melbourne,  Aust. 


Brazil's  Growing  Literature 

The  Centre  of  Portuguese  Literature  is 
Shifting  to  Brazil 

THE  NEAR  FUTURE  may  show  to  the 
world  that  Portugal  has  not  only  an 
absentee  king,  but  an  absentee  litera- 
ture, says  the  Literary  Digest.  The 
centre  of  its  population  has  long  since 
shifted  to  Brazil,  where  the  language  is 
spoken  by  twenty-tive  millions  as 
against  the  six  millions  in  the  mother 
country.  What  is  more  natural  then, 
points  out  a  distinguished  member  of 
the  Academy  of  Brazil,  Mr.  J.  de  Ma- 
diera y  Albuquerque,  than  that  the 
centre  of  Portuguese  literature  should 
shift  thither  also.  The  future  holds 
golden  promises  for  Brazil's  literary  de- 
velopment, prophesies  this  patriotic 
Brazilian  in  La  Revue  (Paris),  but  the 
significant  feature  of  its  present  output 
is  the  French  influence.  They  have  not 
yet  come  to  know  themselves  as  Brazil 
ians.  The  people  of  this  greatest  of  the 
South  American  republics,  besides  being 
predominantly  Portuguese,  show  a  mark 
ed  intermixture  of  Indian,  negro,  and 
latterly  Italian  blood.  This  mingling  of 
elements  has  necessarily  complicated  the 
psychological  map  upon  which  their  lit- 
erature is  spread. 

The  Portuguese  character,  it  is  point- 
ed out,  is  utterly  different  from  that  of 
the  proud,  warlike,  and  arrogant  Spani- 
ards, being  "marked,  on  the  contrary, 
by  a  poetic  dreaminess,  sentimentality. 
and  melancholy,  with  a  tendency  to 
dwell  on  the  life  after  death." 

The  negro  race  has  likewise  added  a 
considerable  strain  of  its  blood  to  that 
of  the  Brazilian  populace,  among  whom 
there  has  been  little  of  that  prejudice 
against  intermarriage  which  has  pre- 
vented fusion  in  the  United  States. 

For  this  reason  the  negroes  are  being 
rapidly  absorbed  into  the  population, 
and,  like  the  Indians,  though  they  bring 
no  definite  vein  of  literature,  they 
modify  the  psychology  of  the  race,  in- 
fusing into  it  qualities  of  "passivity 
and  affection."  In  this  connection  Mr. 
dp  Madiera  adds: 

"The  Indians  have  perhaps  given  (to 
the  race)  a  part  of  their  insouciance, 
the  negroes  a  part  of  their  sadness;  but 
the  negroes  have  also  added  much  of 
their  physical  endurance,  and  the  In- 
dians the  sole  great  sentiment  which 
has  always  animated  them:  a  savage 
love  of  liberty.  No  other  sentiment  is 
so  deeply  embedded  in  the  Brazilian 
people.     .     . 

"The  first  literary  figure  properly  be- 
longing to  us  is  that  of  Gregorio  de 
Mattos,  born  at  Bahia.  The  fact  is  very 
characteristic,  because  in  him  appears 
for  the  first  time  in  Brazilian  literature 
the  sentiment  which  is  habitually  found 
in  colonies:  opposition  to  the  mother 
country.  It  matters  not  if  the  sons  of 
the  country  be  of  the  same  race  as  their 
dominators.  This  opposition  appears 
anyway,  either  in  the  form  of  hatred  or 
at  least  of  blague.  It  is  probable  that 
France  felt  this  inconvenience  when  it 
dominated  Canada.     There  is  no  doubt 
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Cyco  "  BALL  BEARING 

Carpet  Sweeper 

It's  sure  to  please  because  it  means  lasting  freedom 
from  the  (Inuigery  of  sweeping.  It's  light,  easy  to 
run.  cleans  thoroughly,  confines  dust,  saves  carpets  and 
rugs,  and  is  self-adjusting.  Made  in  handsome  woods 
nchly  finished  and  with  fittings  beautifully  nickeled. 
Every  woman  would  like  a  new  sweeper  so  she  can 
keep  her  old  one  upstairs.  Sold  by  reputable  dealers 
cvei-j-where  at  $3.00  to  $4.75.  Booklet  showing  a  variety 
of   pretty    patterns    mailed    on    request. 

BISSELL   CARPET  SWEEPER    CO. 

Grand  Rapids,  Mich.i         "WESWEEP 

Canadian  Factory 
Niaeara  Falls.  Ontario  THEWOBLD" 


W  FOR  FLAVORING  CAKES    W 

H     Pies,  Puddings,   Sauces   and     ^| 

■  Ice  Creams  try  Shirriff's  True      ■ 

■  Vanilla.     The  real  extract  of       ■ 

■  Mexican  Vanilla  Beans.  Sur-       ■ 

■  passes  all   others   in   flavor,  jg  ■ 
^^^^^bouquetand  strength.  ^^^^J 

TrueV;3nilla 

F  '  ■  ■ I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  I  Ji 


U2Xt42^0-n/ 


wm^Mi^mmmm. 


Gives  long  wear;  neat  appearance, 
proper  fit ;  made  of  the  best  ma- 
terials and  sold  at  the  right  price. 
Be   sure   you    get  the    "Deacon." 

Sold  Everywhere. 
Ask  Your  Dealer. 

The  Deacon   Shirt  Co. 

Belleville,  Ontario 


-*'''''''■'■    ^    ''''*'''''   '  "f"^^ 


of  the  fact  as  for  the  rest  of  America. 

.  .  .  In  the  United  States  the  Eng- 
lish type  was  ridiculed  .  .  .  and  in 
all  of  Spanish  America  the  Spaniards  of 
the  motherland  were  the  butts  of  wit, 
while  in  Brazil  the  Portuguese  were 
spoken  of  in  terms  of  contempt  and  ridi- 
cule. .  .  .  This  national  sentiment  of 
opposition  to  the  colonizers  was  also 
manifested  in  the  most  important  of 
the  literary  groups  since  formed,  known 
as  the  'school  of  Minas,'  .  .  .  com- 
posed of  poets  who  dreamed  of  libera- 
tion. These  poets,  however,  were  bu- 
colic rimers,  tender  makers  of  verses  of 
love.  Brazilian  literature,  therefore, 
commences  with  a  satiric  poet  aiming 
his  wit  at  the  Portuguese,  and  continues 
with  lyricists  chanting  the  eternal  lyric 
subjects:  nature  and  love." 

But  the  beginning  of  the  nineteenth 
century  brought  a  change,  according  to 
the  author,  and  the  influence  of  France 
first  began  to  be  felt.  When  the  army 
of  Napoleon  invaded  Portugal,  King 
John  VI.  fled  to  Brazil,  and  "the  first 
great  service  which  France  rendered  to 
our  literature  was  to  chase  John  VI.  to 
our  country,"  whereupon  "Brazil  be- 
came the  only  country  in  South  America 
to  possess  the  refinements  of  civilization 
due  to  the  presence  of  a  court." 

The  King  was  dowered  with  no  great 
intelligence.  But  he  was  a  king.  About 
him  clustered  the  nobility;  the  nobility 
of  blood  and  the  nobility  of  the  intel- 
lect. .  .  .  Such  persons  could  not 
remain  idle.  It  was  necessary  for  them 
to  find  occupations.  And  thus  were 
founded  in  Brazil  institutions  of  the 
beaux  arts  and  of  the  sciences,  as  well 
as  judicial  courts.  .  .  .  The  King,  on 
arriving  in  Brazil,  opened  the  ports  to 
universal  navigation.  The  English  were 
the  first  to  profit  by  this,  but  only  for 
commerce.  Almost  immediately  Brazil 
entered  into  relations  with  France,  and 
from  this  moment  it  may  be  said  that 
the  history  of  Brazilian  literature  ceases 
to  be  autonomous ;  it  becomes  a  chapter 
of  French  literature.  If  we  take  a  list 
of  the  literary  schools  of  France  we  need 
only  to  double  each  column  to  record 
the  names  of  Brazilian  writers. 

The  poet  who  first  brought  the  roman- 
tic movement  into  Brazilian  literature 
was  the  Vicomte  de  Araguaya,  who  oc- 
cupied a  diplomatic  post  at  Paris.  His 
poetry  appeared  between  1832  and  1836 
under  the  name  of  Domingis  de  Magel- 
haes.  The  writer  observes  that,  "like 
Chateaubriand,  like  De  Vigny,  like  all 
his  generation,  he  was  subject  to  the  in- 
fluences which  also  influenced  Hugo." 

At  present,  we  are  told,  the  field  of 
journalism  in  Brazil  is  probably  the  one 
richest  in  talent.  A  striking  fact  to  at- 
test this  statement  is  that  French  in- 
fluence is  still  paramount,  namely,  that 
while  there  are  1,200,000  Italians  among 
tlie  population  and  only  10,000  French, 
the  gross  weight  of  the  French  books 
imported  is  more  than  eight  times  that 
of  the  Italian  books  brought  in,  which 
is  explained  by  the  circumstances  that 
the  latter  are  consumed  only  by  Italian 
readers  while  the  former  find  a  market 
among  Brazilians  in  general.  Beyond 
all  this,  as  it  has  already  been  pointed 


Water  is  Flowing 

Though 
"Goethals'  Ditch" 

The  Panama  Canal  is  practically 
complete,  a  year  ahead  of  time. 
The  whole  world  is  singinsr 
' '  America. ' '  Foreigners  mar- 
vel at  our  enterprise.  Rejoice 
that  you  are  an  American.  f)i 
course  you  will  want  to  see  tie 
Canal  as  soon  as  it  is  in  opera- 
tion, so  you  can  intelligently  dis- 
cuss the  most  important  subject 
of  the  day. 

NORTH 
GERMAN 
LLOYD 

Panama — West 

Indies  Cruises 

for  1914  are  so  arranged  that 
participants  can  see  ships  pass- 
ing through  the  canal.  The 
dates  are  Jan.  14,  Feb.  12,  and 
March  19.    The  world-famous 

S.S.  "Grosser  Kurfuerst  " 

has  been  selected  to  make  the 
cruises. 

In  additioti  to  the  Canal  yon  will 
see  all  the  most  Interesting  West 
Indies'  ports,  Including  Havana, 
Santiago,  Kingston  (Jamaica),  Colon, 
La  Guaira,  Port  of  Spain  (Trini- 
dad), Brighton,  Barbados.  Port  of 
France,  and  St.  Pierre  (Martinique), 
St.  Thomas,  San  Juan  and  Nassau. 

Duration  of  Cruises  21  and  29  days. 

Rate  $160.0*0  up 

For      illustrated      Ijooklet      "To      the 
Canal   and   Caribbean"   write 

OELRICHS  &  CO.,  Gen.  Agts. 

Broadway       -      New    York 


H.    Clausseniiis    &    To. 
Central   National   Bank. 


(^liirapo. 
St.    Louis 


Robert    Cappelle,    San    Franci3co, 
Alloway    &    Champimi,     Winnii.fii 


AUTOMATIC  RAZOR  STROPPER 

No  experienfe   req  iiired  to  strop  any  razor   or 
blade. 


Place  razor  in  the  holder,  grasp  hold  of  each 
end  of  the  strop,  and  as  the  strop  is  puUed  over 
the  rollers  the  razor  is  automatically  moved  from 
one  side  to  the  other  and  is  perfectly  stropped. 
This  machine  is  absolutely  guaranteed  to  per- 
fectly strop  any  razor,  and  will  also  strop  all 
safety  razor  blades.  $2.00.  Express  or  money  order. 

BINGHAM     SrECIAI.TY     CO., 
Box  185,  Windsor,  Ont. 
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^     ^ood 


Drop  Oven-door  and  Fuel-door  of  WHTTB 
Porcelain  and  nickel.  Ail  nickel  door  on 
Warming  Closet.  Nickel  ornaments  re* 
movable.  Tiled  or  Platn  Back,  Lever  to 
Uftfroni  section  for  Broiling. 


It  IS  good  business  to  invest  in  a  good  range. 

Coal  is  high.  It  is  MOMEY.  H  range  can  save  it  or  waste  it. 
So,  choose  a  range  that  will  save  it— that  will  lower  your 
monthly  expense  account. 

The  Peerless  is  designed  to  heat  the  oven  quickly  with  the 
smallest  amount  of  coal.  Month  by  month  it  makes  real 
economies.  It  proves  a  mighty  good  BUY. 

The  Peerless  is  so  well  made  that  repairs  are  rarely  required.  The 
top  IS  made  up  of  sliding  sections.  Doors  are  all  very  strong. 
Grates  fit  perfectly  and  cannot  warp.  See  this  range— or  write 
for  Booklet  "  The  Cost  of  a  Range. "  213 

CLARE  BROS.  &  CO.,  LIMITED.  PRESTON.  ONT. 


Peerless 

„PEninSULAK 

-Ramge- 


Represenfatives  Everywhere 


CdWon's 

(Perfumes^ 

^fie  fragrance  qff\]atvre 


A 

Dainty 
and 

Delightful 
Christmas  Gift. 

rt*|'^|[^HAT  more  appropriate  gift  than  a 
lljjll^  perfume  of  rare  quality  ?  The  name 
^■^■^  Corson  is  associated  with  all  that  is 
best  in  choice  Perfumes  and  Toilet  Accessories. 
The  Corson  range  of  Perfumes,  Toilet  Waters, 
Talcs  and  Creams  will   gladden   the   hearts   of   dainty  women    everywhere 

SOLD  BY  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 


They  are  exclusive. 


SOVEREIGN   PERFUMES  LIMITED.  TORONTO,   ONT. 


out,  the  centre  of  Portug:uese  literature 
is  inevitably  shifting  to  Brazil,  in  order 
to  supply  with  reading-matter  the 
twenty-five  million  users  of  the  langu- 
age against  six  million  left  behind  in 
the  motlier  country.  It  is  in  the  natural 
order  of  things  that  a  rich  development 
may  be  looked  for  in  the  future. 

Reading  a  Comedy 

A  Literary  Authority  Says  the    Art   of  Read 
ing  Plays  is  Again  Being  Cultivated 

PROFESSOR  Brander  Matthews,  of 
Columbia  University,  an  authority  on 
dramatic  literature,  tells  us  in  Munsey's 
Magazine  that  the  drama  is  once  more 
alive  in  the  English  language,  and  that 
both  in  Great  Britain  and  the  United 
States  there  are  playwrights  whose 
works  are  not  merely  destined  for  the 
two  hours'  traiBc  of  the  stage,  but  also 
worthy  of  a  longer  survival  in  the 
study.  There  is  no  more  irrefragable 
testimony  to  this  revival  of  the  drama 
in  our  native  tongue  than  the  fact  that 
we  are  recovering  the  lost  art  of  reading 
plays.  To  many  of  us  this  increasing 
willingness  of  the  public  to  read  plays, 
although  not  quite  so  readily  as  novels 
are  read,  seems  like  a  new  departure; 
yet  it  is  but  a  return  to  a  long-estab- 
lished practice,  which  had  fallen  into  in- 
nocuous desuetude  only  because  there 
were  practically  no  new  plays  in  Eng- 
lish worth  reading. 

In  France  the  habit  of  reading  plays 
has  never  been  allowed  to  lapse,  because 
there  has  never  been  in  France  any  di- 
vorce between  literature  and  the  drama, 
such  as  had  been  decreed  in  England 
toward  the  end  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury. But  the  English-speaking  peoples 
on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic  have  only 
recently  resumed  the  practice  of  their 
forbears  a  hundred  years  ago,  before 
the  novel  achieved  its  overwhelming 
modern  vogue. 

It  was  not  until  Walter  Scott  publish- 
ed "Waverly"  in  1814,  and  swiftly  fol- 
lowed it  with  a  score  or  more  of  other 
stories,  that  the  novel  succeeded  in  es- 
tablishing itself  as  the  triumphant  rival 
of  the  play.  In  the  eighteenth  century 
the  tragedies  and  the  comedies  produced 
in  the  theater  were  immediately  publish- 
ed to  be  read  in  the  library;  and  that 
they  were  read  is  proved  by  the  fact 
that  the  best  of  them  went  speedily  into 
successive  editions.  The  plays  of  those 
days  were  better  worth  reading  than  the 
novels,  and  there  were  more  of  them. 
"To  read  a  good  comedy,"  so  Hazlitt 
wrote  in  the  early  part  of  the  nineteenth 
century,  "is  to  keep  the  best  company 
in  the  world,  where  the  best  things  are 
said,  and  the  most  amusing  happen." 

The  Eclipse  of  the  English  Drama 

All  through  the  nineteenth  century, 
when  English  dramatic  literature  was  an 
arid  desert  with  only  here  and  there  an 
oasis,  French  dramatic  literature  was 
flourishing  luxuriantly.  Victor  Hugo 
was  followed  by  the  younger  Dumas  and 
by  Eraile  Augier;  and  they  have  been 
succeded  by  Hervieu  and  by  Rostand. 
The    sale   of    one    of   Rostand's   plays. 
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"Cyrano  de  Bergerac,"  has  exceeded 
three  hundred  thousand  copies — a  sale 
ai'liieved    by    no    novel      published      in 

■ance  in  the  past  half-century.  The 
:  rculation  of  Maeterlinck's  plays  has 
( iitainly  been  far  larger  than  that  of 
his  essays.  There  has  been  no  day  in 
the  past  half-century  when  the  play- 
wrights have  not  been  as  many  in  the 
French  Academy  as  the  novelists. 

A  French  dramatist  publishes  his 
plays  as  a  matter  of  course,  as  soon  as 
they  are  performed.  He  submits  them 
first  to  the  ordeal  by  fire  before  the  foot- 
lights, and  tlien  he  sends  them  forth  to 
undergo  the  chemical  test  of  time.  It  is 
on  the  stage  that  a  drama  must  prove  it? 
value,  first  of  all;  and  then  it  is  in  thi 
study  that  it  must  establish  its  title  t( 
be  taken  seriously  as  a  contribution  U< 
literature. 

A  Question  of  Copyright    Law 

Although  the  English-speaking  people? 
had  the  habit  of  reading  plays  a  centur> 
and  more  ago,  they  lost  it  naturally 
enough  when  the  superior  profit  of  prose 
fiction  tempted  away  the  men  who  mighl 
have  become  dramatists.  The  superior 
profit  of  prose  fiction  was  due  to  the 
fact  that  there  was  then  no  interna- 
tional stage-right,  and  tliat  the  theatri- 
cal managers  could  take  for  nothing  the 
plays  of  foreigners — those  of  Kotzebue. 
at  first,  and  later  the  works  of  the  inde- 
fatigable Scribe. 

The  laborer  is  worthy  of  his  hire;  ami 
if  he  knows  that  he  will  not  get  his  hire, 
he  refuses  to  labor.  The  dearth  of 
drama  in  English  in  the  early  nineteenth 
century  is  due  mainly  to  the  fact  that 
the  dramatist  in  English  had  to  vend 
his  wares  in  competition  with  stolen 
goods.  It  is  small  wonder  that  he  turn- 
ed from  the  play  and  took  to  the  novel, 
wherein  his  reward  was  certain  in  case 
of  success. 

As  soon  as  the  laws  were  changed, 
which  happened  toward  the  end  of  the 
third  quarter  of  tlie  nineteenth  century, 
the  drama  in  English  started  at  once  to 
revive,  until  now  it  is  tempting  away 
m«n  of  literary  ability  who  began  their 
career  as  novelists — Mr.  Shaw,  for  ex- 
ample, and  Sir  .Tames  Barrie,  Mr.  Gals- 
worthy, Mr.  Bennett,  and  Mr.  Tarking- 
ton.  This  is  the  exact  opposite  of  what 
used  to  happen  in  the  past,  when  men  of 
letters  naturally  began  as  dramatists 
and  later  ventured  timidly  into  prose 
fiction.  Cervantes  and  Le  Sage,  Field- 
ing and  Smollett,  all  wrote  plays  before 
they  wrote  novels;  and  their  novels 
show  clearly  tlie  result  of  this  earlier  ex- 
perience in  writing  for  the  theater.  The 
characters  in  their  stories  are  not  re- 
lated intimately  to  the  background,  as 
they  have  been  since  Scott  and  Balzac 
showed  how  tliis  could  be  done  effective- 
ly. The  personages  of  Cervantes,  and 
even  those  of  Fielding,  live,  move,  and 
have  their  being  starkly  detached  from 
the  environment  in  which  they  are  plac- 
ed. 

The  Novel  and  the  Play 

Now  it  is  just  this  stark  detachment 
of  the  characters  of  a  play  which  makes 
a  play  harder  to  read  than  a  novel.    The 
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Experimenters  with 

TOUPEES 

Most  makers  of  Toupees  trust  to  luck  and  the 
ignorance  of  their  patrons  as  to  what  a  Toupee 
should  be  to  make  a  sale. 

THE  PEMBER  TOUPEES 

are  built  in  such  a  manner  that  their  superiority    and    points    of    excellence    are    plain    at    a 
glance,  even   to   the   man  without  any  Toupee  knowledge. 

The  Pember  Store  ''"*  X3.' "* 
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The  nickeled  top  in  which  the  stick  is 
securely  fastened  affords  a  most  conven- 
ient holder  for  the  fingers.  The  shorter  the 
stick  becomes,  the  more  you  appreciate 
this  Holder -Top  device. 

The  soap  itself  will  give  you  the  same 
quick,  cool,  creamy,  abundant  lather  that 
has  commended  Williams'  Shaving  prep- 
arations to  generations  of  shavers. 

OTHER  FORMS  OF  WILLIAMS'  SHAVING  SOAPS  ARE: 

Williams'  Shaving  Stick  ^^^'^^l 
Williams'  Shaving  Powder  SicKitf  °box 
Williams'  Shaving  Cream  (in  tubes) 

SPECIAL  OFFER— Suit  Case  Sets 

In  order  that  those  who  are  not  familiar  with  our  new  toilet  requisites 
may  have  an  opportunity  to  try  some  of  them,  we  have  prepared  very 
attractive  sets  of  samples  which  we  call  "Men's  Suit  Case  Sets"  and 
"Women's  Suit  Case  Sets."  These  are  handsomely  decorated  boxes 
containing  trial  size  reproductions  of  our  regular  packages.  Either  set 
named  below  will  be  sent,  postpaid,  for  24  cents  in  stamps. 

Men's  Suit  Case  Set  Women's  Suit  Case  Set 

Contains  Contains 

Talc  Powder  Cold  Cream 

Dental  Cream  Dental  Cream 

Shaving  Cream  Violet  Talc  Powder 

Holder-Top  Shaving  Stick  Carnation  Talc  Powder 

Jersey  Cream  Toilet  Soap  Jersey  Cream  Toilet  Soap 

After  Shaving  Use  Williams'  Talc  Pow^der 

Address:  THE  J.  B.  WILLIAMS  CO.,  Dept.  A 

Glastonbury,  Conn. 
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A  book  for  the 
insecure 

SOME  doors  require  locking  all  of 
the  time.  Others  require  loclc- 
ing  part  of  the  time.  Still  others 
require  locking  against  outside  in- 
trusion only. 

"Light  on  Latches"  tells  how  to 
meet  all  these  conditions  with  one 
lock. 

Some  doors  have  old  locks  that 
need  help  at  times.  Other  doors 
stand  unlocked  because  someone  for- 
gets to  turn  the  key.  "Light  on 
Latches"  tells  how  simple  it  is  to 
prevent  such  occurrences. 

The  security  of  your  home  and 
your  possessions  is  too  important  to 
be  left  to  others.  "Lock"  alone 
doesn't  mean  protection.  Hence  you 
should  learn  the  significance  of  locks 
markeil  j  ~m\_ 

"Light  on  Latches"  tells  about  one  kind  of 
Yalo  Locks— a  most  useful  and  most  convenient 
kind.      It   is   well   worth   a-sking   for. 

Canadian    Yale    &    Towne,    Ltd. 

Makers   of   YALE    Products   in    Canada;   Locks, 

I'adlocks,  Builders'  Hardware,  Door  Checks  and 

Chain  Hoists. 

Genenil  Offices  and  Works  : 
St.  Catharines,  Ont. 


If  you  could  SAVE  50  CENTS 

on  every  dollar's  worth  of  gas  you  use  for  cooking, 
would  it  interest  you  ?  Our  Gas  Saver  will  posi- 
tively do  it.  Agenls  wanted  everywhere.  Send  $2.00 
fo/  salable  sample  and  secure  territory. 

DOMINION   SALES  COMPANY 
ARCADE  BUILDING  TORONTO,  CANADA 


Big  Entertainer  !l»?irst;^lf^ 


_      _  _   ind 

Maeie,  IS  Tricks  with  Cards.   73  Toasts,  7 

Comic  Recitations,    3  MonoloKU(?s,  22  Funny 

I  ReadinKS.  Also  Checkers,  Chess,  Dominoes,  Fox 

]  and  Geese,  9  Men  Morris.    All  iOc.  postpaid* 

S.  C.  DORN,  70«  So.  Osartisrn  straat.  DapU  K^'i  Chlcaso,  Ilk 


novelist  describes  his  creatures,  and  tells 
us  not  only  what  they  do,  but  also  what 
they  feel  and  what  they  think.  The 
dramatist  can  tell  us  only  what  they 
say,  although  he  can  also  indicate  suc- 
cinctly what  they  do.  What  they  feel 
and  what  they  think  can  be  expressed 
only  in  the  dialogue  itself. 

In  the  theater  the  single  word  ex- 
plodes effectively,  and  we  are  in  no 
danger  of  not  hearing  the  report,  the 
echo  of  which  we  may  perhaps  fail  to 
catch  when  we  are  in  the  library  and 
are  aided  by  the  eye  only,  and  not  by 
both  eye  and  ear.  The  difficulty  in 
reading  a  play  so  as  to  get  at  its  com- 
plete dramatic  effect  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  it  was  not  devised  primarily  to  be 
read.  It  was  devised  primarily  to  be 
seen  and  heard,  and  only  secondarily  to 
be  read. 

Not  Many  Great  Plays    Can    Be    Seen 

Unfortunately,  we  cannot  command  at 
will  a  satisfactory  performance  of  a 
series  of  the  masterpieces  of  dramatic 
literature.  Even  in  Great  Britain  and 
the  United  States,  only  a  dozen  of 
Shakespeare's  best  comedies  and  trage- 
dies are  likely  to  be  visible  in  the  thea- 
tre in  the  course  of  half  a  dozen  years. 
At  least  half  of  Shakespeare's  plays  are 
performed  only  at  rare  intervals;  and 
some  of  them  are  never  seen  at  all  on  the 
modern  stage.  In  default  of  actual  per- 
formance in  the  theatre,  we  have  to  do 
tlie  best  we  can  by  reading  in  tlie  library. 

Recent  Plays  Sold  as  Books 

Now,  it  is  to  meet  this  new  demand 
that  the  publishers  are  issuing  plays  as 
books.  Some  of  these  plays  some  of 
these  publishers  are  pushing  as  energeti- 
cally as  they  are  in  the  habit  of  pushing 
novels.  There  is  as  ready  a  sale  over 
the  counters  for  the  plays  of  Mr.  John 
Galsworthy,  Mr.  Arnold  Bennett,  and 
Mr.  Booth  Tarkington  as  there  is  for 
their  novels — a  sale  as  ready,  even  if  it 
is  not  yet  so  large.  In  the  case  of  Mr. 
George  Bernard  Shaw,  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  tlie  circulation  of  his  plays  has  been 
far  larger  than  the  circulation  of  his 
novels,  for  the  excellent  reason  that  the 
plays  represent  a  riper  and  more  mature 
artist  than  the  novels. 

Not  only  are  our  modern  plays  in  Eng- 
lish sold  over  the  counter  as  books ;  they 
are  even  invading  the  magazines,  some- 
times as  a  serial,  the  successive  acts 
appearing  month  by  month,  and  some- 
times compacted  into  a  single  number. 
There  are  probably  very  few  popular 
magazines  that  would  not  jump  at  the 
chance  of  printing  one  of  Sir  James 
Barrie's  plays — "Peter  Pan,"  "What 
Every  Woman  Knows,"  or  "The  Ad- 
mirable Crichton." 

How  Should  a  Play  be  Read 

Here,  then,  are  half  a  score  of  vol- 
umes each  containing  one  or  more  plays 
of  very  varying  appeal  and  of  very  vary- 
ing value.  Here  are  all  kinds  of  dramas 
for  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  readers. 
Other  volumes  of  plays  had  preceded 
them  on  the  shelves  of  our  bookstores; 
iind  other  volumes  will  follow.    Perhaps 


the  time  has  come  for  some  expert  to  ex- 
plain how  new  plays  ought  to  be  read 
so  as  to  get  the  utmost  profit  out  of  them. 
Novels  we  all  know  how  to  read,  but 
plays  are  not  novels;  and  they  make  a 
different  demand  upon  us.  This  may 
seem  to  some  an  unnecessary  suggestion; 
and  some  may  deny  that  there  is  any  art 
of  play-reading  to  be  acquired. 

No  modern  playwright  has  paid  more 
attention  to  the  wants  of  the  reader  than 
Mr.  Shaw.  The  stage  directions  of  his 
plays  are  quite  as  amusing  as  the 
dialogue  itself.  And  in  the  main  these 
stage  directions  are  helpful  to  the  read- 
er; they  aid  him  to  visualize  a  per- 
formance ;  they  stimulate  him  to  the 
needful  effort  of  imaginative  sympathy. 

Yet  even  with  the  assistance  of  direc- 
tions as  lively  as  those  to  be  found  in 
Mr.  Shaw's  plays,  the  task  of  the  reader 
is  not  easy.  Tlie  art  of  visualizing  a 
play  is,  as  Stevenson  declared,  compar- 
able to  the  art  of  reading  a  score — that 
is,  of  procuring  for  ourselves  the  pleas- 
ure of  an  orchestral  concert  by  studying 
the  composer's  complete  instructions  to 
the  performers  of  the  several  instru- 
ments. Probably  the  reader  of  a  musi- 
cal score  is  called  upon  for  a  more  diffi- 
cult feat  than  the  reader  of  a  play.  Cer- 
tainly the  ability  to  visualize  a  perform- 
ance by  the  aid  of  the  printed  page  is 
one  which  can  be  acquired  more  or  less 
by  any  one  who  resolutely  cultivates  the 
art.  And  the  attempt  to  visualize,  even 
if  it  is  only  partly  successful,  is  well 
worth  while,  for  it  enables  us  to  enrich 
our  solitary  perusal  in  our  own  home 
with  not  a  little  of  the  specific  pleasure 
for  which  we  go  to  the  crowded  theatre. 

Passport,  Ancient  and  Modern 

Present-day    Certificates  of  Citizenship    Form- 
erly an  Export  Duty  on  Tourists 

THE  passport  will  disappear  as  a  con- 
dition of  international  travel  only 
with  the  coming  of  the  millennium, 
says  F.  G.  Aflalo  writing  in  Chambers's 
Journal.  So  long  as  nations  distrust 
each  other,  so  long  as  there  are  frontier 
incidents  and  the  suspicion  of  espionage, 
the  passport  will  be  a  grim  reality;  and 
those  whom  the  freedom  of  modern 
travel  has  taught  to  take  it  less  than 
seriously  should  pay  a  visit  to  Russia  if 
they  would  speedily  revise  their  pre- 
vious attitude.  It  would  be  easier  to 
drive  a  camel  through  the  eye  of  a 
needle  than  to  smuggle  a  foreigner  into 
Russia  without  a  passport.  Whether  he 
cross  the  Tsar's  frontier  from  the  sea, 
by  the  gateway  of  Batoum,  or  by  land, 
where  the  Nord  Express  runs  through 
Wirballen,  the  traveller  will  be  called 
upon  to  stand  and  deliver  his  passport 
almost  before  he  has  filled  his  lungs  with 
Russian  air.  It  is  a  case  of  passport 
first  and  Customs  after,  for  if  the 
traveller's  credentials  are  not  in  order 
his  luggage  need  not  be  opened.  It 
might  be  thought  that  inspection  at  the 
frontier  would  suffice;  but  there  is  an- 
other examination  to  undergo  at  Tiflis 
or  St.  Petersburg,  as  the  ease  may  be; 
and,  indeed,  during  a  stay  of  some 
weeks    in    the    capital    the    document    is 
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usually  retained  by  the  manager  of  the 
hotel,  and  must  be  endorsed  ag'ain  by 
the  police  before  the  holder  leaves  the 
country.  The  one  redeeming  feature  of 
this  otherwise  irritating  surveillance  is 
that  it  costs  nothing,  since  tlie  Russian 
authorities  undertake  all  the  necessary 
formalities  without  exacting  so  nmeh  as 
a  rouble  for  their  trouble. 

It  is  the  fashion  to  resent,  as  well  as 
ridicule,  this  attitude  of  the  Russian 
police;  but  tourists  who  are  impatient 
of  such  scrutiny  are  free  to  stay  away, 
and  the  methods  of  Muscovy  are,  after 
all,  not  more  prying  or  impertinent  than 
those  of  New  York.  The  American  Im- 
migration Bureau,  obsessed  by  what  can 
only  be  described  as  a  nightmare  of 
eugenics,  demands  from  each  arrival  an 
assurance  that  he  is  not  an  anarchist,  a 
polygamist,  cripple  or  hereditary  im- 
becile. ■  It  insists  on  knowing  whether 
he  has  paid  his  own  passage.  It  asks 
questions  about  his  parents  and  grand- 
parents, and  in  fact  displays  an  in- 
quisitiveness  of  which  Russian  officials 
would  never  dream. 

Turkey's  Passport 

The  trouble  in  Turkej',  where  the  or- 
dinary passport  of  other  countries  is  re- 
placed bj-  the  teskere,  is,  on  the  other 
hand,  that  of  continual  petty  exactions 
of  a  few  piastres  here  and  a  few  piastres 
there,  not  only  (in  the  days  of  Abd-ul- 
Hamid)  on  entering,  but  actually  on 
leaving'  the  country  as  well.  Nowadays, 
however,  this  rule  of  inspecting  the 
teskere  of  any  one  quitting  Ottoman  ter- 
ritory, which  was  merely  an  excuse  for 
a  last  backsheesh,  has  wisely  been  done 
away  with.  Now  and  again  an  abnorm- 
ally strong-minded  tourist  would  resist 
these  impositions,  flatly  refusing  to  re- 
cover his  teskere  from  the  Galata 
Serai  at  the  price  set  upon  it  by  the 
Constantinople  police;  but  the  majority,, 
impressed  by  the  gold-laced  officials, 
would  comply.  While  the  capital  was 
under  martial  law,  at  the  time  of  the 
"affair  of  April,"  as  it  was  called, 
there  were  other  kinds  of  passports, 
even  within  the  city,  and  any  one  who 
desired  to  be  out  of  doors  after  sunset 
had  to  have  permission  from  Mahmud 
Shevket,  then  in  supreme  command. 
This  was  given  in  two  or  three  lines  of 
Turkish,  as  often  as  not  scribbled  on 
the  back  of  the  holder's  own  visiting 
card ;  but  it  served  the  purpose,  and  also 
ensured,  if  so  desired,  an  armed  escort 
in  the  night. 

The  object  of  the  passport  has  altered 
during  the  past  two  centuries.  The 
"license  to  travel"  of  Elizabethan  times 
represented  in  effect  an  export  duty  on 
tourists,  and  was  insisted  on  in  the  hope 
of  discouraging  foreign  travel,  which 
tlie  authorities  regarded,  in  post-Re- 
formation days,  as  subversive  of  Pro- 
testantism and  likely  also  to  undermine 
the  patriotic  sentiment  of  English  .youth. 
Edward  the  Sixth  and  Elizabeth  both 
gave  letters,  which  may  virtually  be  re- 
yarded  as  passports,  to  commercial  ad- 
venturers trading  in  Russia  and  Persia. 
Nowadays,  on  the  other  hand,  a  passport 
is  simply  a  certificate  of  citizenship,  in 
which    the    Foreign    Secretarv    for     the 
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FLORIDA 


THE  CAROLINAS 
and  GEORGIA 


Plnehurst,  Southern  Pines, 
Camden,  Columbia,  Savannah 

The  superD  climate  and  accessibility,  the  fine  hotels,  cottages  and 
boarding-houses,  have  made  this  section  a  veritable  paradise  for  the 
health  and  pleasure  seeker.  Golf,  Tennis,  Hunting,  Fishing,  Canoeing, 
Sailing,    Bathing,    and    Motoring   may    be  enjoyed  the  entire  winter. 

Let  us  send  you  a  Winter  Resort  Booklet, 
Hotel  Directory  and  Time  Card. 


Geo.  P.  Stagg.  T.P.A. 
374  Ellicott  Square.  Buffalo,  N.Y. 


W.  E.  Conklin,  G.E.P.A 
1 184  Broadway,  New  York  City 


QUALITY    CANOES 


c.c.c. 
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Extra  sppcial  c.ire  has  been  taken  In  the  designing  uf  our  Canoes  to  get  a  pattern  that 
would  give  Safety  without  losing  speed  or  grace.  We  have  accomplished  this — making  a, 
canoe  that  is  very  steady  and  sets  very  high  on  the  water,  making  paddling  easy  and  keep- 
ing dry  In  rough  water.  The  workmanship  and  material  is  the  highest  quality. 
If  you  want  a  "No.  16*'  Canoe  be  'sure  it  Is  made  by  the  "Canadian"  Canoe  Co. — the  Com- 
pany  with  tliree  "C  *s." 

YOU     HAD     BETTER     HAVE     OUR     CATLAOGUE     GIVING     DET.AILEI)     INFORMATION 

OJF. C.C.C.   CANOES. 


CANADIAN  CANOE  COMPANY 


PETERBOROUGH,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 
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distinguish  the  tone  of  the  Newcombe  Pianos. 
Simplicity  of  design  and  careful  finish  make 
them  a  product  of  the  highest  art. 

The  only   piano  equipped   with 
Howard's  Patent  Straining  Rod. 

Newcombe  Piano  Players  have  a  human- 
like control. 

Contain  all  the  latest  improTements  and  devices.  Per- 
fect in  tone.  Artistic  in  desien,  and  capable  of  giving 
lifelong  service.  C.ill  at  our  warerooms  or  upon  our 
nearest  agent  and  examine  careiuUy  our  pianos.  If  it  is 
more  convenient,  write. 

Newcombe  Piano  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office  and  Warerooms  : 
359  Yonge  Street  -  -  Toronto,  Ont. 


ELECTRICITY 
Operates  the  Seafoam 

The  up-to-date  housewife  demands  that 
all   the  tools  in  her  workshop  be  run    by 

"White  Coal.      We  have 

perfected  the  Seafoam  Was* 
her  to  satisfy  this  demand. 
While  the  Seafoam  is  an 
electric    washer,    we  have 
built  it  so  that  it  can  be  run 
by  either  a  gas, 
steam    or    gasoline 
engine  or  by  wind- 
mill power.       It  is 
truly    the    most    ingenious 
washer    on     the     market, 
being 

A  Complete  Laundry 
In  Itself. 

The  metal  frame  wringer  that  is  per- 
manently attached  to  the  washer  is  operated 
by  the  motor  and  is  guaranteed  for  five 
years. 

Bi'th  washing  and  wringing  can  be  done 
ai  the  same  time  or  separately. 

See  the  Seaf(>nm  at  your  dealer's  or  send 
to  us  for  information. 

CUMMER-DOWSWELL,  Limited 
Hamilton,  Ontario  201 


Mark  Your  Linen  With  Cash's  Woven  Name-Tapes 

An  Ideal  Holiday  Gift 

Any  name  in  fant  color  thread  can  be  woven  into  fine 
white  catobric  tape.  $2.00  for  12  doz..  $1.25  for  6  doz.,  85c 
for  3  do£.  Tliese  markings  more  than  save  their  cost  by 
preventing  laimdry  losses.  They  make  a  dainty,  individual 
?ift.  OUDKKr)  FILLED  IN  A  WEKK  through  your  deal- 
er,  or   write    for   samples   and   order   Wanks,    direct   to 

J.  A  J.  Cash.  Ltd..  301  St.  James  St..  Montreal.  Can. 


time  being  calls  upon  all  those  "whom 
it  may  concern"  to  pass  the  bearer 
"freely,  without  let  or  hindrance,"  and 
to  afford  all  necessary  assistance  and 
protection.  Seeing  that  all  this  costs 
but  two  shillings,  and  that  the  privileges 
last  for  five  years,  irrespective  of  any 
change  of  Government,  our  passports 
can  scarcely  be  regarded  as  a  source  of 
revenue. 

The  modern  passport  is  a  coldly  im- 
personal and  official  document,  with 
none  of  the  glamor  of  these  old  letters 
from  princes;  but  something  analogous 
to  them  survived  until  recently  in 
Morocco,  where  the  Grand  Vizier  used 
to  give  his  sign  manual  to  favored 
travellers  in  the  Atlas  or  other  wild  re- 
gions of  the  Shereefian  Empire,  whereby 
they  were  sure  of  the  assistance  of 
country  kaids  and  of  immunity  from 
attack  or  imposition.  This  priceless 
letter  used  to  cost  nothing  beyond 
thanks  at  an  audience,,  and  the  onlv 
obligation  which  it  entailed  on  the 
holder  was  that  he  should  at  his  own 
expense  include  a  couple  of  Moorish  sol- 
diers in  his  retinue.  The  armoury  of 
these  warriors  was  somewhat  obsolete, 
but  they  were  handy  men  in  pitching  a 
tent  or  lighting  a  camp  fire,  and  were 
generally  worth  more  than  their  very 
modest  keep  and  wage. 

Of  similar  interest  to  passports,  but 
with  slightly  different  objects,  are  the 
various  sporting  permits  and  licenses 
issued  in  every  country  (with  the  excep- 
tion of  that  last  mentioned)  to  those 
who  shoot  or  fish.  The  sportsman  in 
Canada,  indeed,  is  confronted  with  a 
dual  imposition  of  Dominion  and  Pro- 
vincial licenses;  but  even  in  conjunction 
they  cannot  be  called  prohibitive  in  pro- 
portion to  the  sport  offered.  Turkey  is 
the  one  country  in  Europe  in  which 
there  is  a  tax  on  sea-fishing.  Certainly 
it  amounts  to  only  a  few  piastres;  but 
there  is,  at  even  so  slight  a  sacrifice, 
something  quaint  in  the  notion  of  re- 
garding the  sea  as  anything  but  public 
property.  Yet  even  the  sea-angler  in 
quest  of  a  few  bass  in  the  Gulf  of  Ismidt 
must  provide  himself,  through  his  Con- 
sulate, with  a  fishing  teskere,  or  he 
runs  the  risk  of  interference.  The  com- 
forting reflection,  however,  comes  with 
the  conviction  that  it  is  better  to  pay 
the  few  pence  demanded  and  enjoy  such 
wonderful  bass  fishing  as  those  waters 
afford  than  to  stay  at  home  and  enjoy 
blank  days  free  of  charge. 

Sea  Sorrow 

There  is  sorrow  on  the  sea; 
It  cannot  be  still: 
It  tosses  in  the  night 
Of  its  masterless  will. 

There  is  moaning  on  the  deep: 
The  sea  hath  no  speech. 
Save  a  muffled  low  moaning 
As  a  moaning  in  sleep. 
Mournful  and  maimed 
As  the  lone  curlew's  screech. 

E.  H.  Visiak. 
— In  the  Pall  Mall  Magazine. 


Wilson's    Invalids' 
Port  Wine 

(a  la  Quina  du  Perou) 


Health  is  the  vital  principle  o/hliss.'^ 

Thompson 

DOCTORS  KNOW! 

"Would  the  old  feel   young?    Would  the  sad  feel  gay? 
Then  list  for  a  while;   I'll   sing  you   my  lay— 
'Wilson's    Invalid's    Tort'    is    the    theme    of   my   song, 
I   was  weak  and  depressed,  now   I'm  merry  and  strong; 
No   enjoj-ment   had    I    till    I    taste<l    this   wine. 
It  acted  like  magic— health  and  strength  soon  were  mine. 
O,    delay   not   an   hour   this   great    tonic    to   test. 
Parsons,    Doctora    and    Nurses    pronounce    it    the    beat; 
It   will   give  you  much   strength   of   h   natural   sort 
This   wonderful    tonic,    'Wilson's    Invalids'    Port.'  " 
JANE    M.    TURNBULL,    St.    George's    Rectory, 

Goderich,  Ont. 

Ask  YOUR  Doctor 

BIG  BOTTLE  ALL  DRUGGISTS 
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Whooping  Cough 


CROUP 


ASTHMA   COUGHS 


BRONCHITIS   CATARRH    COLDS 


ESTABLISHSO    1879 

A  simple,  safe  and  efFectire  treatment  for  bron- 
chial troubles,  avoiding  drugrs.  Vaporized  Creso- 
lene  stops  the  paroxysms  of  Whooping  Cough 
and  relieves  croup  at  once.  It  is  a  boon  to  suf- 
ferers from  Asthma.  The  air  rendered  strongly 
antiseptic,  inspired  with  every  breath,  makes 
breathing  easy  ;  soothes  the  sore  throat  and  stops 
the  cough,  assuring  restful  nights.  It  is  invalu- 
able to  mothers  with  young  children. 

Send  us  postal  for  descriptive  booklet.  809 

ALL  DRUGGISTS     ■■T^ 

Try  Cresolene  Anti-  BC'if^ 
BOptlo  XbiroatTab-  WCJ*Jc 
lets   for   the  Irritated  I       .!<»> 
throat.  They  are  simple, 
effective  and  antiseptic. 
Of    your    druggist  or 
from  OS,  10c.  in  stamps. 

Vapo  CresoleneCo. 

Leeming-Miles  Bldg. 
MONTREAL 
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PRACTICAL   HANDBOOKS    FOR 
HOME  STUDY 

STEAM  BOILERS.  By  William  S.  Newell.  8.  B.. 
with  Bath  Iron  Works.  Formerly  Iiistmctor, 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology,  and  Carl 
S.  Dow,  S.  B.,  American  Society  Mechanical 
Engineers.  160  pp.,  124  illua.  Cloth  binding.  A 
practical  treatise  on  the  materials  and  apnroY- 
ed  methods  of  constniction  of  stenra  boilers, 
with  complete  instruction  in  the  mechanical  de- 
tails of  the  various  commercial  tyjies  of  station- 
ary boilera,  such  as  the  vertical,  horizontal, 
water-tube,    fire-tube,    etc.     Piice    $1.00 

STEAM  ENGINES.  By  L.  V.  Ludy.  Acting  Pro- 
fessor of  Steam  and  Gas  Engineering,  Lnirer- 
sity  of  Wi-Hconsin,  American  Society  of  .Me- 
chanical Engineers.  165  pp..  75  ilhis.  Cloth 
binding.  A  concise,  i)ractical  manual  for  the 
use  of  Engineers,  Firemen.  Machinists,  Oilers, 
and  Shopmen  In  general.  The  principles  of 
o^wration;  types  of  engines  fitted  for  different 
kmds  of  work;  t>'pe8  of  simple  ami  muUipIe- 
expanaion  engines,  engine  accessories— all  are 
clearly  explained  in  a  way  that  anyone  can 
grasp.      Price    $1*00 

TECHNICAL  BOOK  DEPARTMENT 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  UMITED 
143-149  University  Ave.,  Toronto 
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Uuc  uf  the  "Regulation"  Styles 


Home  Billiards— 

Play  on  "Made  in  Canada''  Tables! 

Play'the  royal  game  of  billiards  on  tables  made  in  Canada. 

The  makers  of  the  celebrated  Brunswick   Billiard  Tables  offer  you  a  splendid  opportunity  to  secure  any  size  or 

style  of  table  at  low  cost  and  on  easy  terms. 
These  masterpiece  tables  have  held  undisputed  supremacy  for  more  than  sixty  years. 
The  name  BRUNSWICK  on  a  billiard  table  is  the  symbol  of  highest  excellence. 

BRUNSWICK 

Billiard  Tables — Ideal  Xmas  Gifts 

As  a  Christmas  or  birthday  gift  for  man  or  boy,  a  Brunswick  Billiard  Table  heads  the  list.  It  will  provide  a 
lifetime  of  finest  entertainment. 

There  is  still  timelto  order  for  Christmas  delivery. 

Our  Famous  "Baby  Grand"  and  "Convertible"  Styles 

In  addition  to  our  many  splendid  styles  of  regulation-size  tables,  we  offer  a  variety  of  beautiful  styles  in 
special  home  sizes. 

Brunswick  "Baby  Grand"  Styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  are  made  of  Mahogany,  with  classic  inlaid  design.  Richly 
finished.     Unexcelled  playing  qualities.     Sizes  3x6,  3Jx7,  4x8.     The  illustration  at  bottom  of  page  shows  one  of  the  "Baby  Grands." 

Brunswick  "Convertible"  Styles  of  Billiard  or  Pocket-Billiard  Tables  can  be  used  in  any  room.  They  serve  as  handsome  DiningTable*, 
Library  Tables  or  Davenports  when  not  in  use  for  billiard  playing.     Sizes  3x6  and  3Jx7.     Equal  in  playing  qualities  to  "Baby  Grand." 


MADE  IN  CANADA 

Used  Throughout  the  World 

Brunswick  Billiard  Tables  are  MADE  IN  CANADA  and 
used  exclusively  by  the  world's  cue  experts.  Each  is  a  fine 
example  of  expert  cabinet  work.  Fitted  with  Slate  Bed, 
the  celebrated  Monarch  Quick-Acting  Cushions.  Accurate 
angles,  perfect  playing  qualities,  scientific  construction  in 
detail.  Furnished  in  Mahogany,  Oak,  Circassian  Walnut  and 
various  other  woods. 


"Baby  Grand" 
Pocket  Billiard  Table 


A  YEAR  TO   PAY 
Complete  Playing  Outfit  Free 

Any  size  or  style  of  table  can  be  purchased  on  easy  terms. 
We  spread  the  payments  over  an  entire  year.  The  price  of 
each  table  incluiles  complete  high-grade  Playing  Outfit,  Cues, 
Balls,  Bridge,  Rack,  Chalk,  Assorted  Tips,  Lightning  Cue 
Clamps,  Markers,  Cover,  Billiard  Brush,  Rules,  Book  on 
"How  to  Play,"  etc. 

The  Brunswick  Book  Free 

Send  for  our  richly  Illustrated  book.  "Billiards 
— Tlie  Home  M.ignet."  eontaiiiiiig  pictures,  desorlp- 
tions.  Factory  Prices  and  details  of  E.isy-Purchase 
Plan,  or  call  and  see  tables  ou  exhibition,  at  any 
of   branch   offkes   named    below. 

THE   BRUNSWICK -BALKE-COLLENDER 
COMPANY  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

The  "Made  iu   Canada"  Billiard  Table  Firm. 
Dept.  N.D.    67-69-71  Adelaide  St.  W..  Toronto,  Oot. 

BRANCHES:— 

Edmonton,  Alberta.  647  Fourth   Street. 
Montreal,   P.Q.,  11   Notre  Dame  Street  West. 
Vancouver,  B.C.,  652  Beatty  Street. 
Winnipeg,  Man.,  9  Princess  Street. 
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—  The   Logical  Route  Between  =^^== 

Toronto,-: — Winnipeg Vancouver 

GATE   CITY  EXPRESS 
QUEEN  CITY  EXPRESS 


Leaves  TORONTO  2.30  p.m. 
Arrives  WINNIPEG  8.00  a.m.— Daily 

Leaves  WINNIPEG  1.30  p.m. 
Arrives  TORONTO  9.00   a.m.— Daily 


THROUGH    EQUIPMENT:    Compartment    Libravy     Obseivation     Car,     Standard     Sleeping     Cars,     Tourist 
Sleeping    Car,    Dining    Car,    Firstclass    Coached,    Colonist   Car. 

Leaves  TORONTO  10.20  p.m. 
Arrives  VANCOUVER  11.30  p.m. 

Leaves  VANCOUVER  8.30  a.m. 
Arrives  TORONTO  4.55  p.m.  Daily. 

TUKOUGH    EQUIPMENT:    Compartment    Library     ObseiTalion     Car,     Standard     Sleeping     Cars,     Tourist 
Sleeping    Car,    Dining    Car,    Firstclass    Coaches,    Colonist    Car. 


VANCOUVER  EXPRESS 
TORONTO  EXPRESS 


Electric  Lighted  Compartment  and  Standard  Sleeping  Cars 

ARE  A  FEATURE  IN  CONNECTION    WITH 

TORONTO — MONTREAL  SERVICE 

Fast  Train  Service  as  Follows: 

Leave  NORTH  TORONTO  10.00  p.m.  Daily       -       Arrive  MONTREAL  7.25  a.  m. 

Leave  TORONTO  Union  Station  10.30  p.m.  Daily       -       Arrive  MONTREAL  8.05  a.  m. 

"OTTAWA  LIMITED,"  Carrying  Standard  and  Compartment  Sleepers  and  Coaches. 

Leaves  TORONTO  Union  Station  11.00  p.m.  Daily       -       Arrives   OTTAWA  7.20   a.  m. 

(Train   leaving   NORTH   TORONTO,   10,00  p.m.   daily,    for    Montreal    carries    Electric    Lighted    Sleeper    for    Ottawa.) 

"CONVENIENT   DAY   TRAIN"    leaves  TORONTO    Union    Station    9.00    a.m.    Daily. 
Arrives  OTTAWA  5.45  p.  m.  Arrives  MONTREAL  7.05  p.  m. 

<'arr>'ing  High-class  Standard  Equipment.  Observation    Parlor  Car  and   Dining  Car,   Toronto   to  Montreal. 


For  full  information,  apply  any  C.P.R.  Agent,  or  write 


M.  G.  MURPHY,  District  Passenger  Agent 


TORONTO 


Talking  to  the  Point 


CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  get  right  down  to  the  point  at  issue. 
If  you  want  something,  say  so  in  a  few  well-chosen  words.  Readers 
like  that  sort  of  straight-from-the-shoulder-talk,  and  that  is  the 
reason  why  condensed  ads.  are  so  productive  of  the  best  kind  of 
results. 

CLASSIFIED  WANT  ADS.  are  always  noticed.  They  are  read  by 
wide-awake,  intelligent  dealers,  who  are  on  the  lookout  for  favor- 
able opportunities  to  fill  their  requirements. 

TRY  A  CONDENSED  AD.  IN  THIS  PAPER. 


but  it  was  not  without  its  significance  for 
all  that. 

What  John  Burns  will  end  as  no  one 
can  say.  But  his  future  career  w;ill  be 
watclied  with  interest  by  all  students  of 
political  psychology. 

A  National  War  Memorial 

The  National  War  Memorial  built  to 
commemorate  the  "Battle  of  Nations," 
1813,  and  dedicated  in  Leipsic,  Ger- 
many, on  October  18th,  picture  of 
which  appeared  in  the  October 
MacLean's,  is  not  only  the  greatest  of 
all  structures  of  its  class  in  Germany, 
but  one  'of  the  most  remarkable  ever 
erected  anywhere.  It  towers  almost  400 
feet  above  the  "wide  plain  near  the  city 
where  Napoleon  stood  on  the  fatal  day 
of  his  defeat  and  watched  his  choicest 
troops  overwhelmed  and  decimated  by 
the  forces  of  Bluteher.  But  the  im- 
pressiveness  of  the  monument  is  due 
more  to  its  design  than  to  its  size.  The 
outlines  of  the  structure  and  every  de- 
tail contribute  to  the  effect  of  massive- 
ness  and  eternal  endurance.  German 
architecture,  which  is  to-daj'  manifesting 
a  spirit  of  originality  and  daring  un- 
equaled  elsewhere,  has  here  triumphed  in 
a  field  where  it  comes  into  competition 
with  the  earliest  builders  of  history.. 

Standing  close  to  the  base,  a  relief, 
Assyrian  in  aspect  looks  more  like  a  crag 
worn  by  water  and  wind  than  the  carv- 
ing of  man.  Heavy  -horizontal  lines, 
deep  undercuts,  rough  hewn  surfaces  in 
strange  confusion ;  then  one  catches 
sight  of  the  vague  outlines  of  human 
forms,  straight,  stiff  corpses,  and  the 
contorted  forms  of  writhing  wounded. 
Above  is  the  ovitstretched  arm  of  Fury 
brandishing  a  torch,  and  higher  yet  an 
eagle  flying  over  th«  battlefield,  its  wings 
extending  23  feet.  In  the  middle  be- 
tween the  Furies  and  the  eagles  is  the 
colossal  statue  of  the  armed  Archangel 
Michael,  and  over  his  head  the  old  Ger- 
man slogan,  Gott  mit  uns,  in  6-foot  let- 
ters. 

The  terraced  base,  standing  upon  a 
massive  concrete  foundation,  is  of 
gi-eenish  stone;  the  monument  upon  it, 
300  feet  high,  is  of  red  porphyry.  Of  this 
stone,  26,000  blocks  were  used,  some  of 
them  weighing  36,000  pounds.  Around 
the  top  stand  twelve  Teutonic  knights, . 
.36  feet  tall,  grave  of  countenance  and 
bearded,  resting  on  the,  swords  held  in 
their  clasped  hands,  eternally  on  guard. 

In  the  crypt  is  mounted  a  dea/tih 
watch  of  sixteen  armed  warriors,  lean- 
ing on  their  shields  and  stationed  in 
pairs  at  the  base  of  the  eight  pillars  and 
in  front  of  a  gigantic  mask  of  Fate. 

The  erection  of  the  Volkerschlacht- 
denkmal  is  chiefly  due  to  Clemens 
Thieme,  chamberlain  and  architect  of 
the  Saxon  court,  who  in  1894  organized 
the  Deutsehen  Patriotenbund  for  the 
purpose.  Four  years  later  the  building  ' 
was  begun  according  to  designs  by  Prof. 
Bruno  Schmitz.  The  city  of  Leipsic  do- 
nated the  ground  at  an  expense  of 
$250,000.  The  total  cost  of  the  monu- 
ment will  be  about  a  million  and  a  half 
dollars. 
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The  Assuan  Nile  Dam 

Completion  of  a  Scheme   Devised    Thousands 
of  Years  Ago 

THE  COMPLETION  of  the  great  dam 
at  Assuan  is  of  international  importance 
says  F.  F.  Ogilvie  in  Chambers's  Journal. 
This  great  work  is  the  outcome  of  many 
years  of  study  and  consideration.  The 
actual  design  and  site  are  the  work  of 
Sir  William  Willcocks,  but  the  theory  of 
a  dam  or  the  necessity  of  some  such 
structure  to  control  the  Nile  in  accord- 
ance with  modern  requirements  is  about 
eighty  years  old. 

In  ancient  times  great  labor  and  skill 
were  brought  to  bear  on  the  subject  of 
control  of  the  Nile  and  its  annual  flood. 
The  first  record  that  we  have  of  this 
:issigns  the  earliest  great  irrigation 
works  to  the  Pharaoh  Menes,  of  the  first 
<lynasty,  who  protected  the  cultivable 
Land  near  Memphis  by  a  huge  dike,  and 
'lus  inaugurated  a  system  of  basin-irri- 
ation  that  has  served  the  country  well 
!  or  something  like  seven  thousand  years. 
In  this  way,  and  under  successive  im- 
provements, Egypt  became  the  granary 
of  the  world;  and  the  biblical  narrative, 
as  well  as  other  ancient  records,  bears 
witness  to  the  dependence  of  the  sur- 
rounding nations  upon  the  harvests  pro- 
vided by  the  overflow  of  the  Nile.    After 

e  passing  away  of  Roman  control  irri- 
_ation  steadily  deteriorated  during  the 
ages  of  Moslem  misrule,  and  we  have 
appalling  records  of  the  horrors  and 
devastation  that  a  succession  of  'bad 
Xiles' — that  is,  unsatisfactory  floods — 
repeatedly  caused  during  the  Middle 
-Vges. 

Cotton  has  always  been  grown  in 
Ksypt,  though  formerly  in  small  quanti- 
ties and  of  poor  quality ;  but  the  increas- 
ing requirements  of  western  Europe  and 
tlie  introduction  of  better-quality  seed 
into  Egypt  in  the  earlier  half  of  last 
cpntury  brought  about  those  modern 
I'lianges  which  have  made  it  necessary 
and  possible  to  construct  the  Assuan 
Bam. 

Mehemet  Ali,  the  Pasha  of  Egypt  at 
tliat  time,  was  a  man  with  broad  ideas, 
and  one  who  was  shrewd  enough  to  em- 
ploy skilled  Europeans  to  carry  out  the 
conceptions  that  Egyptians  were  incap- 
able of  executing.  His  French  advisers 
asiTeed  with  him  as  to  the  necessity  of 
some  dam  or  weir  to  supplement  the 
waters  of  the  Nile  during  the  months  of 
February  to  June,  when  it  is  lowest. 
There  are  papers  still  extant  which  show 
that  Mehemet  Ali  was  anxious  to  pull 
down  the  Pyramid  of  Cheops  to  furnish 
stone  for  his  dam,  just  to  the  north  of 
Cairo.  The  archaeological  and  artistic 
value  of  this  monument  did  not  in  the 
least  appeal  to  him,  and  the  reason  why 
he  spared  the  pyramid  was  solely  be- 
cause his  European  advisers  assured 
him  that  stone  of  equally  good  quality 
fould  be  obtained  cheaper  on  the  Nile 
hank  farther  south. 

The  ultimate  result  of  these  ideas  was 
the  construction  of  the  well-known  bar- 
rase  at  the  anex  of  the  Delta,  near  the 
villae-e  of  GalHub;  but  though  the  French 
desianers  and  builders  were  first-rate 
engineers,  the  works  were  so  hindered  and 


Einarcl  [me 

WinterGuises 

By  the    "FRANCONIA"    and    "LACONIA" 

18.150  tons  (Twin  Screw)  (Built  in  191  1-12) 

THE  NEWEST  STEAMERS  IN  THE  MEDITERRANEAN-EGYPTIAN  SERVICE  AND 


The  Popular 
steamer 


20,000  tons 
(Twin  Screw) 


vV 


"CORONIA" 
MEDITERRANEAN  -  EGYPTIAN  ■  ADRIATIC  SERVICE 

'  'LACONIA- '         Dec.  2nd,  1913  {  ^l»'«"fK^',f  ItfoN^C^o  T  gkn'^oa?' 

"FRANCONIA"     Jan.  8th,  1914  T     Naples,  triests  and  ficmb. 
"LACONIA"       Jan.  22nd,  1914      Caning  at  madeira,  Gibraltar, 

"rnBOXTTA"  Tan     •ftaf     iqi4<      ALGIERS,    MONACO    or    GENOA, 

CORONIA  Jan,   JlSt,    1914  \  NAPLES,  ALEXANDRIA  and 

"FRANCONIA"  Feb,  24th,  1914  Adriatic  ports. 

"CORONIA"       March  17th,  1914   I  Franconla  February  will  not  proceed 

to  Egypt. 

Stopovers  permitted.  A  la  Carte  Service  without  extra  charge 

Return  to  America  by  Cunard   Services  From  Mediterranean  &  Egypt;  From 
Soathampton  to   Canada.     From  Liverpool  to  New  York  or  Boston 

LUSITANIA  and  MAURETANIA 

Fastest    Steamers    in    the    World. 

and  CARONIA,  CARMANIA,  CAMPANIA 

PaBsengers  Booked  from  London  and  Paris.     Tours  in   Spain,  also  Throngh 

Europe   Generally.     Round  the   World  Trips,  »498   First   Class; 

$380    Second    Class 

AGENTS  FOR  P.  &  0„  S.  N.  CO,.  IN  UNITEO  STATES  AND  CANADA 
Apply  for  Illustrated  booklets  to 

THE  CUNARD  STEAMSHIP  CO.,  LIMITED. 

21-24  State  St..  Room  115.  New  York,  Orto  our  Offices  or  Loc«'  Agents  ii  all  Cities 
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TKEASURS  Of.  THE  LAW  OFFKB 


Digest  of  Canadian 
Mercantile  Laws 


LBCAL  AND  BUSINESS  FORMS 


INSTRUCTIVE  AND  NECESSARY  TO  EVERY  BUSINESS  MAN 


A  few  of  the  questions  it  answers: — 
11  If  you   endorse   a   cheque   which  bank   cashes,  are   you  liable   to 

the  bank  for  the  amount,  if  the  cheque  were  forged  or  raised? 

—173. 
Tl  If  stolen  goods  are  sold  to  an  innocent  purchaser  for  value,  can 

they  be  taken  from  him? — 513. 
H  Why  is  it  that  a  verbal  agreement  to  buy  real  estate,  with,  say, 

$100  paid  down   "to  bind  the  bargain,"   does  not  bind  either 

seller  or  buyer? — 451. 
(The   figures    after   each    question    refer   to   the   section    in    the   "Digest" 

which  gives  the  answer.) 
Eastern  Edition,  $2.00,  Special  Western  Edition,  *8.50. 

Forwarded   post   free  on  receipt   of  price.     Keep   the  book  10  days,   and 
If  It  is  not  worth  the  price  to  you,  return  It  and  get  your  money  back. 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  CO.,  LIMITED 

143-149  University  Ave.,  Toronto 
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Bisbop 

StracDan 

School 


FORTY-SEVENTH    YEAR 

Wykeham   Hall,   College   Street,    Toronto 

A  Church  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls.     Full  Matriculation 

Course.       Elementary    Work,    Domestic   Arts,    Music   and    Painting. 

MISS  WALSH,  Principal  MISS  NATION,  Vice-Principal 


Preparatory  Department,  423  Avenue  Road,  under  the  manasfement^of 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

Head  Mistress:    Miss  R.  E.  Churchard,  Higher  Certificate  National  Froebel  Union. 


C     APcsidential  and  Day  School  far 


lOSImJiM 
Roav^toU 

TOBcrno 


Day  School  far Garls 


Horn.  Principal,  Miss  M.  T.  Scott 

Principal,  Misi  EnrrH  M.  Rsad,  M.A. 
Praparatioa  for  the  UnhrcrBitr  aad  for  riamiaalhi^ 
in  Mnsic  Well  equipped  Art  Department.  TImvw 
onchly  efficient  ataff.  Larve  plajnounda.  Ovtdeer 
■ames— Tennis,  Baaketball,  Rink.  Heahlifnl  localitr. 
PRIIHARY    SCHOOL    FOR    DAY    PUPILS. 


Far 


apply  to   dta  Secretary. 


^JcBtmiuBtcv  College 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

Situated  opposite    Queen's  Park,  Bloor  St.  W. 

Every  Educational  facility  provided.  Pupils  pre- 
pared for  Senior  Matriculation.  Music,  Art,  and 
Physical  Education.  The  School,  by  an  unfailing 
emphasis  upon  the  moral  as  well  as  the  intellectual, 
aims  at  the   development  of  a  true   womanhood. 

School  Reopens  Jan.  5th,  1914.      For  Calendar  apply— 

JOHN  A.  PATERSON,  K.O.  MSS.  A.  E.  GREOOSY 

President.  Principal. 


(Blcn  Mawr 

651    SPADINA  AVENUE.  TORONTO 


Residential    and    Day    School    for    Girla 

Principal:  MISS  J.  J.  STUART 

(Successor  to  Miss  Veals) 

Classical  Tripos,  Cambridee  University,  England 

Larife  well-ventilated  house,  pleasantly  sit- 
uated. Highly  Qualified  staff  of  Canadian 
and  European  teachers.  The  curriculum 
shows  close  touch  with  modern  thought 
and  education.  Preparation  for  matricula- 
tion examinations.  Special  attention  Kiven 
to  individual  needs.   Out  door  eames.   Rink. 


Vciv  Prnspeclas  from 


MISS  STUART 


ONTARIO 
LADIES' 
COLLEGE 


And  Ontario  Conservatory  of  Music  and 
Art,  Whitby,  Canada,  Stands  For  Effi- 
cient  and    Cultured   Young    Womanhood 

The  new  $25,000  gymnasium,  with  swimming  pool,  etc.,  together 
with  a  large  and  attractive  campus,  affords  facilities  for  Scientific 
Physical  Education  unequalled  in  any  Ladies'  School  in  this 
country.  The  strength  of  the  staff  may  be  judged  from  the 
fact  that  Seven  University  Graduates,  all  Specialists  in  their 
subjects,  give  instruction  in  the  Literary  Department.  AH  the 
other  Departments  are  equally  well  provided  for.  Send  for  new 
illustrated  Calendar  to 

REV.  J.  J.  HARE,  PH.D.,  Principal 


crippled  by  a  bad  foundation,  Court  in- 
trigues, and  Oriental  methods  of  finance 
that  the  building  displayed  grave  defects 
before  completion,  and  in  the  end  was 
regarded  as  a  failure.  This  so  disheart- 
ened the  Egyptian  Government  that 
nothing  more  was  done,  and  several 
other  schemes  dealing  with  dams,  etc., 
which  were  subsequently  prepared,  were 
pigeon-holed  and  forgotten.  Such  was 
the  state  of  things  when  Sir  Colin  Scott- 
Moncrieff  arrived  in  Egypt  to  remedy 
the  confusion  and  mismanagement  into 
which  the  administration  of  irrigation 
matters  had  again  fallen.  He  had  had 
many  years  of  training  and  experience 
in  India  in  dealing  with  irrigation;  and 
Mr.  "William  Willcocks,  who  had  distin- 
guished himself  in  the  same  line  of  en- 
gineering during  eleven  years  of  service 
in  India,  arrived  in  Egypt  in  1883  as  his 
assistant.  The  first  work  undertaken 
was  the  completing  and  strengthening  of 
the  Galliub  Barrage;  and  Mr.  Willcocks 
had  the  great  pleasure  of  calling  upon 
one  of  its  original  designers  and  con- 
structors— then  an  elderly  man  living  in 
retirement — and  informing  him  that  by 
continuous  effort  and  resourcefulness  his 
barrage  had  been  brought  to  the  stage 
originally  conceived,  and  was  now  hold- 
ing up  water.  The  success  of  the  bar- 
rage at  once  brought  forward  the  sub- 
ject of  dams,  and  the  pigeon-holed 
schemes  were  produced  and  examined. 
Mr.  Willcocks  was  commissioned  to  in- 
quire into  and  report  on  several  of  these. 
He  suggested  Assuan  as  a  site,  and  later 
was  sent  there  to  examine  and  report. 
The  site  was  found  satisfactory,  and, 
after  further  consideration,  detailed 
plans,  etc.,  were  issued  in  1893  and 
1894. 

This  time,  there  was  a  different  reason 
for  delay.  The  finances  of  Egypt, 
brought  to  a  desperate  pass  by  the  reck- 
lessness of  Ismail  Pasha,  Iiad  been  suc- 
cessfully nursed  during  Lord  Cromer's 
administration,  and  by  1894  were  in  a 
flourishing  condition.  There  was  a  sur- 
plus; but,  owing  to  international  compli- 
cations dating  from  Ismail  Pasha's  time, 
it  was  not  available.  Further,  money 
was  imperatively  needed  to  put  an  end 
to  the  rebellion  in  the  Sudan  headed  by 
the  Mahdi  and  his  khalifa  Abdulla. 
Thus  there  were  no  official  means  of  fin- 
ancing the  dam;  but  at  that  moment  Sir 
Ernest  Cassel  stopped  forward  and  un- 
dertook the  affair,  with  Sir  B.  Baker  as 
consulting  engineer  and  Sir  John  Aird 
&  Company  as  contractors.  In  1898  the 
work  was  begun,  and  was  completed  in 
1902,  a  year  in  advance  of  the  contract 
time. 

Subsequently  it  was  decided  to  raise 
the  water-level  of  the  reservoir  up- 
stream by  six  metres;  and  during  the 
last  few  years  this  has  been  prepared  for 
by  a  thickening  of  the  original  structure 
of  the  dam  by  over  five  mfetres.  The 
lock-channel  and  locks  were  raised,  and 
the  additional  height  added  to  the  entire 
length  of  the  dam.  It  is  this  final  com- 
pletion that  has  now  been  celebrated. 

With  regard  to  the  much-discussed 
question  of  the  submersion  of  Philao 
and  its  temples,  the  question  arose  in 
1898,  when  the  dam  was  first  begun,  and 
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t.  ilargaret'g 
College 

TORONTO 

A  Residential  and  Day  School 
for   Girls 

(Founded  by  the  late  George  Dickson,  M.A., 

former  Principal  of  Upper  Canada  College, 

and  Mrs.  Dickson.) 

ACADEMIC   COURSE 

from  Preparatory  to  University  Matriculation 
and  First  Year  Work. 

Music,  Art,  Domestic  Science, 

Physical    Education — Cricket,    Tennis, 
Basket  Ball,   Hockey,    Swimming  Bath. 


Write  for  Prospectus. 


MRS.  GEORGE  DICKSON  President 

MISS.  J.  E.  MACDONALD.  B.A.   -   Principal 


WESTBOURNE 

Residential  Day  School   for  Girls 

278  Bloor  Street  West,  Toronto,  Can. 


F.  HcG.  KNOWLES,  R.C.A. 
Art  Director 

For  announcement 
and  information  ad- 
dress the  principal — 

I  Miss  M.  Curlette.  B.A. 


All  Work  Guaranteed  Main  1714 

MISS  GRAHAM 

STANDARD   BUILDING 

Stenographic   Work    and   Typewriting. 

Typewriting  Supplies  for   all   makes   of 

Machines  at  moderate  rates. 

157  St.  James  Street,  Montreal 


THE       BEST       BIETHOD.     — 

"About  five  years  ago   I  purcha»- 
ed  a  set  of  your  French  Method 
and  found  it  the  most  useful  of  any  method   I  have 
ever  seen."— Rev.  G.  C.  Foley,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Courses  by  mall  in  Latin,  French,  German,  Spanish. 

L'ACADEMIE    DE    BBISAT,    Bank    Street,    Ottawa. 


ST.  AGNES'  SCHOOL  l^fi'f^k'-l'o 

Pktron:   THE   LORD   BISHOP   OF   ONTARIO. 

Thoronith  Oouret  in  Engliah.  Languages,  Music,  Art  and 
Physical  Culture.  Pupiin  prepared  for  the  Universities, 
Cnnserratory  of  Miiirtc  Eiaminations  held  at  the  School. 
Beautiful  and  extenslTe  grounds;  laigs  and  handsonse 
biiihling.  thoroughly  equipped  with  every  modem  con- 
venience and  improvement,  inclnding  gymnasium  and  svrim- 
ming  tank.  For  Prospectus  and  fuller  information. 
Apply   to  .MiaS   F.    E.    CARROLL.    Lady   Principal. 


the  Egyptian  Government  and  its  advis- 
ers were  prepared  to  do  much  and  to 
spend  an  adequate  sum  of  money  either 
in  removing  the  temple  to  a  neighboring 
island  or  raising  it  above  the  highest 
level  of  the  reservoir.  There  was  a  great 
diversitj'  of  opinion,  and  the  inertness 
of  the  Antiquities  Department  was  such 
that  no  definite  plans  or  proposals  were 
laid  before  the  central  administration, 
the  result  being  that  nothing  was  done 
beyond  an  investigation  of  the  structure 
and  foundations  of  the  temples  on  the 
island,  and  the  underpinning  and  streng- 
thening of  them  with  reinforced  con- 
crete. The  chief  beauties  of  the  Philae 
temples  were  their  island  site,  with  the 
trees  that  adorned  it,  and  the  internal 
paintings.  The  trees  were  completely 
spoiled  by  the  first  years  of  partial  sub- 
mersion between  1902  and  1912,  and  the 
paintings  have  now  met  with  the  same 
fate,  since  the  water  of  the  raised  reser- 


'A   great   opportunity." 

—The  Toronto  World. 

voir  reaches  up  to  the  lower  portion  of 
the  capitals  in  the  celebrated  hypostyle 
hall. 

The  temple  being  built  of  porous 
Nubian  sandstone,  the  water  is  drawn 
up  by  capillary  attraction  into  the  stone 
for  some  distance  above  the  reservoir 
level,  and  thus  the  destruction  of  the 
coloring  on  these  beautiful  capitals  is 
brought  about  as  completely  as  if  they 
had  been  actually  submerged  in  the  lake. 

Concerning  the  dam  and  its  functions 
there  is  some  misapprehension  in  the 
public  mind.  It  is  often  asserted  that 
by  its  means  great  tracts  of  the  deserts 
that  border  Egypt  will  be  reclaimed.  In 
certain  places  and  under  certain  condi- 
tions this  may  be  accomplished  to  a 
small  extent ;  but  the  main  purpose  of 
the  dam  is  to  store  up  the  available 
water  in  order  to  supplement  the  lower 
reaches  of  the  Nile  at  those  times  when 
the  river  is  normally  very  low.  The  ac- 
complishment of      this   has   altered   the 


Here  Is  vour  opportunity  to  learn  a  pro- 
fession for  men  of  ability  where  the  de- 
ni.aiul    is    RreMtor    tliaii    tlie    supply. 

THE  DOMINION  SCHOOL  OF 
ACCOUNTANCY  AND   FINANCE 

opens  the  way  for  ycning  men  of  amtiltion  to 

earn  from  $10  to  $20  a  day  when  qualified. 

Write  for  full  particulars  thai  at  least  is  the 

first  step,  then  weigh  up  the 

proposition  carefully. 

Dominion  School  of  Aocountanoy  and  FInanoe 


Bell  Blonk,  Princess  St. 


Winnipeg 


Do  You  Want 
AJobLikeThis? 


Do  you  want  a  job  where  you  have  the 
"Say  so  "  instead  of  the  "  Do  so  "  ? 

Do  you  want  a  job  in  which  you  work 
with  your  brains  instead  of  your  bands? 

Do  you  want  a  job  that  pays  you  for  what 
you  Irnoiv — and  have  the  knowledge  to 
back  it  up  ? 

You  Can  Havo  It! 

The  International  Correspondence 
Schools  will  train  you  in  your  own  home 
— in  your  spare  time — at  practically  your 
own  terms  to  qualify  for  the  position  you 
want. 

To  learn  all  particulars  Mark  and 
Mall  the  Coupon.  Marking  the 
coupon  places  you  under  no  obligation, 
simply  brings  you  information  as  to  how 
the  I.  C.  S.  can  help  you. 


INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS 

Box   1094.  SCrtANTON,  PA. 


F-xpIain,    without  any 
I  ciiu  (iualif.v  for  ttio  pn^ 


SnIeHmnnshIp 
Kleflrical  Kngrineer 
r.lec.  Llghllng  Supt. 
Telephone  Expert 
Areliiteet 

ItuUdliig  Contractor 
Ai-rhilertiirnI  l>rBftitinan 
Striicturiil  Eii«:l"eer 
CrtiifretB  t'«n«lriiPtion 
Meelian.  I-:iiBtn<'er 
Hrrhniiifni  DrnftKmau 
Civil  r.iiKlneer 
Milt,.  Snp.'rinleinl^nt 
Stationary  Kncineer 
Pliimhini;  &  Slfam  Fidine 
(;a»  r.iiBliies 


oltliyation    on    my  part,  howl 
itionhefore  whicll  I  marji  X. 

II 


Civil  Service 
Hook  keeping: 

Stenoeranhv&Typewritlnp 

Window  Trininiins 
Show  Card  Writing 
Lptt«riiiff  and  Sifo  Painting 
Advertising 
Commerfitil   MliistratiBif 
Indu8trint  Dei^iguinff 
Comnierfial  Law 
Aiitonintiil^  Kiinninf* 
]:n«:HHh  Hranches 
l^tiiiltry  Faruiiiig 

Teacher  Spanish 

ARrlfulture  Frenrh 

(bomiitt  Germati 


Name- 


Present  Employer.- 

Street  and  No 

,City 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE,  Toronto,  Out. 

A  Residential  and  Day   School  for  Boys.     Preparation  for  Universities,  Business  and  Royal  Military  College. 
DPPER  and  LOWER  SCHOOLS.  Calendar  sent  on  application.  Re-opens  after  Xmas  vacation,  .Ian.  12th,  1914. 

REV.  D.  BRUCE  MACDONALD,  M.A.,  LL.D. 


LOWER  CANADA  COLLEGE 


MONTREAL 
Head    Master 

C.  S.  Fosbery,  M.A. 


SUCCESSES 

Ist  Place  McGill  Science 
Matric.  in  1910  and  1912 


^Kg'fe-t;-,-.!!-.!;*,. 


Bt  JcvomcB  College 

BERLIN,  ONT. 

Excellent    Business    College    Department. 
Excellent   High   School  Department. 
Excellent   College   or   Arts    Department. 

New    buildings    with    latest    hygienic    equipment. 
The  largest  gymnasium  in  Canada.     Running  Track, 
Swimming  Pool,  Shower  Baths,  Theatre. 
First-class    Board.  Comfortable    Sleeping   Booms, 


Address : 
RsT.  A.  L.  ZINGER.  C.R. 
President 


Ph.D., 


RATES 
MODERATES 


Special  attention  ffiven  to  student, 
preparing  for  University  Matriculation 


Stan.tead  CoUeve — Ladies*  Residence. 


Stanstead  College 

STANSTEAD,    QUEBEC 

A  Residential  and  Day  School  (or  Uoys  and 
Girls ;  beautifully  situated,  1,100  feet  above  the 
sea,  among  the  bills  of  the  Green  Mountains. 

Students  prepared  for  University  Matriculation 
and  for  Military  College.  Excellent  courses  In 
Business  and  Music.  Boys  under  fourteen  live  In 
a  separate  residence.  A  strong  staff  of  teachers — 
seven   men  and  ten   ladies. 

Fall    term   opens    September   11,   lOlS, 

WRITE    FOB    PROSPECTUS    TO 

Geo.  J.  Trueman,  M.A.,   Principal 

Stanstead,  Que. 


TRINITY 

COLLEGE 

SCHOOL 

PORT  HOPE.  ONT. 


Residential  Church 
School  for  Boys 

FOUNDED  1865 
Beautiful  healthy  situa- 
tion overloolcine  Lake 
Ontario,  with  20  acres  of 
Playinff  Fields,  Gymna- 
sium, Magnificent  New 
Covered  Rink. 
Boys  prepared  for  the  Universities,  Royal  Military 
College  and  Business.  Reliffious  training  throuffh- 
out  the  course.  Beautiful  Chapel.  Special  atten- 
tion ffiven  to  younffer  boys. 

For  Calendar  apply  to  the  Headmaster 
Rev,    F,    Graham    Orchard,    M,A.,    Camb, 
(Late  Headmaster  St.  Alban's  School,  Brockville) 


character  of  Egyptian  irrigation,  the  old 
system  of  basin-irrigation  being  now 
replaced  by  that  known  as  perennial 
irrigation.  The  one  is  the  natural  out- 
come and  elaboration  of  the  other.  In 
ancient  times  the  absence  of  masonry 
regulators  made  it  more  difficult  to  con- 
trol floods  than  to  provide  additional 
water.  At  the  present  time  the  provision 
of  additional  water  is  more  difficult  than 
protection  from  floods.  Both,  however, 
are  equally  important,  and  the  need  of 
additional  water  has  brought  about  the 
modern  developments.  The  scheme  of 
basin-irrigation,  that  had  held  its  own 
as  a  practical  system  for  perhaps  seven 
thousand  years,  consisted  in  permitting 
the  flood-water  heavily  charged  with  silt 
to  cover  the  cultivable  lands  for  some 
weeks  of  the  year.  This  not  only  re- 
freshed and  washed  the  land,  but  laid 
upon  it  a  fresh  deposit  of  fertilizing 
mud.  It  also  saturated  the  subsoil,  and 
after  the  flood  had  retreated  to  its  nor- 
mal level  in  the  river-bed  this  sub-soil 
water  could  be  drawn  upon  for  irrigating 
purposes.  But  even  with  this  provision 
of  water  in  the  more  favored  spots,  there 
were  great  tracts  of  arable  land  that  be- 
came barren  after  the  winter  crops  had 
been  reaped,  and  which  remained  barren 
until  the  next  flood.  If  the  flood  failed 
the  whole  country  was  parched,  and 
famine  followed. 

The  elaborated  scheme  now  in  use 
stores  up  water  behind  the  Assuan  Dam, 
and  subsidiary  weirs  at  other  places,  in 
time  of  plentiful  flow,  so  that  there  is  a 
great  body  of  water  to  draw  on  at  the 
time  when  the  Nile  is  low.  The  Sudan 
being  once  again  under  civilized  control, 
early  telegraphic  communication  is  ob- 
tainable as  to  the  tropical  rainfall,  and 
a  defective  flow  can  be  foreseen  and 
provided  against  by  judicious  storage  of 
water.  It  is  therefore  no  longer  neces- 
sary to  flood  the  land  at  high  Nile,  since 
water  is  available  at  all  times  of  the 
year.  The  irrigation,  in  fact,  has  be- 
come perennial.  Those  periods  of  parch- 
ing and  subsequent  flooding  that  form- 
erly interrupted  the  processes  of  cultiva- 
tion for  months  are  now  at  an  end,  and 
the  peasants'  work  can  be  carried  on  all 
the  year  round.  The  canals  which  bring 
the  perennial  supply  carry,  of  course,  ■ 
the  silt-laden  waters  at  flood-time,  and 
the  silt  is  spread  over  the  land;  but  the 
increased  number  of  crops  taken  from 
the  land  under  the  new  conditions  im- 
poverishes it  to  a  greater  extent  than 
was  formerly  the  case,  and  renders  neces- 
sary the  application  of  artificial  man- 
ures. A  supply  of  these  is  being  pro- 
vided. 

As  to  the  danger  of  deposit  of  silt  in 
the  reservoir,  it  is  avoided  by  having 
many  of  the  sluices  in  the  dam  at  low 
levels;  these  being  thrown  open  at  the 
approach  of  the  flood,  the  silt-laden 
water  pours  through  uninterruptedly  as 
under  a  bridge.  The  storage  of  water  is 
not  commenced  until  the  flood  has  passed 
and  the  river  has  fallen  to  some  extent. 
In  this  way  the  necessities  of  Egj'pt's 
main  industry  have  been  provided  f'">r. 
The  scheme  devised  thousands  of  year- 
ago  and  carried  on  until  our  own  day  hn'^ 
now  been  elaborated  and  improved  on.  ^n 
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EsterbrooK 


Pens 

\  250 
1  styles 


i-V 


Ask  I 
your  I 
''stationer 


Esterbrook's 
Relief  No.  314 

is  an  extraordinary 
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that  we  may  look  forward  to  us  con- 
tinuance into  a  distant  future;  and  if 
the  political  peace  of  Egypt  be  main- 
tained her  material  prosperity  (vill  be 
assured. 

The  Problem   of   the   Surplus 
Woman 

How     the    Fact     that    There     are     Eighteen 
Women  to    Every  Seventeen  Men  in  the       I 
Old  Country   Causes   Many   Social 
Troubles 

OWING  no  doubt  to  the  fact  that  the 
great  majority  of  our  numerous  immi- 
grants are  males  the  problem  of  "the 
Surplus  Woman"  has  not  yet  troubled 
us  in  this  country.  Discussing  the  mat- 
ter, however,  as  it  concerns  the  United 
Kingdom,  a  writer  in  the  London  Maga- 
zine points  out  that  the  surplus  of  over 
a  million  women  is  a  troubling  problem 
to  every  social  student.  It  means,  in 
brief,  he  says,  that  if  marriage  is  the 
natural  complement  of  all  happy  and 
healthy  human  life,  there  is  one  uncom- 
pleted and  unfilled  existence  among 
every  thirty-five  people.  It  means  that 
' '  zero ' '  must  turn  up  for  someone  in 
the  spin  of  every  thirty-five  destinies. 
And,  if  I  may  make  a  "bull"  to  point 
the  argrument,  the  "odd  man  out"  is, 
tragically  and  inequitably,  always  a 
woman. 

The  cynic  may  argue  that  life  can  be 
complete  without  marriage.  He  may 
point  to  the  thousands  of  wilful  and 
happy  bachelors,  and  the  thousands  of 
apparently  willing  spinsters.  He  may 
reason  that  with  so  many  "non-start- 
ers" the  opportunities  of  all  those  who 
wish  to  marry  are  made  more  open.  He 
'  forgets  that  one  must  assume  that  these 
!  willing  single  lives  are  equally  divided 
between  men  and  women,  and  we  are 
still  confronted  at  the  end  of  his  mathe- 
inaties  with  that  lonely  surplus  woman. 
How  does  he  assume  that  she  is  single 
by  choice  T 

Despite  all  cynicism,  or  that  perverted 
new  sex  philosophy  which  affects  that 
man  and  woman  are  not  necessary  or 
complementary  to  each  other,  the  vast 
majority  of  human  beings  will  always 
regard  marriage  as  the  crown  of  an  or- 
dinary life.  And  it  is  certain  that  all 
the  crank  philosophies  will  never  deflect 
the  serene  purpose  of  Nature  from  keep- 
ing that  faith  alive.  Few  men,  indeed, 
if  you  could  probe  their  hearts,  find 
lasting  happiness  in  celibacy.  Every 
bachelor,  like  every  dog,  has  his  day.  He 
knows  nothing  of  the  married  man's 
cares  and  burdens;  he  can  deride  the 
trammels  and  monotony  of  domesticity. 
He  can  keep  life  as  an  adventure,  and 
the  garments  of  Romance  flutter  for 
him  over  every  hilltop;  but  there  is  a 
shadow  that  keeps  pace  with  him  and 
]  ijrows  with  the  years.  It  is  the  spectre 
of  lonely  and  unloved  old  age. 

Many  reasons  make  marriage  so 
much  more  vital  to  a  woman's  career 
than  to  a  man's.  To  begin  with,  there 
is  the  call  to  her  of  a  settled  home.  Man, 
in  the  nature  of  his  work  in  the  world, 
is  a  roving  animal.  If  titat  blood  were 
not     in     him,     pricking     him     towards 
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change,  adventure  and  hazard,  much  of 
his  work  would  never  have  been  done. 
The  sole  idea  of  the  fireside  and  the 
family  would  never  have  made  colonies 
and  empires,  and  cut  tracks  for  the  set- 
tler in  the  desolate  places  of  the  earth. 
Some  women  can  work  as  hard  and  suc- 
cessfully as  men.  A  few  even — as  later 
history  than  that  of  Boadicea  has 
shown — can  fight  as  fiercely.  But  so 
long  as  man  remains  the  stronger  he  will 
be  the  dominant  animal,  and  thus  his 
natural  sphere  is  that  of  the  bread-win- 
ner. To  him,  as  a  burthen  of  that 
strength,  comes  the  greater  toil;  and  to 
woman  is  given  his  protection,  and  free- 
dom from  money-earning,  in  exchange 
for  her  care  of  his  home. 

Thus  the  ideal.  But  Nature,  acting 
inscrutably,  has  destroyed  her  own  bal- 
ance. She  confuses  the  economic  prob- 
lem; she  confutes  all  comfortable  social 
philosophies  with  the  lonely  and  troubl- 
ous figure  of  the  Surplus  Woman.  And 
out  of  that  aggregate  of  a  million  such 
women  she  brews  all  sorts  of  troubles, 
all  sorts  of  problems,  portents,  and  dis- 
cordancies that  are  new  to  the  world. 

The  suffragists  themselves,  with  an 
irony  unparalleled  in  political  history, 
have  repeatedly  destroyed  the  fortunes 
of  their  cause.  For  they  are  anarchists, 
not  against  the  rule  of  man,  but  against 
the  will  of  Nature.  They  are  bitter 
rebels  against  a  state  of  affairs  that  man 
is  not  responsible  for,  nor  can  alter. 
They  number  among  them  young  women, 
attractive  women,  even  married  women, 
or  women  who  could  marry  if  they  will- 
ed ;  but  the  vast  and  unhappy  majority 
of  them  are  the  women  who  are  starv- 
ed of  love,  and  one  and  all  of  them, 
with  a  sex-sympathy  and  comradeship 
that  is  new  to  women,  are  fighting  the 
insurrection  of  Unfulfilment.  Their 
methods  are  mad  because  their  wrongs 
are  vague  and  at  no  man's  door — they 
are  the  voice  of  the  Surplus  Million. 


What  are  the  causes  of  this  lack  of 
balance  between  the  male  and  female 
population  of  the  United  Kingdom?  And 
are  there  any  palliatives  against  its  ef- 
fects, if  no  remedies  against  its  ex- 
istence? 

There  have  always  been  more  mal« 
children  born  than  girls,  but  the  sta- 
tionary population  always  shows  this 
surplus  of  women.  The  chief  cause  of 
it  is  that  boys  are  more  delicate  than 
girls  in  infancy,  and  show  a  much  great- 
er death-rate.  After  the  fifth  year  the 
birth-rate  advantage  is  quite  wiped  out, 
and  there  is  a  preponderance  of  girls. 
That  preponderance  is  steadily  increas- 
ed by  the  greater  exposure  of  man  to  in- 
jury in  the  arduousness  of  his  occupa-  i 
tions,  by  warfare,  by  the  lesser  resist-  ! 
ance  of  man  to  the  temptations  of  dis- 
sipation by  the  larger  number  of  men 
than  women  who  emigrate,  and  finally 
by  the  natural  longer  expectation  of  i 
life  of  women.  | 

Ours  is  not  the  first  generation  or 
country   to   be   faced  by  this   economic 
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problem  of  the  insuflScient  male.  Th« 
Chinese,  as  we  all  know,  solved  it  in 
their  own  particularly  emotionless  man- 
ner by  making  the  girl  baby's  lot  a  hard 
and  inhuman  one,  and  other  nations 
have  done  likewise.  Polygamy,  again,  1 
has  been  the  expedient  of  Oriental  peo-  ! 
pies  to  save  them  from  the  reproach  of 
a  legion  of  neglected  spinsters,  or  the 
economic  upset  of  woman's  compulsory 
competition  in  the  labor  market. 

I  am  not  suggesting  either  the  inhu- 
man or  the  immoral  remedy  to  Occi- 
dental readers.  Until  some  scientist  ap- 
pears with  a  magical  specific  for  prede- 
termining the  sex  of  infants,  until  Na- 
ture intervenes  with  some  art  of  her 
own  for  redressing  the  balance  of  wo- 
men and  men,  there  seems  little  that  all 
the  sociologists  can  suggest.  But  it  is 
quite  another  matter  to  ask  if  the  pres- 
ent generation  cannot  examine  this  ad- 
mitted problem,  hardship  and  peril  of 
the  Surplus  Woman,  and  find  some  pal- 
liative. 

My  chief  contention  is  that  it  be- 
hoves us  as  a  nation  to  look  seriously  in- 
to the  causes  of  our  declining  marriage- 
rate.  A  justly  critical  retort  is  that 
each  marriage  only  accounts  fcr  one 
man  and  one  woman,  and  that  if  all  the 
adult  unmarried  people  were  to  marry 
at  once  the  extra  million  women  would 
still  be  on  th«  matrimonal  shelf.  Fur- 
thermore, the  ratio  of  males  to  females 
would  go  on  just  the  same.  That  is  a 
very  hard  criticism  to  parry,  but  a  tem- 
porary cure  is  better  than  no  cure  at  all. 
The  million  extra  women  are  only  a 
small  part  of  all  the  spinsters  in  the 
country.  It  is  that  total  number  that 
is  the  economic  menace  and  the  social 
hardship.  If  more  women  could  marry, 
it  is  likelier  that  the  million  left  ov«r 
■would  more  fully  represent  the  women 
who,  anyway,  do  not  want  to  marry,  and 
thus  no  sentimental  bones  would  be 
broken.  My  point  is — as  at  my  begin- 
ning— that  while  a  man  can  be  more  or 
less  happy  unmarried,  the  average  wo- 
man Ci^nnot. 

"What,"  cried  a  suffragette  at  a 
meeting,  "is  the  only  thing  that  will 
content  us?"  "Husbands!"  promptly 
yelled  a  male  brute,  but  a  wise  brute,  in 
the  crowd.  How  are  husbands  to  be 
brought  into  the  lists  of  our  falling 
marriage-rate?  Only  by  more  State 
encouragement  of  the  married  man,  and 
by  that  often  mooted,  but  never  dared, 
taxation  of  the  bachelor.  Only,  also,  by 
some  relaxation  in  a  sensible  age  of  that 
aiuhaic  etiquette  of  the  sexes  by  which 
a  woman  may  not  declare  her  affection. 
I  wonder  how  many  broken  lives  might 
have  been  saved  if  women  were  not  com- 
pelled to  hide  their  hearts  in  the  musty 
old  locker  of  that  absurd  tradition. 

Not  only  is  the  marriage-rate  declin- 
ing, but  marriage  takes  place  later  in 
ife.  Our  fathers  and  mothers  married 
at  twenty-one,  but,  anyway  among  the 
business  and  professional  classes,  we 
do  not  think  of  marriage  much  before 
thirty.     Nearly   ten   years   of  the  best 
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J.   V.   Mitchell,   B.A.,   Principal. 

ELLIOTT  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  YONGB  AND 
Alexander  Streets,  Toronto.  Canada's  popular  com- 
mercial school;  graduates  highly  successful;  com- 
mence   now;    magnificent   catalogue   free.  (10-14) 

ART  STUDIES  —  PHOTOGRAPHS  FROM  LIFE 
models.  Finest  collection  for  artists  and  art  lovers. 
Illustrated  catalogues  sent  free  on  demand.  C.  Klary, 
103  Avenue  de  Yilliers,  Paris,  France.  (11-14) 


UELP   WANTED. 

MEN— GET  CANADIAN  GOVERNMENT  RAILWAY 
Mall,  Postoffice  and  other  positions.  Excellent 
salaries.  3  weeks  vacation  each  year.  Examinations 
everywhere  soon.  Common  education  sufficient. 
Write  immediately  for  sample  questions  and  list  of 
positions  available.  Franklin  Institute,  Dept.  A  180, 
Rochester,    N.Y.  (12) 


INVESTMENTS. 

FREE  FOR  SIX  MONTHS— MY  SPECIAL  OFFER 
to  introduce  my  magazine  "INVESTING  FOR 
I'ROFIT."  It  is  worth  $10  a  copy  to  anyone  who 
has  been  getting  poorer  while  the  rich,  richer.  It 
demonstrates  the  REAL  earning  power  of  money, 
and  shows  how  anyone,  no  matter  how  poor,  CAN 
acquire  riches.  INVESTING  FOR  PROFIT  Is  the 
only  progressive  financial  Journal  published.  It 
shows  how  $100  grows  to  $2,200.  Write  NOW  and' 
ru  send  it  six  months  free.  H.  L.  Barber,  467,  20 
W.    Jackson    Blvd.,   Chicago.  (10-14) 


AGENTS    WANTED. 
YOU  CAN  MAKE  BIG  MONEY  SELLING  "IDEAL" 
Mucilage    Hand    Stamps.      Exclusive    territory    open 
to    hustlers.      Sells    on    first    demonstration.      Sample 
can  be  carried  in  pocket.     Dept.  A.,  61  Cartler  Bldg., 


Montreal. 
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OFFICE  EQUIPMENT. 

COPBLAND-CHATTERSON    SYSTEMS    —  SHORT, 

simple.  The  Copeland-Chatterson  Co.,  Limited, 
Toronto    and    Ottawa.  (tf) 

NOVEI.TIES  AND  FUZZtXA. 

TRICKS,  JOKES  AND  PUZZLES.  CATALOGUES 
and  Free  Samples,  Five  Cents.  Gilbert  Novelty  Co., 
11129   Crescent   C,    Morgan    Park    Station,    Chicago. 

(1-14) 


AGENTS   WANTED. 

AGENTS  MAKE  100%  SELLING  METALLIC 
letters.  Sell  on  sight.  Samples  free.  Falcon  Sys- 
tems,   St.    Catharines.  (1-14) 

AGENTS  CAN  MAKE  BIG  MONEY  IN  THBIB 
home  territory  by  representing  us.  Three  hundred 
thousand  satisfied  housewives  are  using  the  Dom- 
inion Vacuum  Cleaner  in  their  homes.  Write  to-day. 
Dominion   Mfg.  Co.,  1431   St.   West.  Toronto.  (11) 

BEPRESENTATIVES    WANTED. 

REPRE8ENT.\TIVBS  WANTED  IN  EVERY  CITY 
to  control  sale  of  new  office  device.  Splendid  oppor- 
tunity for  really  first-class  men.  James  P.  Baston 
&  Company,   212   McOill   St.,    Montreal.  (12) 


LEGAL. 

NOVA  SCOTIA— OWEN  &  OWEN,  BARRISTERS, 
Annapolis    Royal.  (tf) 

REGINA,  SASKATCHEWAN-^BALFOUR,  MARTIN, 
CASEY  &  BLAIR,  Barristers.  First  mortgage  se- 
cured  for  clients,  7%   and   upwards.  (tf) 

LOOSE   LEAF   DEVICES. 

A  LOOSE  LEAF  MEMO  BOOK  MAKES  A  NICE 
Christmas  present,  sample  books  25c,  30c,  40c,  50c,  all 
sizes  for  4  x  2  up  to  6  x  3V4.  Your  name  stamped 
in  gold  on  the  cover  15c  extra.  Loose  Leaf  Book 
Co..   Dept.   2,   81   East   125th   St..   New   York  City. 

(3-14) 


I'ATENTS. 

VAN-HALLEN  &  O'NEAIL  FOR  PATENTS  OF 
invention — G.  S.  Van-Hallen,  Barrister,  etc.;  D.  R. 
O'Neail,  Registered  Patent  Attorney  for  U.S.A. 
Offices:  Room  E  103,  Farmer  Building,  next  Bank 
of  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Man.  Do  not  forget  a 
Western   firm.  (tf) 


STAMPS. 

FOREIGN  STAMPS  FREE— 100  DIFFERENT  OR 
grand  set  of  5  Patiala.  Send  4c  postage,  mention 
gift  D.  243,  10th  Ed:  "A.B.C."  priced  Catalogue  of 
the  World's  Stamps  for  1914,  Just  out  900  pps.  5,000 
lllus:  70c  post  free.  Bright  &  Son,  164  Strand,  Lon- 
don,   England.  (12) 


STAMPS— PACKAGE     FREE      TO      COLLECTTORS. 

For  two  cents  postage.  Also  offer  hundred  different 
foreign.  Catalogue.  Hinges,  all  five  cents.  We  buy 
Stamps.     MARK  STAMP  CO.,  Toronto,  Canada.      t.f. 


PRINTING. 

PRICE  TICKETS,  ALL  PRICES,  ANY  ASSORT- 
ment,  50c  per  100;  also  a  full  line  of  Window  Cards. 
Send  for  sample  and  circular.  FRANK  H.  BAR- 
NARD, Printer,  35  Dandas  Street,  Toronto.  (11) 


SELF-TAUGHT    HOME-8TUDT. 

WRITE  lOe  WORDS  A  MINUTE  WITH  ABBEBVI- 
ated  Longhand.  Tried  and  approved  by  thousands. 
Sample  lesson  20  cents.  Particulars  free.  Angus 
Weaver,  Court  Reporter,  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

POETS  AND  SONG  WRITERS— WE  WILL  COM- 
pose  music  to  your  verses,  publish,  advertize,  copy- 
right in  your  name  and  pay  you  50  per  cent,  of 
profits  if  successful.  We  pay  hundreds  of  dollars  a 
year  to  amateur  writers.  Send  us  your  poems  or 
melodies  to-day.  Acceptance  guaranteed  If  available. 
Examination  and  advice  Free.  Dugdale  Co.,  80  Dug- 
dale  Building,   Washington,   D.C.  (12) 

HEALTH    REQUISITES. 

YOGHURTMILK  —  NEW  TREATMENT  FOR 
nervous  diseases,  poor  circulation,  weakened  diges- 
tive apparatus,  premature  senility,  arteryechlesls, 
etc.  Free  information,  Yoghurt  Co.,  R-N  Clover  14, 
B.C.,  Canada.  (12) 

MOTION    PICTURE   FLATS. 

MOVING  PICTURE  PLAYS  WANTED.  YOU  CAN 
write  them.  We  teach  you  by  mail  to  write  plots 
that  sell  from  $25  to  $100  each.  Send  for  free  book 
v.iluable  information  and  special  prize  offer.  Chicago 
Photo-Playwrite  College,  Box  278  HA,  Chicago.       (12) 


TECHNICAL   BOOKS. 

MODERN  HOUSE  PLANS  FOR  EVERYBODY.  BY 
S.  B.  Heed.  This  useful  volume  meets  the  wants 
of  persons  of  moderate  means,  and  gives  a  wide 
range  of  designs,  from  a  dwelling  costing  $250  up 
to  $8,000,  and  adapted  to  farm,  village  or  town 
residences.  Nearly  all  of  these  plans  have  been 
tested  by  practical  working.  It  gives  an  estimate 
of  the  quality  of  every  article  used  In  the  construc- 
tion, and  the  cost  of  each  article  at  the  time  the 
building  was  erected  or  the  design  made.  Profusely 
illustrated.    243  pages.    6x7.    Cloth,  $1.00. 

DIGEST  OF  MERCANTILE  LAWS  OF  CANADA. 
New  1913  edition — no  work  in  Canada  equals  it  for 
business  men.  In  renting  a  store  or  buying  property, 
this  book  will  save  you  many  dollars.  It  will  show 
you  how  to  collect  old  accounts,  rents,  etc.  It  is  the 
most  complete  work  of  its  kind  for  the  laymen  pub- 
lished to  date.  Eastern  edition,  postage  paid,  $2.00. 
Special  Western  edition,  postage  paid,  $2.60.  Money 
back  If  not  satisfied.  Book  Dept.,  MacLeao  Publish- 
ing  Co.,   Ltd.,   143-149   University   Ave.,   Toronto. 


I  years  of  life  are  lost  to  the  modern 
married  couple — early  years  when  they 
could  be  companions  to  their  children 
while  they  are  young-hearted  them- 
selves; years  at  the  end  of  their  lives 
when  they  could  see  their  children  set- 
tled in  the  world. 

Does  anyone  think  that  this  post- 
ponement of  marriage  is  voluntary?  It 
is  no  more  voluntary  than  the  condi- 
tions that  prevent  so  many  people 
marrying  at  all.  Marriage  has  always 
been  the  butt  of  humorists.  Perhaps 
that  is  why  the  State  in  Great  Britain 
so  discourages  it;  why  sardonic  Chan- 
cellors of  the  Exchequer  offer  to  strug- 
gling middle-class  parents  an  annual  re- 
mission of  taxation  for  every  child 
about  equal  to  the  cost  of  a  dog-licence; 
and  why  the  Income  Tax  Commissioners 
penalize  husbands  and  wives  who  have 
separate  incomes. 

There  is  another  aspect  of  the  lonely 
woman.  She  is  not  always  a  spinster; 
she  is  often  a  widow,  and  a  widow 
with  a  family  of  children.  There  is 
nothing  in  which  the  obtusity  and  th* 
hypocrisy  of  a  so-called  "paternal" 
democratic  State  is  shown  more  clearly 
than  in  its  hundred-and-one  lavish  pro- 
visions for  the  criminal  and  the  unfit, 
and  its  harsh  neglect  of  those  whom  the 
good  citizen  leaves  behind  him. 

Doubly  is  the  lonely  woman  involved 
in  this.  How  many  men  are  frightened 
from  marriage  by  the  fear  of  what 
would  happen  to  their  dependents  in  th« 
event  of  their  own  early  death!  How 
many  a  widow  of  a  business  or  profes- 
sional man  is  left  to  an  unaided  lonely 
struggle  that  is  more  tragic  than  any 
the  State-aided  poor  know!  What 
shifts,  what  self-denials  is  she  put  to  in 
her  effort  to  bring  up  her  children  as 
their  father  would  if  he  had  lived! 

I  was  recently  talking  upon  this  sub- 
ject with  a  well-known  M.P.  who  advo- 
cated State  pensions  for  widows  so 
bereft- — a  reasonable  sum  for  the  main- 
tenanoe'and  education  of  each  child  in 
the  social  rank  of  his  lost  father.  I 
pointed  out,  as  the  only  criticism  of  his 
proposal,  that  the  provision  of  such  pen- 
sions would  prevent  thrift.  I  have  not 
forgotten  the  scorn  of  his  reply,  th^t 
men  who  bring  up  families  are  rarely 
thriftless;  that  men  will  not  die  young 
for  a  State-aid  to  those  they  leave  be- 
hind them;  and  that,  thrift  or  no  thrift, 
what  more  can  a  man  do  for  his  coun- 
try than  give  it  hostages  of  sons  when 
he  dies? 

It  may    seem    that    I  have  travelled 
somewhat  far  from  the  problem  of  the 
eighteen  women   to  the  seventeen  men. 
But    the    eighteenth    woman   stands   for 
all  her  sisters,  and  is  drawn  from  any 
of  them.    If  she  is  a  spinster,  she  should 
at  least     be     so  optionally,     and     not  , 
through   the   trammels   of   an    antiquat-  I 
ed   sentiment  that   deprives   her  of  the 
choice  a  man  has  in  choosing  his  destiny, 
not   through    the   tax-collector's   unfair-  : 
ness  that  penalizes  marriage.     If  she  is 
a  widow,  she  is,  in  all  conscience,  lone- 
ly enough  without  the  State  turning  its  , 
broad   back  upon  her  struggles. 
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The  Younger  Son 

(Continued  from  page  48) 

looking  up.  He  did  write,  though  what 
he  said  I  do  not  know,  but  shortly  after 
I  got  a  letter  from  England: — 

"The  Priory, 

"Maidstone, 

"Kent. 

"My    Dear   Sir, 

"I  have  Just  heard  from  my  son  of  yonr  re- 
cent kindness  to  him,  and  write  to  thank  yon 
for  your  Interest  In  one  who  was  a  total 
stranger.  It  Is  Indeed  good  of  you  to  take 
go  much  trouble  on   his  behalf.     Harry  writes 

■  that  since  the  change  he  thinks  he   Is   better. 

■  I  am   sure  that  nlthnugh   he  Is   not  extremely 
t    robust,    the    slight    pulmonary    trouble    he    at 

one  time  experienced  will  ultimately  be  en- 
tirely cured  liy  ihe  bi'acing  climate  of  Can.nda. 
I  trust  that  his  progress  In  his  new  position 
will  Justify  what  you  have  been  kind  enongh 
to  do  for  bim. 

"I  am.  My  dear  sir, 
"Yours   very   truly, 

"JOSEFH  DEANE." 

I  was  instantly  able  to  visualize 
Joseph  Deane — an  immaculately  cireum- 
seribed  man,  the  autocrat  of  the  Priory, 
divided  between  a  match  for  his  remain- 
mg  unappropriated  daughter  and  a  life 
of  cold  sacrifice  for  Dick  in  the 
Guards.  As  to  Mrs.  Deane,  she  appear- 
ed one  of  those  negatively  necessary 
persons  who  round  out  an  over-modulat- 
ed existence  with,  "As  you  think  best, 
dear."  I  knew  enough  of  England  to 
imagine  the  Priory,  its  grey  stone  boun- 
daries, the  velvet  smooth  lawn,  the  peach 
trees  on  the  south  side  of  the  old  brick 
wall,  the  (to  a  Colonial)  enervating  per- 
fection of  it  all,  the  suggestion  that  for 
a  thousand  years  people  had  been  sit- 
ting up  at  night  to  produce  just  such  an 
orderly  exclusiveness.  And  then  I  came 
hard  against  young  Deane,  with  his 
gentle  idealism  and  silent  fortitude,  and 
began  to  understand  the  «normous 
strength  of  race  and  blood  and  breeding, 
and  how  it  was  that  even  bitter  memor- 
lies  and  poignant  tradition  still  compell- 
■d  him  to  reverence  that  which  had  cast 
im  out. 

In    the    next    few    months,    he    made 
quantities    of   drawings   and   tracings — 
^aithful,  pathetic  things,  but  absolutely 
unusable  to  a  perfectionist  like  Cooper, 
used  to  drop  in  and  see  his  long  face, 
'with  its  own  two  hectic  spots,  bent  over 
the  board.     I  got  closer  to  him  than  I 
jsxpected.    He  seemed  to  be  in  a  sort  of 
*:breathless  calm,  that  heralded  what  he 
must  have     known    was    coming    very 
:  swiftly.     It  was  about  that  time,  short- 
ly before  the  end,  that  he  showed  me 
Dick's  pliotograph.     Dick  was  the  only 
one  he  said  much  about,  and  he  spoke 
with  a  curious  mixture  of  affection  and 
family  pride,      differentiating      himself 
absolutely.     He  had   letters  from  Dick 
—big,  sprawling  things — telling  him  to 
buck  up  and  make  his  blooming  fortune. 

M  Soon  after  this  came  the  breakdown, 
'and  I  moved  him  from  his  lodgings  to 
,my  own  bouse;  and  it  was  one  night, 
Vhen  I  had  eased  him  through  a  prolong- 
ed fit  of  coughing,  that  I  begged  him  to 
;write  home  and  put  the  thing  exactly 
'18  it  stood.  He  fought  it  off  for  days 
with  gentle  doggedness.    "Without  ques- 
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YOU 

YESYOU 

CAN  GET  IT 


$60  A  WEEK  and  Expenses 

That's  the  money  you  should  get  this  year.  I  mean  it.  I  want  County 
Sales  Managers  quick,  men  or  women  who  believe  in  the  square  deal,  who 
will  go  into  partnership  with  me.  No  experience  needed.  My  folding 
Bath  Tub  has  taken  the  country  by  storm.  Solves  the  bathing  problem. 
No  plumbing,  no  water  works  required.  Full  length  bath  in  any  room. 
Folds  in  small  roll,  handy  as  an  umbrella.  I  tell  you  it's  great!  GEEAT! 
Eivals  $100  bath  room.  Now  listen!  I  want  YOU  to  handle  your  county. 
I'll  furnish  demonstrating  tub  on  liberal  plan.  I'm  positive — absolutely 
certain — you  can  get  bigger  money  in  a  week  with  me  than  you  ever 
made  in  a  month  before — I  KNOW  IT  I 

Two  Sales  a  Day— S 300  a  Month 

That's  what  you  should  get— every  month.  Needed  In  every  home,  badly 
wanted,  eagerly  bought.  Modern  bathing  facilities  for  all  the  people.  Take 
the  orders  right  and  left.  Quick  sales,  Immeiiseproflts.  Look  nt  these  men 
Smith,  Ohio,  got  18  orders  first  week;  Meyers,  Wis.,  $2,')0  pniflt  first  month; 

Newton,  California.  $G0  In  three  days.  You 
should  do  as  well.  2  SALES  A  DAY 
MKANS  *300  A  MONTH.  The  work  Is  very 
easy,  pleasant,  permanent,  fascinating.  It 
means    a    business    of   your    own. 

DEMONSTRATING  TUB  FURNISHEDQ 

Little    capital    needed.      I    grant    credit    — 

Help   you   out—  Back    you   up— Don't   doubt— 

Don't  hesitate— Don't  hold  back— You  cannot  lose. 

My  other  men  are  building  bouses,  bank  accounts,  so 

can   you.     Act   then   quick.     SEND   NO   MONEY.      Just 

name  on   penny    post   card    for    free    tub    offer.     Hustle! 

H.  S.  ROBINSON,  528  Sandwich  Street,  Walkerville,  Ont. 


In  Just  Two  Seconds  and  Two-fifths 

The  Ross  Rifle  planted  five  shots  inside  a  strip  5  inches  by  4  ft.  6  in. 
The  Ross  action  is  the  speediest  and  safest  made. 

Your  fall  trip  will  be  helped  by  a  Ross  High  Velocity  Rifle  and  Ross 
.280  Sporting  Cartridge.  They  not  only  give  lowest  possible  trajectory, 
practically  doing  away  with  the  judging  of  distance,  but  the  patented 
copper  tube  bullet  will  anchor  any  game  it  fairly  hits.  The  speed  of  the 
action  is  assurance  of  a  second  or  third  shot  in  case  of  the  first  not  hitting. 

Ross  MO  High  Velocity  Rifle  $55.00,  Ross  .280  Sporting  Cartridge 

p. 50  per  100. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you,  write  for  illustrated  catalogue  and 
full  information  to 


The  Ross  Rifle  Co. 


Quebec,  Can. 


DOUBLE  YOUR  MONEY 

by  investing  in  REAL  ESTATE  in  MONTREAL,  Canada's  largest  city.    Our  lots  will 
double  in  value  before  long.  v  v  rw  Txro 

WHY/ 

Because  our  lots  are  on  lands  Nob.  10,  21,  23,  28,  29,  Longue  Polnte  Ward. 
Because  we  are  near  the  centre  of  Montreal.  Near  the  most  progressive  City  of 
Malsonneuve.  Near  forty  factorle*.  Near  Angus  C.P.Il.  Shops,  Near  the  new  Dry 
Dock,  the  Montreal  Locomotive  Works,  Canada  Bteel  Foundry,  etc.  The  main  Bewen 
cross  our  property.  Nearly  one  million  dollars  will  t>e  spent  on  onr  property  Inalde 
of  two  years. 

LOTS  FROM  $350.00  UP 

Terms  10%  cash,  balance  in  60  monthly  payments,  without  interest.     Special  dlaeonnts  for  10 
or  more  lots.  Write  to-day  for  fuHher  partlenlars  and  plan. 

BOUSQUET  &  SARAULT,  216  Amherst  Street,  Montreal,  Canada 
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COLLARS 

The  Acme  of  Comfort 

Is   assured    to   every    wearer   of 

••CHALLENGE- 
COLLARS  AND  CUFFS 

They  have  the  same  dull  finish,  texture 
and  fit  as  the  best  linen  collar,  and 
won't  wilt  or  crack.  "Challenge"  Col- 
lars can  be  cleaned  with  a  rub  from  a 
wet  cloth.  Always  smart,  always  dressy. 
If  your  dealer  doesn't  sell  "Challenge 
Brand  send  us  25c  for  collar  or  50c  for 
pair  of  cuffs.  You'll  be  delighted. 
NEW  STYLE  BOOK  SENT  FREE  ON  REQUEST 
The  Arlington  Co.  of  Canada,  I.lnilted, 
64-66  Fraser  Ave., 
Toronto. 


r    Florida  Water  ^^ 


'<THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

Without  exception  the  most 

widely  popular 

Toilet  Perfume  in  use. 


TN  the  Bath  it  is  cooling 
-'-  and  reviving;  on  the  Hand- 
kerchief and  for  general  Toilet 
use  it  is  delightful.  It  is  simply 
indispensable  in  the  Bath-room 
and  on  the  Dressing-table.  ::  :: 


Ask  Your  Druggist  for  It. 
Accept  no  Substitute  I 


PREPARED     ONLY      BY 

LANMAN  &  KEMP, 

NEW    YORK    AND    MONTREAL. 


CLASSY    DEN    PICTURES 

Exquisite   Studies  in 
Bewitchins  Poses 

Every  one  a  genuine  photo  from  liTing 
models,  on  double-weight  stock.  We  iflU 
no  copies  or  cheap  prints.  3  swell  cab- 
inets for  26c  6  for  60c,  with  fine  6Vix8% 
photos  FRICE  with  every  order  for  6. 
|)IIR  DOLLAR  SPECIAL:  6  cabtaietl, 
two  6HzSH,  and  over  50  sroaU  photos  all 
for  $1.  Money  back  if  not  as  represented* 

KING  COMPANY.  Dept.l208MM. 
ANDOVER,  OHIO. 


tion  he  ha,d  made  up  his  mind  to  see  it 
through  alone,  so  far  as  they  were  con- 
cerned. Again  I  felt  the  existence  of 
that  lonely  gulf  in  which  his  spirit  seem- 
ed poised  for  fliglit;  hut  I  fumbled  and 
implored  till  he  yielded. 

What  was  in  the  letter  I  never  knew, 
but  he  leaned  more  on  me  than  before, 
as  if,  almost,  by  writing,  he  had  drop- 
ped below  some  standard  of  his  family 
code.  The  interval  between  his  spasms 
became  shorter.  He  filled  them  with 
weak  conversations  of  England  and  the 
English,  snatches  of  school  days,  heart- 
breaking and  pointless  rambUngs  of  a 
life  to  which  he  was  no  part,  but  only  a 
self-admitted  encumbrance.  He  re- 
minded me,  more  than  anything,  of  the 
outcast  of  the  pack  —  outcast  through 
feebleness,  but  following  alone,  blindly 
and  worshipping. 

Imperative  business  called  me  away 
for  a  week,  and  he  died  the  day  before 
I  returned.  My  man-servant  told  me 
that  a  letter  arrived  from  Eng'land  in 
my  absence,  and  that  Deane  looked  at 
it  for  an  hour  before  opening  it.  Then, 
when  he  had  read  it,  he  put  it  under 
his  pillow,  and  turned  his  face  to  the 
wall.  I  found  him  there,  and,  for  an 
hour,  pondered  with  the  envelope  in 
my  hand.  But  I  could  only  conclude 
that  Deane  was  right.  What  lay  be- 
tween those  two  was  none  of  my  affair. 
I  had  had  a  glimpse  of  coldness  and 
cruelty,  and  something  more  than  a 
glimpse  of  pride  and  courage.  I  began 
to  see  the  very  quality  which  carves 
families  to  pieces  may  weld  a  nation 
together  with  bands  of  steel.  But  I 
wondered,  and  have  often  wondered 
since,  whether  the  Saxon  repression  of 
the  evidence  of  personal  feeling  finds 
its  vent  in  waves  of  national  emotion. 

Deane  died  of  consumption,  but,  long 
before  his  soul  had  starved  to  death, 
lacking  its  natural  outlet.  His  vitality 
was  pre-exhausted  through  self-repres- 
sion. 

After  vainly  imagining  what  effect  it 
would  have  at  the  Priory,  I  wrote  to 
Joseph  Deane.  There  was  not  much  to 
say.  The  dead  boy  had  left  a  trust  with 
me,  and  I  did  my  best  to  live  up  to  it. 
I  said  nothing  of  his  hunger  for  his  own 
kin;  it  would  have  flouted  the  valiant 
memory  that  will  always  live. 

The  answer  came  very  promptly  by 
the  first  return  mail: — 

"The  Priory, 

"Maidstone, 

"Kent. 
"My  dear  sir, 

"Your  letter  was  a  great  shock  to  us  all,  as 
we  did  not  realize  that  Harry  was  so 
dangerously  HI.  I  had.  In  fact,  believed  that 
the  bracing  air  of  Canada  would  materially 
benefit  him.  His  last  communication  of  some 
six  weeks  ago  did  not  prepare  us  for  this 
event.  Both  Mrs.  Deane  and  myself  feel  that, 
at  the  present  moment,  we  cannot  do  more 
than  thank  you  for  your  continued  kindness  to 
our    son. 

"Believe  me,  my  dear  sir, 

"Yours  very  sincerely, 

"JOSEPH  DEANE." 
"N.  B. — Kindly  return  Harry's  camera. 

"J.  D." 
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The   Picture   Taker 

Bv  ELSIE  SINGMASTER 


Editor's  Note. — Here  is  a  unique 
little  story  in  a  humble  setting  giv- 
ing a  glimpse  of  the  quaint  romance, 
fidelity  and  passion  in  the  lives  of 
a  secluded  peasantry,  when  their 
simplicity    is   exploited   by   the    arts 


of  the  more  progressive  world.  The 
incident  is  not  by  any  means  want- 
ing in  precedent,  and  the  reader 
who  appreciates  what  is  intensely 
human  will  thoroughly  enjoy  this 
story. 


EVERY  one  ou  Church  Street  had  gone 
to  bed  except  Ellie  Edelman  and  Albert 
Kutz,  and  the  night  was  dark  and  silent. 
Ellie  sat  in  a  comer  of  the  bench  in 
front  of  her  mother's  house,  her  rosy, 
smiling  face  lifted,  her  hand  patting  the 
bench,  beside  her  invitingly. 

"Com«  sit  down  once,  Albert.  You 
don't  need  to  go  yet." 

"I  am  not  talking  from  sitting 
down,"  replied  Albert,  from  between 
set  teeth.  "I  am  talking  from  the  pic- 
ture-taker. What  do  you  know  about 
himt  Where  does  he  come  from? 
What  is  his  name?" 

Ellie  laughed  a  gurgling  laugh. 

"He  never  asks  no  such  questions 
about  you,  Albert.  He  never  talks 
about  other  people  when  he  is  with  me." 

Albert  controlled  his  voice  with  dif- 
ficulty. 

"Did  you  ever  let  him  take  your  pic- 
ture?" 

Ellie  still  smiled. 

"What  is  that  to  you?" 

"What  it  is  to  me?"  repeated  Albert 
furiously.  "It  is  this,  that  if  you  don't 
stop  going  with  him,  or  if  you  ever  let 
him  take  your  picture,  I  won't  marry 
you,  that  is  what  it  is." 

Ellie's  laugh  could  have  been  heard  a 
square  away.  It  wakened  old  man  Fae- 
kenthal  across  the  street,  and  he  smiled 
sleepily;  it  made  Annie  Warner  frown. 
Annie  had  no  beaux. 

"You  won't  marry  me!  Who  wants 
you  to  marry  me?"  She  patted  the 
bench  again.  Ellie  hated  quarrelling. 
"Come  sit  down  once,  Albert." 

But  Albert  went  without  another 
word,  his  footsteps  ringing  sharply 
against  the  brick  pavement.  Ellie 
watched  him  go.  When  he  had  vanish- 
ed in  the  dim  light,  she  said,  "Pooh!" 
and  laughed.  Then  she  strained  her 
eyes  to  see  down  the  street.  Whether 
she  expected  him  to  return,  or  some  one 
else  to  come,  she  was  disappointed.  She 
sat  still  a  few  minutes  longer,  a  lazy, 
sleepy  smile  on  her  face,  then  a  little 
owl  above  her  head  hooted  softly,  and 
*  she  went  into  the  house.  A  few  minutes 
later  she  was  asleep,  rolled  up  like  a 
kitten,  her  tousled,  curly  head  deep  in 
her  soft  pillow.  And,  like  the  cat  who 
remembers  the  helpless  mouse  with 
which  she  has  played,  her  expression 
was  one  of  entire  satisfaction  with  the 
world. 

The  "picture-taker,"  who  had  regist- 
ered at  the  hotel  as  Arnold  Smith,  told 
Ellie  that  he  was  spending  his  vacation 
in  Millerstown,  and  Ellia  asked  no  ques- 
tions. She  did  not  care  where  he  came 
from;  the  pleasure  of  hearing  him  talk. 


the  delight  of  watching  his  pleased  eyes 
when  she  answered,  was  enough  for  her. 
She  did  not  dream  that  it  was  in  amuse- 
ment, and  not  in  admiration,  that  his 
eyes  brightened ;  it  never  occurred  to 
her  that  he  was  laughing  when  she  said, 
' '  Shall  I  move  a  piece  ways  up  so  that 
you  can  get  this  nice  bush  also  in  the 
picture?"  She  had  thought  that  Al- 
bert Kutz  was  good-looking,  but  he  was 
nothing  to  compare  with  this  stranger. 
She  could  never  marry  Albert  now.  It 
was  only  because  she  could  not  help  be- 
ing happy  that  she  was  still  kind  to 
him.  Soon  he  would  have  to  know  — 
that  is,  as  soon  as  the  stranger  asked 
her — that  she  was  going  away.  The 
stranger  would  never  settle  down  in 
this  stupid  village,  she  was  sure  of  that. 
He  took  a  dozen  or  more  pictures  of 
her,  she  went  for  long  walks  with  him, 
he  showed  her  how  to  roll  his  cigarette, 
an  operation  which  would  have  scanda- 
lized even  Ellie's  easy-going  mother. 
Presently  he  told  her  that  he  was  going 
away.     Ellie's  eyes  filled  with  tears. 

"You  are  going  away?"  she  repeated 
unhappily. 

"Yes.    My  vacation  is  over.     I  must 
L;et  back  to  work." 
"B-but  you  will  come  back?" 
The  stranger  pinched  her  rosy  cheek. 
"Of  course.     Some  day." 
"When  do  you  have  off  again?" 
"Have-off?       Oh,     a  vacation,     you 
mean!     At  Christmas." 

When  he  bade  her  good-night,  Ellie 
lifted  her  face  to  his.  She  was  almost 
irresistible,  but  the  picture-taker  con- 
quered any  impulses  he  might  have  had, 
and  went  down  the  street.  He  was  not 
entirely  unprincipled. 

The  remembrance  of  his  presence  left 
Ellie  in  such  a  glow  that  she  hardly  rea- 
lized that  night  that  he  was  going  away. 
In  the  morning  she  cried.  Then  she 
dressed  hurriedly.  Perhaps  if  she  went 
down  to  the  station,  she  could  see  him 
once  more.  But  she  had  slept  too  long. 
The  train  had  gone. 

Albert  Kutz  came  to  see  her  that 
evening.  He  was  like  a  silly  moth;  he 
could  not  stay  away.  He  was  prepared 
to  forgive  Ellie  everything  at  the  first 
sign  of  repentance.  He  had  seen  the 
picture-taker  depart,  if  Ellie  had  not. 
The  picture-taker  might  have  shivered 
if  he  could  have  seen  the  stare  of  hate 
which  followed  his  handsome  shoulders 
down  the  street. 

Ellie  received  Albert  silently.  Once 
he  thought  that  he  saw  tears  in  her 
eyes,  and  he  ground  his  teeth  together. 
He  had  sense  enough  not  to  ask  her 
what  was  the  matter.    When  he  propos- 
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Jaeger  Goods  for  Christmas  Gifts 

Year  after  year  people  become  more  practical  in  their 
Christmas  buying — fewer  useless,  showy  gifts,  more 
comfort-giving,  practical  ones. 

Of  all  the  gifts  to  be  thought  of,  none  are  better,  more 
lasting,  more  enjoyable  than  Jaeger  Dressing  Gowns 
or  Jackets — Jaeger  Travelling  Rugs,  pure  wool  or  camel 
hair— Jaeger  Sweaters  —  Jaeger  Fancy  Vests  —  Jaeger 
Shawls — Jaeger  Scarves,  etc. 

A  week  or  two  before  Christmas — before  the  rush  be- 
gins— visit  a  Jaeger  Store  or  Agency  and  select  prac- 
tical, pleasure-giving  gifts  from  the  Jaeger  lines. 
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32  King  Street  West,  Toronto 
784  Yonge  Street,  near  Bloor,  Toronto 
316  St.  Catherine  Street  West,  Montreal 
352  Portage  Ave.,  Carlton  Block,  Winnipeg 


You're  Not  Healthy  Unless  You're  Clean  INSIDE 


And  the  one  way  to  real  interest  cleanliness — 
by  which  you  are  protected  against  ninety  per 
cent,  of  all  human  ailments — is  through  proper 
internal   bathing,   with   plain   warm   water. 

There  is  nothing  unusual  about  this  treat- 
ment— no  drugs,  no  dieting — nothing  but  the 
correct  application  of  Nature's  own  cleanser. 
But  only  since  the  Invention  of  the  J.  B.  L. 
Cascade  has  a  means  for  proper  Internal  bathing 
existed. 

Pending  Its  discharge  from  our  bodies,  all 
waste  matter  Is  held  In  the  organ  known  as  the 
colon.  This  waste,  like  all  other  waste  in 
Nature,   Is   poisonous. 

And  twice  during  each  24  hours  every  drop  of 
blood  in  the  human  body  circulates  through  the 
colon.  Unless  the  poisonous  waste  Is  properly 
washed  atray,  more  or  less  of  it  Is  necessarily 
absorbed  by  the  blood  and  carried  to  other  parts 
of  the   body. 

To  accumulated  waste  may  be  traced  the 
original  cause  of  many  dangerous  ailments,  of 
which    appendicitis    is   one   of   the    most   common. 

Naturally  this  poison  In  the  blood  weakens 
the  system  and  produces  that  "run  down"  con- 
dition which  opens  the  way  for  attack  from 
countless  diseases  either  by  contagion  or  by 
natural   processes. 

Typhoid  rarely  can  secure  a  foothold  in  the 
system  of  one  who  bathes  Internally  as  well  as 
externally. 

Indigestion,  headaches,  dizziness  and,  most 
common  of  all,  nervousness — these  are  some  of 
the  distressing  and  life-shortening  troubles  caus- 
ed by  continued  absorption  of  the  poisons  In  the 
colon. 

Only  one  treatment  is  known  for  actually 
cleansing  the  colon  without  the  aid  of  elabor- 
ate surgical  apparatus.     This  Is 

The  Internal  Bath 

By  Means  of  the 

J.  B.  L.  CASCADE 


Prof.  Metchnlkoff,  Europe's  leading  authority 
on  Intestinal  conditions,  is  quoted  as  saying  that, 
if  the  colon  and  Its  poisonous  contents  were  re- 
movable, people  would  live  in  good  health  to 
twice    the    present    average    of    human    life. 

Dr.  A.  Wilfred  Hall,  Ph.D.,  LL.D.,  and  W.  E 
Forest,  B.D.,  M.D.,  two  world-famous  authori- 
ties on  internal  bathing,  are  among  the  thou- 
sands of  physicians  who  have  given  their  hearty 
,ind  active  endorsement  and  support  to  the 
J  B.  L.  Cascade  treatment. 

Fully  half  a  million  men  and  women  and 
children  now  use  this  real  boon  to  humanity — 
most  of  them  in  accordance  with  their  doctor's 
orders. 

Mr.  T.  Babin,  proprietor  of  Ottawa's  leading 
liotei,  the  Alexandra,  writes : — 

Ottawa,  Ont.,  Dec.  18,  1912. 
Dear  Doctor,— I  cannot  express  myself  as  I  feel.  I  don't 
think  I  could  find  words  explicit  enough,  I  have  used 
the  J,  B.  L.  Cascade  two  years.  It  has  made  a  new  man 
of  me.  In  reality,  I  feel  that  I  would  not  sell  it  for  all 
the   money   in    this   world    if    I    could   not   buy   another. 

Through    my    recommendation    I    know    a    number    of    my 
friends  who  have  been  using   it  with   the  same  satisfaction. 
For  people  troubled  with  Constipation,   I  Bay  it's  a  God- 
send.    Hoping   this   will   help   the  poor,   sufferhie  humanity, 
I    remain    respectfully, 

T.    BABIN, 
Proprietor  Alexandra  Hotal,  Ottawa. 

L,ET    DR.    TYRRELL    ADVISB    TOU. 

Dr.  Tyrrell  is  always  very  glad  of  an  oppor- 
tunity to  consult  freely  with  anyone  who  writes 
him — and  at  no  expense  or  obligation  whatever. 
Describe  your  case  to  him  and  he  gives  you  his 
promise  that  you  will  learn  facts  about  your- 
self which  you  will  realize  are  of  vital  import- 
ance. You  will  also  receive  his  book,  "Why  Man 
of  To-day  is  Only  60%  Efficient,"  which  is  a  most 
interesting  treatise  on   Internal  bathing. 

Address  Dr.  Charles  A.  Ty^rrell 

Room  703  280  College  Street  Toronto 
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ed  a  walk  she  acquiesced  languidly,  and 
they  went  slowly  out  the  pike,  a  favor- 
ite walk  with  Millerstown  lovers.  It 
was  there  that  Ellie  had  once  almost 
promised  to  marry  him. 

"Are  you  tired T"  he  asked  presently. 

"No." 

"1  guess  we  will  have  to  turn  now 
round.  I  must  go  in  the  post-office  be- 
fore it  shuts  up." 

Ellie  turned  like  a  flash. 

"Ach,  I  will  go  along  to  the  post- 
office  to  see  if  it  is  anything  for  me." 

All  the  way  down  the  pike  she  was 
her  old  gay  self.  She  would  not  let  him 
ask  for  her  mail.  He  stood  watching 
her  and  biting  his  lips.  When  he  saw 
that  there  was  no  letter  for  her,  his 
heart  jumped.  She  turned  listlessly 
away  from  the  window. 

"I  said  to  my  Mom  I  would  come 
early  home,"  she  said  sadly. 

Summer  changed  to  autumn.  The 
leaves  of  the  Millerstown  maples  turned 
red  and  yellow  and  dropped;  there  were 
butcherings,  house-cleanings,  apple-but- 
ter boilings,  and  all  manner  of  prepara- 
tions for  winter.  The  weather  prophet 
in  Reading,  who  judged  the  temperature 
of  the  approaching  season  from  a  speci- 
ally selected  breast-bone  of  a  goose, 
prophesied  bitter  cold,  and  the  Millers- 
town housewives  covered  their  roses 
well,  and  added  quilts  and  comforts  to 
the  ridiculously  large  store  they  already 
possessed. 

Ellie 's  spirits  rose  with  each  drop  in 
the  temperature.  The  day  of  the  first 
frost,  she  went  about  smiling;  when 
warm  weather  returned  for  a  few  days, 
she  was  listless  and  sad.  Her  busy 
mother,  who,  every  one  thought,  had 
spoiled  her,  scolded.  She  knew  nothing 
about  the  stranger  except  that  for  a 
while  he  had  fallen  a  victim  to  Ellie 's 
charms.  Most  men  did.  Mrs.  Edelman 
was  proud  of  it. 

"Why  don't  you  take  AlbertT"  she 
asked.  "You  will  never  feel  settled  till 
you  are  married.  I  never  did  till  I  was 
married." 

"I  am  not  going  to  marry  Albert," 
decleared  Ellie. 

"Humbug!"  answered  Mrs.  Edelman. 
"You'd  make  a  nice  old  maid." 

Ellie  continued  to  let  Albert  come  to 
see  her  upon  condition  that  he  would 
say  nothing  about  getting  married.  One 
day  Albert,  whose  patience  was  exhaust- 
ed, seized  her  by  the  arm. 

"Is  he  coming  back?"  he  demanded. 

"Yes." 

"When,  thent" 

"Over  Christmas."  « 

The  next  evening  he  went  with  her  to 
the  post-office.  He  saw  her  lips  quiver 
at  sight  of  the  empty  box. 

"Don't  he  write  to  yout"  he  de- 
manded. 

Ellie  looked  him  calmly  in  the  'eye. 
She  had  never  had  a  line  from  the 
stranger. 

"Not  with  the  evening  mail,  he 
don't." 

Even  after  that  Albert  could  not 
keep  away. 
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At  first  EUie  had  expected  the  pic- 
tures to  come.  Surely  he  would  send 
them  to  her.  He  had  taken  so  many. 
Then  she  concluded  that  he  would  bring 
them  at  Christmas-time.  It  never  oc- 
curred to  her  that  he  would  not  come. 
If  she  grew  pale  and  listless,  it  was  only 
because  the  time  seemed  so  long. 

And  now  Christmas  was  almost  at 
hand.  Twice  the  fields  had  been  covered 
with  snow,  there  had  been  a  little  skat- 
ing, and  practising  for  the  Christmas 
entertainments  had  beg^un.  To  Ellie,  it 
seemed  that  spring  was  coming.  She 
laughed  and  sang,  and  her  mother  teas- 
ed her  about  Albert  Kutz. 

"Will  it  soon  give  a  wedding T"  she 
asked. 

"Perhaps,"  sparkled  Ellie. 

Although  New  York  was  not  much 
over  a  hundred  miles  away,  it  was  as 
distant  to  most  of  the  Millerstonians  as 
London  or  Paris.  Philadelphia,  where 
the  Kellner  family  had  gone  to  live,  and 
where  Mantana  Kemerer  "worked 
out,"  was  a  much  less  awesome  place. 
Many  of  them  had  been  to  Philadelphia. 
But  New  York!  You  had  to  cross  water 
to  get  there,  there  were  cars  overhead 
and  underfoot,  and  cars  beside  you,  and 
huge  buildings  which  are  likely  to  fall 
on  you.  You  had  to  be  "dog-sharp"  to 
come  home  alive,  and  you  never  came 
home  with  any  money. 

The  villagers  knew  what  New  Yorkers 
were  like.  A  year  before,  a  New  York- 
er had  edited  a  paper  in  Millerstown 
for  a  few  months,  and  his  metropolitan 
ways  had  not  pleased  Millerstown.  They 
called  his  paper  the  "yellow"  journal. 
He  had  returned  to  New  York  to  be  a 
reporter  on  the  Era,  and  they  hoped 
never  to  see  or  hear  of  him  again. 

It  would  have  disturbed  them  beyond 
expression  could  they  have  known  that 
on  a  certain  clear  December  afternoon, 
events  were  so  shaping  themselves  in  the 
office  of  another  New  York  paper  as  to 
bring  trouble  to  Millerstown.  In  the 
great  office  there  was  the  cheerful  rattle 
of  typewriters,  the  click  of  telegraph 
instruments,  an  occasional  yell  for  a  mes- 
senger boy  or  a  shout  for  copy.  Above, 
on  the  next  floor  thundered  the  printing- 
presses.  It  was  a  place  which  would 
have  terrified  the  citizens  of  Millers- 
town. 

In  one  corner  of  the  office,  at  a  high 
roll-top  desk,  which  cut  him  off  from  the 
rest  of  the  room,  sat  the  Sunday  editor, 
a  blue-pencilled  newspaper  before  him. 
It  was  a  copy  of  their  rival,  the  Era. 
The  heavily  pencilled  lines  read: 

"Watch  To-morrow's  Press  for  Ex- 
pose of  Unprecedented  Deceit.  Republi- 
can's Article  on  Life  Among  the  Boers 
a  Fake." 

Having  for  years  rivalled  each  other 
in  the  manufacture  of  news  and  the 
"faking"  of  pictures,  the  Era  and  the 
Republican  had  for  some  months  been 
exposing  each  other's  fabrications.  The 
Era  had  pricked  the  Republican's  "Pre- 
historic Discovery"  hoax,  the  Republi- 
can had  proved  that  the  huge  mounds  of 
snow  which  the  Era  had  accused  the 
Highway  Department  of  leaving  on  the 
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"Faultless  Underwear" 
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street  were  really  small  piles,  of  which 
enlarged  photographs  had  been  taken. 
The  Era  had  printed  General  Bland's 
unconditional  denial  of  the  interview 
which  the  republican  had  published.  Tlic 
Republican  had  shown  that  the  pictures 
which  the  Era  labelled  "Houses  of  An- 
thracite Miners"  really  represented  the 
miners'  pig-sties.  Then  the  Republican 
cheerfully  awaited  developments.  They 
had  come. 

The  Sunday  editor  rang  a  bell  and 
summoned   a  reporter. 

"Any  fake  about  your  Boer  article?" 

"No,   sir." 

"  Where 'd  you  get  your  illustra- 
tions?" 

"Denworth's." 

The  Sunday  editor  handed  him  the 
paper. 

"Pooh,  they  can't  touch  it,"  said  the 
reporter. 
"Well,  you  be  ready  to  defend  it." 

It  was  two  days  before  Christmas  in 
far-away  Millerstown.  Mince  pies  were 
baked,  turkeys  killed  and  hung  in  cold 
cellars.  Christmas  trees  were  locked  in 
barns,  ready  to  be  taken  in  and  trimmed 
after  children  had  gone  to  bed.  Old 
man  Fackenthal,  who  played  Belsniekle 
and  went  round  with  a  bundle  of 
switches  for  naughty  children,  had  tried 
on  a  marvellous  suit  of  red  flannel  and 
cotton-batting.  In  all  Millerstown,  only 
Albert  Kutz  was  sorrowful.  He  had 
been  so  foolish  as  to  buy  a  ring  for 
Ellie,  knowing  that  she  would  not  take 
it.  She  seemed  more  dear  and  desirable 
than  ever,  now  that  the  color  had  re- 
turned to  her  cheeks,  the  light  to  her 
eyes,  even  though  he  knew  it  was  be- 
cause the  stranger  was  coming  back.  He 
went  to  the  Edelman  house  each  even- 
ing, fearing  that  it  would  be  his  last. 
Mrs.  Edelman  obligingly  went  out  to 
visit  the  neighbors,  and  left  them  alone. 
She  asked  Ellie  why  they  djd  not  sit  in 
the  parlor  instead  of  the  kitchen,  and 
Ellie  said  it  was  warmer  in  the  kitchen. 
It  was  really  because  it  would  be  easier 
to  dismiss  Albert  at  the  kitchen  door 
when  the  stranger  arrived. 

And  presently  her  straining  ears  were 
rewarded.  There  was  a  knock  at  the 
front  door.    Albert  rose  miserably. 

"G«od-bye,  Ellie,"  he  said  unsteadi- 
ly- 

"Good-bye,"  answered  Ellie  cheerful- 
ly, no  more  able  to  keep  the  thrill  of 
joy  out  of  her  voice  than  Albert  was 
able  to  keep  the  quiver  of  pain  out  of 
his.  At  that  moment  Albert  was  no 
more  to  her  than  the  cat  under  the 
table.  She  only  wished  him  to  go,  and 
to  go  quickly. 

When  she  opened  the  front  door,  she 
was  so  startled  that  she  almost  cried 
out.  The  man  who  stood  there  was  not 
tall  and  broad-shouldered,  as  the  pic- 
ture-taker had  been,  but  short  and 
stout.  When  he  lifted  his  hat.  the  blood 
came  back  to  Ellie 's  heart.  No  one  but 
the  picture-taker  had  ever  lifted  his  hat 
to  Ellie.    Perhaps  this  man  was  a  friend, 

perhaps She  did  not  know  what  to 

think. 
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The  man  spoke  in  a  quick,  decided 
voice : 

"Is  this  where  Miss  Edelman  lives t" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Is  she  at  hornet" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"May  I  see  hert" 

"Yes,  sir." 

The  man  came  in  and  closed  the  door, 
and  Ellie  led  the  way  to  the  parlor.  It 
was  in  immaculate  order,  and  there  was 
a  bright  fire  glowing  behind  the  mica 
doors  of  the  double-burner.  Ellie  was 
too  confused  to  do  anything  but  stare 
at   the  young  man. 

"Will  you  please  tell  Miss  Edelman 
1  should  like  to  see  her?" 

"Yes,  sir — I  mean — I  am  Ellie  Edel- 
man." 

The  young  man  was  upon  his  feet  at 
onee. 

"Oh,  I  didn't  understand!" 

Ellie  realized  that  he  was  waiting  for 
her  to  sit  down.  She  did  not  see  that 
the  kitchen  door  had  opened  a  tiny 
crack. 

The  young  man  wasted  no  time. 
.    "Miss    Edelman,    did    you    ever   have 
your  picture  taken  t" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Where  and  whent" 

"Once  lonar  ago,  and  once  a  tin-type 
at  the  fair." 

"Never  at  any  other  timet" 

"No,  sir."  A  wave  of  color  came  in- 
to Ellie 's  face.  "Ach,  yes,  sir."  He  had 
surely  come  with  news  of  the  picture- 
taker. 

"Whent" 

"Last  summer." 

"Here." 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Do  you  remember  in  what  posi- 
tions?" 

"Positions  t"  repeated  Ellie  helpless- 
ly- 

"Yes,  how  were  you  taken;  standing 

or  sitting  or " 

"Oh,  why  sometimes  standing  and 
sometimes  sitting  and  sometimes  walk- 
ing, and — and " 

"Who  took  them?" 

"A — a  man." 

"Did  he  say  what  he  took  them  for?" 

"Why,  he  said "  Ellie  began  to 

stammer.  He  had  said  that  he  took 
them  because  she  was  so  pretty.  "No, 
he  did  not  say  why  he  took  them." 

"Did  he  take  one  in  which  you  were 
leaning  on  the  fence  with  a  pail  in  your 
handt" 

"Yes,  sir.  But  he  said  he  wouldn't 
finish  it  up,  because — because  I  was  not 

fixed  up  like  sometimes.    He ' '  Ellie 

was  almost  crying.  The  young  man  was 
so  stern.  And  the  picture-taker  must 
have  showed  him  her  picture  in  her  old 
dress.  The  young  man  did  not  heed  her 
tears.  He  was  there  to  vindicate  him- 
:  self  from  a  charge  which  might  make  him 
1  lose  his  position.  The  clerk  at  Den- 
worth 's  denied  having  sold  him  the  pic- 
tures, and  he  was  accused  of  having  tak- 
;  en  them  himself,  or  of  having  secured 
them,  knowing  that  they  were  not  what 
he  represented  them  to  be.  He  could 
not  spare  this  young  woman  if  she  did 
cry 
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U  not  latlsfled. 
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Montraal  Initltnte.  893  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal,  P.O.,  Canada.      46  Crown  Street.  St.  John,  N.B. 


"What  was  the  name   of  the  young 

man  who  took  your  picture?"  he  asked. 

Ellie  began  to  sob.    SLe  could  not  say 

that  she  did  not  know.    Neither  she  nor 

the  stranger  saw  the  door  open. 

"What  was  his  name?"  he  repeated. 
"What  was  whose  name?"  asked  Al- 
bert Kutz.  Then  Albert  found  himself 
pushed  back  into  the  kitchen  by  the 
quick  shutting  of  the  door  in  his  face. 
The  stranger  was  pleased  to  see  that 
Miss  Edelman  was  a  girl  of  sense  and 
spirit.  At  least,  she  resented  the  eaves- 
dropping of  her  family.  He  took  a 
paper  from  his  pocket. 

"I  am  a  representative  of  the  New 
York  Republican.  Two  weeks  ago  I 
wrote  an  article  on  'Life  Among  the 
Boers'  for  the  Sunday  edition.  I  got  the 
illustrations  from  a  photographer  in  New 
York.  They  were  chiefly  pictures  of 
Boer  girls.  He  says  they  are  Pennsyl- 
vania-German girls,  and  that  they  came 
from  this  town.  Do  you  know  this  pic- 
ture. Miss  Edelman?" 

He  unfolded  the  pap«  before  Ellie 's 
frightened  eyes.  There  was  tlie  picture 
of  her  in  her  old  dress,  the  milk-pail  in 
I>r  hand.  The  picture  was  labelled 
"Typical  Boer  Girl." 

"It  is  me,"  gasped  Ellie. 
"And  this?" 
"It  is  Mary  Kuhns." 
"And  this?" 

"It  is  Jovina  Neuweiler,"  Ellie  looked 
up  angrily.  She  suddenly  stopped  cry- 
ing. "He  said  he  didn't  take  pictures 
of  nobody  but  me,"  she  said  hotly.  "I 
don't  want  to  have  nothing  to  do  with 
him  and  his  pictures." 

"No,"  said  the  young  man  heartily; 
"of  course  you  don't.     The  Repuhlcian 
wants  to  help  you    punish    him.      Now  i 
what  was  his  name?"  \ 

Ellie  stared  at  him  dumbly.  \ 

"You  want  him  punished,  don't  you? 
You  see,  we  are  going   to  sue  the  Den- 
worths  for  misrepresentation  and  fraud, 
and  we  want  you  for  a  witness." 
"A  witness?"  repeated  Ellie. 
"Yes." 

"In — in  such  a — a  court?" 
"Yes." 

"And  have  all  the  people  know  he 
took  my  picture?" 

"Oh,  everybody  will  know  that."  The 
young  man  took  another  paper  from  his 
pocket.  It  was  a  Sunday  Era.  It  im- 
printed the  Republican's  pictures  of 
Boer  girls,  but  they  were  labelled  differ- 
ently. "This  is  not  a  Boer  girl,  but 
Ellie  Edelman,  of  Millerstown."  The 
other  pictures  were  labelled,  "Other 
Millerstown  girls."  Ellie  seemed  to  be 
the  only  one  whom  the  former  editor  of 
the  Millerstown  "yellow  journal"  re- 
membered by  name. 

Ellie  stared  wildly.  To  have  to  go  to 
New  York,  to  confess  before  all  the' 
world  that  she  had  let  the  stranger  take 
her  picture,  and  that  she  did  not  even 
know  his  name!  And  to  have  all  New 
York  staring  at  her  in  her  old  dress  and 
apron !  If  she  had  been  fixed  up,  it 
would  have  been  different.  And  here  she 
was  alone  with  this  stern  young  man. 
Her  mother  would  not  be  back  for  an 
hour.  Albert  had  gone — had  she  not 
slammed   the   door   in   his   facet     Thej 
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might  Cake  her  to  prison — they  might — 
— Ellie  burst  into  tears. 

At  that  the  stranjrer  lost  all  patience. 
He  did  not  wish  to  hunt  up  those  "other 
Millerstown  girls,"  who  might  prove 
equally  stubborn. 

"Do  you  like  to  be  branded  in  the 
eyes  of  the  world  as  a  dirty,  ignorant 
Boer  girl?"  he  demanded. 

"No,"  said  Ellie  wildly.    "No,  no—" 

"Then  what  was  the  name  of  the  man 
who  took  your  picture?" 

Ellie  did  not  answer. 

"Miss  Edelman,"  said  the  stranger, 
".ire  you  a  Boer  girl  or  are  you  not?" 

"I  do  not  know  what  you  are  talking 
about,"  cried  Ellie  wildly.     "But  I  am 

not  a  Boer's  girl.     I — I  am "     Ah, 

surely  Albert  would  not  mind,  even  if  he 
never  spoke  to  her  again.  "I  am  Albert 
Kutz's  girl." 

She  realized  that  the  kitchen  door  had 
opened  ohce  more.  Had  Albert  stayed? 
Had  he  heard  ?  Would  he  with  righteous 
anger  repudiate  her?  Her  eyes  besought 
him  piteously. 

Albert  fronted  the  stranger  like  a 
lion. 

"What  do  you  want?" 

"I  want  to  know  whether  Miss  Edel- 
man is  a  Boej  girl,"  said  the  stranger 
impatiently.    "You  see,  it  was  this  way 


But  Albert  opened  the  front  door. 
"She  told  you  whose  girl  she  was,"  he 
■aid.  "Now  clear  out." 


-#- 


Jim 

Wasn't  much  to  the  size  of  him, 

Two  feet  high,  and  an  inch  to  spare; 

I'd  hear  a  laugh,  and  I'd  know  that  Jim 
Was   hiding  from  me,   in   the   house, 
somewhere. 

Wise  little  kid,  he  could  hardly  talk. 
But  his     blue  eyes     spoke    what     he 
couldn't  say; 
And  his  wobbly  feet,  jest  tryin'  to  walk. 
Lord!  how     we'd     laugh  when     he'd 
start  away! 

Hute  little  cuss!  Why,  the  strings  he 
tied 
Around  my  heart  ain't  unwound  yet; 
Uid  Banbury  Cross!  How  he  loved  to 
ride! 
God!  when  I  think!  why,  I  can't  for- 
get! 

'■ind  the  old  house  steeped  in  an  endless 
gloom. 
It  isn't  the  same  that  it  was  before, 
'i.nd  I  wander,  in  tears,  from  room  to 
room. 
But  no  toys  of  his  on  the  clean-swept 
floor! 

'   '11  never  play  with  his  toys  again, 
'  'Twas    ever    thus    since    the    world 
began !") 
or  everything's  just  as  it  should  have 

been 
And  the  little  boy  Jimmie  is  now  a 
man! 

—Clara  S.  McCulley. 

in  The  Globe. 
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THE  20th  CENTURY  WONDER.    Qet  started  In  an  Itonest,  clean,  reliable,  permanent,  money-miklng  busi- 
ness.   Sold  on  a  money-back  guarantee.    THE  BLACKSTONE  WATER  POWER  VACUUM  MASSAGE  MACHINE 

For  the  IIf>ine.     No  Cost  to  Operate.     Lasts  Life-Time. 
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3     The    Running    of 


M'FD      BY 

THE  C.  TURNBULL  CO.  OF  GALT.  LIMITED,  GALT,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 


A  SMART  COLLAR 

For  Men  of  Smart  Appearance 

KantI^da/-!^'^''"''^'"^    "'"''    "^    coated    linen    collar — not    ordinary 
l\     ^11  rubber  collars,  but  real  coated  linen — collars  that 


K'^^War 


HAMILTON 

FRONT   I  7/8IN, 


'  fit    neatly   and   snugly   to   the   neck.     Note   In   the 
illustration   the  finish  and  smart  appearance. 

collars  never  look  untidy,  always  look  clean  and 
I  dressy.     They   are  linen   collars,  only  waterproof. 
Can    be    cleaned    In    an    Instant    with    a    sponge — 
try   one. 

Send    us  25c   with   Style  and    Size   desired   if   your   deaier  can- 
not  supply   you.     Asl£   your   deaier   first. 

PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 

DUNDURN  AND  HOMEWOOD  AVE.        -         HAMILTON.  ONT. 


Silver  River 

(Continued  from  page  43.) 

Harlow  lay  down  on  the  gallant  little 
buckskin's  back  to  ride  as  he  had  never 
ridden  before  in  his  life. 

"He's  seen  the  dam.  Take  him,  boys ! 
Don't  let  him  get  over  the  range  alive!" 

Harlow  knew  the  trail.  Besides,  he 
was  riding  for  his  life;  and  he  was  car- 
rying with  him  the  secret  of  the  Silver 
River. 

At  the  top  of  the  slope  he  gave  the 
bronco  his  head  across  the  plateau,  un- 
buckling the  holster-flap  of  his  Reming- 
ton navy  revolver  as  he  sped  for  the 
other  side.  A  slow  rage  was  growing  in 
him  at  the  treachery  of  the  Raynors, 
who,  not  content  with  ruining  him, 
were  now  eager  to  take  his  life. 

Half-way  across  the  plateau  a  horse- 
man was  only  a  few  yards  behind  him. 
The  riders  were  not  ten  yards  apart 
when  Harlow  wheeled  the  bronco.  He 
felt  a  stinging  burn  in  his  shoulder; 
then  the  big  Remington  spoke,  and  in 
the   flash    he   saw   Bob   Raynor  plunge 


' '  They  're  going  to  rush  us.  They  are 
bunching  behind  the  powder  house — My 
God,  they  have  fired  it." 

headlong  from  his  saddle.  When  he 
swung  the  buckskin  again  into  its  course, 
the  others  were  yelling  after  him  like 
wolves. 

III. 

An  hour  later,  Houghton,  of  the  West- 
ern Reducing  Company,  sprang  to  his 
feet  at  the  sound  of  a  galloping  horse 
sliding  and  slithering  on  the  gravel  be- 
fore the  door.  Harlow,  revolver  in  hand, 
stumbled  into  the  room. 

"There's  no  time  to  talk — get  the 
Winchesters!"  Harlow  gasped. 

He  fell  into  a  chair  and  turned  down 
the  lamp,  but  not  before  Houghton  had 
jerked  two  rifles  out  of  a  locker  and 
spilled  a  box  of  cartridges  upon  the 
table. 

"Who  are  we  goin'  to  shoot  up?"  he 
asked  laconically.     "Hoss-thievesf " 

"The  Raynors — or  one  of  'em.      I  gol 
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Bob  Raynor.  I  found  the  river.  They'll 
get  me.  if  they  have  to  burn  down  the 
plant!" 

The  pursuers  must  have  come  up 
quietly.  There  was  a  slight  scuffling  be- 
fore the  office;  then  a  voice  rang  out 
sharply: 

"You,   Houghton,    hand   Harlow    out 
here,  or  it'll  be  worse  for  both  of  you!  • 
You  heart" 

The  big  manager  slid  up  the  window 
softly. 

"Ain't  receiving  callers  to-night,"  he 
said.    "Come  t 'morrow,  Bill." 

An  oath  and  a  shot  answered  him, 
chipping  the  window-ledge.  The  man- 
ager dropped  to  the  floor,  shoving  the 
barrel  of  his  Winchester  across  the  sill. 
A  scream  followed  the  report,  and  then 
from  both  sides  of  the  house  cam^  a 
shower  of  bullets,  shattering  the  window 
panes  and  knocking  the  mortar  from 
the  ceiling  of  the  room. 

"Confound   'em,"  Houghton  growled, 

they've  got  behind  the  powder-house  1 
I  can't  shoot  over  there!" 

The  besiegers  had  gathered  about  a^ 
small  structure  on  the  far  side  of  the 
road,  facing  the  office  building.  Behind 
them  the  hillside  sloped  steeply;  there 
was  no  other  cover  under  the  bright 
starlight  except  the  dry  bed  of  the  river. 

The  horsemen  had  stopped  firing. 
Harlow,  leaning  upon  his  window-sill, 
beard  the  manager's  voice  coming  from 
afar  off. 

"What  are  they  down  on  us  fort 
What  got  them  after  you,  anyhow  t 

Harlow  tried  to  get  his  voice,  but  his 
senses  seemed  to  be  drifting  away  on 
some  boundless  sea,  far  from  the  trouble 
and  pain  of  life.  Everything  seemed 
dimmed  and  dulled  except  that  horrible 
stinging  wound  in  his  shoulder.  Then 
he  screamed  with  agony.  The  man- 
ager's big  hand  was  on  his  arm,  brutally 
shaking  him  into  consciousness. 

"They're  going  to  rush  us.  Wake  up 
here!  They're  bunching  behind  the 
powder-house — my  God,  they've  fired 
it!" 

Harlow  caught  that.  The  devils  from 
the  mountain  had  fired  the  powder- 
house,  which  held  enough  giant-powder 
to  blow  a  troop  of  cavalry  into  chin- 
straps. 

A  shout  from  Houghton  roused  him. 
The  light  was  growing  brighter  behind 
the  little  house  across  the  road.  A  man 
on  a  black  horse  shot  away  from  the 
light,crossed  the  road,  as  Houg'hton  fired 
at  him,  and  leaped  his  horse  over  the 
steep  bank  into  the  bed  of  the  river. 

"Missed  the  brute!"  Houghton 
?rowled.  "It's  Bill  Raynor.  He's  go- 
ing to  enfilade  us  when  we  jump  for  it 
3ut  back.  There  go  two  more!  I  can't 
hit  anything  in  this  light.  Are  you 
iwake,  boy.    Got  hurt,  didn't  yout" 

Two  or  three  shots  entered  the  side 
window,  coming  from  the  river-bed,  and 
Ecughton  pulled  Harlow  to  the  floor. 

"They're  all  over  in  the  river  now," 
le  growled,  "except  two  of  the  brutes 
;hat's  gone  up  under  the  trestles. 
Wtat's  it  going  to  be,  son — blow  up,  or 
•un  for  itf  What's  that?" 
_  It  seemed  to  Harlow  that  he  had  been 
istening  to  the  sound  for  hours.      Tar 


Health 


Health  is  a  scientific  development — a  cul- 
ture. It  is  not  to  be  found  in  panaceas  of 
any  description.  Health  is  too  vital,  too 
strenuous,  too  energetic  and  expansive  for 
bottle  or  box  to  hold  it. 

In  every  permanent  recovery  the  patient 
must  be  practically  re-created ;  the  sick  man 
must  be  put  off  and  the  healthy  man  put 
on;  the  invalid  must  grow  out  of  invalidism. 

At  the  Battle  Creek  Sanitarium  the  causes 
of  ill  health  are  determined  by  the  most 
exact  and  thorough-going  methods  known 
to  modem  medical  science. 


Then  follows  a  course  of  health-building  adapted 
to  each  patient's  individual  needs — a  pleasing  and 
enjoyable  program  pl.inned  for  each  day  with  real 
"rest  "  and  health  betterment  in  view. 

The  Battle CrtekSanitarium[System  of  Healthbuild- 
ing  is  fully  explained  in  our  new  Illustrated  Pro- 
spectus which  will  be  mailed  free  on  request. 
Write  for  it  to-day. 

The  Battle  Creek[ Sanitarium 

Box  168J        Battle  Creekj      Michigan 


The  Old  Way 


The  New  Way 


There's  a  Big  Difference 

The  old  castor  tears  up  your  carpets  and  injares  your 
floors,  leaving  unsightly  marks  alone  Its  trail.  The 
"ONWARD"  SlidlDc  Famitare  Shoe  simply  glides  over 
the  finest  floor  without  causing  the  slightest  injury. 

It  makes  furniture  moving  easy.     Put  the  "Onward" 
on    all    your  furniture   and    save   your   floors,   carpets, 
and  save  money.    Made  with  Olass  Base  and  Mott  Metal 
Base. 
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Your  Father,  Brotlier,  or  your  Friend 
will  appreciate  one  of  Icon's  Automatic 
Razor  Stroppers  for  a  Xmas  Gift.  One 
of  the  most  useful  presents  you  can  give 
—Won't  they  be  delighted.  Why  you 
will  be  remembered  every  time  it  is  used! 
No  more  fuss  or  irritation  when  shaving 
—a  smooth  shave— a  smooth  temper. 
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EARL  &  WILSON 

SHIRTS  Sisp  AND  MORE 


Morning,  Noon 
and  Night 

it  is  a  gratifying  pleasure 
to  smoke  a  7-20-4  cigar. 

It's  a  proud  smoke — the 
kind  that  rou  like  to  hand 
to  your  best  friend. 
If  you  are  not  acquainted 
with  the  cigar,  accept  this 
introduction  and  drop  in  to 
your  dealer,  ask  him  for  a 
7-20-4  and  congratulate 
yourself  on  having  dis- 
covered a  real  cigar  smoke. 
Try  it. 

Sold  by  nearly  all  higk- 
clat*  tobacconist*. 

Sherbrooke  Cigar  Co. 

Sherbrooke  Ouebeo 


out  in  the  night  a  deep,  dull  boom  came 
out  of  the  darkness  of  the  hills.  Harlow 
crawled  across  the  room  and  laid  his 
rifle  across  the  sill  of  the  side  window 
commanding  the  river-bed.  He  knew 
what  ghostly  vengeance  it  was  that  was 
roaring  and  booming  closer  and  closer; 
and  a  moment  later  the  men  hidden  in 
the  river-bed  knew,  too. 

"They  blocked  the  creek  on  the  other 
side  of  the  range,"  he  whispered,  in  an- 
swer to  Houghton's  excited  questions. 
"Keep   the   devils    in   their   own    trap; 


ed,  half  crazed  from  pain  and  weakness. 
"If  I  thought  it  was  Bill  Raynor,  I'd 
pot  him!" 

"You'll  get  out  of  this  hole  right 
now,  that's  what  you'll  do!"  Houghton 
exclaimed.  "See  that  fire  out  there? 
The  whole  place  will  go  up  in  about  a 
second.    Mosey,  man!'' 

He  sprang  to  the  rear  of  the  office, 
flinging  open  a  back  door;  hut  Harlow 
did  not  heed  either  his  words  or  his  ac- 
tions. A  spitting,  clear  stream  of  fire 
spurted  up  from  the  roof  of  the  powder- 


"it  was  twilight  when  he  reached  the  spur  of  the  rock  shelving  beyoud  the  yawning 
cavern,  whence,  formerly,  the  Silver  River  had  sprung. 


they  can't  come  out  this  way!  Don't 
you  hear  the  water?  I  found  the  dam, 
and  got  a  crowbar  under  the  keystone. 
It's  the  river  coming! 

"They're  afraid  to  come  this  way,  an' 
they're  making  up  stream  to  where  the 
bank  is  lower,"  the  manager  cried,  as 
a  flare  of  fire  from  the  burning  powder- 
house  lit  up  the  scene  like  daylight. 

"There's  one  of  the  brutes  trying  to 
climb  the  bank  now,"  Harlow  chatter- 


house,  like  the  fire-spurt  of  a  blow-pipe. 
Then  a  blast  like  the  explosion  of  a 
twelve-inch  gun  rose  in  the  midst  of  a 
great  furnace  of  flame,  lifting  the  whole 
front  of  the  building  with  it.  But,  re- 
gardless of  falling  timbers  and  crashing 
glass,  the  engineer  <?lung  to  the  rem- 
nants of  the  window,  glaring  at  another 
devouring  element  that  was  forging  on- 
ward with  irresistible  might.  He  saw 
the  white  crest  of  the  mighty  wave  that 
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led  the  coming  river,  and  he  heard  the 
wild  shritks  of  the  men  caught  down 
between  the  banks  of  the  torrent. 

IV. 

"Thought  we'd  never  get  you  awake," 
the  manager  was  saying.  "Thought  you 
was  sure  finished  when  that  bang  came. 
The  powder  blowed  a  hole  in  the  ground 
big  enough  to  plant  Raynor  and  all  his 
gang,  including  the  cayuses.  How  d'ye 
feel?" 

A  shade  of  anxiety  crossed  Harlow's 
features. 

"The  Raynor  crowd  are  dead,  you 
sayT" 

"Dead,  not  them!"  The  manager 
grunted  his  disgust.  "That  bloomin' 
river  came  down  like  Niagara  on  a 
bender,  but  it  only  accounted  for  two  or 
three  drowned  broncs.  The  sheriff  came 
back  from  Columbia  Valley  this  morn- 
ing, and  he  "ays  the  Raynors  have  skip- 
ped clean  out  o'  the  country.  -They 
must  have  '  een  working  to  block  up 
Silver  River  ever  since  they  sold  this 
plant  to  the  Western  Company.  Figured 
on  getting  the  plant  back  for  nothing, 
an'  then  they'd  turn  on  the  water  again. 
See?    Nice  pair  of  citizens! 

Harlow  was  lying  in  the  back  room  of 
the  wrecked  offlcj.  The  crushers  were 
pounding  and  booming  in  the  reducing 
works,  and  he  smiled  as  he  listened  to 
the  fuss  and  flurry  of  the  river. 

"I  wired  Montreal,"  Houghton  said. 
"Guess  you  get  most  of  the  credit, 
son. ' ' 

"I  guess  the  credit  goes  to  Pro- 
vidence, all  fight,"  Harlow  murmured. 
"She  did  her  work  with  fire  and  flood, 
but  she  always  does  it  handsomely.  I 
guess  she  knew  where  she  wanted  the 
Silver  River  to  run!" 

® 

Labby   and^  Bismarck 

Mr.  Labouchere,  the  celebrated  editor 
of  "  Truth,"  had  a  desire  to  go  one  even- 
ing and  gamble  at  Baden,  but  the  last 
train  had  left.  There  was  a  special 
awaiting  some  Serene  Highness,  and  La- 
bouchere suggested  that  a  carriage 
should  be  attached  for  his  use. 

The  suggestion  was  treated  with  scorn 
by  the  local  station-master,  whereupon 
Labouchere  drafted  a  telegram  to  Bis- 
marck, of  all  people,  regretting  that  he 
was  unable  to  come  to  dine  with  him  as 
arranged,  as  a  fool  of  a  station-master 
declined  to  offer  him  facilities. 

In  five  minutes  the  waiting-room  was 
filled  with  apologetic  and  reverential 
officials,  and  Labouchere  travelled  in 
great  splendor  to  take  his  place  at  the 
gaming  tables  in  the  Kursaal. 


PLAYING  CARDS/ 

For  Social  Play 

Congress  Cards  would 
make  appropriate  grifts  to 
your  card-play inar  friends. 
Original  art  designs  in  as 
many  as  tt*a  colors  and  gold. 

AirCufthion  Finish    /ndJ'xea 


Of fiCIAL  RULES  . 
CARD  GAMES 


jHoyle  up-to-date 

SENDlSljiN  STAMPS 


CLUB  INDEXES 

PLAYING  CARDS 

For  General  Play 


SOC  PER  PACK 


Bicycle  quality  made  Bicy- 
cle reputation.  We  spare  no 
expense  to  maintain  this 
quality  and  give  players  the 
best  popular-priced  card  in 
the  world. 
Ivory  or  Air-Cushion  Finish 


25<  PER  PACK 


THE   U.S.  PLAYING   CARD   CO.,  CINCINNATI,  U.  S.  A. 


WailboarD^ 

makes  warm,  cosy,  attractive  interiors,  without  the  expense, 
delay,  dampness  or  dirt  of  plastering.  Can  be  applied  by 
anyone  who  is  able  to  use  a  saw  and  hammer.  Will  never 
crack  or  fall. 

-STuccoboaRD^ 


is  made  with  the  same  tough,  damp-proof,  everlasting  Asphalt-Mastic  as  is 
used  in  Bishopric  Wall  Board.  The  difference  is  that  in  the  Stucco  Board 
the  edges  of  the  lath  are  bevelled  inward,  affording  a  perfect  key  for  stucco 
or  plaster.  Used  lath  side  out  on  exteriors,  under  Stucco,  Brick,  Shingles 
or  Clapboards,  it  makes  an  exceptionally  warm,  dry  house. 

Investigate  these  modern,   better  building  materials  before  yon  bnild   or 
remodel.    Fill  in  and  mail  us  the  coupon  below. 


Bishopric  Wall  Board  Co.,  Limited 


Section  of 
Bishopric 
Stucco 
Board 


Note  the  keys  be- 
tween the  bevelled 
laths.  These  bold 
plaster  or  stnceo 
flrmly. 


Ottawa,  Ontario 


Please  send  me  your  Illustrated  Booklet  and 
Samples  of  Bishopric  Wall  Board  and  Stucco 
Board. 


(Cross  off  if  not  desired.) 

I  enclose  6c  in  stamps  to  cover  cost  of  mailing 
me  Working  Plan  for  Bishopric  Model  Home. 


Name    

Address (M.M.) 
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Hupmobile 

^ow  Europe  claims  half  of  all 
the  cars  we  can  build  for  1914 


When  we  designed  the  Hupmobile 
we  made  it  essentially  an  Ameri- 
can car,  for  use  under  American 
conditions. 

But  Europe  thinks  the  American 
Hupmobile  such  a  good  car,  and 
so  well  suited  to  Europen  require- 
ments, that  it  stands  ready  to 
absorb  half  of  the  coming  year's 
output  of  1914  cars. 

Can  you  imagine  a  tribute  higher  than 
this;  or  a  more  positive  confirmation  of 
our  belief  that  the  Hupmobile  is  the 
best  car  of  its  class  in  the  world  f 

The  Briton,  the  Frenchman,  the  German, 
pays  $200  to  $400  more  for  his  Hupmo- 
bile than  you  do  because  he  recognizes 
its  high  quality  and  its  operating 
economy. 

Likewise  the  Hupmobile  buyers  of  South 
Africa,  Australasia  and  New  Zealand, 
where  the  Hupmobile  has  overcome  an 
anti-Americau  prejudice  even  stronger 
than  that  which  exists  in  the  European  • 
countries. 

And  in  the  Philippines — thousands  of  miles 
from  home — the  Hupmobile  is  as  truly 
the  car  of  the  American  family  as  here, 
as  shown  by  the  domination  of  its  name 
on  the  registry  lists. 

Thus  the  belief  that  the  Hupmobile  is  the 
best  car  of  its  class  in  the  world  rolls 
on  to  practically  every  section  of  the 
globe  where  automobiles  are.  used. 

Hupp  Motor  Car  Company 


The   keen   American    in    the   PMHppinea- 
he,   too,  is   loyal  to   the  Hupmobile. 


Desk  F 


Windsor,  Ontario 


"82"    Tonringr'  Car    or    Roadster 

$1230  7.0.6.   Windsor. 

8PECIFICATION8-Four-cylinder,  lone- 
stroke  motor,  3^5H  inches;  unit  power 
plant.  Selective  type  transmission,  slid- 
mg  gears.  Center  control.  Full  floating 
rear  axle.  106-inch  wheel  base.  Tires, 
32x3^,  Q.D.  Rear  shock  absorber.  Mag- 
Deto    cover. 

EQUIPMENT— Rain  vision,  ventUatlng 
windshield ;  mohair  top  with  envelope ; 
Jiffy  curtains;  speedometer;  cocoa  mat  In 
tonnean ;  Preet-O-Lite ;  oil  lamps ;  trim- 
mings,   black   and    nickel. 

"32"  Touring-  Car  or  Two-pas- 
senger Roadster  with  Westing- 
house  two-unit  electric  generator 
and  starter;  electric  lights;  over- 
size tires,  33x4  Inches;  demount- 
able rims,  extra  rim  and  tire 
carrier  at   rear. 

$1380  /.o.b.   Windsor, 


TKe    car-    of"   'Phve    Arrver-icarv  Fanvily 


This  is  the  very  best  time 
to    have   some  real  ;  fun 

the  very  beat.  The  eveDlni^  are  cool  and  7on  ]u9t  wonder  what  70a  will  do.  Listen — take 
thU  tip,  bnlld  a  boat  for  yourself  now— It  will  be  great  fun ;  pleaiaot,  inatmctlTe.  Tben 
wben  the  aprlne  comes  yon  will  have  a  brand  new  boat — spick  and  span,  all  ready  for 
the  water— and  It  wlU  only  have  cost  a  trifle.  Let  us  tell  you  all  about  our  plan.  Tell  nt 
your  Ideas,  what  kind  of  a  boat  you'd  Ilka — no  matter  what — motor  boat,  yacht,  tendorm, 
semi-speed  cruising,  launches  or  knock-down  motor  boats  of  any  description. 

Liesra  onr  way.     It  will  afford  yon  •  craat  deal   of    pleaanre  and    prove   profltablo. 
WBITB   US   FOB   OATAIiOGITB  AMD  FABTICtJIiARS. 

ROBERTSON  BROS.,     Foot  of  Bay  St.,     HAMILTON,  ONT. 


Great   Compensation 

(Continued  from  page  34.) 

"  Well,  Jack,  it  seems  kinder  rotten 
there  ain't  anybody  here  to  laugh  oi- 
cry  over  you  or  me.  'Course,  it  aint  1 
be  expected  there  should  be  any  to  gi\i 
us  the  glad  hand,  but  it  makes  a  fellow 
feel  a  bit  of  a  boob  when  he  sees  all 
these  other  guys  getting  hugged,  and 
their  arms  shook  like  a  lot  of  pump 
handles. ' ' 

His  companion  smiled.  "Why,  as  to 
that,  Bob,"  he  said,  "  We  can't  expect 
much  of  a  welcome,  you  know.  Who's 
going  to  bother  about  we  two.  Your 
people  are  not  figuring  on  having  you 
home  for  Christmas,  anyhow;  and  1 
haven 't  got  any  people  now. ' ' 

The  speaker  was  older  than  his  com- 
panion. A  man  about  forty,  tall,  square- 
set,  and  determined  looking,  he  was  a 
contrast  to  Bob  Jenner.  Bob  was  small 
and  wiry,  with  a  happy-go-lueky  sort  of 
smile. 

From  their  dress  it  was  easy  to  see 
they  had  come  from  the  other  side  of 
the  Atlantic.  As  a  result  of  a  partner- 
ship in  a  mixed  farming  proposition  in 
Alberta,  Canada,  they  had  made  enough 
to  "quit  work  and  live  on  our  income," 
as  Bob  put  it. 

Getting  through  the  customs  shed  they 
reached  the  station.  Hailing  a  newsboy, 
Jack  Carter  bought  a  "Wire."  "  Can't 
do  better  than  buy  a  paper.  Bob,"  he 
said  to  his  friend.  He  scanned  the  pages 
quickly,  hardly  knowing  what  he  was 
looking  for.  His  eyes  fell  on  an  adver- 
tisement which  read : — 

' '  Son,  Xmas  is  here  again.  Won 't  you 
come  home  for  this  one — Dad." 

"Say,  Bob,  just  cast  your  optics  over 
this,  my  son.  'Pears  to  me  that  you 
came  home  about  the  right  time,"  said 
Jack. 

Bob  took  the  paper  and  read  the  words 
pointed  out  to  him.  "Well,"  he  said, 
laconically.  "Well.  What  about  it? 
'Taint  nothing  to  me,  is  it?"  He  looked 
up,  flushed  and  heated,  as  if  he  didn't 
relish  the  recollections  which  a  few  words 
in  a  daily  paper  prompted. 

"■  Why,  yes,"  said  the  other.  "It  is 
something  to  you.  In  fact,  it  ought  to 
mean  a  devil  of  a  lot  to  you.  What  do 
you  think  about  going  home  for  Christ- 
mas. Come  now,  kid,  you've  had  a 
pretty  long  stay-away.  The  old  people 
have  cried  enough  to  make  another  dock 
down  here  about  you,  and  blowed  if  you 
ever  think  of  them,  and  the  misery 
you've  caused  them.  They  want  you 
back,  I  guess.  And  you  want  to  go,  Bob. 
So,  come  on  now,  and  we'll  get  right 
there  in  Yorkshire  and  give  them  some 
Christmas  box.    What  do  you  say?" 

Bob  looked  up.  "  Say,  Jack,"  he 
said,  "you're  right.  We  surely  will  go 
home,  and  won't  they  raise  Cain  when 
they  see  me.  The  old  people  will  jump  off 
their  chairs,  and  we'll  have  a  good  old- 
time  Christmas,  and  make  up  for  the 
tame  affairs  we  've  had  lately  over  in  the 
heart  of  the  Rockies." 

So  Bob,  runaway,  scapegrace,  and  man 
went  home  for  Christmas. 
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THE   RrGHT  SPEED 
FOR  EVERY  JOB 

Five  intcrchanEreable  ^  ■■■■■^^■^^i^ 
pulley  rims  removable  in  three  miniiles  wilP  ^ 

five  you  livectottiiKes  of  speed  with  this  engine^ 
his  la  a  patented  feature  and  exclusive  in  the        ' 

GILSON    ^^&^^t^g^' 

It  saves  the  expense  (or  extras.    It  means  100%! 
service.    Why  not  cet  an  engine  that  will  do  all  \ 
jour  workt    All  sizes  trcm      l  to  40  b.  p.         Agents 
wanted.      Write  for  partlculara. 

Gilaon  Mfg.  Co.  Ltd.     U12  York  Si.,  Guelph.  Canada  i 
ruction  Clulchl 


The  Marine  Engine  . 
That's  Built  Right 

RIGHT  in  design— right  in 
construction — right  in 
every  detail.  Tlie  Amer- 
ican must  run  continuously 
from  the  time  you  start  it 
until  you  throw  off  the  switch 
— it  can't  do  anything  else. 
Its  absolute  balance  means  smooth,  even 
running.  Its  perfect  carburetor  insures  a  proper  gas 
mixture  at  all  times  resulting  in  maximum  power 
from  every  pint  of  fuel.  Runs  on  gasoline,  ker> 
osene  or  other  liquid  fuel. 

Starts  'Without  CranKing 

Simply  rock  the  fly-wheel  and — zip — away  she 
goes.  Engine  is  reversible — can  be  run  in  either 
direction.  Easily  installed.  Can  be  furnished  with  Wico 
Waterproof  Igniter,  if  desired,  at  small  additional  cosL 
Built  in  sizes  from  2  to  30 II.  P.  for  pleasure  or  work  boats. 
Sold  on  30  days*  trial  at  lowest  poasible  prices.  Thou- 
sands in  use.  All  giving  perfect  satisfaction.  Write  for 
new,  free  catalog.  Gives  full  information  and  prices. 
We  also  build  stationary  engines.  Ask  for  circulars. 
To  Demonstratins  Agents  and  Boat  Builders 

Write  for  special  terms  and  sales  plan.  Some  valu- 
able territory  still  open.    GRAB  IT  QUICK. 

AMERICAN  ENGINE  COMPANY, 
'491   Boston  St.,  Detroit,  Michigaii 


EGYPT  AND  THE  NILE 

Highest  class  Tours  to  the  ORIENT,  Including 
Egypt,  the  Nile,  Holy  Land,  Greece,  etc.  Cul- 
tured leadership;  small  private  parties.  Fre- 
quent departures  until  Alarch.  Program  34. 
COOK'.s  NILE  STEAMERS  leave  Cairo  every 
few  days  during  the  season  for  the  First  and 
Second  Cataracts,  the  Sudan,  etc.  Luxurious 
private  steamers  and  dahabeabs  for  families 
and  private  parties. 

ROUND  THE  WORLD 

Limited  private  Tour,  Travel  de  Luxe.  Ex- 
clusive advantages.  Last  departure  of  season 
January  8.     Program  20, 

SOUTH  AMERICA 

Modern  and  prehistoric.  Attractive  tour.  In- 
cluding   Tanama,    January   24.    Program   26. 

WINTER  CRUISES 

Panama  Canal,  West  Indies,  Orient — India, 
Mediterranean.  Round  the  World.  Booking 
and  full  Information  for  ALL  Cruises.  Pro- 
gram 43. 

SEND    FOR    PROGRAM    DESIRED. 
Our  complete  chain  of  156  Offices  in  all  parts 
of  the  world  furnishes  unequalled  facilities  for 
travelers. 

THOS.    COOK    &    SON 

TORONTO— Traders  Bank  BIdg,,  65  Yonge  St. 

MONTIiEAL— 530    St.  Catherine    Street    West. 

NEW  YORK  (4  offices),  BOSTON,  PHILA- 
DELPHIA, CHICAGO,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
LOS    ANGELES. 

Cook's  Travelers'  Cheques  Are  Good  All  Over 
the   World. 


On  Boxing  Day  Yiarden  and  Thompson 
met  in  the  corridor  of  the  "Daily  Wire" 
building.  They  talked  over  the  happen- 
ings of  the  day  before,  and  told  each 
other  what  a  great  time  they  had  had. 

"Bye-the-bye.  Bill,"  said  Varden,  "I 
wonder  if  that  old  chap's  ad.  did  any 
good.  You  know,  old  Haynes — I  think 
that  was  what  you  said  his  name  was. 

"Haynes,"  answered  Varden.  "Oh, 
yes,  I  remember.  Did  his  ad.  do  any 
good?  Why  no,  of  course  not.  What 
good  could  it  dof  He's  put  the  same 
words  in  this  sheet  for  twelve  years  to 
my  knowledge,  and  nothing  ever  came  of 
it.  Poor  old  chap,  I  expect  he  spent  a 
pretty  lonely  Christmas." 


Bagpipe  Boom 

THERE  IS  a  rush  just  now  to  learn  to 
play  the  bagpipes. 

Moved  by  the  example  of  the  Prince 
of  Wales,  who  has  mastered  them  while 
I  at  Oxford,  a  craze  for  learning  to  play 
Scotland's  national  musical  instrument 
has  sprung  up,  Americans  being  among 
the  most  eager  students. 

In  Glasgow  this  summer  a  number  of 
Americans  hav«  inquired  as  to  the  best 
methods  of  learning  to  play  the  bag- 
pipes, and  several  have  expressed  their 
intention  of  taking  a  set  back  with 
them. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  is  said  to  have 
delighted  and  surprised  his  Scottish 
friends  by  the  way  he  can  play  the  la- 
ments, 'Loehaber  No  More,'  'The  Flow- 
ers of  the  Forest,'  and  'The  Land  of  the 
Leal.' 

"It  is  quite  true  that  the  bagpipes 
are  very  popular  just  at  present,"  said 
Mr.  0.  H.  Starck.  the  pipe-major  of  the 
London  Irish  Rifles,  and  a  maker  and 
teacher  of  the  bagpipes,  in  reply  to  an 
inquirer. 

"Usually  I  have  about  thirty  pupils 
a  year,  but  at  the  moment  I  have. as 
many  as  sixteen  at  once.  An  Ameri- 
can to  whom  I  was  speaking  the  other 
day  told  me  I  ought  to  go  out  to  his 
country. 

"  'There  is  a  fortune  for  you  there 
just  now,'  he  said  to  me;  'people  are 
crazy  about  learning  the  bagpipes  and 
liearing  them  played.' 

"It  takes  an  average  person  about 
six  months  to  learn  the  pipes  sufiBciently 
well  to  play,  say,  a  simple  march  on 
tliem.  'The  Barren  Rocks  of  Aden'  is 
jienerally  one  of  the  earliest  tunes  a 
pupil  learns.  Every  tune  must  be  mem- 
orized, of  course. 

"It  is  not  at  all  necessary  to  know 
anything  of  music  to  learn  the  bagpipes. 

"Several  of  my  present  pupils  are 
Army  officers,  and  I  have  taught  one 
lady  in  my  time.     She  is  now  making 


The  Doughty  Deed: 
After    the    flight, 
His    urgent    need 
Is    Friend    Fluxite. 


Anyone  can  easily   repair  metal  articles   with 


FLUXITE 


the  paste   that 

SIMPLIFIES  SOLDERING 

And   L«ad   Jointing 

In    Homes   everywhere    soldering    jobs    are   being 
done   with    Fluxlte   to   save   money   and   time.     It 
is  used   In   Workshops  all  over  the  world. 
Of    Ironmongers   and    Stores,   in    small   and   large 
tins. 

THE  "FLUXITE"  SOLDERING  SET 

contains  a  special  "Small-space"  Soldering  Iron,  a  pocket 
Blow-Lamp,  Fluxite.  Solder,  etc.,  and  a  pamphlet  OD 
"Soldering    Work." 

Sample  set  post  paid   direct.  $1.82. 

Auto-Ctntroller  Co.,  256  Vienna  Road,  Bermondsey  England 


Let  a  CaiUe  Portable  Boat  Motor  take  yon 
anywhere  you  want  to  go  over  lake,  stream 
or  river.  Can  be  Instantly  attached  to  square 
or  pointed  stern  row  boats.  Travels  seven  t* 
nine  miles  an  hour.   A  child  can  ron  It. 

(^eTortabhBoat Motor 

ia   steered   by   a   radder  like   a   Uanch— not  by  th«  pr»- 
peller.     Can  be  quicUy  ad)uBt«d  to  any  ani^e  or  depth 
of    steni.     Start*    with    half    a    turn  of   the    flTwheeh 
Runs   7   houn   on    a  gallon  of  fuel.    Can  be  used  hi  talt 
or    fresh    water. 

Reliable  Dealers  Wanted 
Our  extenslre  advertising  la 
creating  a  tremendous  demand  for 
these  engines.  We  must  hare  good 
lira  dealers  eTerywhere.  Send  for 
our  liberal  dealer's  proiKMitloo  now 
—to^ay— before  someone  else  gets 
the    territory. 

We  Also  Build  Marine  Engines 
Up  to  30  H.P. 
These  emtKxiy  all  als<?»— from  cn« 
to  four  cyllnden.  Ask  Ua  baaati- 
ful  catalog.  A  postal  brtngs  all. 
Send   to-dsy— now, 

Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 
1216  Caille  St.,  Detroit.  Mich. 


The 


Plewes  Pat'd  Propellors. 

Manufactured  \>y 

The  Dixon  Manufacturing  Co. 

CoUingwood,  Ont. 


:^ 


You  are  not  eetting  the  best  results 
out  of  your  MOTOR  BOAT  if  you 
are  not  drivinsr  it  with  a  PLEWES 
PAT'D  PROPELLOR  WHEEL. 

WE  GUARANTEE  more  SPEED 
with  the  same  Eneine  Power  and 
the  Diameter  and  Pitch  of  a  wheel 
you  are  now  usins.  YOU  are  to  be 
the  JUDGE  not  us. 

DONT  drop  us  a  post  card 
next  WEEK  but  today  and 
we  will  send  you  all  the  par- 
ticulars, sizes  and  price  list 
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The  Kodak 
Gift  Case 


A  quality  and 
richness  that  will 
appeal  to  the 
most  fastidious. 

Containing  : 

Vest  Pocket  Kodak,  with  Kodak  Anastigmat 
lens.  Hand  Carrying  Case,  of  imported 
satin  finish  leather  in  a  shade  of  soft  brown 
that  is  in  perfect  harmony  with  the  deep 
blue  of  the^silk  lined  container. 

//  solves  that  Christmas  Problem, 

$16.50  at  your  Kodak  Dealers. 
CANADIAN    KODAK   CO.,   LIMITED,   TORONTO 


CARE^AND  OPERATION  OF  AUTOMOBILES 

By  MORRIS  A.  HALL,  B.S. 

Editor  "The  Commercial  Vehicle,"  formerly   AsRoclate  Editor  "The  Aatomoblle,"   member  Ameri- 
can Society  of  Mechaoical  Kugloeers. 

144  pnget,  125  lllustratloni.     This  little  book  Is  Intended  for  the  owner  who  wants  to  be  hU 
own  chHulTeur  and  mechanic,  bat  who  wishes  specific  lufurmatlon  on  the  subject  of  driving  and  re- 

fialrs,  without  golDE  too  deeply  into  the  mechauKiil  details  of  machine  construction.  The  following 
s  a  partial  synupsls:  Automobile  Driving:  Starting  and  stopping  car  (Apark,  Crank,  Throttle, 
Brake).  Iluuning  the  Car  (Control,  Oear,  Changing.  Driving  rrohTems,  Reversing),  Care  of  Ma- 
chine, Tires  (Kepairs,  Care).  Skidding  (Theory,  Methods  of  I'reventlon).  Private  Oarages: 
Design,  Ueneral  Equipment  (Lighting.  Ueatiiig.  Veulllatlon,  Water,  Drainage,  Fewer,  Turntuble, 
T*oU).      Uepalra:      Uverhanllng    Engine,    Clutches,    Transmission,    Springs,      Tires.        Price   11.00. 

Technical  Book  Department 
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a  lot  of  money  as  a  piper  on  the  musio- 
liall  stage.  Mr.  Allen  Doone,  now  mak- 
ing several  hundreds  of  pounds  a  week 
as  a  piper  in  America,  was  also  one  of 
my  pupils;  I  taught  him  to  play  what 
are  called  'the  Improved  Scottish'  bag- 
pipes. 

"A  pupil  does  not  start  off  with  the 
bagpipes;  for  the  first  month  he  learns 
to  play  the  chanter,  a  reed  instrument. 
The  chanter  is  quieter  and  easier  to 
handle  than  a  full  set  of  pipes,  which 
weigh  9  lb. 

"There  are  fourteen  different  parts  in 
a  set  of  bagpipes,  and  the  wood  used 
has  to  be  seasoned,  partly  in  oil,  for 
about  twelve  months.  Ebony,  African 
black  wood  and  cocus  wood,  which  comes 
from  Jamaica  and  is  very  tough,  are  all 
employed  in  the  making  of  bagpipes. 
The  'bag'  is  made  of  sheepskin." 


Profit  From  Worms 

There  are  now  about  70,000  boys  in 
the  corn  clubs  of  the  southern  group  of 
United  States,  and  about  24,000  girls  in 
the  tomato  clubs.  The  northern  states 
have  just  started  organizing  this  year, 
but  it  is  thought  that  altogether  there 
are  about  100,000  children  in  the  club 
work. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  amusement  in 
the  farm  demonstration  division  of  the 
department  over  a  report  recently  re- 
ceived from  one  of  the  county  agents  in 
Georgia.  In  this  case  the  heroine  was 
one  of  the  small  girls  of  the  tomato 
club.  She  was  able  to  make  not  only  a 
good  showing  in  the  work,  but  she  made 
one  of  the  most  serious  pests  of  the  to- 
mato crop  pay  for  all  the  expenses  of 
her  season's  work. 

The  girl  lived  near  one  of  the  southern 
rivers  where  there  was  good  fishing,  and 
one  day  two  fishermen  came  to  her  and 
offered  her  a  cent  each  for  all  the  to- 
mato worms  she  would  bring  them  for 
bait.  She  had  been  catching  the  worms 
and  killing  them,  anyhow,  so  in  the 
course  of  the  week  she  gathered  about 
500  and  sold  them  all. 

She  kept  on  catching  and  selling  the 
worms  the  remainder  of  the  season,  and 
when  the  supply  was  scanty  on  her  own 
patch  she  foraged  among  the  neighbors, 
and  not  only  was  paid  for  the  worms, 
but  for  her  work  as  well.  The  worms 
paid  all  her  farming  expenses  for  the 
tomato  crop,  and  the  profit  for  the  crop 
itself  was  simply  "velvet."  She  also 
exchanged  a  good  many  worms  for  fresh 
fish.  She  says  that  for  that  region,  any- 
how, worms  are  a  valuable  by-product 
of  the  tomato.  It  is  possible  that  next 
year  some  of  the  girls  similarly  situated 
will  make  a  specialty  of  raising  the 
worms  under  glass. 
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Spanish  Gold 

(Continued  from  page  26.) 

And  there  is  an  engineer  there.  At  least, 
if  he  isn't  an  engineer,  he's  mighty  like 
one.  He's  dressed  in  gray  tweed  knick- 
ers and  brown  boots,  and  1  think  he  has 
spectacles.  There  isn't  a  doctor  on  the 
island  by  any  chancel" 

"There  is  not,  nor  ever  was.  Cock 
the  likes  of  those  fellows  up  with  a 
doctor!" 

"Well,  then,  he's  an  engineer.  He 
couldn't  be  anything  else.  Pass  the 
glasses  aft  till  I  get  a  good  look  at 
him." 

"He  is  wearing  spectacles,"  said  Mel- 
don,  staring  tiirough  the  glasses.  "And 
I  fancy  1  know  him.  He's  a  fellow 
called  Higginbotham ;  he  was  in  my 
class  in  college.  We  went  in  for  our 
Liitle-Go  together.  I  heard  he  had  got 
a  job  under  the  Congested  Districts 
Board.  Now  could  the  Congested  Dis- 
tricts Board  have  a  man  out  here?" 

"They  might;  there's  no  saying  where 
you'd  run  across  one  of  their  officials. 
The  less  likely  the  place  is  the  more 
certain  you  are  to  meet  one  of  them. 
Round  her  up  into  the  wind,  J.  J.;  we're 
near  enough  to  the  shore." 

The  boat  edged  up  into  the  wind;  the 
jib  and  the  mainsail  flapped  furiosly. 
The  anchor  splashed  into  the  water  and 
the  chain  rattled  out.  Meldon  ran  for- 
ward and  slacked  the  jib  halyards.  The 
Major  gathered  in  the  sail. 

"If  that's  Higginbotham,"  said  Mel- 
don a  few  mintes  later,  when  he  and  the  i 
Major  were  making  up  the  mainsail, 
"it's  all  right.  There'll  be  no  difficulty 
whatever  in  dealing  with  Higginbotham. 
In  the  first  place  he's  a  thoroughly  de- 
cent sort,  and  I  don't  believe  he'd  want 
to  meddle  with  the  treasure;  in  the 
second  place  he's  quite  an  easy  man  to 
deceive.  He  always  took  what's  called 
an  intelligent  interest  in  his  work  when 
he  was  in  college,  and  never  paid  the 
least  attention  to  anything  else.  If 
they've  sent  him  to  cover  the  whole 
island  over  with  galvanized  iron  sheds, 
he'll  do  it  quietly.  He'll  talk  and  think 
of  nothing  else  till  it's  done.  Any  lie 
will  do  for  Higginbotham;  he'll  believe 
whatever  I  tell  him." 

"If  you  are  going  to  stuff  him  with 
any  cock-and-bull  story,"  said  the 
Major,  "you  may  go  and  do  it  yourself. 
I'll  stay  here  and  tidy  up.  You  take 
the  punt  and  go  ashore  to  your  long-lost 
friend.  But,  mind  now,  if  you  say  a 
word  about  learning  Irish,  I'll  go  back 
on  you  straight  away." 

A  collapsible  canvas  punt  lay  folded 
amidships.  Meldon  stretched  her  out, 
fixed  the  seat,  and  lowered  her  carefully 
into  the  water.  He  seated  himself  in 
her  with  the  utmost  caution,  complain- 
ing that  be  was  quite  unusued  to  a  boat 
of  the  kind,  and  paddled  towards  the 
pier.  In  a  few  minutes  he  was  shaking 
hands  with  Higginbotham  in  the  midle 
of  a  group  of  admiring  islanders. 

"Well,  now,"  he  said,  "isn't  the 
world  small  f  Last  time  I  saw  you  was 
at  the  winter  commencements  in  old 
Trinity,  when  we  took  our  degrees  to- 
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CRUISES 


4-^15  irxinr  IMr*!  A  by  S.S.Cleveland  (17,000  tons)  from  New  York  January  15tK, 
wIvIEjII  i  -llllyl/^.  1914  Through  the  Mediterranean,  Suez  Canal,  Red  Sea  and 
Indian  Ocean,  to  Bombay  and  Colombo.  Side  trips  through  India,  Holy  Land  and  Egypt. 
Stopping  at  points  in  Europe,  Asia  and  Africa.  Duration  93  days.  Cost  $700  up.  Including 
shore  excursions  and  necessary  expenses. 

WEST  INDIES -PANAMA  CANAL  ^^J,-  tt^i^J^ 

(17,000  tons)  during  January,  February,  March  and  April.  Duration  16  to  29  days.  Cost 
$145-175  up.  Also  four  15-day  Cruises  from  New  Orleans  during  January,  February  and 
March,  by  S.  S.  Fuerst  Bismarck  and  Kronprinzessin  Cecilie.     $125  and  up. 

*  "T*!  AC  CI7I?\/lf|7  Weekly  Sailings  to  Cuba,  Jamaica  and  the  Panama  Canal, 
A  1  Li/\tJ  oCiIV  V  IVi«I-i  Hayti,  Colombia,  Costa  Rica,  Nicaraugua,  by  new  fast 
Twin-Screw  Steamers. 

MEDITERRANEAN  SERVICE  ^evefarfeo^tlr*'  ^"' 

Gibraltar,  Naples,  and  Genoa.  NILE  SERVICE  by  superb  steamers  of  the  Hamburg 
and  Anglo-American  Nile  Company. 


1  Q1 1;— AROUND  THE  WORLD,  THROUGH  PANAMA  CANAL. 

•^  From  New  York.  January  31.  1915.  by  S.  S.  Cleveland   (17,000  tons).     Duration 
135  Days.     Rates  $900  up,  including  shore  trips  and  necessary  expenses. 

Write  for  information,  slating  cruise.      Offices  in  principal  cities 

HAMBURG-AMERICAN  LINE,    41-45  Broadway,  New  York 
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Gasoline  Always  at  Hand 

The  Heller-Aller  Underground  Storage  Plant 
for  gasoline  Is  a  money  saver;  you  can  buy 
your  gasoline  cheaper  by  getting  larger  quan- 
tities, and  you  can  keep  It  safe  from  ex- 
plosion, flre  or  evaporation.  The  tank  is 
placed  outside  under  the  ground,  while  the 
pump  is  erected  In   the  garage  or  outside. 

SEND  FOR  OUR  IUCSTRATED  CATA- 
I.OCCE,  WITH  PKICES,  and  LET  C8  SHOW 
YOC  HOW  TO  SAVE  MONEY  ON  0AS01.INB. 

THE  HELLER-ALLER  COMPANY 

WINDSOR.  ONTARIO 
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Protect  Your  Baby 


Keep  out  cold  draughts — save  baby  many  a  cold 
and  sickness. 


PPBFJECTION 

^^^        Smokeless       ^^  H 


All  during  the  cold  fall  and  winter  months  a  Perfection 

Smokeless  Oil  Heater  keeps  the  hoxise  warm. 

It  can  be  carried  from  room  to  room — wherever  you  go. 

Warms  up  bathroom  or  parlor  in  next  to  no  time. 

The  Perfection  bums  nine  hours  on  a  single  gallon  of  oil. 

Easy  to  clean  and  rewick.     No  smoke  or  smell. 

Stock  carried  at  all  chief  points 


For  best  results  use  ROYALITE  OIL 


THE  IMPERIAL  OIL  CO,  Limited 


Toronto 

Ottawa 

Halifax 


Montreal 
Quebec 
St.  John 


Winnipeg 

Calsary 

Regina 


Vancouver 
Edmonton 
Saskatoon 


WHAT  COULD  BE  MORE  PLEASANT  DURING  THE 
COLD  WINTRY  MONTHS 

than  Bitting  in  your  easy  chair  around  a  cheery  Brick  Fire-Place.  If  you  are  going  to 
build,  be  sure  that  you  specify  for  a  Milton  Brick  Fire-Place.  We  have  a  book  of  beautiful 
designs  for  you  to  choose  from.  You  should  have  this  book;  you  will  find  in  it  a  design 
that  will  exactly  suit  you.  We  can  supply  the  brick  according  to  the  specifications  of  your 
&f  chipset) 

BOOK  SENT  FBEE  ON  KEQUEST— WEITE  FOR  IT  AND  MAKE  A  CHOICE. 

Milton,  Ontario 


Milton  Pressed  Brick  ^Company,  Limited 


Toronto  Office  :    50  Adelaide  Street  West 


gether.     Fancy  meeting  you  here  of  al 
places ! " 

"  I  'm  very  glad  to  see  you, ' '  said  Hiy 
ginbotham,  blinking  benig-nantly  througi 
his  large  round-glassed  spectacles.  ' ' . 
find  it  lonely  here,  with  nobody  to  speal 
to.  But  I  thought  you  were  a  parson 
J.  J.?" 

He  eyed  Meldon's  collarless  neck,  tb( 
blue  jersey,  the  shabby  trousers  and  sea- 
boots  dubiously.  Higginbotham  himsell 
was  a  young  man  who  took  care  to  he 
faultlessly  attired  on  all  occasions, 
Even  on  Inishgowlan  he  wore  a  clean 
collar,  a  light  blue  tie,  and  a  well-cut 
Norfolk  jacket.  He  carried  his  affection 
for  civilized  usage  so  far  as  to  change 
his  shirt  and  wear  a  smoking  jacket 
every  evening  in  his  iron  hut. 

"So  I  am,"  said  Meldon;  "but  you 
can't  expect  me  to  wear  a  dog-collar 
and  a  black  coat  on  a  ten  tonner.  Tell 
me,  now — what  brings  you  to  this  is- 
land?" 

"The  Board  has  bought  the  island, 
and  I'm  here  striping  it.  You  know 
what  I  mean,  don't  you?  I'm  dividing 
it  up  into  proper-sized,  compact  farms, 
building  fences  and  walls,  so  that  the 
people  won't  be  holding  it,  as  they  do 
at  present,  in  little  bits  and  scraps,  and 
not  knowing  properly  what  belongs  to 
each  of  them." 

"Will  you  soon  be  done?" 

"I  would  be  done  very  soon,"  said 
Higginbotham,  "only  for  one  old  fellow 
who's  blocking  the  whole  business.  He 
refuses  to  stir  from  a  wretched  little 
field,  right  in  the  middle  of  the  island, 
and  the  most  miserable,  tumble-down 
shed  of  a  house  you  ever  saw^ — a  place 
you'd  be  sorry  to  put  a  pig  into." 

"I  wouldn't;  I  hate  pigs.  Pigs  and 
cats — I'd  put  them  anywhere." 

"There's  a  hole  in  the  middle  of  his 
field,  too,"  said  Higginbotham,  in  an 
aggrieved  voice,  "a  hole  that  a  heifer 
once  fell  into  and  got  killed,  and  he 
won't  so  much  as  let  me  near  it  to  put 
up  a  fence." 

"Why  don't  you  reason  with  him,  and 
show  him  that  you're  acting  for  his  own 
good?  You  are  acting  for  his  good, 
aren't  you?  You  haven't  any  little 
game  on  of  your  own,  I  suppose?" 

"I  try  to  reason  with  him,  but  he 
doesn't  understand  English.  He  speaks 
nothing  but  Irish  himself." 

"Well,  why  don't  you  tackle  him  in 
Irish?  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  Higgin- 
botham, that  you  can't  talk  Irish?  You 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself." 

"I'm  trying  to  learn,"  said  Higgin- 
botham. "In  fact,  I'm  determined  to 
master  the  language.  I've  got  a  gram- 
mar and  a  dictionary  up  in  my  house 
now.  I'll  talk  to  that  old  man  in  a  way 
that  he'll  understand  before  I've  done 
with    him." 

"Quite  right.  I'd  offer  to  help  you 
myself,  only  that  I'm  afraid  I  shan't 
have  time." 

"Are  you  going  off  to-morrow?  I'm 
sorry.  I  hoped  you  might  have  been 
here  for  a  few  days." 

"We  shall  be  here  for  a  week  at 
least,"  said  Meldon.  "but  I  shan't  have 
time  to  teach  you  Irish.  We  shall  be 
frightfully  busy." 
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"Busv!    What  are  you  going  to  do?" 

"I'm"  here  with  my  friend,  Major 
Kent.  He's  been  sent  to  make  a  geo- 
logical survey  of  tiie  island." 

"Keally!  I  never  heard  anything 
about  that.  The  Board  ought  to  have 
let  me  know." 

"He  isn't  acting  for  the  Board.  It 
was  the  Lord-Lieutenant  and  the  Chief 
Secretary  who  sent  him  here.  The  fact 
is,  Higginbotham,  that  the  Major's  busi- 
ness is  of  rather  a  private  nature.  I 
don't  mind  telling  you,  but  it  mustn't 
go  any  further,  that  an  important  syn- 
dicate has  made  the  Government  an  offer 
for  the  mining  rights  of  this  island." 

"Over  the  head  of  the  Board?" 

"Oh,  I  know  nothing  about  that.  In 
fact,  neither  the  Major  nor  1  knew  any- 
thing about  the  Board  having  bought  the 
island  when  we  came  here.  You  know 
the  way"  these  Government  departments 
overlap  each  other,  and  none  of  them 
know  what  the  others  are  doing.  I 
shouldn't  wonder  a  bit  if  the  Estates 
Commissioners  turned  up  before  long 
and  said  the  island  was  theirs.  How- 
ever, you  can  understand  that  the  Chief 
Secretary  wasn't  going  to  sell  the  min- 
ing riglits  of  the  place  without  finding 
out  what  they  were  worth.  He  sent  out 
Major  Kent  to  make  a  report." 

"But— but— there  must  be  some  mis- 
take. Can  you  have  come  to  the  wrong 
island?" 

"Certainly  not,"  said  Meldon.  "You 
ought  to  know  me  better  than  that, 
Higginbotham.  Am  I  the  sort  of  man 
who  comes  to  a  wrong  island?" 

"Of  course  not.  But  there  must  be 
some  mistake.  There  are  no  minerals 
on  the  island  at  all.  The  whole  place  is 
nothing  but  pliocene  clay." 

"You  may  be  right  or  you  may  be 
wrong.  My  friend  Major  Kent  will  find 
that  out  for  himself.  I'm  not  a  mining 
expert,  so  I  don't  offer  an  opinion;  but 
I'll  just  say  this,  speaking  as  a  man 
with  no  special  knowledge  of  geology, 
but  still  with  a  good  general  education — 
it  doesn't  look  to  me  like  pliocene  clay, 
not  in  the  least." 

"I  assure  you,  J.J.,  the  geological 
map " 

"I'm  not  an  expert,  Higginbotham, 
and  I  don't  propose  to  start  an  argu- 
ment with  you  on  the  subject.  What's 
more,  I  don  't  advise  you  to  try  to  argue 
with  the  Major.  He's  a  good-natured 
man  and  easy  to  get  on  with  so  long  as 
you  don't  touch  his  own  particular  sub- 
ject. But  he's  snappy  as  a  fox  in  a  trap 
if  any  one  starts  talking  geology  to  him. 
Y'ou  know  wliat  these  experts  are.  It's 
the  artistic  temperament.  You  wouldn't 
like  it  yourself  if  some  outsider  began 
laying  down  the  law  to  you  about  gal- 
vanized iron  sheds." 

"Still,  I'd  like  to  tell  him- 


"Take  my  advice  and  don't.  If  you 
so  much  as  mention  pliocene  clay,  or  ter- 
tiary deposits,  or  auriferous  reefs,  or 
anything  of  that  kind  to  the  Major, 
you'll  be  sorry  afterwards.  The  best 
thing  for  you  is  not  to  let  on  that  you 
know  what  he's  here  for  at  all." 

"I  won't,  of  course,  if  you  say  I'm 
not  to,  but " 


QUICK  SERVICE 


QUICK  CHANGE  UCEANS  PHRASED  CCSXOMEBS. 
OCR  CCABANTEE— We  will  Install  a  system  of  Our  Carriers  In 
your  store.     After  ten   days'  test,   If  they   have   not   proved  tbelr 
superiority  to  all   other  makes  of  Store  Service,  we  will  remove 
the  equipment  without  cost  to  you. 

It  win  pay  yon  to  Investlgrate  onr  modem  Improved  I!lectrie 
Ciible   Ciish-Carrifr   and    rnfumatic  Despatch  Tabes. 
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GIPE-HAZARD  STORE  SERVICE  CO.,  LTD. 
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The  ATLANTIC 
ROYALS 

Christmas  Sailings 


From"  HALIFAX 
Wed.,  Dec.  3 
Tues.,  Dec.  1 6 


STEAMER 
Royal  Edward 
Royal  George 


From  BRISTOL 
Tues.,  Dec.  9 
Mon.,  Dec.  22 


^  Return  Steamers  leave  Bristol 

Wed.,  Dec.  31  and  Wed.,  Jan.  14 

For  reservations  and  all  information  apply  to  any  steamship  agent  or  to.the 
General  Agent  of  the  Company  at 


52  King  St.  E.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
226  St.  James  St.,  Montreal,  Que. 


583  Main  St.,  Winnipeg,  Man. 
123  Holli*  St.,  Halifax,  N.S. 


To  the  "British  Born" 

If  you  are  going  HOME  for    Christmas  we  can  make  your  trip  a  real  holiday 
from  beginning  to  end. 

The   heavy  demand    for   accommodation,  although  a  gratifying  proof  of  the 
Royal    Line's    popularity,    renders   the   early  booking  of  reservations 
advisable. 

Do  it  now  while  it  is  in  your  mind. 

Yours  truly, 

CANADIAN  NORTHERN  STEAMSHIPS,  LTD. 
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TRAVEL  IN 
SAFETY  AND  COMFORT 
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"That's   right.     It's   better   not,   foi 
your  own  sake.    And  besides,  you'd  onlj 
get  me  into  a  mess.     I'd  no  business  U: 
tell  you  about  the  matter.    The  Major  is 
frightfully  particular  about  otficial  reti- 
cence and  all  that  of  thing.    He's  a  man 
of  violent  temper  if  he's  roused.    He'd' 
do   anything  when   his   blood's   up.     In 
fact,   they    say    that   his    career   in   tlif 
army  was  cut  short  on  account  of  li; 
smashing  up  a  man  who  insisted  on  asl 
ing  him    questions     he  didn't     want  i 
answer.    The  man  recovered  more  or  les^ 
in   the   end   and   the   thing  was   hushed 
up,   but  the  Major  had   to   resign.     C)' 
course  I  can't  be  sure  of  the  truth  ( 
that   story.      I   only   heard   it    at   thiro 
hand.     It   may   be   nothing  but   gossip. 
But  any     way,  don't     you  worry     the 
Major.    Let  him  potter  about  the  island 
tapping  rocks  if  he  likes.    He  won't  do 
you  any  harm. 

"All  right,  old  maa.  And  look  here, 
you  and  the  Major  had  better  come  and 
feed  with  me  to-night.  I  can't  call  it 
dinner,  but  I'll  do  the  best  I  can.  I've 
got  a  tinned  tongue  and  a  lobster." 

"  Delighted.  I'll  answer  for  tht 
Major.  And  -we'll  subscribe  to  the 
feast.  On  a  desert  island  every  ship- 
wrecked mariner  brings  what  he  can  to 
the  common  store.  We'll  contribute 
some  corned  beef  and  a  tin  of  sardines. 
What  timet" 

"I've  a  little  writing  to  do,"  said 
Higginbotham.  Shall  we  say  7.30t  Of 
course  you  needn't  dress." 

"Thanks,"  said  Meldon,  with  a  grin; 
"we  won't,  if  you're  sure  you  don't 
mind.  I'll  take  a  stroll  round  the  island 
and  then  go  and  fetch  the  Major." 

CHAPTER  V. 

The  island  of  Inishgowlan  is  formed 
on  a  simple  plan,  common  among  islands 
off  the  west  coast  of  Ireland.  The  west- 
ern side  consists  of  a  series  of  bluffs, 
rising  occasionally  to  the  dignity  of 
cliffs.  At  the  base  of  these  the  Atlantic 
rollers  break  themselves,  carving  out 
narrow  gullies  wherever  they  find  a 
suitably  soft  place.  From  these  bluffs 
the  island  slopes  gradually  down  to  its 
eastern  coast. 

Meldon,  after  leaving  Higginbotham, 
walked  to  the  top  of  the  western  ridge, 
climbing  a  number  of  loose  stone  walls 
on  his  way.  He  made  his  way  to  the 
highest  point  of  the  island,  and  from  it 
surveyed  the  whole  coast  line.  Then  he 
sat  down  and  thought.  lie  was  work- 
ing out  a  plan  for  discovering  the  treas- 
ure, which,  as  he  believed,  lay  concealed 
somewiiere.  After  smoking  two  pipes 
he  went  down  again  to  the  pier,  em- 
barked in  the  collnpsible  punt,  and  pad- 
dled off  to  the  Spindrift.  The  Major 
was  sound  asleep  in  the  little  cabin. 
Meldon  woke  him. 

"It's  all  right,"  he  said.  "I've  put 
Higginbotham  completely  off  the  scent. 
We  can  go  where  we  like  and  do  what 
we  like  and  he'll  ask  no  questions. 
We're  to  dine  with  him  to-night.  I  hope 
you  won 't  mind.  I  promised  to  bring 
along  your  corned  beef  and  some  sar- 
dines. Higginbotham  doesn't  seem  to 
have  anything  except   a   tinned   tongue 
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and  a  lobster.  I  don't  know  how  you 
feel,  but  I  fancy  I  could  account  for  the 
whole  tonprue  myself  without  spoiling 
my  appetite  for  the  lobster." 

"You're  quite  right,"  said  the  Major. 
"But  what  about  drink?  Shall  we  bring 
some  whisky  t" 

"It  might  be  just  as  well.  Higgin- 
botham  wasn't  a  teetotaller  when  I 
knew  him  in  college,  but  he  may  be  now 
— you  never  can  tell  what  fads  a  man 
will  take  up.  He  told  me  he  was  learn- 
ing Irish." 

"We'll  take  the  whisky,  then,"  said 
the  Major. 

The  beef,  the  sardines,  and  the  bottle 
were  stowed  in  the  bow  of  the  punt. 
The  Major  seated  himself  in  the  stern. 
Meldon  took  the  paddles. 

"By  the  way,"  said  Meldon,  when 
about  half  the  journey  was  accomplish- 
ed, "what  is  pliocene  clayf" 

"I  don't  know.  How  could  I  know 
a  thing  like  thatt  I  never  heard  of  the 
stuff  before.  Is  there  any  of  it  on  the 
island!" 

"According  to  Higginbotham  the 
whole  island  consists  of  nothing  else." 

'Let  it.  It  makes  no  odds  to  ns  what 
it  consists  of." 

"It  may  make  a  great  deal  of  odds 
to  you,  Major." 

Meldon  had  stopped  paddling  and  sat 
looking  at  his  friend.  A  smile  lurked 
under  his  moustache;  his  eyes  twinkled. 
A  feeling  of  uneasiness,  a  premonition 
of  coming  evil,  a  sudden  suspicion,  took 
possession  of  the  Major's  mind. 

"J.  J.,"  he  said  solemnly,  "tell  me 
the  truth.  What  did  you  say  to  that 
Congested  Districts  friend  of  yours  T 
What  did  you  tell  him  we  were  here 
fort" 

"I  told  him  that  you  were  a  mining 
expert  and  that  you'd  been  sent  by  the 
Lord-Lieutenant  and  the  Chief  Secre- 
tary to  make  a  geological  survey  of  the 
island." 

"Great  Scott!" 

The  Major  started  so  violently  that 
the  punt  rocked  from  side  to  side.  The 
water  lipped  in  first  over  one  gunwale, 
then  over  the  other. 

"Sit  still,"  said  Meldon.  "This  is 
no  place  to  be  giving  way  to  strong  emo- 
tion. Remember  that  you  are  floating 
about  in  a  beastly  umbrella  turned  up- 
side down,  a  thing  that  might  shut  up 
under  you  at  any  moment.  It  may  not 
matter  to  you  whether  you  are  drown- 
ed or  not,  but  I  want  to  see  my  little 
girl   again  before  I  die." 

"But  —  but  —  gracious  Heavens,  J. 
J. " 

"He  believed  it  all  right  in  the  end," 
said  Meldon.  "He  seemed  a  bit  sur- 
prised at  first,  but  I  put  it  to  him  in  a 
convincing  way  and  I  think  he  believed 
me.  That  was  how  we  got  on  the  sub- 
ject of  pliocene  clay." 

"Turn  round,"  said  the  Major  stern- 
ly, "and  row  back  to  the  Spindrift.  I'll 
up  anchor  and  leave  this  place  to-night! 
I'm  not  going  ashore  to  be  made  a  fool 
of  by  your  abominable  inventions." 

(To  be  continued.) 
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The   Co-operative   Bank    Idea 

A  Candid  Review  of  the  Western  Demands  and 
Operations^of  Loan  'Companies. 

By  JOHN  APPLETON 


Editor's  Note. — If  the  report  of 
the  Royal  Commission  on  Agricul_ 
tural  Credits  appointed  by  the  Gov- 
ernment of  Saskatchewan  correctly 
reflects  the  sentiments  of  the  farm- 
ers of  that  Province  it  is  quite  ap- 
parent that  they  regard  the  banks 
and  loan  companies  as  alien  institu- 
tions transacting  business  in  that 
Province  with  a  usurious  keenness 
and  with  usurious  intent  only.  The 
report  itself  purports  to  have  dis- 
covered "under  the  guise  of  short 
term  mortgages  a  system  of  long 
term  mortgages"  from  which  the 
farmer  has  practically  no  chance  of 
escape.  "Eeprehensible"  is  the 
term  applied  to  the  system.     Banks 


are  not  let  off  with  less  mild  terms. 
It  is  regarded  as  a  disadvantage  that 
they  are  not  controlled  from  within 
the  Proviuce,  and  it  is  alleged  that 
they  charge  too  much  for  the  trans- 
fer of  funds;  pay  a  rate  of  interest 
on  deposits  that  is  too  low  and  have 
other  characteristics  alleged  to  be 
inimical  to  the  best  interests  of 
that  Province. 

To  remove  the  alleged  grievances 
it  is  proposed  to  establish  a  co- 
operative mortgage  association  and 
ultimately  a  cooperative  bank.  Mr. 
Appleton,  associate  Editor  of  The 
Financial  Post,  looks  on  the  whole 
question  with  temperate  eyes,  auj 
his  eminently  fair  judgment  in  this 
article  will  be  commended  by  many. 


. 


Saskatchewan,  as  this  reports  shows, 
and  as  comment  upon  it  also  shows, 
really  believes  that  it  has  a  serious 
grievance  against  the  banks  and  the 
mortgage  companies.  Both  political 
parties  are  pledged  to  provide  cheaper 
money  for  the  farmers.  The  Regina 
Standard,  a  journal  bitterly  opposed  to 
the  Seott  Government,  chides  it  with 
temporizing  with  the  question,  by  ap- 
pointing the  commission.  In  a  recent 
issue  it  stated  that: 

"It  is  more  than  probable  that  the  Govern- 
ment's cheap  money  policy,  having  done  duty 
at  one  eieetion,  is  to  be  held  over  to  help 
bear  the  rigors  of  another  campaign.  In  that 
event,  we  may  expect  to  worry  along  for  at 
least  two  years  more  under  our  present  ex- 
cessive rates  of  interest  and  high  costs  of 
mortgages. 

"After  all,  the  high-priced  Saskatchewan 
Commission  was  little  more  than  an  adjunct 
of  the  American  Commission,  and  Sasliatche- 
wan  might  have  done  as  well  to  wait  for  the 
United  States  report  in  the  first  place.  Of 
course,  such  action  on  the  part  of  the  Gov- 
ernment would  have  deprived  a  cabinet 
minister  and  several  good  party  friends  of  a 
pleasant  Jaunt  "  'ome,  at  the  public  expense, 
which  Is  perhaps  one  of  the  main  reasons 
why    the  Commissions   was   appointed." 

The  Regina  Leader,  the  stalwart  sup- 
porter of  the  present  administration  in 
Saskatchewan  declares  editorially  that 
conditions  of  the  kind  disclosed  by  the 
Commission  are  intolerable  and  danger- 
ous in  a  province  which  depends  for  its 
prosperity  upon  agricultural  pursuits. 
"They  will  not  be  remedied,"  that 
journal  says,  "by  the  existing  mortgage 
companies  and  banks,  profit  sharing 
enterprises,  under  which  they  have 
grown  up." 

Obviously,  therefore,  there  is  discon- 
tent in  Saskatchewan  and  it  is  loudly 
proclaimed.  Hard-wrought  tillers  and 
trail  blazers  digging  and  slashing  from 
sunrise  to  sundown  have  found  a  voice 
in  this  commission.  They  are  made  to 
say,  in  Prophet  Carlyle's  words: 

"Behold,   our   lot   is   unfair;   our 

life  is  not  whole  but  sick;  we  cannot 

live  under  injustice;  go  ye  and  get 

us  justice!" 


Discontent  is  a  natural  order  of  tilings 
in  a  new  country  and  with  it  are  |);iins — 
growing  pains — fieely  voiced.  Girond- 
ins  had  their  French  revolution  and  the 
Chartists  their  parliamentary  radicalism 
and  the  Liberalism  of  Saskatchewan  its 
Commissions.  The  latter  are  fortunately 
not  attended  by  riots  or  revohitions  but 
they  have  behind  them  a  political  force 
sagaciously  allied  to  a  strong  public 
opinion.  In  that  province  Commissions 
have  the  ear  of  the  public.  Action  has 
usually  followed  promptly  upon  the  fil- 
ing of  reports.  The  Hon.  Walter  Scott 
and  his  government  are  not  in  the  habit 
of  getting  rid  of  the  problems  arising  by 
relegating  them  to  a  Commission  for 
crucifixion.  Herein  that  statesman  has 
shown  the  sterling  quality  of  his  com- 
mon sense.  When  the  people  who  elect 
him  to  office  have  really  a  pronounced 
opinion  as  to  something  being  done  he 
looks  for  the  best  way  of  accommodat- 
ing them.  He  keeps  his  ear  to  the 
ground.  When,  therefore,  he  appoints  a 
Commission  it  is  not  an  idle  thing  in- 
tended to  "debate,  demonstrate,  contra- 
dict, qualify  and  finally  to  reduce  to  un- 
feasibility"  the  matter  submitted  to  it. 
On  the  other  hand,  whatever,  we  may 
think  of  the  action  taken,  we  may  rest 
assured  that  when  the  present  Saskat- 
chewan government  appoints  a  commis- 
sion its  report  is  likely  to  be  implement- 
ed in  legislation. 

When  the  farmers  of  the  entire  West 
urged  the  various  governments  to  take 
over  the  elevators  and  operate  them  the 
Scott  government  appointed  a  Commis- 
sion and  its  report  is  now  law,  the  evi- 
dence of  which  is  the  promisino'  co-oper- 
ative system  of  elevators  now  in  oper- 
ation. It  is  too  early  to  say  that  the  sys- 
tem is  successful  but  it  fives  evidence 
of  being  so.  It  has  been  adonted  hv  the 
Alberta  arovemment  and  no  doubt  Mani- 
toba will  follow  in  the  course  of  time. 
Its  success  also,   no  doubt,  is  the   best 
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reasoa  which  the  Commission  we  are 
dealing  with  had  for  recommending  the 
formation  of  a  Co-operative  Mortgage 
Association  aided  in  exactly  the  same 
way  as  the  elevator  association. 

In  the  case  of  the  co-operative  ele- 
vators on  a  provincial  scale  Saskatche- 
wan was  the  pioneer  and  that  province 
will  no  doubt  be  the  pioneer  in  the  es- 
tablishment of  co-operative  mortgage 
associations  on  a  provincial  scale  in 
Canada. 

The  report  just  presented  to  the  Sask- 
atchewan government  is  therefore  of 
uncommon  interest.  It  deals  with  a  sub- 
ject much  more  complex  than  any  other 
as  yet  tackled  by  that  radical  province 
and  as  we  have  already  indicated  the 
history  of  its  government  leads  to  the 
conclusion  that  action  will  follow.  It  is 
because  prompt  action  is  most  likely  that 
the  report  is  of  real  interest  to  students 
of  credit  for  agTicultural  purposes  all 
over  the  Dominion. 

Judging  by  the  lengthy  summaries  of 
the  report  which  have  appeared  in  the 
Saskatchewan  papers,  the  actual  report 
itself  not  yet  being  available,  it  is  quite 
obvious  that  while  the  Commission 
recommends  resort  to  co-operative  meth- 
ods for  the  re-ordering  of  rural  life  in 
Saskatchewan  it  has  aimed  first  to  pro- 
vide credit  on  terms  which,  in  its  opinion 
are  possible  and  reasonable  as  viewed 
from  the  actual  position  of  the  farmer. 

The  first  step  recommended  to  be  tak- 
en is  to  displace  the  profit-sharing  enter- 
prises in  the  form  of  mortgage  corpor- 
ations with  non-profit  earning  co-oper- 
ative organization.  It  is  understood,  of 
course,  that  we  are  dealing  here  merely 
with  the  question  of  agricultural  credit. 
It  is  not  likely  that  the  operations  of  the 
proposed  co-operative  mortgage  company 
will  extend  to  urban  activities.  When 
we  therefore  refer  to  the  displacement 
of  the  profit-sharing  corporations,  oper- 
ations amongst  the  farmers  only  are  re- 
ferred to. 

For  displacing  this  old  order  of  things 
the  Commission  adduces  reasons  indicat- 
ed in  the  following  extract  from  the 
*press   notices  of   the  report : 

"There  Is  great  need  of  cheaper  credit, 
based  on  sound  security,  spread  over  a  con- 
siderable term  of  years,  applied  to  assist 
mixed  farming  and  to  Improve  the  lot  of 
the  average  farmer  on  a  half  section.  The 
commission  concludes  from  the  evidence  It 
received  that  four-fifths  of  the  patented  farms 
of  the  Province  are  mortgaged  and  at  a  rate 
of  Interest  on  the  average  In  excess  of  8  per 
cent.  The  rate  of  Interest,  too,  tends  to  la- 
crease  rather  than  to  decrease.  Owing  to  the 
smallness  of  the  annual  payments  of 
principal  required  and  the  general  lack  of  In- 
sistence upon  the  payment  even  of  these, 
there  Is  found  to  exist  in  Saskatchewan  un- 
der the  guise  of  short  term  mortgages,  a 
system  In  reality  of  long  term  loans  on 
mortgage. 

"In  fact  the  present  system  of  payments 
seems  designed  to  render  renewal  necessary 
and  debt  perpetual.  With  the  final  payment 
so  large  the  borrower  can  seldom  meet  it  out 
of  the  current  year's  income.  The  mortgage 
Is  not  only  renewed;  the  amount  of  the  loan 
is  very  frequently  Increased. 

"These  features  of  our  mortgage  system 
are  reprehensible.  The  mortgage  is  not  cal- 
culated to  develop  business  habits  nor 
promptness.  It  Is  a  document  that  places  the 
farmer,  from  the  beginning,  In  an  impossi- 
ble situation.  It  holds  out  to  him  the  pros- 
pect of  confronting  a  payment  which  he  can 
never  hope  to  meet.  Under  the  guise  of  a 
short  term  mortgage  there  actually  exists  a 
system  of  long  term  mortgages,  but  with 
this  dltterenec,  that  the  farmer  is  compelled 
to  renew  every  five  years  or  lose  his  farm 
should  he  fall  to  meet  the  mortgage.  The 
system   of   long   term    mortgages    with    repay- 

•Coples  of  the  report  in  full  not  yet  availa- 
ble. 
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City  of  Fort  William 

in  previous  numbers  of  this  magazine   I  have  been  trying  to  show  you  that  yon 
can  get  on  board  an  ocean  vessel,  sail  up  the  St.  Lawrence  River,  follow  up  the  water 
way,   by   river  and   chain   of  lakes  until   jou   land  in   FORT   WILLIAM,   having   thu» 
travelled  in  the  same  ocean  vessel  1,455  miles  inland;  here  your  boat  will  unload  her 
cargo  and   re-load  with  grain   and  be  ready   to  return  usually   in   24  hours. 

FORT    WILLIAM    is    a    busy    place.      IN    SHIPPING    ALONE    there    haa    been 
counted  66  boats  In  her  harbor  loading  and  unloading  on  the  same  day. 

We  have  a  wonderful  supply  of  pure  water. 

We  have   our   own   Electric   Street   Railway. 

We  have   our  own  Water  Supply. 

We  have  our  own  Telephone  System. 

We   have   21   miles   of   Harbor    Frontage. 

Note:— Our  City  has  a  population   of  24,754. 

In   five   years    the   population   will   be  75,000  or  more. 

Get  wise  and  secure  Fort  William  property  now. 

Wire  or  Write 

G.  R.  EVANS          -         .        Fort  William,  Ont. 

Fort  William  Has  Advantages 

THAT  NO  OTHER  CANADIAN  CITY  HAS  OR  CAN  EVER  HOPE 

TO  HAVE 
Reliable  information  cheerfully  given. 
A  post  card  will  bring  you  descriptive  literature  and  beautif  idly  colored 
map  of  Fort  William. 

GEO.  H.  ADAIR  &  CO.,  Real  Estate,  Invettments,  Insurance 

Established  1907  FORT  WILLIAM,  CANADA 

Refarencet:    Union  Bank  of  Canada,   Fort  William.     Financial  Post  of  Canada,  Toronto 
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PROFIT    SHARING    BONDS 

IN    SMALL    DENOMINATIONS 


We  will  gladly  furnish  particulars  concerning  this  new  form  of  investment  in  a  Com- 
pany which  we  can  highly  recommend.  The  nominal  interest  of  7  per  cent,  is  guaran- 
teed to  the  purchaser,  who  will  then  participate  as  well  with  the  Company  in  any  fur- 
ther earnings.     Interest  cheques  mailed  to  investors  twice  a  year. 

National  Securities  Corporation 

LIMITED 

CONFEDERATION  LIFE  BLDG., 


TORONTO,  ONT. 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 


Capital  Paldlup.  $11,560,000 

HEAD  OFHCE 


ESTABLISHED    1869 
Reserve  Funds,  $13,000,000 


Total  Assets.  $180,000,000 


H.  S.  HOLT,  Preaident 


MONTREAL,  CANADA 

E.  L.  PEASE.  Vice-President  and  General  IManaser 


315  Branches  in  Canada  and   Newfoundland;     30  Brancke*  in  Weat  Indies  and 

Britiah    Honduraa 


LONDON  OFFICE  -  PRINCES  ST.,  E.C. 
W.  M.  BOTSFORD.  Manaser 


NEW  YORK  ■  COR.  WILLIAM  &  CEDAR  STS. 
S.  H.  VOORHEES.  Agent 


FOUNDED    1797 


NORWICH  CATHEDRAL 


NORWICH   UNION 

'Fire  Insurance  Society  Limited 

OF   NORWICH,   ENGLAND 

Fire,  Accident  and  Sickness     Employers'  Lialiility     Plate  6lass 

AGENTS  WANTED  FOR  THE  ACCIDENT  BRANCH 
Head  Office  for  Canada: 

Norwich  Union  Building 
12-14  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto 

JOHN  B.  LAIDLAW.  ManacerVA.  H  'RODGERS.  Branch  Secretary 
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Pure  Warm  Air  i;5/^Cooked"  Air 


STEAM  and  hot  water  heating  systems,  with  rad- 
iators in  every  room,  simply  warm  stagnant  air 
over  and  over  again.  Such  methods  are  con- 
demned by  people  who  have  regard  to  health  and 
sanitation. 

The  Kelsey  Warm  Air  Generator  provides  for  an 
even  circulation  of  pure,  warm  air  throughout  the 
whole  of  a  building  by  means  of  the  Kelsey  Positive 
Cap  Attachment. 

This  new  feature  in  a  warm  air  heating  system  is 
found  on  only  the  Kelsey.  It  insures  good  ventilation 
with  thorough  heating.  It  safeguards  health  besides 
providing  for  comfort. 

And  because  of  its  special  form  of  construction  that 
gives  it  61  square  feet  of  radiating  surface  for  1 
square  ft.  of  grade  surface  the  Kelsey  warms  two  or 
three  times  as  much  air  as  the  ordinary  furnace  and 
circulates  it  more  uniforn'ly. 

If  you  are  interested  in  this  Pure  Air  Heating  Sys- 
tem write  for  our  booklet,  "AchieTements  in  Modem 
Heating  and  Ventilation." 

The  Jas.  Smart,  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 

BrockviUe,  Ont.  Winnipeg,  Man 


The  Prosperity  of  Saskatchewan 
Has  A  Substantial  Foundation 

Our  unusual  and  continuous  prosperity  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
we  produce  millions  of  dollars  each  year  from  the  soil,  and  this 
produce  is  always  in  demand.  Our  credit  is  good  because  we 
are  producers 

Regina  enjoys  the  fullest  advantages  of  Ibeingi  the  biggest 
and  busiest  city  in  this  province.  This  cfty  has  grown  at  the 
rate  of  10,000  increase  in  population  per  year.  The  com  "i- 
tion  here  is  ideal  for  real  estate  investments. 

For  information  and   our  free  illustrated 
booklet   on  iSaskatchewan,  write  to  us. 

ANDERSON,  LUNNEY  &  COMPANY 

REGINA,  SASK. 
Real    Estate,    Appraisers,    Valuators,    Insurance,     and    Western     Bonds 


HIGH-GRADE  INVESTMENTS  IN  REAL  ESTATE 


The  investor  anxious  to  find  a  certain  profit-bearing  proposition  should  write  at  once 
about  Fort  Fraser — before  tlie  next  advance  in  price  is  made.  Our  bloclcs  are  all  inside 
properties. 

BUSINESS  OPPOBTUNITIE8.  OAKDENS  AND  FARMS. 

Fort  Fraser  offers  the  best  opealiigi  to-day  Tbe  district  of  Fort  Fraser  la  unsurpassed  for 
for  active  business  and  professtonul  men.  It  productive  agriculture — others  are  going  tbera 
growing  fast — now  Is  the  time  to  locate.  this    summer,    why    not   you? 

If  you  are  convinced  of  what  tbe  opening  of  the 
Panama  Canal  will  do  for  Canada,  let  us  snow  yon 
where    Macleod    comes    In.      Money-maker. 

Western  Canada  Realty  Co. 

169  Dunda*  Street,  London,  Ont. 
S  Resent  Street.  London,  S.W.,  Enslmad.  4  Frederick  Street,  Edinburch,  Scotland 


Macleod 


ment  on  tbe  amortlsatloa  plan  encourages 
promptness  and  does  away  with  that  spectre 
of  tbe  final  payment  wbUb,  like  tbe  sword  of 
Damocles,  hangs  suspended  over  tbe  farmer." 

To  lay  at  the  door  of  the  great  mort- 
gage companies  which  have  operated  in 
Saskatchewan  the  implication  that  their 
policy  is  designed  to  make  debt  perpetu- 
al— and  to  imply  that  its  terms  make 
liquidation  impossible — is  quite  as  un- 
just as  unnecessary  in  the  execution  of 
the  duties  of  the  Commission.  To  study 
economic  conditions  in  Saskatchewan 
and  those  of  other  countries  with  a  view 
to  cheapening  the  cost  of  money  to  the 
farmer  is  a  very  worthy  object  and  one 
in  which  money  can  be  most  economical- 
ly expended.  The  Commission  hopes 
through  the  adoption  of  its  scheme  to 
lessen  the  cost  of  money  to  the  farmers 
from  eight  to  six  per  cent.  If  this  re- 
sult is  accomplished  within  the  next  few 
years  it  will  more  than  justify  all  the 
effort  and  money  that  has  been  expend- 
ed on  the  enquiry.  So  radical  a  change 
in  the  cost  of  credit  will  also  of  itself 
prove  incontrovertibly  that  the  time  has 
come  when  such  a  change  could  be  effect- 
ed by  the  adoption  of  new  methods  and 
the  employment  of  new  forces  to  give 
effect  to  which  provincial  government 
credit  will  be  utilized. 

It  should  not  be  forgotten  in  this  con- 
nection that  the  conditions  which  make 
the  change  possible  have  been  created  by 
the  co-operation  of  the  loan  companies 
and  the  farmers.  As  the  commission  it- 
self finds  the  loan  companies  have  pro- 
vided farmers  with  money  to  the  extent 
of  $65,000,000,  a  sum  which  has  been 
found  for  their  purposes  in  bringing 
wild  prairie  into  cultivation  within  the 
compass  of  little  more  than  a  decade. 
By  the  application  of  capital  to  so  large 
an  extent  tiie  tilling  of  the  land  has  been 
made  possible  and  the  result  is  that 
Saskatchewan  has  been  "found"  so  to 
speak.  Through  the  use  of  that  capital 
the  grain  product  of  the  province  has 
been  increased  from  approximately  5,- 
000,000  bushels  in  1898  to  240,000,000 
at  the  present  time.  This  is  the  real 
basis  of  Saskatchewan's  credit,  and  on 
it,  development,  as  it  has  so  far  proceed- 
ed, is  based.  Now  the  possibilities  of  the 
province  are  proved,  largely  by  the  aid 
of  capital  supplied  through  the  agency 
of  the  loan  fiomi)anies,  credit  on  easier 
terms  may  be  obtained.  But  twentv 
years  ago  it  was  difficult  to  gt-t  capital 
on  any  terms  for  inve.stmci:t  in  Sask- 
atchewan. Those  companies  which  did 
invest  money  there  at  that  time  were 
severely  criticized  for  so  doing,  and  their 
experience  was  not  at  the  outset  a  very 
happy  one.  Conditions  are  now  very 
different.  Into  the  making  of  them, 
however,  and  forming  as  they  do  a  bet- 
ter credit  basis,  the  part  played  by  the 
condeinned  companies  has  not  been 
recognized  in  the  commission's  report  so 
far  as  the  press  reports  indicate. 
"Reprehensible"  though  their  practices, 
in  the  opinion  of  the  Commission,  may 
have  been,  it  cannot  be  gainsaid  that 
the  loan  companies  to  date  have  been  the 
agency  through  which  the  discovery  of 
one    of    the     greatest     wheat     g^ow- 

(Continued  on  page  129.) 
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Synopsis    of    Fvents    Leading    up   to    Present 
Instalment 

The  following  chapters  deal  with  Incidents 
occurring  In  lonriecilun  with  the  Crimean 
War:  llector  Uuimlxse,  the  hero  of  the  story 
and  a  general  in  the  French  Army,  has  been 
employed  l>y  the  Kniperor  of  the  French  on 
account  of  his  powers  of  concentration,  hli 
vast  geographical,  topographical,  and  scientific 
knowledge,  his  consumnate  powers  of  ar- 
rangeuient  and  organization,  and  his  com- 
maud  of  longne<i,  to  arrange  for  supplies  and 
everything  necessary  for  the  French  Army  In 
the  region  of  the  war.  He  has  also  bound 
the  contriictors  down  to  supply  nothing  to 
the  English  who  are  allies  of  the  French. 
We  see  tlie  unexpected  return  of  Dunolsse 
who  was  heiieved  to  have  perished  In  the 
pestllentlHi  regions  of  Southern  Russia,  and 
his  reception  by  the  Emperor  of  the  French. 
Of  the'  minor  cliaracters  incidental  to  the 
main  plot.  Thompson  Jowell  Is  a  swindling 
army  contractor,  whose  son  Mortimer  holds  a 
commission  in  tiie  British  army.  Joshua 
Horrotian  Is  a  trooper  in  the  L<tncers  and  son 
of  Sarah  Ilorotian.  Thompson  Joweil's 
cousin,  and  has  Incurred  Joweli's  enmity  by 
accusing  him  of  swindling  In  counectlou  with 
army    contracts. 

We  now  see  Monty,  whose  departure  for  the 
scene  of  war.  has  been  delayed  by  sickness 
dining  with  his  father  the  night  previous  to 
his  embarkation. 


LXXVII. 

Morty  — •  after  an  eclipse  somewhat 
protracted — being  at  length  emancipat- 
ed from  the  shadow  of  the  brocade  bed- 
curtains,  having  changed  his  skin, 
shaved,  and  attired  himself — by  parent- 
al request —  in  his  mess-uniform,  came 
down  to  the  five  o'clock  dinner — a  feast 
comprising  every  delicacy  most  beloved 
of  the  young  man. 

Morty  was  in  great  spirits.  The 
solemn  butler — who  had  presided  over 
the  sideboard  of  an  Archbishop  —  con- 
descended to  smile  at  his  jokes,  and  the 
three  powdered  footmen  openly  snigger- 
ed.    Jowell,  too,  was  in  great  form. 

He  had — like  other  bulky  birds  of 
the  carrion-feeding  kind — been  clumsily 
flying  from  place  to  place,  making 
Contracts  and  Arrangements.  He  had 
seen  all  the  fine  sights  his  boy  had 
missed.  .  .  .  The  Queen's  Review  of 
the  Baltic  Fleet,  and  the  Embarkation 
of  the  Guards,  as  of  the  first  Drafts  of 
Regiments  of  the  Line — and  he  described 
these  stirring  sights  to  iiis  wife  and  son 
in  the  eharaeterisLc  Jo.vellian  way. 

Left  alone  after  dinner,  Morty  chat- 
ted with  his  sire,  and  found  him  well- 
informed  and  interesting.  He  knew  so 
many  things  at  flrst-liand.  For  instance, 
how  many  picked  squadrons  went  to  the 
Cavalry  Division  that  was  under  ort'ers 
for  the  East,  and  what  vessels  these  war- 
riors and  their  steeds  would  sail  in.  For 
as  the  British  Government  possessed  but 
three  available  transports,  Britannia 
may  be  said  to  have  leaned  with  confi- 
dence, at  this  juncture,  upon  the  bosom 
of  Jowell.  Who — it  not  being  desirable 
that  lofty  ofTipials  should  soil  their  fin- 
gers with  such  vulgar  transactions — not 
only  acted  as  the  Government's  niiddle- 
mau  or  agent,  in  the  hire  and  charter  of 
such  vessels  as  had  been  marked  down 
for  War-Service — and  reaped  very  con- 
siderable profit  and  enrichment  from 
such  mediation — but  for  the  conveyance 


of  the  heavier  munitions  of  war;  the 
Forage,  the  Commissariat  Stores,  and 
the  horses  of  the  Cavalry  and  Artillery 
— had  been  privileged  to  place  his  own 
private  fleet  of  sailing  vessels  and  steam- 
ers at  the  service  of  an  appreciativf 
country. 

It  is  to  be  whispered  here,  that  the 
knowledge  of  ships  and  maritime  mat- 
ters indubitably  possessed  by  Thompson 
Jowell  had  been  gained  by  that  great 
man  in  his  earlier  years,  while  serving 
in  the  humble  capacity  of  private  in  a 
Regiment  of  Marines.     .     .     . 

The  private  soared  to  become  Quar- 
termaster-Sergeant, and  married  the 
penniless  orphan  daughter  of  a  Naval 
Surgeon.  Being  of  a  bilious  tempera- 
ment, and  invariably  deadly  sick  when 
upon  sea-service,  Thompson  Jowell  made 
haste  to  retire,  upon  a  nest-egg 
that  he  had  accumulated  by  the  sweat 
of  the  brow  of  a  true-born  English- 
man. .  .  Which  nest-egg,  being  in- 
vested in  the  shop,  stock,  and  good-will 
of  a  ship's  chandler  and  drysalter — later 
expanding  into  a  rope-walk  (taken  over 
for  a  bad  trade-debt),  and  in  process  of 
time  engulfing  the  business  of  a  bank- 
rupt forage  merchant — was  in  time  to 
hatch  out  the  Great  Contractor,  the 
glory  of  his  age. 

He  was  in  a  beaming,  radiant  mood 
upon  this  particular  afternoon. 

Te  had  attended  at  the  newly-created 
Transport  Office  at  the  Admiralty,  and 
had  secured  fresh  Contracts — and  he  had 
been  to  the  Victualling  Office — (also  a 
sub-department  of  the  first-named  In- 
stitution) and  there  he  had  received 
such  gracious  usage  at  the  hands  of  the 
presiding  genius,  Mr.  Commissary-Gen- 
eral Blander,  that  it  had  brought  the 
tears  into  his  eyes  again. 

Newly  endued  with  the  power  to  pay 
away  vast  sums  of  Government  money, 
it  is  little  wonder  that  Mr.  Commissary- 
General  Blunder  seemed  to  Jowell  a  be- 
ing almost  divine. 

"Comes  into  the  offlce^hangs  up  his 
hat  himself — cracks  a  joke  with  the  head 
of  his  staflf  of  clerks — a  Man  Like  That 
— who  has  authority,  in  case  of  need,  to 
communicate  direct  with  Foreign  Gov- 
ernment?— and  can  dip  his  hand  in  the 
Treasury  as  if  it  was  his  own  breeches' 
pocket  .  .  .  'The  weather's  warum. 
Colonel  Jinkins,'  says  he,  in  his  sing- 
song Northern  drawl — by  the  New  Or- 
der they  have  military  ranks  according 
to  grade,  and,  by  Gosh!  you  should  see 
'em  in  their  uniforms !  'but  by  the  latest 
adveece  from  the  East  we're  to  have  it 
warumer  still!'  Says  Jinkins:  'Glad  to 
hear  it,  Sir,  and  so  is  Mr.  Thompson 
Jowell,  unless  I'm  mistaken?'  Says  I: 
'My  name  beinar  John  Bull — it  can't  be 
too  hot  for  me!'  'Glaed  to  find  you  in 
such  speerits,  Mr.  Jowell,'  says  His 
Honour,  takin?  a  pinch  of  snuff  and 
speaking  as  dry  as  chips  and  shavings — 
'for  when  I  saw  you  I  was  afraid  you 
were  going  to  aesk  me  for  some  of  the 


Just  when  you  finish  reading  a  letter, 
suppose  the  writer  of  that  letter 
walked  into  your  office  and  you  talked 
your  reply  to  him. 

It  would  be  exactly  the  same  force- 
ful, effective  reply  that  would  go 
through  the  mail  if  you  dictated  it 
to  an 

EDISON 

DICTATING 
MACHINE 

PicveDtnibttitution.  tp«cify  "  Made  by  EduoD  '* 

instead  of  to  a  stenographer  along  about  (our 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  This  machine  is 
with  you  when  you  read  your  mail — a 
silent,  efficient  receiver  of  your  words — one 
that  can't  interrupt,  that  never  asks  you  to 
slow  up  or  to  repeat.  You  talk  when  things 
are  clearest,  when  the  best  letters  are  dic- 
tated, right  off  the  reel,  and  the  machine 
repeats  your  words  precisely  as  you  spoke 
them  and  so  that  any  one  can  understand 
every  syllable. 

Write  for  our  24-page  brochure,  "TTie 
Goose,  the  Typewriter  and  the  Wizard," 
describing  how  the  Edison  Dictating  Ma- 
chine may  be  adapted  to  your  work. 

Canadian  Diatributors  ini 

CALGARY.  ALTA...Y0UD8&  K«n«iy.  Ijd.,!  129  8tli 
Ats.  W«t. 

HALIFAX,  N,S. Unil-d  Typ«writ.r   Co.  of   Nov. 

Scoiia,  Ltd..  1 46  HoUii  SttKl. 

MONTREAL,  QUE. ..  Labor  Savins  Officr  AppJiancei  Co. , 
Ltd..  R»d  Bids.,  St.  Alex- 
aad«  Slre«t. 

ST.  JOHN,  N.B N.B  Ui.ii«J  Typewriter  Co.,  Ltd, 

__.    _        _  56  Prince  William  Street. 

OR"AWA,  ONT.....Graiid'i  Typewriter  Supply,  Cor. 
Bank  and  Wellington  Streeti. 

TORONTO,  ONT R.  S.  Williami  &  Sons  Co..  Lid. 

VANCOUVER.  B.C. Kent  Piano  Co.,  Ltd.,  553  Gran- 
ville Street. 

WINNIPEG,  MAN...  R.  S.  Williami  &  Sons  Co.,Ud.. 
421  McDermott  Avenue,  Cor. 
Francis  Street, 
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PROTECT  YOUR 
EMPLOYES ! 


GOOD-BYE 
OLD  CUPS! 


Puro  has  displaced  you.  Made  of  heavy  brass, 
extra  nickel  plated,  bubbler  positively  controlled 
by  separate  "squeeze"  handle,  no  squirts— no  chok- 
ing, inside  regulation  prevents  "shower  baths." 
Faucet  gives  full  water  pressure.  Saves  60  per  cent. 
employees'  drinking  time  and  35  per  cent,  metered 
water.     Write  for  prices. 


SANITARY 
Drinking  Fountain  and   Faucet 


Overflow 
Watte 
Bubble 


Puro  Sanitary 
Drinking    Fountain 
Company. 

tS9  Hain  Street 
HaydeOTlIle  Ha«B. 


LOOK  HERE!! 

A  STOOL  THAT  IS 
INDESTRUCTIBLE 

Makes  repairs   unneces- 
sary and  is  indestructible. 
Neat  —  Fireproof.     First 
cost  is  the  last  cost. 
A  trial  order  will 
convince    you. 
We    manufacture    metal 
lockers,  window  £uards, 
tool  room  partitions,  etc. 
Send  for  our  useful 
catalogue.     Keep    it 
handy  for  reference. 

CANADA  WIRE  &  IRON  GOODS   COMPANY 
Hamilton  •  Ontario 
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Government's  money.  .  .  What?  . 
.  .  You.  are?  .  .  .  Waell! — since 
we  caen't  stave  you  off,  sign  your  naeme 
to  this  Contract  Demand  Dischaerge 
Receipt,  and  I'll  make  you  out  an  Order 
on  the  Treasury.'  Wuff!  goes  the  sand 
over  the  wet  ink — none  of  your  new- 
fangled blotting-paper  at  the  Crown 
Offices.  *  There  you  are,  Mr.  Jowell ! 
.  .  .  Thirty-Five  Thousand  Pounds ! ' 
And  between  me,  and  my  boy,  and  the 
bed-post,"  said  Thompson  Jowell,  nod- 
ding over  his  wine  at  his  son  and  heir, 
"that's  a  mere  flea-bite  to  what  I  am 
a-going  to  get  out  of  this  here  Eastern 
Expedition — long  before  the  end!" 

"Gaw!"  ejaculated  the  Ensign.  "You 
jolly  old  Croe — what  the  dooce  was  the 
tremendously  wealthy  feller's  name  who 
was  ordered  to  be  burnt  alive  ? — don 't  I 
wish  I  was  in  your  jolly  old  shoes,  that 's 
all!" 

"You  are  in  'em,  Morty,  my  own 
boy!"  said  the  father,  goggling  at  the 
younger  Jowell  tenderly. 

"What  I  do  is  done  for  you — what  I 
I  get  is  got  for  you!  Remember  that!" 
"Win  distinction  in  the  Field — out 
!  there!"  Jowell  waved  a  gross  fat  hand 
;  in  the  direction  of  the  London  Docks. 
"You, can  do  it — it's  in  your  blood! — 
if  you  told  me  that  it  wasn't  I  shouldn't 
believe  you! — and  I  shall  see  you  Gen- 
eral Sir  Mortimer  Jowell,  K.C.B.,  before 
I  die,  please  Heaven!" 

"Gaw,  Governor!  how  you  pile  it 
on!"  responded  the  young  man,  who  was 
not  at  all  inclined  to  underestimate  his 
own  capacity  for  heroism.  "You  am- 
bitious old  Codger,"  he  elegantly  pur- 
sued, "Military  Knight  Commander- 
;  ships  of  the  Bath  don't  grow  on  every 
;  gooseberrybush.  .  .  .  Why,"  said 
Morty,  opening  his  round  brown  eyes 
and  shaking  his  bullet  head  at  his  par- 
ent, "even  a  flrst-class  tip-top  hero  like 
our  CO." — the  young  man  referred  to 
the  gallant  Colonel  of  the  Cut  Red 
Feathers— "hasn't  got  that  yet!  And 
perhaps  he  don't  deserve.it?  ...  Oh 
no!  .  .  .  Certainly  not!"  said  Morty 
in  a  tone  of  sarcasm.  "Not  by  no  man- 
ner of  means!    .    .    ." 

"And  why  hasn't  he  got  it?  Not 
because  he  ain't  brave  enough,  or 
a  tip-top  swell,"  Jowell  wagged  his 
bristly  head  of  upright  gray  hair  sagely 
at  his  heir-apparent,  and  punctuated  his 
periods  by  sips  of  the  tawny  port,  "but 
because  he  hasn't  Money  enough  to  back 
him.  And  whose  fault  is  that  but  his 
own?  Look  at  his  position — think  of 
his  chances  and  opportunities! —  and 
tell  me  whether  he  mightn't  be  as  rich 
as  a  Jew  if  he  made  use  of  'em?  Don't 
you  go  to  tell  me  he  couldn't — because 
I  know  best!" 

"And  so  do  I! — and  hang  me,  if  it 
don't  do  him  honour!  I  mean,"  said 
Mortimer  in  a  tone  of  disdain  that  ming- 
led verjuice  with  the  bumper  Jowell  was 
in  the  act  of  emptying,  "his  refusin'  to 
cabbage  from  the  men's  rations,  and 
firing,  and  clothing,  and  uniforms.  .  .  . 
Everybody  knows  it's  done,  and  Govern- 
ment winks  at  it,"  pursued  the  Ensign, 
getting  very  red  about  the  gills,  but  look- 
ing straight  out  of  the  eyes  that  were  so 
oddly    clear    and    honest    for   a    son    of 
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Kalanaazoo  Poinf-  Number  Six  J^=^B^[^| 

Tbc  Kalamazoo 

Loose  Leaf  Binder 
kS^ Exposed  Metal 
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I  "HE  exposed  metal  parts 
■*■  of  Loose  Leaf  Binders  are 
a  constant  menace  to  the  office 
furniture  and  many  ingenious 
devices  have  been  adopted  to 
save  it  from  destruction.     - 

In  the  "Kalamazoo"  binder  we 
have  the  only  rational  method 
of  overcoming  this  difficulty — 
we  have  eliminated  the  metal 
back  altogether.         ... 

The  leather  back  which  pro- 
tects the  sheets  is  taken  up  into 
the  cover  and  a  "KcJamazoo" 
binder  has  much  the  appearance 
of  a  bound  Ledger. 

The  "  Kalamazoo"  is  a  book, 
not  a  box,  and  it  can  be  made  in 
any  size  and  to  suit  any  purpose. 


WRITE  TO-DAY  FOR  BOOK- 
UET  "W."  IT  WILI,  TBI^I, 
TlOV  AJLL  ABOUT   IT. 


^^rwick  Bros.  SLRutter 
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owell's,  into  the  muddier,  more  promi- 
ent  orbs  tliat  goggled  back  at  liim. 
'But  I'm  confounded  glad  he  sets  that 
ne  old  face  of  his  against  it!  and  in  his 
lace  I'm  dam'  if  I  shouldn't  do  the 
same  myself!" 

As  for  Morty — the  adage  that  evil 
communications  corrupt  good  manners 
may  be  reversed  in  his  case  with  some 
appropriateness.  This  big,  chuckle- 
headed  young  man  was  sloughing  his 
skin  in  more  senses  than  one.  Since  he 
had  mingled  daily  and  hourly  in  the  so- 
ciety of  men  of  honour  and  high-breed- 
ing, the  Honourable  and  Reverend  .Al- 
fred no  longer  appeared  to  him  as  a 
model  to  copy  or  even  a  person  to  toler- 
ate. New  ideals  had  risen  up  before  the 
eyes  of  Jowell's  son. 

The  Colonel,  who,  like  many  another 
commanding  officer,  preferred  to  be  a 
comparatively  poor  man,  rather  than  use 
his  prerogative  of  plunder,  seemed  to 
Morty  more  enviable  than  the  parent 
who  had  piled  up  enormous  riches  by 
means  he  dimly  realized  to  be  dishonest 
and  mean.  .  .  .  True,  Jowell  was 
never  weary  of  assuring  his  boy  that  he, 
Mortimer,  would  never  be  ashamed  of 
his  old  Governor.  But  Morty  was,  se- 
cretly, not  at  all  certain  on  this  point. 

"I'm  not  the  man  to  boast,  Morty,  my 
boy,"  the  father  went  on  as  the  son 
wriggled  in  his  chair  with  growing  un- 
easiness. "Ben  Brag  never  was  my 
name  or  nature,  but  many  another  man 
in  my  place  would  have  Cabbaged  with- 
out as  good  an  object.  You  have  been 
my  object — ever  since  you  were  born. 
To  be  a  Millionaire — and  I  am  one,  I 
tell  you  plainly! — isn't  enough  for  me 
being  my  boy's  father.  I've  made  up 
my  mind  to  be  as  rich  as  Coutts  and 
Gurney  rolled  together — and  by  the 
Lord!  I  see  my  way  clear.  Draw  close 
— fill  up  your  glass,  and  listen." 

"This  here  Eastern  Expedition  of  the 
Army  is  the  Big  Thing  I  have  been  a- 
waiting  for.  It  has  put  in  my  way  op- 
portunities such  as  I  have  only  dreamed 
of  up  to  now..  If  I  didn't  grab  'em, 
other  Contractors  would — and  small 
blame  to  'em.  That's  why  I  sank  money 
in  that  fleet  o'  nine  sail  and  steam  ves- 
sels, every  one  of  'em  hired  out  to  Gov- 
ernment for  Transport  at  up'ards  o' 
Two  Hundred  Pounds  per  day."  ! 

"I'm  paid  for  the  use  o'  the  ships,  ! 
and  I'm  paid  for  the  stuff  that  goes  into 
'em.  Hay  at  Twenty  Pounds  per  ton — 
thousands  o'  tons — and  thousands  o' 
barrels  of  Flour.  Maybe  some  of  tlie 
trusses  of  hay  are  packed  round  a  core  i 
o'  cow-parsley,  and  road,  or  common- 
trimmings — them  that  talk  of  old  hats 
and  empty  jam-tins  are  liars,  and  I'll 
prove  it  in  their  teeth!  Likely  you'll 
happen  on  a  barrel  o'  breadstuff  here 
and  there  that's  sour  or  blue-mouldy  in 
the  middle.  .  .  .  Fraud  I  scorn," 
said  Jowell,  breathing  noisily,  "but 
Business  is  Business  with  me  as  other 
men.  The  bad  with  the  good — the  rotten 
with  the  sound — tliat's  the  secret  of  suc- 
cessful dealing.  Push  the  decanter  over, 
will  ye?  David  Drychops  is  my  name 
this  evening!  Thanks,  my  own  dear 
boy!" 

He   filled   a   bumper   and   drank   with 
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Dame  Fashion's  Decrees 


are  as  rigid  In  matters  of  correspondence  as  they  are  In  matters 

of  dress. 

Even    more    so,    In    fact,    because    one's    letters    must    convey    the 

personality  of  the  writer. 

Women   who   rightly   regard   their  correspondence  as  a   particular 

social   pleasure,   are  careful  to   use  Barber-ElUs 

^ris  cAiwn 

stationery — the    notepaper    de    luxe,   made  especially   for   the  cor- 
respondence of  discriminating  Canadian   women. 
All  good  stationers  sell  it,   but  If  you  should  have  any  difficulty 
in  getting  it,  write  to   us  for  samples  and  we  will  arrange  for  a 
nearby  stationer  to  supply  you. 


BARBER-ELLIS,    LIMITED 


BRANTFORD 


TORONTO 


WINNIPEG 


VANCOUVER 
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That's    what    the    Chief    is     looking    for. 
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BRIGHT,  snappy-looking   letters    and   clean-cut  carbon 
copies.      It's  some    satisfaction    to  sign   letters   that  are  typed 
through  a  Peerless  Ribbon.     The  clear  type  standing  out  with- 
out blurred  letters  or  smudges  has  an  inviting  appearance.     It  is  easy 
to  read.     It  seems  to  bespeak  a  message  from  a  live  firm. 

The  copies  are  important,  too.     A  dirty,  (aint  copy  wa»te»  your  lime  to  read.     « 
often  obscures  the  very  thing  you  want  to  know.     Peerless  Carbon  copies  look  like 
originals. 


CARBON 
PAPERS 


TYPEWRITER 
RIBBON.S 


F/yjour  lelters  are  not  as  neat  asuou  iDould  like. 
1/ your  copies  are  not  as  clear  and  easy  to  teaa, 
you  are  not  using  Peerless  Carbons  and Hibbont. 
Just  give  them  a  trial. 

There  are  dealers  everywhere.  If  \ou  cannot 
locate  ona,  we  will  be  glad  to  send  samples. 

PEERLESS    CARBON  AND  RIBBON    N!FG. 

CO..  LIMITED 
176-178  Richmond  Street  West    -    Toronto 


Have  a  "Midget"  in  Your  Office. 
It  is  one  of  the  "Acme"  Family ^a  Worker 

"Acme"  Stapling  Machines  meet  every  need.  There  ia  an  "Acme" 
for  every  purpose.  The  Acme  machines  are  most  economical  and 
durable— they  last  a  lifetime— the  big  savings  they  afford  soon  pay 
their  cost— they  are  a  pajing  investment.  The  "Midget"  is  largely 
used  by  insurance  companies,  lawyers,  telephone  exchanges,  etc., 
for  vouchers,  policies,  legal  documnts,  also  used  by  manufacturers 
and   importers  for  preparation   of  samples. 

liearn    what    the    "Acme*'    family    can    do 
for  your  business.     We  solicit  enquiries. 

Drop  U8  a  card  for  ufll  particulars,  prices,  etc. 

THE   ACME   STAPLE    COMPANY,  LIMITED 

CAMDEN,  N.J..  U,S.A. 


THE  MIDGET 
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The  Expense  of  Keeping 

Good  Stenographers 

Is  sreatly  facilitated  by  the  Byroc  Typewriter  Cabinet 
By  equipping  your  office  with  the  Bjttm  Typewriter 
Cabinet  you  can  almost  double  the  output  of  your 
stench raphera— make  the  conditions  do  them.  So  Ideal 
that  they  will  not  leaTe  you  for  another  position  when  an 
inducement    is   offered. 

Tlie  Byron  Typewriter  Cabinet  increases  the  efficiency  (tf 
your  stenographer's  work,  aa  well  as  the  output— everything 
IS  at  her  finger  tips— s  most  perfect  system  whereby  the 
best  work  Is  secured  with  least  effort— tnie  efficiency;  iust 
realize  the  benefit  this  means  to  your  business  where  there 
are  three  or  more  stenographers— It  veans  a  big  saving- 
better  work  and  quite  as  important- the  elimination  of 
that  continual  set-back  by  your  girls  leaving  just  as  soon 
as  tbey  become  proficient.  No  other  Cabinet  has  so  many 
advantages  as  the  Byron— we  can  justly  claim  it  to  be 
iwrfect. 

Why  not  look   Into  thin   matter?     Shall 
we       send      you       partlcnlars?  —  Write, 

Byron  Typewriter  Cabinet  Company 


81  Peter  Street 
99  Shelby  Street 


Toronto.   Ont. 
Detroit.  Mich. 


MULTIPOST  YOUR  MAIL 

The  Multipost   Stamp  Affixer   and    Accountant 

Saves — Stamps,  Time,   Labor — Money 

rhe  use  of  the  MLXTIPOST  in  your  office  will  make  it 
possible  for  you  to  account  for  every  postage  stamp  purchased. 
eTen  to  the  extent  of  preventing  YOUIt  STAMl'S  for  personal 
mail.  It  will  check  your  postage  account  from  the  cash  box 
to  the  mail  t>ag. 

It  will  pay  for  itself  many  times  over  by  actual  labor  saved, 
for  by  its  use  it  will  give  your  mailing  department  a  st>eed 
of  from  2,500  to  over  4,000  stamped  envelopes  an  hour,  irrespec- 
tlre  of  its  preventing  the  diversion  of  YOUR  STAMPS  from 
proper  channels.  Its  use  is  not  limited  to  any  size  or  form  of 
ouu.  Mailing  tubes,  packages,  letters  or  itosi  cards  can  be 
handled  and  the  required  number  of  stamps  put  on  eadu  Aa 
the  operator  can  see  where  the  stamp  is  being  placed,  a  little 
practice  enables  one  to  rapitUy  affix  the  stamp  to  the  exact 
•pot  desired.  It  is  not  an  eipcriment.  as  there  are  over  20,000 
satisfied  users  in  Canada  and  the  United  States.  We,  there- 
Core,  have  no  hesitancy  in  saying  that  the  machine  is  absolutely 
perfect. 

Write  for  free  booklet  telling  how  to  Jad^e  a  stamp  affixer  or  for  FREE  TRIAL  of  Multipost  IN 
VOCR   OFFICE   without   any  obligation   on   your   part. 

CANADIAN  MULTIPOST  CO.,  LIMITED  ="  ^?5^Snto.'ont"  "^ 
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greedy,  spluttering  noises,  and  went  on 
sucking  at  iiis  fleshy  lips,  that  were  mois- 
tened with  the  sweet  red  wine: 

''Lord!  if  you  knew  as  much  of  th« 
tricks  of  the  trade  as  I  do! — you'c 
think  your  old  Gov.  a  Angel  withoul 
wings  ...  I  tell  you — and  my  name'i 
Nick  Know  —  millions  o'  golder 
pounds '11  be  paid,  before  this  here  Waj 
is  over,  for  Rot,  and  Rubbish — and  noth- 
ing more. 

"Take  the  case  of  a  brand-new  Gov- 
ernment Transport  I  am  a-loading  witl: 
my  own  and  other  Contractors'  stuff  a1 
Portsmouth  Dockyard,"  he  babbled  on 
recklessly.  ' '  By  Gosh !  if  you  could  set 
the  inside  of  the  barrels  and  crates  and 
cases  her  holds  are  chock-full  of — to  the 
tune  of  Five  Hundred  Thousand  Pounds  I 
Thousands  o'  barrels  o'  salt  beef  and 
pickled  pork  that  were  laid  down  in 
brine  before  the  Battle  o'  Waterloo, 
Ay! — and  thousands  o'  tins  of  preserved 
meat  that  'ud  blow  your  head  ofiE  with 
stink  and  stench — if  they  were  ever  to 
be  opened! — and  eases — thousands  o' 
cases  o'  dead  worms  that  were  born  of 
biscuit  and  lived  on  biscuit — and  died 
when  there  was  no  more  biscuit  to  live 
on — and  ankers  of  Prime  Jamaica  Rum 
made  of  burnt  sugar-and-water  and 
Spirits  of  potato  and  beet — not  to  talk 
of  the  crates  full  of  Shoell's  Army  Boots 
that  are  boots — till  you  get  down  to 
where  they're  nothing  but  odd  sizes,  and 
spoiled  uppers,  and  scraps  of  old  leath- 
er— and  the  Winter  Clothing  and  com- 
forts from  Sewell's  Factories — watch- 
coats  and  guernsey  frocks;  coatees  and 
trousers;  woollen  vests  and  drawers  and 
socks  atop,  and  Dunnage  underneath — 
and  nothing  but  Dunnage!  Like  the 
Medical  Stores  that  are  the  sweepings  of 
every  Hospital  in  the  United  Kingdom. 
All  packed  under  loose  shot,  and  empty 
shell,  and  supplies  of  munitions  for 
the  Ordnance- — to  prevent  'em  being  too 
easily  got  at,  d'ye  twigf  .  .  .  Whoof ! 
I'm  short  o'  breath!"  snorted  Jowell, 
fanning  his  large  red  face  with  his 
rrumpled  napkin.  "Old  Billy  Blowhard, 
iiid  no  mistake  about  me!" 

"I  tell  you  with  all  my  cards  on  the 

a  »le— this    Two-Thousand-Six-Uundred- 

'I'on  steam-screw  Transport  I  am  a-talk- 

ing  of  is  as  crank  as  a  child's  tin  boat.    . 

.  .  Built  of  unseasoned  Baltic  pine 
she  is — not  a  plank  of  honest  English 
oak  in  her — the  man  who  contracted 
with  the  Admiralty  to  supply  the  timber 
is  a  friend  of  mine — d'ye  twigf  She 
won't  weather  out  a  Black  Sea  gale,  by 
Gosh  she  won't!  If  Old  Moore  and 
Mother  Shipton  and  Zadkiel's  Almanac 
told  me  she  would  I  should  call  'em 
liars!  A  crank  ship! — a  damned  crank 
ship!"  said  Thompson  Jowell,  thrusting 
his  great  crimson  face  and  starting  eyes 
near  his  son's,  and  speaking  in  a  husky 
whisper.  "Nobody  would  be  so  wicked 
as  to  count  on  her  Going  Down — people 
don't  do  such  things! — if  they  owned  to 
me  that  they  did  I  wouldn't  believe  'em! 
But  now  the  cat  is  ont  of  the  bag — and 
tip  us  your  flst,  my  boy!" 

' '  I  mean  you  to  be  returned  Member  of' 
Parliament  for  the  Borough — and  yon 
shall  sit  in  the  Upper  House  among  the 
other  nobs  as  Baron  Jowell  by-and-by! 
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There's  a  pretty  estate  of  ten  thousand 
acres  of  park  and  stubble,  covert  and 
woodland,  will  be  on  the  market  present- 
ly— and  a  sixty  acre  o'  clay  upland  free- 
hold within  a  mile  o'  Market  Drowsing 
— with  a  homestead  and  some  good  gore 
meadows — suitable  to  build  a  Stud  Farm 
and  Kennels  on — as  I've  a  mortgage  on 
and  mean  to  have  by-and-by.  And,  by 
Gosh,  my  boy! — the  County  shall  cap  to 
you  as  Lord  Lieutenant  before  you're 
forty,"  said  Jowell,  stretching  the 
coarse  hairy  hand  across  the  table. 
"Here's  my  hand  again  on  it — and  so 
you  know!" 

"Haw,  haw,  haw!  You're  going  to 
go  it.  Governor,  ain't  youf — with  a  ven- 
geance!" said  the  son,  with  heartiness 
rather  forced.  He  added,  repressing  a 
hiccup,  for  bis  potations  had  half-fud- 
dled him:  "But  what's  this  sixty-acre 
you're  talking  about  for  a  Stud  Farm 
within  a  mile  of  Market  Drowsing?    ,    . 

,  Gaw! — you  don't  mean  to  say  you 
mean  my  Cousin  Sarah's  bit  o'  land?" 

"She's  not  your  cousin — if  Burke 
took  his  Bible  oath  she  was  I  wouldn't 
believe  him!"  said  Thompson  Jowell, 
his  large  cheeks  purpling  as  he  bent  his 
brows  upon  his  son,  "She's  a  Poor  Re- 
lation of  mine — and  what  is  it  to  you 
how  I  get  landt  If  you're  to  be  a  Noble- 
man, Land  is  what  you  want — and  Land 
is  what  yon  must  have.  Trust  your  old 
Gov.! — my  name's  Stephen  Staunch 
where  you're  concerned,  ain't  it?  And 
now  tell  me — when  do  you  leave  for  the 
East,  and  what's  your  barkeyf  Is  she 
a  regular  good  'unt  The  British  Queen, 
d'ye  sayT  .  .  .  She's  a  clipper  of  a 
ship,"  said  Jowell,  rummaging  in  a  hairy 
nostril.  "One  o'  my  own — I  bouerht  her 
from  the  Newfoundland  Emigration 
Labor  Company  for  a  mere  song,  better 
than  new!  She  sails  on  the  18th  from 
Southampton,  with  a  draft  of  the  Hun- 
dredth Lancers;  six  ofBcers.  and  seventy 
Rank-and-File,  and  the  Admiralty 
Agent,  the  Honourable  Mr.  Skiffington. 
My  Hay  in  the  fore-hold,  troop-horses  in 
the  after-hold,"  said  Jowell,  smiling  and 
winking  knowinsrly.  "Dunnage  under 
the  horses — barrels  of  Cowell's  salt  beef 
under  the  Dunnage — it  ain't  my  lookout 
if  it  gets  spoiled — and  Cowell  wouldn't 
obiect,  I  rather  fancy!  ,  .  .  And  now 
we'll  adjourn  to  the  drawins  room."    .  , 

"Well,  Blow  Me  Tight,  if  I  don't  be- 
lieve the  Governor  is  the  very  devil!" 
said  Morty,  as  he  crowned  himself  with 
a  tasselled  nightcap  and  blundered  into 
bed:  "And  he  may  be  a  regular  tip-top 
business  man — but  I'm  handed  if  I  cot- 
ton to  such  eames.  No,  sir!  I'm  dam' 
if  I  do  like  'em!  I'm  Blest  if  I  do— 
so  there!" 

LXX-\1II. 

You  are  to  imagine  how  Morty 's 
mother  sobbed  and  kissed  and  blessed 
him,  over  and  over  at  parting;  and  how 
earnestly  the  poor  woman  begged  of  her 
darling  never  to  forget  his  prayers,  or 
CO  out  fasting  in  the  chill  morning  air, 
and  always  to  wear  flannel  next  his  skin 
— and  you  are  to  learn  that  the  big 
young  man  had  left  the  poor  soul  shut 
up  in  the  biggest  of  her  suite  of  gilded 
drawing-rooms,  and  was  in   the  act   of 
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clanking  down  the  doorsteps  to  the 
brougham  that  was  to  convey  him  with 
his  father  to  the  railway  station,  when 
he  suddenly  turned — and  galloped  clat- 
tering back. 

He  strode  through  the  hall — burst  in- 
to the  drawing-room  —  sending  all  the 
crystal  dillywangles  on  the  vases  and 
chandeliers  into  tinkling  fits  of  agitation 
— called  with  the  old,  old  voice  of  the 
child  to  the  woman  sitting  there  in 
stony,  despairing  silence: 

' '  Mummy ! ' ' 
— and  fell  down  at  her  trembling  knees; 
butted  his  bullet-head  against  her  thin, 
aching  bosom,  and  hugged  her  again  and 
again.  .  .  .  She  thanked  her  Maker  all 
her  life  afterwards  for  that  unexpected 
burst  of  love  and  tenderness.  .  .  .  Her 
boy  was  to  call  her  once  more — out  of 
the  jaws  of  Death — and  she  was  to  hear 
him — even  though  thousands  of  miles  of 
dry  land  and  bitter  water  separated  both 
mother  and  son.    .    .    . 

As  for  Thompson  Jowell,  that  fond 
parent  travelled  down  with  his  boy  to 
Southampton,  and  benefited  him  with 
parental  advice  and  fatherly  counsel 
by  the  way.  He  repeated  over  and  over 
again  that  Morty  was  to  be  sure  and  win 
distinction ;  and  trust  to  his  old  Gov- 
ernor to  back  him  up.  And  the  young 
man,  touched  to  melting  by  the  evident 
solicitude  and  affection — responded  in 
his  characteristic  vein  of  clumsy  rail- 
lery, punctuated  by  heavy  pats  on  the 
back.  He  told  Thompson  Jowell  that  he 
was  a  regular  Out-and-Outer,  a  capital 
Brick,  a  Rare  old  File,  and  a  stunning 
old  Nailer,  and  Jowell  never  guessed 
that  Morty 's  habitually-stated  convic- 
tion that  his  parent  was  the  devil — the 
very  devil ! — was  not  forthcoming  be- 
cause Morty  had  once  felt  it  to  be  so 
nearly  true. 

Jowell  hugged  and  kissed  his  boy  at 
parting,  ignorant  of  the  secret  shrink- 
ing with  which  Morty  received  these 
caresses — bade  God  bless  him  and  take 
care  of  him!  and  the  tears  rolled  openly 
down  his  large  whiskered  face  as  he 
thrust  a  bulky  roll  of  banknotes  into 
his  hand. 

And  then  he  tore  himself  away,  and 
Morty — conscience-stricken  in  the  rea- 
lization of  his  own  unfllial  relief  at  the 
sight — saw  the  bulky  back  of  him — top- 
ped with  a  low-crowned  curly-brimmed 
hat  that  was  of  straw  in  deference  to  the 
hot  May  weather — waddle  down  the 
bouncing  gangway — saw  the  great  red 
face  slewed  midway  for  a  last  glance, 
and  a  clumsy  farewell  flourish  of  a  big 
gross  hand  that  gripped  a  gold-topped 
stick.  And  then  the  Great  Man  was  lost 
in  the  huge  crowd  surging  and  roaring 
at  the  quay-edge  as  completely  as  though 
the  grave  had  swallowed  him  up. 

And  with  much  churning  of  oily-look- 
ing salt  water  and  vomitings  of  sooty- 
black  coal-smoke  and  cindery  flavored 
white  steam  by  an  excited  paddle-wheel 
tug-steamer;  amidst  waving  of  male 
hats  and  feminine  handkerchiefs,  cheers 
and  good-byes  from  the  throngs  upon 
the  quays — the  British  Queen  dropped 
her  moorings,  and  was  towed  away  down 
the  River  on  her  watery  way  to  Galli- 
poli,  leaving  the  usual   deposit  of   red- 
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syed,  shabbily-clothed  soldiers'  wives 
md  children,  crying  on  the  sunshiny, 
eheerful  quay. 

Had  Moggy  Geogehagan  been  number- 
ed among  those  disconsolate  women  left 
weeping  on  the  quayside,  she  would  have 
had  no  tale  to  tell  me  in  Ballymullet 
Workhouse,  where  her  days  were  ended. 
■-■:  But  here  she  was,  on  The  British  Queen 
—and  near  her  Mrs.  Joshua  Horrotian. 

Then,  in  the  middle  of  one  unforget- 
table, fateful  night,  was  heard  aboard 
The  British  Queen,  and  heard  in  every 
conceivable  tone  of  human  and  animal 
terror,  fear,  and  anguish- — the  dreadful 
cry  of  Fire! 

LXXIX 

Upon  a  fine  June  morning  some  eight 
days  later,  Jowell,  in  his  dingy  office  in 
The  Poultry,  London,  in  the  narrow  al- 
ley of  sordid  houses  hard  by  the  Banking 
House  of  Lubbock,  received  a  telegram 
from  the  Admiralty.  A  moment  later 
the  gray-faced  Chobley,  busy  in  his  little 
glass  case  opening  out  of  the  office  where 
the  seven  pallid  clerks  bent  over  ledgers 
was  summoned  by  a  strangled  shriek 
that  came  from  the  whistle  of  the  speak- 
ing-tube, and  entered  the  Contractor's 
private  sanctum.  A  moment  later  he 
rang  the  bell. 

For  a  dreadful,  white-and-blue  faced 
jabbering  Something  that  wore  the 
clothing  of  Thompson  Jowell  had  come 
staggering  at  the  manager,  shaking  a 
slip  of  flimsy  yellow  paper;  and,  jab- 
bering out  an  unintelligible  word  or  so, 
had  fallen  down  in  a  fit. 

"Fetch  a  doctor  from  somewhere,  will 
you!"  said  Chobley  to  the  sea-green 
Standish's  pallid  successor,  as  he  knelt 
over  the  bulky,  stertorously-breathing 
body  that  sprawled  upon  the  shabby  ink- 
stained  carpet,  fumbling  at  its  shirt-col- 
lar stud.  He  had  been  enlightened  by  a 
glance  at  the  telegraphic  message  from 
Whitehall,  and  added,  working  away: 

"There  has  been  bad  work  at  sea. 
The  forage  aboard  The  British  Queen 
worked  and  took  fire — at  least,  the  mes- 
sage says  so.  Ship  was  a  blazing  hulk  in 
half-an-hour  from  the  outbreak  —  they 
took  to  the  boats,  such  of  'em  as  they 
could  get  at.  A  Dundee  brig  bound  for 
Lisbon  picked  up  three  of  'em — a  South- 
ampton-bound barque  and  a  schooner 
for  Port  au  Prince,  St.  Domingo,  over- 
hauled the  rest.  Eighty-nine  souls  were 
saved,  twenty-three  drowned  or  burned 
— including  the  Veterinary  Surgeon  and 
the  Colonel  of  the  Regiment.  And  all 
the  horses  except  one — I  should  like  to 
know  how  that  one  managed  to  save  it- 
self," said  Chobley  rather  gruesomely, 
"from  beine  frizzled  with  the  rest  in 
the  after-hold?" 

Avid  of  more  horrors,  Standish's  suc- 
cessor queried: 

"And  Mr.  Mortimer?" 

"Why."  returned  the  manager,  still 
busying  himself  about  the  neck  of  the 
prone,  insensible  figure,  "Mr.  Mortimer 
has  beon  picked  up,  with  the  rest,  aboard 
the  ship's  boats.  It's  the  shock  of  hear- 
ing that  his  son  was  in  danger  lays  the 
Governor  snoring  and  choking  here. 
For  The  British  Queen  and  everything 
aboard   of  her  was  insured  —  prettily 
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heavily  insured;  and  there's  no  loss  to 
us  resulting  from  the  casualty — rather 
the  reverse!" 

Chobley,  the  leaden-complexioned, 
meant  a  great  deal  the  reverse;  and  the 
clerk  knew  it  as  he  went  away  for  the 
doctor;  and  the  manager — having  loosen- 
ed his  employer's  collar  and  cravat, 
opened  tlie  window  to  admit  what  pass- 
ed in  The  Poultry  for  fresh  air.  And 
presently  Jowell  recovered  sufficiently 
to  be  hoisted  up  from  the  carpet,  and 
got  into  his  chair;  and  damn  them  for 
calling  in  the  medical  man. 

Young  Mortimer  Jowell  escaped,  not 
without  risk  of  life,  upon  that  night  of 
terror.  For  while  the  buring  vessel  ran 
with  lashed  helm  before  the  westerly 
gale — a  big  young  man  in  night-shirt 
and  trousers — a  young  man  who  had 
been  knocked  senseless  by  a  tackle-block 
falling  from  the  blazing  mainyard — was 
being  lowered  by  the  Captain  of  The 
British  Queen  into  the  last  boat  of  all 
— when  a  horizontal,  swordlike  tongue 
of  flame  licked  through  the  smoke — and 
the  rope  was  severed  by  it  as  by  a  sabre- 
stroke — and  the  half-naked  senseless 
wretch  fell  into  the  raging  sea.  And 
would  have  been  drowned  undoubtedly, 
had  not  a  hulking,  red-headed  trooper  of 
the  Hundredth  Lancers,  when  a  drip- 
ping head  rose  in  the  yeasty  smother 
close  to  the  boat's  side — reached  forth 
his  hand  and  grabbed  its  owner  by  the 
scruff,  and  hauled  him  so  near  that  other 
hands  could  help  to  drag  him  into  com- 
parative safety. 

And  presently,  his  scattered  wits  re- 
turning, young  Morty  Jowell  became 
aware  that  he  was  bitter  cold.  Next, 
that  sea-water  was  washing  over  him; 
next  that  he  was  not  on  board  a  ship,  but 
a  comparatively  small  ship's  boat,  danc- 
ing like  a  walnut-shell  in  the  tourney  of 
monstrous  seas.  And  then — opening  his 
raw  and  stiffened  eyelids — he  became 
aware  that  he,  half  naked,  wet  and 
shivering,  was  one  of  a  crowd  of  fellow- 
creatures,  chiefly  male,  equally  unclad, 
perished  and  soaking.  And  that,  as  the 
boat  was  pitched  from  ridge  to  ridge  of 
huge  and  watery  mountains — there  were 
to  be  had  brief,  appalling  glimpses  of  a 
burning  ship  with  showers  of  incandes- 
cent fragments  falling  from  her  rigging, 
and  clouds  of  firefly  sparks  drifting 
away  to  leeward. 

And  they  recognized,  in  less  time  than 
one  takes  to  write  it,  in  a  fiery  object 
that  burst  screaming  up  upon  her  after- 
deck,  a  maddened  horse,  whose  mane  and 
tail  were  on  fire. 

He  pranced  down  the  deck  with  her- 
aldic, rampant  gait,  screaming  and 
snorting;  reared,  with  his  bloody  fore- 
legs stuck  out  stiffly,  and  leaped  into  the 
sea.  And  a  man  sprang  up  in  the  boat 
and  pointed  with  a  scorched  and  naked 
arm;  and  yelled  out  something  that  was 
drowned  in  the  shriek  of  the  gale  and 
the  bellowing  of  the  fire.  What  he 
yelled  was: 

"That's  my  horse!  I'd  know  him 
among  a  thousand!  And,  by  G — ,  he's 
swimming.  Keep  up!  Don't  ye  give  in, 
my  brave  old  Blueberry!" 


This  story  will  be  continued  In  the  Jannary 
Issue  of  this  magazine. 
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The    Go -operative 
Bank  Idea 

(Continued  from  page  120.) 

ing  countries  in  the  world  has  been  made,  j 
If  further  and  better  progress  can  be 
made  under  different  terms  and  on  the 
vantage  ground  already  established  let 
the  new  era  be  hastened.  The  old  will 
pass  away  after  doing  its  work  but  why 
heap  upon  its  departure  curses  in  place 
of  blessings  for  the  good  work  it  has 
done. 

The  purposes  for  which  loans  have 
been  obtained  from  mortgage  corpor- 
ations the  Commission  summarizes  as 
follows : 

1.  To  consolidate  past  debts. 

2.  Tor  machinery.  In  this  matter 
there  has  been  considerable  over- 
stocking, due  as  one  farmer  stated, 
to  the  "science  of  salesmanship." 

3.  For  stock. 

4.  For  building  and  general  equip- 
ment. 

5;  To  provide  working  capital. 

6.  To  buy  more  land. 

7.  To  "finance  trips  East"  or 
or  similar  purposes. 

These  purposes  are  legitimate  enough 
with  the  exception  of  the  last.  When 
farmers  succumb  to  the  wiles  of  sales- 
men who  have  unwarrantably  degraded 
the  term  "scientific,"  the  fault  cannot 
be  laid  at  the  door  of  the  loan  company. 
Nor  can  a  loan  company  be  blamed  if 
the  proceeds  of  a  loan  it  makes  are  used 
for  a  "trip  east"  or  elsewhere.  Under 
a  co-operative  system  the  members  of  a 
local  association,  would  no  doubt  exercise 
some  control  in  this  respect.  Their  ob- 
ject would  be  to  do  so  at  any  rate  but 
whether  they  would  succeed  or  not  has 
yet  to  be  determined.  Between  the  pur- 
poses which  the  Commission  considers 
legitimate  and  those  for  which  loan 
corporations  have  made  loans  there  is 
practically  no  difference.  One  witness 
before  the  Commission  is  quoted  as  hav- 
ing the  right  idea  as  to  the  purposes 
for  which  loans  should  be  made.  This  is 
what  he  says: 

"The  purchase  of  stock  of  all  kinds  neces- 
sary for  scientific  and  correct  farming,  to- 
f;ether  with  adequate  stable  accoinmodatlons 
or  the  same;  the  digging  or  drilling  of  wells 
to  secure  a  sufficient  water  supply,  together 
with  an  equipment  necessary,  such  as  small 
gasoline  engine  and  pump  Jack  tor  pumping 
water  where  a  large  supply  is  necessary  or  a 
well  is  unusually  deep;  fencing  for  pasturage 
or  corral;  the  purchase  of  seed  grains  that 
are  of  an  earlier  or  more  productive  variety; 
to  redeem  notes  of  the  large  machinery  com- 
panies that  are  harassing  farmers  so  relent- 
lessly at  the  present  time;  or  for  any  other 
addition  to  the  foregoing  that  would  tend  to 
save  labor  and  put  the  keeping  and  raising  of 
stock  and  the  production  of  grain  upon  more 
sound,  satisfactory  and  scientific  basis.  It 
should  be  assumed  that  mortgages  under  this 
head  should  he  limited  to  farms  of  one-half 
section  in  extent,  which  should  have  been 
resided  upon  and  worked  continuously  during 
three  years  previous  to  the  application  for 
mortgage." 

I  do  not  know  of  any  loan  company 
director,  manager  or  responsible  officer 
of  any  kind  that  does  not  earnestly  de- 
sire to  see  the  loans  made  applied  to 
such  purposes  as  those  admitted  to  be 
legitimate.  By  using  the  money  in  that 
way  the  security  is  enhanced  in  value. 
In  endeavoring  to  fasten  in  the  public 
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Globe" 

Time 
Recorders 

with    a  capacity   to    handle    2,800    EmployCeS,    have    just 

been  installed  in  the  above  plant. 

The  system  also  includes  our  latest  SELF- 
WINDING MASTER  REGULATOR,  which 
controls  all  the  time  recorders  that  arc  distri- 
buted throughout  the  works,  making  them 
keep  uniform  time. 
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This  Fire  Might  Have 
Been  Prevented 

And  there  have  been  thou- 
sands of  other  fires  that  could 
have  been  prevented  by  simple 
precautions  which  all  prop- 
erty owners  ought  to  use  and 
probably  would  if  they  knew 
about  them. 

The  Hartford  Fire  Insurance 
Company  has  prepared  a  book 
on  Fire  Prevention. 

If  you  are  a  property  owner 
you  ought  to  read  it,  no  matter 
in  what  company  you  are  in- 
sured. It  will  be  sent  you  free 
if  you  will  sign  and  mail  the 
coupon  below.  Send  it  to-day; 
it  may  save  you  money. 


^\. .  V, 
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HARTFORD  FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY,  Hartford,  Conn.  m.cL..b  Tearot  j 

'      Send   me   book   on   "Fire   Prevention."  My   name   and  address   Is   written   below. 
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USE  THE 

''Dennisteel"  Method 
For  Your  Offioe 

IF  you  have  an  office — a  factory  or  a 
ware-house  and  pride  yourself  in 
keeping  up-to-date,  but  have  not  yet 
installed  the  "Dennisteel"  Lockers 
you  have  not  quite  reached  the  goal  of 
efficiency  that  you  are  striving  for. 

Dennisteel  Lockers  are  not  an  ordin- 
ary steel  locker  but  are  particularly 
high-class  and  neat  in  construction  while 
the  finish  of  the  "Dennisteel"  locker 
makes  it  especially  adaptable  to  offices, 
clubs,  gjminasiums,  schools,  colleges  and 
institutions,  where  something  superior 
to  the  ordinary  "put  up"  locker  is 
desired. 

"Dennisteel"  lockers  give  you  effi- 
cient and  lasting  service;  provide  safety 
and  security  for  each  individual's  cloth- 
ing and  personal  effects;  they  create  the 
habit  of  tidiness  and  orderliness  among 
employees,  while  being  a  protection 
against  the  spreading  of  contagious 
diseases. 

Highly  endorsed  by  the  Fire  Insurance 
Underwriters,  and  used  where  effective 
organization  and  system  are  sought. 
Your  business  can  be  helped  by  their  use. 

Write  for  prices  and  full  particulars. 

The  Dennis  Wire  &,  Iron  Works 

LIMITED 

22-30  Dundas  St.,    London,  Ontario 
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mind  the  impression  that  the  loan  com- 
panies have  no  other  but  usurious  intent 
the  Commission  has  stretched  its  points 
too  far.  Here  is  what  it  attributes  as 
the  characteristics  of  the  corporations: 

1.  With  two  or  three  unimportant  excep- 
tions they  are  not  controlled  within  the 
Province. 

2.  Being  associations  of  lenders  whose 
primary  object  Is  to  secure  profits,  their  In- 
terests In  the  final  analysis  are  different  from 
those  of  the   borrowers. 

3.  The  extremely  low  rate  of  Interest  allowed 
on  deposits  does  not  afford  an  Inducement 
for  people  to  save  or  to  Invest. 

4.  The  great  bulk  of  the  funds  used  within 
the  Province  Is  derived  from  sources  outside 
the   Province. 

5.  The  same  Institutions  do  not  furnish 
mortgage  and   personal   credit. 

And  here  we  have  the  commission's 
view  of  what  should  be: 

1.  They  should  be  controlled  within  the 
Province. 

2.  They  should  seek  to  serve  both  borrow- 
ers and  lenders  alike.  Associations  of  bor- 
rowers grouped  together  to  furnish  the  most 
ample  security,  and  who  stand  collectively 
liable,  would  have  as  their  first  duty  to  keep 
the  lenders  safe,  and  as  their  primary  ob- 
ject to    secure   credit   cheaply. 

3  Profits  should  be  reduced  to  a  minimum, 
only  sufficient  to  cover  expenses  of  ad- 
ministration and  to  build  up  the  necessary 
reserve  fund. 

4.  They  should  allow  sufficient  interest  on 
deposits  to  encourage  thrift  and  to  induce 
people   to   invest  safely. 

5  Though  for  a  considerable  time  In  11"^ 
future  the  great  bulk  of  the  funds  usefi 
within  the  Province  must  be  dortved  from 
sources  outside  the  Province,  they  should 
constantly  aim  to  place  the  financial  resources 
of  our  districts  and  our  Province,  however 
meagre  to  begin  with,  primarily  at  the  serv- 
ices of  these  districts  and  this  Province. 

6.  Though  different  Institutions  furnish 
mortgage  and  personal  credit  they  should 
operate  harmoniously   and   sympathetically. 

Here  is  evidence  plain  enough  of  an 
intention  to  create  in  the  mind  of  the 
Saskatchewan  farmer  the  impression 
that  the  loan  companies  operating  with- 
in their  territory  are  "alien"  institu- 
tions. Frank  admission  is  made  of  the 
fact  that  the  bulk  of  the  funds  must  be 
derived  from  sources  outside  the  prov- 
ince but  it  is  desired  that  the  control  of 
them  should  be  from  sources  within  the 
province.  Funds,  however,  will  not  seek 
service  in  Saskatchewan  or  anywhere 
else  unless  they  can  serve  under  their 
own  terms. 

At  the  present  moment  funds  are  not 
available  for  Saskatchewan  on  any 
terms.  To  a  very  limited  extent  money 
is  being  placed  there  but  at  temporarily 
higher  rates.  Present  conditions  are, 
however,  temporary.  In  the  course  of 
time  the  terms  will,  in  the  natural  order 
of  things,  become  easier  for  the  borrow- 
er. They  may  be  made  still  easier  if  the 
plans  outlined  by  the  Commission  are 
carried  out  as  hoped.  It  is  proposed  that 
the  members  of  each  association  should 
be  to  a  limited  extent  responsible  for  the 
loans  obtained  by  others.  Collective  se- 
curity of  this  kind  will  improve  the 
credit  basis  of  the  loan  and  may  as  a  re- 
sult make  its  price  less.  School  deben- 
tures have  at  the  back  of  them  similar 
security.  All  the  land  in  each  school  dis- 
trict is  held  liable  for  the  debenture. 
Even  so  the  rate  of  interest  on  the  ordin- 
ary issue  of  this  kind  is  such  as  to  yield 
the  investor  seven  per  cent.  In  the  case 
of   the   proposed   loans   to   farmers   the 


Makes  An  Ideal 
Holiday  Gift 

It  is  the  one  pen  on  the  market  which  has 
rendered  contluued  satisfaction  for  years. 
The  A.A.  Self  Filler  is  so  easy  to  fill,  clean 
and  keep  clean,  that  It  Is  universally  con- 
ceded to  be  the  pen  without  a  peer.  It  can 
be  filled  from  an  ink-weil,  ink-stand  or 
bottle  by  simply  twisting  the  button.  It's 
as  easy  as  winding  your  watch.  It  Is 
cleaned  in  the  same  way,  and  will  not 
leak,  blot  or  scratch. 


"A.A."  PEN  PERFECTION 

is   rigidly  maintained  by 

Arthur  A.  Waterman  &  Co. 

22  ThaniM'St.    -T  New  York  Citr 

Ask  your  druggist.  Stationer  or 
Jeweler,  or  write  for  our  new 
catalogue,  showing  our  complete 
line  of  self-fillers,  safety,  middle 
Joint  and  lower  end  Joint  foun- 
tain  pens. 
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STOP  AT  THE 

HOTEL 
PONCE  DE  LEON 

AND  ANNEX 

When  at 

ATLANTIC  CITY. 

Virg^inia  Avenue  and  the  Beach 

The  Hotel  Ponce  De  Leon  is  newly  fur- 
nished throughout  with  rare  taste,  and 
possesses  all  modern  requisites  for  con- 
venience and  comfort  of  guests. 

Hot  and  cold  sea  water  baths. 

European  and  American  Plan. 

A  BOOKLET  will  be  gladly  furnished 
on  application. 

Bates,  running  from  $12.50  to  $30.00  per 
week,  according  to  location  of  the  rooms. 
Official  Hotel  American  Motor  League  and 
the 

International  Automobile  League. 

GARAGE  CAPACITY  200  MACHINES 


s'  Own  Toy  Maker 

TflU'how  to  make  a  TalkiDg   Machine,  Camera,    Electrical 

^Mot'»r.  BicycloBuat.  Canoe.  Boomerang;.  Bobsled,  Wind  Mill. 
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jrovincial  government  stands  behind 
them  in  so  far  as  the  money  lender  is 
soncerned.  There  is,  therefore,  some 
iope  that  the  farmer  will  get  mortgage 
money  at  a  less  cost  than  school  districts 
io  at  the  present  time.  An  anomaly  will 
thus  be  created.  Education  is  equally  as 
Important  as  agriculture. 

One  of  the  few  disadvantages  of  the 
school  debenture  is  that  the  trustees, 
appointed  to  look  after  it  and  the  col- 
lection of  funds  with  which  to  meet  the 
mterest  payments,  are  very  negligent. 
Quite  often  they  do  not  intend  to  be  so. 
The  truth  is  they  have  little  knowledge 
of  business  methods.  From  their  co- 
trustees they  are  often  widely  separated. 
Collecting  taxes  and  arranging  business 
details  in  a  sparsely  settled  community 
is  a  laborious  undertaking  and  one  that 
eats  up  much  time  of  which  the  average 
farmer  has  too  little  to  spare. 

The  difficulties  which  apply  to  school 
district  management  will  also  apply  to 
the  management  of  the  local  co-operative 
loan  associations.  Where  co-operation 
has  been  a  success  the  local  circum- 
Btanees  are  very  different  to  those  ob- 
taining in  Saskatchewan. 

In  the  countries  traversed  by  the  Com- 
mission in  search  of  information,  such  as 
Denmark,  France,  Germany,  Holland  and 
Belgium  where  co-operative  methods 
have  been  a  success  and  an  aid  to  agri- 
cultural development,  the  population  is 
dense.  Good  roads  and  short  distances 
are  an  added  aid  to  close  and  daily  con- 
tact, 80  essential  in  co-operative  produc- 
tion and  distribution  on  a  successful 
basis.  The  same  is  also  desirable  if  not 
essential  in  co-operative  management  of 
such  associations  as  outlined  by  the 
Commission.  The  difference  between  the 
province  of  Saskatchewan  and  those 
countries  where  co-operation  is  general 
is  illustrated  by  the  following  table: 

Area       Popnla- 

Sq.  Miles,  tlon  Per 

Sq.  Mile. 

211,000  290 

204,000  200 

12,680  380 

11,370  500 

14,780  150 

243,382  3 

In  those  countries,  therefore,  where 
co-operation  has  been  as  successful  as 
the  Commission  reports  it  to  be  the  con- 
ditions geographically  speaking  are  very 
different  to  those  which  exist  in  Sask- 
atchewan. Quite  as  great  are  the  differ- 
ences in  the  characteristics  of  the  people. 
It  is  very  doubtful  if  the  enterprising 
people  who  have  settled  on  the  prair- 
ies of  Saskatchewan,  who  have  braved 
its  drawbacks  and  conquered  them,  will 
be  contented  to  adopt  as  their  ideals,  and 
work  to  them,  those  from  which  so  many 
of  them  have  sought  escape.  Freedom 
from  the  routine  and  hopelessness  of  the 
future  has  been  the  impelling  force 
driving  the  most  enterprising  of  the 
fields  from  which  the  Commission  has 
garnered  its  information  to  seek  homes 
in  Saskatchewan. 

It  seema  from  the  reading  of  the  in- 
complete reports  of  the  Commission 
whose  work  we  have  been  dealing  with 
there  are  many  important  omissions.  Is 
the  life  eased  and  made  more  desirable  to 
agriculturalists  in     Germany,     Denmark 


Popula- 
tion. 

German    Empire 

France    

Holland    

Belgium     

Denmark    

Saskatchewan... 

60,000,000 

47,000,000 

4,900,000 

6.000,000 

2,172,000 

600,000 
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If  there  is  a  Piano  at  Home 

You  Need  Prestolene 

Prcatolene  Pluio  OloM  will  remoTS  all  finder  marks,  ffreaae  stains  and 
scratches,  and  do  It  better  than  an7  other  pclish.  The  very  finest  surface 
win  take  Prestolene  without  the  slightest  Injury.  Positively  It  wlU  not 
Injure  the  most  finest  finished  surface  *t  any  furniture.  No  effort  Is 
required.  It  goes  a  long  way  and  can  be  used  on  erery  grade  at  fnmltnre 
without  leaving  a  greasy  or  oily  residue  to  cellect  dust — an  Important 
feature. 

Try  a  bottle  to-day,  the  results  will  deHght  yon.    Price  M  eents. 
A.»}e  your  dealer,  or  lend  Hreot  to  u»  tor  sample  6ot(le.     7o«'II  Ht*  it. 

The  International  Specialty  Co.,  Ltd.,  Bridgeburg,  Ont. 
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Will  This  Happen  To  Your  Family? 

IT  HAPPENED  to  another  man's  family.    As  long  as  the  father  lived 
his  wife  and  children  enjoyed  a  comfortable  home,  but  he  forgot 
the  uncertainty  of  life,  and  dying  left  nothing.    The  mother  had  to 
take  in  sewing  for  a  living. 

No  man  who  loves  his  family  has  any  right  to  live  another  day  with- 
out an  insurance  policy  like  the  Low  Cost  Monthly  Income  Policy  of 
The  Travelers  Insurance  Company  of  Hartford,  Conn. 

It  guarantees  the  wife  and  children  a  safe  and  certain  income  paid 
regularly  every  month  for  life. 

This  income  cannot  be  lost  or  diminished  by  the  inexperience 
of  the  wife  or  the  misconduct  of  others,  neither  can  it  be 
diverted  from  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  taken  out. 

The  policy  does  not  cease  if  the  insured  becomes  unable  to  pay  the 
premiums  on  account  of  permanent  and  total  disability,  but  matures 
immediately,  and  is  paid  in  the  form  of  instalments  as  provided  in  the 
contract  to   the  insured  himself,  and   on   his  death  to  the  beneficiary. 

MORAL:    Insure  in  The  TRAVELERS 


Tear  off 
Mac  Lean's  D 


The  TRAVELERS  INSURANCE    CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 

Please  send  me  particulars  regarding  yonr  Guaranteed  Low    Cost  Monthly   Income  Policy.     My  name,  address, 

occupation  and  date  of  birth  are  written  below: 
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Touch  is 
Everythin  g 


in  the  rapid  operation 

of  a  typewriter.     The 

force    expended    on  ^       / 

each  key-stroke  is  the 

factor  which  determines  the  size  of  the  day's  work. 

That's  the  whole  story  of  the 


fi£^X  Monarch 


On  the  average  typewriter  the  touch  is  an  incidental  thing. 
On  the  Monarch  it  is  THE  fundamental  thing.  The  machine 
is  literally  built  around  the  touch.  The  long  levers,  the  creep- 
ing fulcrum,  the  straight  line  pull — all  of  these  are  factors  in 
the  Light  Touch  for  which  the  Monarch  is  famous. 

Consider  what  this  Light  Touch  means.  Fifty-two  thou- 
sand separate  key  strokes  constitute  the  day's  work  of  the 
average  typist.  A  saving  of  time  and  strength  on  every  one 
of  those  strokes  is  bound  to  mean  a  bigger  day's  work  every 
day  in  the  year. 

Send  for  our  illustrated  booklet  en  tht 
Light  Touch  Monarch 

Monarch  Department 

Remington  Typewriter  Company 

(Limited) 

144  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Offices  in  Ottawa,  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Calgary,  Vancouver,  etc. 


REMEMBER 

Every  subscription  is  entered  under  the  name  of  the  town  from  which  the  subscription 
is  received.  If  you  change  your  address  and  desire  to  receive  your  magazine  without 
delaj-,  always  give  us  your  old  address  in  addition  to  your  new  address,  otherwise  we 
are  unable  to  make  the  correction  in  our  mailing  list.  As  we  publish  fourteen  maga- 
zines and  newspapers,  please  mention  MacLean's  Magazine  in  your  letter. 

THE  MACLEAN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

143-153  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE,  TORONTO 


and  France  by  co-operation  and  loans  OB 
a  cheaper  scale  more  attractive,  satisfy- 
ing and  hopeful  than  that  on  the  Sask- 
atchewan prairies  as  it  ist 

There  are  many  aspects  of  the  ques- 
tion raised  by  the  Commission  which 
afford  food  for  legitimate  discussion  but 
space  forbids  reference  to  them  at  the 
present  time. 


Royal  Christmas  Cards 

Messrs.  Raphael  Tuck  and  Sons  have 
again  been  given  the  order  for  their 
Christmas  cards  by  tlie  King  and  Queen, 
Queen  Ale.xandra,  the  Kaiser,  and  the 
Prince  of  Wales. 

On  the  King's  card  is  a  reproduction 
of  a  painting  by  Howard  Davie,  repres- 
enting the  meeting  of  Richard  Coeur  de 
Lion  with  Saladin,  the  original  of  which 
is  in  the  ICing's  possession.  The  two 
monarchs  are  seen  on  horseback,  with 
Crusaders  and  Saracens  around  them, 
and  palms,  tents,  and  a  mosque  in  the 
background.  From  a  palanquin  Queen 
Berengaria  looks  on  at  the  meeting  of 
the  champions. 

At  the  head  of  the  inner  page  are  the 
words  from  Shakespeare — "Salutation 
and  greeting  to  you" — and  the  inscrip- 
tion beneath  is,  "With  every  good  wish 
for  a  right  happy  Christmas  and  a  bright 

New  Year.  From ."    Here  a  space  is 

left  for  the  King  to  sign. 

The  "First  Meeting  of  the  Prince  of 
Orange  and  Princess  Mary,"  painted  by 
John  Bacon,  A.R.A.,  is  the  picture  on 
the  front  of  the  Queen's  card.  It  is  a 
pretty  scene,  with  the  Prince  and  Prin- 
cess bowing  and  curtseying  in  the  fore- 
ground. "No  sooner  met  than  they 
looked;  no  sooner  looked  but  they  loved," 
is  the  Shakesperean  quotation,  and  the 
greeting  is  in  the  words,  "Christmas 
greetings  and  all  good  wishes  for  a 
bright  and  happy  New  Year." 

Nelson's  Victory,  painted  by  Bernard 
Gribble,  is  the  picture  chosen  by  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  with  Nelson's  Trafal- 
gar signal  underneath.  A  Dreadnought 
in  the  background  and  a  submarine  in 
front  give  the  necessary  contrast,  acl 
the  inner  page  is  appropriately  headed. 
"Kind  messages  that  pass  from  shore 
to  shore." 

Queen  Alexandra's  card  has  a  picture 
of  a  girl  in  a  reverie,  violin  in  hand, 
painted  by  Howard  Davie.  Three  verses 
of  a  hymn  are  printed  on  the  inner  page, 
with  the  greeting,  "A  happy  Christmas 
and  a  bright  New  Year." 

"The  Hamburg  Fleet  putting  to  sea 
for  the  protection  of  the  Etanseatic 
States"  is  the  picture  which  the  Kaiser 
has  chosen.  It  is  painted  by  Bernard 
Gribble.  The  old  wooden  ships  are  gaily 
decked,  and  their  streamers  fly  in  the 
wind. 

Hope's  beacon  point  the  way. 
And  blithe  success  go  with  you, 

is  the  quotation  above  the  Kaiser's 
greeting,  which  runs,  "With  every  good 
wish  for  a  right  happy  Christmas  and  a 
bright  New  Year." 
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If  desired  you  can  get  the 
exact  and  entire  labor  cost  on 
this  one  original  card. 

It  immediately  detects  a  loss 
when  a  workman  takes  a  long- 
er time  on  a  job  than  is  essen- 
tial; on  the  other  hand,  if  by 
excellent  and  rapid  work  it 
shows  a  gain.  This  is  put  to 
the  workman 's  record  and  con- 
sidered when  he  is  in  line  for 
promotion  or  more  pay.  It 
protects  employer  and  em- 
ployee alike.  It  brings  accur- 
ately before  the  managers  the 
exact  cost  of  production  of 
labor. 


Watch  Your  Over-head  Expense 
to  Safeguard  Your  Profits 

USE  THE  SIMPLEST  AND  ABSOLUTELY  ACCURATE 
MODERN  TIME  AND  COST-KEEPING  DEVICE 


THE  DEY  Decimal  Cost  Keeper  which  records  the 
time  of  starting  and  stopping  of  several  jobs  on  one 
card  is  the  most  simple,  accurate,  and  economical  cost 
keeper  on  the  market. 

We  can  also  furnish  you  with  a  cost  keeper  which  will  record 
the  time  of  starting  and  stopping  of  each  job  on  a  separate 
card  if  your  business  requires  it. 

The  benefits  of  the  Dey  Decimal  Cost  Keeper  cannot  be 
over-estimated.  It  is  not  intended  to  supersede  other 
mechanical  devices  for  keeping  the  "In"  and  "Out"  time  of 
employees,  but  is  to  be  used  as  accessory  to  them. 

This  machine  is  so  arranged  that  we  can  automatically 
deduct  the  noon-hour  whenever  necessary. 

Have  us  demonstrate  the  Dey  Decimal  Cost  Keeping  System 
and  its  great  advantages. 


Write  Us  To-day 

International  Time 
Recording  Company 
of  Canada,  Limited 

19-23  Alice  Street 
TORONTO,  ONT. 

BRANCHES: 

315-316  Transportation  Building, 
Cor.  St.  James  and  St.  Francis  Sts. 

MONTREAL 

800  Sterling  Bank  Building, 
WINNIPEG,  MAN. 

319  Pender  Street  West. 
VANCOUVER,  B.C. 
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After  the  Christmas  rush — your  plans  for  the  future.  When  planning 
for  next  year's  expansion,  would  it  not  be  a  good  idea  to  include  a 
McCaskey  Account  Register?  You  know  that  the  McCaskey  curtails  all  the 
expenses  of  bookkeeping,  that  it  eliminates  bad  debts,  mistakes  in  ac- 
counts, and  brings  before  your  customer  at  every  purchase  the  exact  amount 
that  stands  to  his  credit. 

The  McCaskey  One-writing  Account  System 

Makes  every  salesman  a  bookkeeper  without  his  knowledge  —  It  brings 
the  whole  day's  transaction  before  you  at  a  glance.  Its  simplicity,  Relia- 
bility and  Economy  has  helped  many  merchants  to  a  greater  business  ex- 
pansion. 

As  a  suggestion,  why  not  a  McCaskey  Account  Register  as  a  Christmas 
present  to  yourself  and  your  business  and  increase  your  profit  for  the  year 
1914? 

Our  booklet — "Bookkeeping  without  Books"  will  be  of  value 
to  you~you  can  have  a  copy  on  request — write  for  it  to-day. 

Dominion  Register  Co.,  Limited 

90-98  Ontario  Street,  Toronto,  Canada 
Trafford  Park,  Manchester,  England 

THE  LARGEST  MANUFACTURERS  OF  CARBON  COATED  SALES  BOOKS  IN  THE  WORLD 
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Best  Selling  Book 

(Continued  from  page  16.) 

;o8setti,"  "Life     of     Coleridge,"  and 

Cobwebs  of  Criticism,"  came  his  first 
ovel,  "The  Shadow  of  a  Crime,"  in 
885.  Then  "A  Son  of  Hagar,"  and  in 
887,  "The  Deemster,"  which  establish- 
d  his  reputation.  "The  Bondman"  fol- 
)wed  in  1890;  "The  Scapegoat,"  1891, 
'The  Manxman,"  1894;  "The  Christ- 
m,"  1897,  "The  Eternal  City,"  1901; 
'My  Story,"  1908;  and  "The  White 
'rophet,"  1911.  "The  Deemster,  "The 
lanxman,"  "The  Christian"  and  "The 
!ternal  City"  have  all  been  dramatized. 

He  has  visited  Canada  on  several  oc- 
asions.  In  1902  he  came  as  the  ambas- 
ador  of  the  Author's  Society  to  nego- 
iate  terms  with  the  Dominion  Govern- 
lent  respecting  Canadian  copyright.  He 
rafted  a  Isill  with  the  Canadian  Copy- 
ight  association  and  received  the  thanks 
if  the  Colonial  office  for  his  services, 
le  had  a  great  deal  to  do  with  the 
ireaking  down  of  the  three-volume  novel, 
n  1901  he  was  returned  by  a  large  ma- 
ority  to  the  House  of  Keys,  of  the  Isle 
if  Man,  for  Ramsey,  on  a  broadly  pro- 
gressive ticket.  His  home  is  Greeba 
kstle,  situated  in  about  the  centre  of 
he  Isle  of  Man. 

It  is  said  that  more  than  ten  thousand 
)eople  visit  the  Isle  of  Man  every  year, 
ispeeially  to  see  Hall  Caine's  home,  an 
ndication  of  his  universal  popularity. 
le  is  not  without  honor  in  his  own  island 
lor  he  is  the  idol  of  the  Manxmen. 

He  does  all  his  writing  in  bed  and  his 
vork  for  the  day  is  all  done  before  he 
eaves  his  room.  Then  he  goes  out  for 
in  hour's  walk,  when  luncheon  is  served, 
•egardless  of  the  time  of  day. 

Greeba  Castle  is,  year  by  year,  becom- 
ng  increasingly  popular  as  a  point  of 
nlgrimage.  Hall  Caine's  chief  recrea- 
:ions  are  riding  and  mountaineering. 
3is  life  of  modest  retirement  in  the 
luiet  manor  house  which  is  hundreds  of 
^ears  old,  and  covered  with  ivy  leaves, 
vith  well-kept  lawns  and  beautiful 
lower-beds,  the  whole  almost  hidden  by 
he  dense  foliage  of  tall  trees,  is  in  mark- 
id  contrast  to  the  storm  which  has  been 
ireated  in  the  literary  world  by  "The 
iVoman  Thou  Gavest  Me." 


Canadian  Best  Sellers 
(Compiled   by  Bookseller  and  Stationer.) 
.    Inside  of  the  Cnp   (Winston  Chnrchlll)  163 
.    The    Woman    Thou    Gavest    Me    (Hall 

Calne)     135 

.     Laddie  (Gene  Stratton-Porter) 115 

.    The   Iron    Trail    (Rex   Beach) 106 
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Best  Sellers  in  Great  Britain 

Compiled  for  Maclean's  Magazine  by  W.  H. 
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The   Passionate   Friends    (H.   G.   Wells). 

The  Broken    Halo    (Florence  Barclay). 

The   Regent    (Arnold    Bennett). 

The  Devil's   Garden    (W.   B.   Maxwell). 
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Niagara    Falls,    Canada. 


London,    Ensland. 


Julich,    Germany. 


At  the 
Service 
of  your 
Shipping 
Dept. 


SIX  FACTORIES 

that  stand  behind  your 
Shipping  Department 

The  Thompson  &  Norris  packing  products 
are  revolutionizing  shipping  methods  in  all 
civilized  countries.  Our  facilities  for  giving 
you  the  very  best  at  a  minimum  cost  and  the 
fact  that  our  products  save  nearly  50%  in  the 
shipping  department  is  meeting  more  and  more 
with  favor  among  the  business  men  of  to-day 
where  efficient  service  is  sought  in  the  hand- 
ling of  merchandise. 

Our  products  save  Time,  Labor,  Floor 
Space,  prevent  the  loss  of  damaged  goods,  win 
the  customer's  good  will  and  protect  the  pro- 
fits of  your  business  from  unnecessary  waste. 
The  Thompson  &  Norris  Co.  are  the  pion- 
eers in  the  manufacture  of  corrugated  boards 
and  specialties,  and  our  35  years'  experience 
enables  us  to  devise  methods  for  your  parti- 
cular requirements  which  will  put  your  ship- 
ping department  on  a  more  profitable  basis 
besides  adding  to  the  facilities  for  a  more  effi- 
cient delivery  service  to  your  customers. 

It  will  be  worth  your  while  to  have  us  make 
you  free  samples  for  your  products.  Write 
us  to-day,  tell  us  your  special  difficulties  and 
we  will  advise  without  charge.  Ask  for  our 
booklet. 

All  enquiries  cordially  welcomed;  we  place 
the  facilities  of  our  organization  at  your  dis- 
posal. 

The  Thompson  &  Norris  Co. 

LIMITED 
Nias^ara  Falls,  Ontario,  Canada 

Brooklyn,  N.Y.     Boston,  Mass.     Brookville,  Ind. 
London,  Eng.  Julich,  Germany 


//  It  Is  Money  You  Want 

We  can  put  you  in  the  way  of  getting  it.  We  have  a  proposition 
whereby  men  of  energy  and  enterprise  can  add  materially  to  Itheir 
present  income.  Does  $10  a  week  more  look  gcod  to  you.  ?  Then 
write  to-day  for  further  particulars. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  Limited 

143-149  University  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ont. 


136 


MACLEAN'S     MAGAZINE 


For 
Xmas  Gifts 
of  Flowers 

H.  &  D.  Corrugated 

FIBRE  BOARD  BOXES 

are  so  much  superior  to  the  plain  cardboard  or  wooden  boxes 
that  they  have  taken  the  florist  trade  by  storm.  They  are 
less  liable  to  breakage,  less  susceptible  to  frost  penetration,  and 
are  in  every  way  a  great  improvement  over  the  old-fashioned 
kind.  H.&D.  Corrugated  Fiore  Board  Boxes  are  made  in  as 
many  different  styles  as  requirements  demand.  They  are  as 
good  for  cut  glass  shipping  as  for  dry  goods,  but  every  article 
has  its  own  style,  made  purposely  to  ensure  its  perfect  carrying 
capacity. 

Write  for  Booklet  "How  to  Pack  it,"  and  state 
your  requirements.   We  will  send  you  a  sample. 

The  Hinde  &  Dauch  Paper  Co. 

OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

Toronto,  Ontario 


Three    Years'  Subscription    Free! 

How  would  you  like  to  have  three  jeais  added  to  your  subscriptioii  without  any 
expense  on  your  partT  Here  is  how  you  can  get  it. 

Among  your  acquaintances  you  have  no  doubt  six  friends  that  would  appreciate 
being  introduced  to  the  MACLEAN  MAGAZINE.  Show  them  your  last  copy. 
Tell  them  abont  MACLEAN 'S.  They  will  take  the  Magazine  on  your  recommenda- 
tion and  thank  you  for  it. 

Remit  the  $12.00  to  na,  and  we  will  extend  your  subseivptions  for  the  next 
three  years. 

The  MacLean  Publishing  Co.,  143-149  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


Fighting  Denisons 

Continued  from  page  10. 

travelled  on  foot  and  their  movements 
presently  began  to  attract  attention.  At 
various  points  they  were  questioned  and 
at  Huntingdon,  a  captain  of  militia 
placed  them  under  arrest  as  suspicious- 
looking  persons.  They  were  brought  be- 
fore a  magistrate  but,  being  able  to 
assure  him  privately  of  their  identity, 
were  allowed  to  proceed  on  their  way 
without  further  hindrance. 

Colonel  Denison  enjoys  a  unique  repu- 
tation for  punctuality  in  his  work  as 
police  magistrate.  In  thirty-six  years  he 
has  never  once  missed  opening  his  court 
precisely  on  the  stroke  of  ten  o'clock. 
For  many  years  it  was  the  clock  of  St. 


LT.-(JOL.   KiCHARD    DENISON, 

Eldest  son  of  George  T.  Denison  II.,  and 

a   fine   type   of  the   old  landed 

gentleman. 

James  Cathedral  that  marked  the  hour 
of  his  going  on  the  bench  ,but  since  1900, 
it  has  been  the  City  Hall  clock.  It  is  ex- 
traordinary that  in  all  these  years  some 
accident  has  not  happened  to  break  the 
record.  That"  no  mishap  has  occurred 
must  be  attributed  to  the  Colonel's  habit 
of  always  allowing  himself  a  margin  of 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  and  never  depend- 
ing on  any  other  means  of  conveyanc 
from  his  home  to  the  court  than  his  own 
legs. 

The  family  characteristics  of  the 
Denisons  are  sufficiently  indicated  by 
what  has  been  written  about  their 
achievements.  All  that  is  implied  in  the 
possession  of  a  strong  military  spirit  is 
to  be  found  in  their  make-up.  They  are 
high-spirited,  quick-tempered  and  active. 
At  the  same  time,  being  strict  disciplin- 
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irians,  they  are  in  perfect  command  of 
hemselves,  are    punctual    to  a  minute,  i 
ixact    in    their  observance    of   business, 
ocial  and  military  etiquette  and  exceed- 


Prince  Albert 

the  international  joy  smoke 


EUSHOLME, 
Residence  of  the  late  G.  T.  Denison  II. 

ngly  proud  of  their  record  as  a  family. 
It  is  perhaps  this  family  pride  that 
las  been  at  the  back  of  their  progress 
;o  their  present  position  among  Cana- 
lian  families.  When  others  have  made 
;he  acquisition  of  wealth  or  the  gaining 
)f  social  position  a  motive  force  to 
irive  them  forward,  the  Denisons  have 
icted  from  a  sense  of  the  necessity  of 
loing  nothing  to  tarnish  the  family 
reputation  for  military  prowess  and 
personal  honor. 


NIX  on  this  "Indian- 
silence -under- tor- 
ture" bunk.  Believe  us, 
his  brand  of  endurance  is 
counterfeit  compared  to 
that  of  the  boys  who  smoke 
live -coal- on -the -tongue 
brands  of  pipe  food  and 
let  on  to  be  gleeful.  But 
why  put  your  tongue  to 
the  torture  test,  brother  ? 
P.  A.  can'tbite,  can't  singe 
your  lining.  The  bite's 
removed  by  our  wonder- 
ful patented  process. 


Sold  everywhere 
in  full  2 -oz.  tins. 

R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  CO. 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


American  I 
Sioux  "^Varrior 

and  Orator 


LIEUT.-CUL.   KUBERT   B.   UENI80N, 

Younger    brother    of    George    T.    Denison 

II.,  and   Deputy   Adjutant-General 

of  the  Canadian  Militia.  i 


NeededjA  Fumrce  u  u«ed 

It  saves  furnace  worry— saves  cost—Bares 
time— saves  running  up  and  down  and  best 
of  all  saves  the  early  moming  furnace 
annoyances.     Prove  it  Yourself.     Try 

The  Chicago  Heat  Regulator 
FREE  for  30  days— no  chnrBe— no  oblijj- 
Uon-Listenl  The  Kegiilator  keeps  the 
temperature  inst  as  you  want  it  all  day 
no  matter  what  the  outside  weather  is. 
No  early  rising  in  the  moming  to  get 
the  house  warm.  Simply  fix  the  time- 
set  at  night  and  it  will  open  the  damper 
at  any  hour  in  the  morning  you  desire. 
Doesn't  this  mean  much  to  youT— Prove 
our  statements.  Write  for  free  booklet 
"A."  And  a  free  30-day  trial. 
OTTERVILLE  MFG.  CO..  Limited 
Otterville.  Ontario 


Why  Not  Use 


THE  LAST  WORD  IN 

CARBON  PAPER 

IVrlte 

Canadian  Agents 
The  A.  S.  HUSTWITT    CO. 
44  Adelaide  St.  W.,  Toronto 
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For  Christmas 

You'll  find  the  right  answer  in  a 


FOUNTAIN  PEN 

"What  shall  I  give  for  Christmas?"  Solve  the  ques- 
tion simply  and  at  once.  Jot  down  Parker  Fountain 
Pens  at  the  top  of  your  Christmas  shopping  list.  A 
Parker  Pen  will  give  pleasure  to  the  recipient  and  re- 
flect credit  on  the  judgment  of  the  giver.  You  can- 
not find  a  more  acceptable  gift  than  a  Parker  Fountain 
Pen.  It's  a  pen  of  character  and  quality.  A  dainty 
Christmas   gift  box   with   every   pen. 

G«o.   8.  Parker. 

Parker  Jack  Knife  Safety 

Wonderfully  handy!  The  most  convenient  pen 
made  and  the  cleanest,  too,  on  account  of  the  Lucky 
Curve  and  special  lock  feature  that  shuts  In  the 
ink  and  makes  It  absolutely  leak-proof.  It's  always 
safe — carry  it  as  you  will — upside  down  or  right 
side  up— In  any  pocket  like  a  jack-knife  or  small 
pencil.  Just  the  thing  for  a  lady's  purse  or  hand 
bag. 

New  Parker  Self-Filler 

This  is  my  latest  pen  and  my  latest  success.  It's  as 
far  aliead  of  other  self-flUeis  in  efficiency  as  the  express 
train  was  oyer  the  prairie  Bcliooner.  The  Parker  Self- 
Filler  is  unique— nothing  else  just  like  it.  Looks  like  a 
rerilar  Parker  Standard  Fountain  Pen,  but  you  press  the 
button  and  in  three  seconds  it  fills  itself.  Has  smooth 
barrel— no  unsightly  obstructions  to  interfere  with  easy 
handling.  Anyone  will  be  delighted  with  this  Self-Filling 
Pen.  It's  a  gift  that  will  pleasantly  remind  the  user  of 
the   giver   for  a   life-time. 


NO 


Standaid 
or     Self- 
Filler 

$2.60; 

with  lerel 

lock     clip 

$2.75. 


No.  42% 
SUndard  or  Belf- 
Filllng  M.BO-wjth 
gold  filled  level 
lock  clip  $S.  Space 
for  name  on  gold 
Ijand. 


No.    14. 

Jack  Knife  Safety  with  ring.    Sterling  Silver  $5.    Oold 
Plate  $6.    The  Ladies'  Favorite. 

HOW  TO  GET  THEM 

You  can  get  Parker  Pens  in  a  great  Tariety  oi 
styles  and  sizes  to  suit  every  fancy,  Jack  Knife  Safety, 
Self-Piller  and  Standard  Pens,  at  prices  from  J2.60,  |3, 
fi,  $5  and  up.  Level  lock  clip  on  Standards  and 
Self  Fillers  25c  extra.  Complete  assortments  now  at 
15,000  Dealers.  If  you  cannot  locate  &  dealer,  write 
for  our  catalog,  or  send  price  named  In  this  adver- 
tisement  and   we  will   supply   you. 


No.  G7 

No.    33— Gold    Filled,    $6.50. 
No     vt    Sterling   SUver,   $4.50.    Space 

beauty. 
No.    2(Hi— Jack    Knife    Safety    with 
ring  for  suspending  by  chain,  $2.75, 
Very    popular. 

No.  67— Awanyu  Aztec  Design,  ham- 
mered silver,  $10.  Gold  ailed,  $12, 
More  elaborate  design,  $20.  Space 
for    name.      A    aidendid    gtft. 

t^Ae  Lucky  Cur^ 


The  exclusive 
feature  that  has 
made  the  Parker 
the    cleanly    pen. 


Parker  Pen  Company 

55  Mill  Street,  Janesville,  Wis. 

Tou  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  our  New  Yorl£  Retail  Store  in  the  big  Woolworth  Building. 


TURN  YOUR  SPARE  TIME  TO  PROFIT 

We  can  put  ambitious  men  in  the  way  of  earning  from  $5  to  $10 
a  week  extra  during  tiieir  spare  time.  If  you  are  desirous  of  in- 
creasing your  present  income  our  proposition  will  appeal  to  you. 
Don't  miss  the  opportunity.     Write  us  for  complete  information. 

Send  a  postcard  to-day. 
THE    MACLEAN    PUBLISHING    CO.,    LIMITED 

143-149  Univeraity  Avenue,  Toronto,  Canada 


The 
Pledged    Miniatured 

(Continued  from  page  39.) 


Brooke  turned  his  attention  to  th« 
contents  of  the  pockets.  Two  of  them 
yielded  a  handful  of  loose  change,  while, 
in  a  third,  he  found  a  roll  of  bills.  A 
gold  watch  with  a  plain  case,  carried  in 
the  small  trouser  pocket  under  the  belt, 
completed  the  inventory.  Not  a  letter, 
not  a  card,  not  a  paper  of  any  descrip- 
tion revealed  the  identity  of  the  mur. 
dered  man. 

"That  would  seem  to  cut  out  the  ele- 
ment of  robbery,"  mused  Brooke,  as  he 
laid  the  watch  and  money  on  the  dress- 
ing-table where  the  miniature  reposed  in 
glittering  splendor. 

As  he  stood  deep  in  thought,  his  low- 
ered glance  rested  on  a  single  dumb-bell 
on  the  floor.  "Dumb-bells  usually  come 
in  pairs,"  he  muttered,  turning  toward 
the  bed. 

Bending  down,  he  peered  beneath  it 
for  a  moment,  reached  out,  and  brought 
forth  the  mate.  He  passed  his  hand  over 
the  iron  balls  and  shuddered  as  it  came 
away  wet.  His  imagination  was  run- 
ning riot.  A  hundred  plots  for  as  many 
stories  raced  through  his  brain  in  kalei- 
doscopic confusion,  each  centred  about  a 
tall  young  man,  lying  wrapped  in  the 
mystery  of  a  violent  death,  all  leading 
nowhere. 

Brooke  brushed  his  forehead  with  an 
impatient  motion  as  though  to  wipe 
clean  a  slate,  bearing  many  jumbled 
phrases.  He  looked  at  his  watch,  and 
found  that  he  still  had  an  hour  at  his 
disposal  before  dinner.  Approaching 
the  dead  man  again,  he  stood  looking 
down  at  him  with  fixed  intentness,  trying 
to  lift  the  veil  by  the  sheer  force  of  con- 
centration. The  right  arm,  flung  out 
over  the  farther  side  of  the  bed,  and 
lying  in  an  unnatural  position,  arrested 
his  attention.  He  reached  over  and  rais- 
ed it  at  the  wrist.  The  hand  sagged 
loosely  down.  Hastily  turning  back  the 
cuff,  lie  made  a  discovery  that,  by  its 
revelation  of  unbridled  passions,  turn- 
ed him  momentarily  sick  and  faint.  Just 
above  the  wrist  were  five  discolorations, 
four  on  one  side,  one  on  the  other.  Both 
bones  of  the  arm  were  snapped  cleanly. 

The  quiet  room,  with  its  grim  other 
occupant,  became  intolerable  to  Brooke. 
He  drew  his  curtains,  switched  on  the 
lights,  and  dressed  in  a  hurry,  resolute- 
ly keeping  his  back  to  the  gruesome 
thing  that  was  beginning  to  play  havoc 
with  his  nerves. 

His  toilet  completed,  he  turned  slow- 
ly for  one  last  look  around  the  room, 
before  consigning  it  again  to  darkness. 
The  miniature,  flashing  back  the  light, 
seemed  to  call  him.  He  slipped  it  into 
his  pocket,  turned  out  the  light,  and 
shut  the  door  on  the  horror  of  it  all. 

When  Brooke  entered,  the  drawing- 
room  was  comfortably  filled.  He  strolled 
across  to  Mrs.  Lancaster,  who  greeted 
him  with  a  bright  smile.  She  leaned 
slightly  to  one  side  to  speak  to  some 
one  who  was  passing. 


in 
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"Christine,"  she  called,  "I  want  you 
two  to  be  friends.  Miss  Carroll,  you 
are  to  be  very  nice  to  Mr.  Greenlees. " 

Brooke  turned,  and  found  himself 
looking  into  the  eyes  of  the  girl  whose 
portrait  nestled  in  his  pocket.  The  in- 
cident seemed  quite  in  keeping  with  the 
happenings  of  the  day. 

"Of  course!"  he  exclaimed  with  con- 
viction, as  he  extended  his  hand. 

"How  prettily  said,"  laughed  Miss 
Carroll,  mistaking  his  meaning. 
"Friends  it  is,  then,"  she  added,  frank- 
ly cordial. 

As  they  took  their  places  at  the  din- 
ner-table, she  remarked:  "Mrs.  Lan- 
caster tells  me  that  the  subject  of  'The 
Genuflection'  is  taboo.    Is  that  a  posef " 

"There  is  another  topic  that  interests 
me  more,"  said  Brooke,  thoughtfully. 

"May  I  ask  " 

"  0  yes !    It 's  miniatures. " 

She  started  slightly.  "In  general  " 
she  queried, 

"One  in  particular  —  with  its  orig- 
inal," he  answered,  glancing  at  her. 

"So  Walter  has  been  displaying  his 
treasure  again,"  she  said,  a  note  of 
bitterness  hardening  her  voice.  "I  sup- 
pose it  was  my  portrait  to  which  you  re- 
ferred t" 

"It  is  remarkable  for  its  setting — the 
whim  of  a  dear  old  man.  He  consider- 
ed the  subject  worthy "    She  broke 

off,  and  turned  abruptly  toward  Brooke. 
"How  long  have  you  known  Waltert" 
she  asked. 

"Waltert" 

"Walter  Carroll,  my  cousin.  You 
must  know  him  or  you  would  not  have 
seen  the  miniature;  it  is  never  out  of 
his  possession." 

Brooke  felt  stunned  at  this  announce- 
ment. That  the  girl  knew  nothing  of  the 
tragedy  was  evident  from  her  manner. 
Nevertheless,  the  evidence  proved  that 
she  was  in  some  way  connected  with  it. 
Moreover,  from  what  she  had  just  told 
him,  it  seemed  only  reasonable  to  be- 
lieve that  the  victim  was  her  relative. 

"Is  he  to  be  a  guest  here  "  he  par- 
ried. 

"No;  he  is  staying  with  Colonel  Wick- 
ham,  who  has  a  place  across  the  lake." 
She  pronounced  the  name  with  evident 
contempt. 

"Are  you  very  fond  of  your  cousin T" 
asked  Brooke,  bracing  himself  for  fhe 
answer. 

It  came  on  the  instance.  "I  hate 
him!"  she  flashed.  She  bit  her  lip,  the 
color  flooding  her  face.  "Pray  forget 
that  I  said  it,"  she  pleaded.  "I  am 
ashamed." 

"Why  shouldn't  you  say  it  if  it's  the 
truth?" 

"Because  I  am  going  to  marry  him 
some  day." 

A  sudden  wave  of  feeling  that  was 
akin  to  jealousy  swept  over  Brooke.  He 
put  it  aside  as  being  unworthy  and  un- 
reasonable. Hadn  't  she  declared  that 
she  hated  her  cousin?  Besides,  his  sud- 
den death  had  terminated  their  rela- 
tions— relations  that  had  evidently  been 
forced  on  her  in  some  manner.  Brooke 
let  his  attention  turn  again  to  the  girl. 

"And  now,"  she  was  saying,  "let  us 
discuss   something  more   interesting.     I 


Read  This 
Extract 

from  an  address  on  "Scientific  Office 
Management"  by  W.  L.  Chandler  before 
the  Ad-Sell  League,  South  Bend,  Ind. 

&_Pfo,.  "»  answ, 


"How  many  items  may  be 
added  in  an  hour" — 

was  one  of  thirteen  questions  on  office 
efficiency  submitted  by  Mr.  Chandler 
to  a  representative  list  of  business 
offices.  Bear  in  mind  that  the  facts 
presented  in  this  extract  were  com- 
piled from  the  replies  received  and 
therefore  represent  collective  experi- 
ence— not  individual  opinion. 

Before  the  introduction  of  the  Con- 
trolled-Key  Comptometer,  with  its  automatic 
safeguards  against  mis-operation,  it  did  re- 
quire a  little  more  practice  to  secure  the 
same  degree  of  accuracy  with  a  non-lister 
than  with  a  lister. 

But  with  the  ControUed-Key  Comptom- 
eter the  beginner  can  get  correct  results  with 
no  more'  practice  than  is  required  for  any 
other  adding  machine. 

Yet,  even  admitting  that  to  secure  ac- 
curacy on  the  Comptometer  requires  more 
practice,  doesn't  a  gain  of  100%  in  effici- 
ency compensate  for  the  little  extra  time 
required  to  learn  it? 

Remember,  too,  that  this  estimate  of 
100%  refers  only  to  adding  and  docs  not 
take  into  account  the  non-lister's  service  as 
a  calculating  machine  on  which  the  time- 
saving  is  even  greater. 


Ask  for  den-  onstration  of  the  ControUed-Key  Comptometer  and 
see  for  yourself  how  closely  it  measures  up  to  this  standard  of 
efficiency;  or  write  for  further  information  about  it. 

FELT  &  TARRANT  MFG.  CO.  1696  N.Paulina  St., Chicago, U.S.A. 

Canadian  Offices  or  Daalar* 
Montreal  Toronto  Winnipes  Calgarj  Vaneouvar 

Power  Bide.  Traders  Banlc  Bldg.  McGreevr  Bile.  1 30*  1 1th  St.  W.  Rocers  Bld«. 


The  Money  Market 

General  Business  Conditions,  Real  Estate,  Bond  and  Stock  Developments 

are  discussed  every  week  in 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

The  service  of  The  Post's  Investor's  Information  Bureau  is  free  to  subscribers. 
Write  for  Sample  Copy.  Published  Saturdays.  $3.00  per  annum. 

THE  FINANCIAL  POST  OF  CANADA 

"  Th«  Canadian  Newspaper  for  Investors." 

TORONTO,   CANADA 
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The  "Get  a  Receipt" 
Plan  Benefits  Me 
Because : 

1.  I  get  a  receipt  for  all  goods 
sold,  and  get  all  the  money 
for  these  goods; 

2.  It  enables  me  to  give  quick 
service  to  customers; 

3.  It  gives  me  a  positive  con- 
trol over  my  business; 

i.  It  tells  me  which  is  my 
most  valuable  clerk; 

5.  It  prevents  misunderstand- 
ings with  customers  and 
thereby  increases  trade. 


The 

"Get  a  Receipt" 
Plan  Benefits  Me 
Because : 

1.  I  get  a  receipt  for  having 
handled  each  transaction 
correctly; 

2.  It  enables  me  to  wait  on 
more  customers  and  es- 
tablish a  better  selling 
record; 

3.  It  proves  my  accuracy, 
honesty   and  ability; 

4.  It  prevents  disputes  with 
customers; 

5.  It  teaches  me  to  place 
the  correct  value  on 
money  and  to  handle  it 
accordingly. 


Besides  the  merchant  and  clerk,  the  "Get 
a  Receipt"  plant  benefits  customers. 

Stores   using   the   "Get   a   Eeceipt"   plan 
can  give  quick  service  to  their  customers. 


The  receipt  issued  by  the  National  Cash 
Register  protects  customers  against  mis- 
takes; furnishes  proof  of  what  servants 
and  children  spend  when  sent  to  the  store; 
prevents  mistakes  on  charge  accounts. 


This  result  is  a  satisfied  trade,  which  is  the  best  advertisement  for  your  store. 
Every  merchant  can  give  better  service  to  his  customers,  increase  the  efficiency 
of  his  clerks  and  get  more  net  profit  for  himself  by  using  the  ' '  Get  a  Receipt ' '  plan. 

Write  for  more  information. 

The  National  Cash  Register  Company,  285  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 

Canadian  Factory,  Toronto 


Canadians  in  tiie  {Mediterranean 


I  am  open  for  engagements  to  take 
tourists  into  any  part  of  Spain,  Port- 
ugal, Morocco.  Have  taken  some 
Canadians  to  interesting  parts  seldom 
seen  by  even  experienced  tourists. 
By  arranging  in  advance  can  meet 
the  steamer  and  take  parties. 


JOSEPH  BUZA6L0,  Family  Courier,  6IBRALTAR 


CHI  VERS* 


The  best  carpet  cleaner 
In  the  world.  Removes 
ink,  greaxe.  and  all  dirt 
from  carpets  and  woul- 
len  fabrics.  A  damp 
cloth— a  little  Chlvers' 
Soap — a  carpet  like  new 
without  taking  It  up. 
Over  50  years'  success. 
Sample    2-eent    stamp.^ 

F.  CirlVEKS  «  CO.,  Ltd. 
IfiAlbaii,  Hoiks,  Bilh,  EdI. 
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am  going  to  defy  Mrs.  Lancaster's  edict 
and  talk  books  to  you;  do  you  mind?" 

Brooke  smiled  absently  without  an- 
swering. Under  different  circumstances, 
how  glad  he  would  be  to  discuss  his 
work,  his  aims,  the  big  things  of  life 
with  hert  Now,  his  mind  was  active 
with  a  problem  that  needed  solving. 

"Do  you  ever  realize,"  she  pursued, 
"how  your  achievements  set  you  apart 
from  the  —  the  others  T"  Her  glance 
swept  th«  table. 

It  was  not  until  dessert  was  served 
that  Brooke  found  it  possible  to  ask: 
"When  did  you  last  see  your  cousin?" 

"Late  this  afternoon,"  she  answered, 
a  frown  knitting  her  brows. 

Brooke  shuddered. 

"I  didn't  talk  to  him,"  she  continued. 
"He  was  coming  across  the  lake  in  a 
canoe,  and  I  fled.  I  was  down  on  the 
bungalow  landing  with  Billy  Vining. 
What  a  dear  boy  Billy  is?"  she  ejacu- 
lated, glancing  across  the  table  towards 
a  clean-cut,  boyish  young  man,  who  had 
maintained  a  moody  silence  during  din- 
ner. "I  know  he's  a  friend  of  yours; 
he  was  speaking  of  you.  Did  your  ears 
burn?" 

Brooke  glanced  at  Vining,  whose  eyes 
were  lowered.  On  the  boy's  face  was  an 
expression  of  despair  that  struck  a  chill 
of  fear  to  the  author's  heart. 

"Tell  me,"  he  said,  earnestly;  "did 
Billy  leave  the  float  with  yon?" 

Mrs.  Lancaster  was  gathering  eyes; 
Miss  Carroll's  face  was  turned  toward 
the  hostess.  The  next  moment,  the  wo- 
men rose. 

Brooke  slipped  into  a  vacant  chair  be- 
side his  host.  He  was  trying  to  make 
an  opportunity  of  introducing  casually 
the  subject  that  occupied  his  thoughts, 
when  Mr.  Lancaster  blundered  to  his 
aid. 

"Charming  girl,  your  dinner  partner, 
eh?"  he  began  in  his  nervous,  explosive 
manner. 

"She  is  indeed!"  said  Brooke,  ent]iu- 
siastically.  "Mrs.  Lancaster  was  good 
enough  to  wish  us  to  be  friends.  We 
have  become  so  already." 

"Romance  connected  with  her,"  re- 
sumed the  other.  "Ensaeed  to  marry 
her  cousin — Walter  Cnrroll  —  worthless 
rascal — drinks  like  a  fish — damn  shame ! 
Don't  believe  in  first  cousins  marrying 
— do  you?" 

Brooke  shook  his  head  in  violent  nega- 
tion. 

"Forced  into  it,"  barked  Mr.  Lan- 
caster. "Promised  her  uncle  on  his 
death-bed.  Left  will  ■ —  made  quite  a 
stir.  Believe  he  b^'queathed  a  picture  of 
the  girl  to  his  son — provision  in  will — ■ 
girl  gets  cool  million  if  slie  marries  pos- 
sessor of  miniature.  Must  have  been 
mad,  old  Dwight  Carroll!" 

Brooke's  hand  instinctively  sought  the 
pocket  of  his  dress  coat.  She  was  pledg- 
ed to  marry  the  possessor  of  the  minia- 
ture! He  smiled  whimsicallv  as  bright- 
colored  day-dreams  momentarily  light- 
ened the  soraberness  of  his  thoug'hts. 

"Is  her  engasrement  announced?"  he 
asked.     "She  doesn't  wear  a  ring." 

"Waiting  for  that  rip  of  a  Walter  to 
reform.  Wait  forever,  T  sav.  She  an- 
nounces it  herself  to  every  man  that  pro- 
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poses    to    her."        The    old    gentleman   ! 
chuckled.     "Rumor  has  it — gossipy  af- 
fairs, house-parties — she  refused  Gurney 
yesterday — Billy  Vining  to-day." 

Mr.  Lancaster  turned  to  speak  to  an- 
other guest.  Brooke  sat  with  his  aand 
before  his  eyes,  thinking.  The  story  was 
beginning  to  take  shape  in  his  mind; 
the  veil  was  lifting.  He  could  picture 
with  growing  distinctness  the  tragedy 
that  had  been  enacted  in  the  quiet  room 
that  afternoon.  One  figure  was  perfect- 
ly clear  to  him — the  one  that  had  suc- 
cumbed; but  the  other,  the  vital  one,  the 
one  whom  he  sought,  who  was  still  alive, 
who  must  be  made  to  shoulder  the  re- 
sponsibility of  his  act  was  in  shadow. 

Brooke  lowered  his  hand  and  glanced 
furtively  at  the  faces  of  the  men  about 
him.  It  was  entirely  within  the  bounds 
of  possibility  that  he  was  in  the  actual 
presence  of  the  man  who  was  fighting 
fear,  defying  conscience,  bracing  him- 
self to  deny  an  accusation.  He  felt  that 
the  time  for  action  had  arrived;  at  any 
moment,  the  routine  of  the  orderly  house 
might  be  interrupted  by  the  grim  an- 
nouncement of  sudden  death.  He  drew 
his  cigarette  case  from  his  pocket  and 
opened  it  leisurely. 

"■Will  you  fellows  try  some  of  theset" 
he  said,  addressing  a  group  across  the 
table,  composed,  with  the  exception  of 
Billy  Vining,  of  men  that  he  had  met 
that  evening  for  the  first  time.  "You'll 
find  them  remarkable  for  one  quality 
possessed  by  no  other  cigarette,"  he 
urged,  in  an  exaggeratedly  affected  man- 
ner. 

The  men  tried  to  look  politely  inter- 
ested. 

"What's  the  qualityt"  asked  one, 
helping  himself  from  the  case. 

"Why,  any  one  can  blow  smoke  rings 
with  them."  explained  Brooke,  increnu- 
ously.  "See!"  He  leaned  his  head  far 
back  and  puffed  a  perfect  ring  into  the 
air. 

One  after  another,  they  good-natured- 
ly tried  the  experiment  with  varying 
success.  As  each  man  threw  back  his 
head,  exposing  his  throat  above  tlie  high 
collar,  Brooke  watched  him  intently,  a 
shade  of  disappointment  crossing  his 
faee.  When  the  last  man  inhaled  a  puff 
of  smoke  and  raised  his  eyes  to  the  ceil- 
ing, the  aiitlior  gripped  the  table  in  sud- 
den exultation.  The  problem  was  solv- 
ed; the  other  actor  in  the  drama  has 
been  revealed  to  him.  He  leaned  for- 
ward abruptiv,  and  was  on  the  point  of 
speaking,  when  a  servant  entered  the 
room  in  haste  and  whispered  excitedly 
to  Mr.  Lancaster. 

The  blow  had  fallen !  The  secret  was 
a  secret  no  longer! 

"Gentlemen,"  faltered  the  host, 
"frightful  thing's  happened!" 

A  tense  silence  greeted  his  words. 

"Servant  tells  me  —  man  fonnd  in 
bungalow — murdered !  Some  of  yon  — 
come  with  me?"  he  ended  with  a  rising 
inflection. 

In  the  stillness,  a  sharply  drawn 
breath,  here  and  there,  emphasized  the 
horror  of  the  situation.  Silently,  his 
guests  followed  Mr.  Lancaster  to  the 
long  window  leadins:  to  a  verandah. 
Billy  Vining  was  among  the  first  to  step 
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over  the  sill.  Only  Brooke  remained 
seated.  Gurney  was  the  last  man  to 
leave  the  room.  He  stepped  through  the 
window,  stood  irresolute  for  a  moment, 
th«n  turned  back,  and  sat  down  opposite 
the  author. 

"When  the  footsteps  had  died  away, 
Brooke  glanced  toward  his  companion, 
his  brows  raised   questioningly. 

"You  have  no  interest  in  what  they 
will  find  down  there?"  he  asked. 

"Have  you?"  countered  the  other 
quickly. 

"No,"  said  Brooke,  his  eyes  narrow- 
ing; "I  have  already  seen — what  they 
will  see." 

Gurney  shot  a  quick  glance  at  him, 
then  lowered  his  eyes. 

"I  also  stayed  behind  for  the  sake  of 
giving  you  some  wholesome  advice," 
continued  Brooke.  "Pray  take  it — for 
your  own  good." 

Gurney  assumed  an  expression  of  cool 
interest.  "Yes?"  he  encouraged  langu- 
idly. 

"Don't  run  away,"  said  Brooke. 

From  what?" 

"From  the  penalty  of  having  killed 
Walter  Carroll." 

Gurney 's  hand,  resting  on  the  edge  of 
the  table,  clenched  tightly,  the  knuckles 
showing  white.  The  expression  on  his 
face,  however,  was  one  of  quiet  amuse- 
ment. 

"The  sudden  excitement,  Mr.  Green- 
lees,"  he  drawled,  "has  evidently  had 
an  unfortunate  effect  on  your  imagina- 
tion. So  long  as  you  devote  its  activi- 
ties to   the   writing  of  fiction " 

Brooke  raised  his  hand  in  a  peremj)- 
tory  gesture.  "Don't!"  he  said,  sharp- 
ly. "It's  no  use."  He  leaned  forward 
eagerly.  "Think  of  the  evidence  against 
you !  When  I  look  back  over  the  last 
hour,  knowing  what  I  do  now,  I  marvel 
at  your  nerve,  your  coolness." 

Gurney  rose  and  moved  toward  th« 
window.  "I  might  as  well  go  down 
and  see  if  I  can  help,"  he  said,  lazily. 

"Before  you  go,"  rasped  Brooke, 
"tell  me  how  you  came  by  those  finger- 
marks on  your  throat.  0  you  needn't 
lower  your  head ! "  he  exclaimed,  at  the 
other's  involuntary  movement.  "Your 
collar  hides  them  now;  but  they  were 
plainly  visible  when  you  tried  to  blow 
smoke  rings  with  my  cigarettes." 

Gurney  gave  a  short  laugh,  and  turned 
back. 

"Man,  don't  you  see  I'm  helping 
you!"  cried  Brooke.  "You've  been 
trying  to  convince  yourself  that  you 
could  brazen  it  out.  You  didn't  suc- 
ceed; you  knew  it  was  childish." 

Gurney  sat  down  heavily,  his  face 
growing  grey  and  haggard.  "You're 
all  wrong,"  he  said  wearily.  "You've 
been  guessing " 

"Guessing,  yes;  but  to  some  pur- 
pose," interrupted  Brooke.  "The  im- 
agination that  you  derided  a  moment 
ago  has  constructed  the  story  of  Walter 
Carroll's  death.  Do  vou  wish  to  hear 
it?" 

Gurney  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"Let  me  see  how  correctly  I  can  re- 
cite the  events,"  began  Brooke,  leaning 
back  and  letting    his  eyes  rest  on    the 
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ceiling.  "This  afternoon,  you  were 
walking  down  to  the  lake,  when  you  met 
Miss  Carroll  and  Billy  Vining  running 
up  from  the  float.  They  passed  you  hur- 
riedly, calling  out  that  they  wished  to 
avoid  som«  one.  You  looked  out  over 
the  lake  and  saw  Walter  Carroll  head- 
ing for  the  shore  in  a  eanoe.  He  called 
to  you,  and  you  walked  down  to  the 
landing  to  meet  him.  He  climbed  to  the 
float  beside  you.  You  discovered  that 
he  was  under  the  influence  of  liquor — a 
condition,  which,  I  believe,  had  become 
habitual  to  him.  Out  of  consideration 
for  Miss  Carroll,  you  urged  him  to  say 
what  he  had  to  say  in  the  bungalow.  You 
led  the  way  up  the  stairs;  he  followed. 
When  he  was  within  doods,  he  became  in- 
sulting. He  taunted  you  with  the  futi- 
lity of  your  courtship.  Producing  a 
miniature  of  his  cousin,  he  boasted  that 
it  was  a  pledge,  sacred  in  her  eyes,  in- 
violable. In  a  sudden  fury,  you  grasped  it, 
wresting  it  from  his  bands.  Before  you 
had  time  to  turn,  he  sprang,  his  hands 
gripping  your  throat  —  you  bear  the 
marks  now.  You  tried  to  break  his  hold : 
you  succeeded.  He,  infuriated,  reached 
for  an  iron  dumb-bell,  lying  at  his  feet. 
He  swung  it  over  his  head,  you  grasped 
his  wrist — did  you  know  that  you  broke 
his  arm?  You  tore  the  weapon  from 
him,  raised  it,  and  struck.  As  he  crumpl- 
ed up,  you  caught  him  in  your  arms  and 
laid  him  on  the  bed.  Tell  me;  why 
didn't  you  keep  the  miniature t" 

During  the  accusation,  Gurney  had 
sat  very  still,  staring  into  vacancy.  At 
the  question,  he  turned  his  head. 

"I  was  afraid,"  he  said,  quietly;  "I 
threw  it  back  from  the  doorway." 

Brooke  gave  a  sigh  of  relief.  He  held 
out  his  hand  across  the  table.  "You  11 
take  your  medicine  like  a  mant"  he 
asked. 

Gurney  nodded. 

"I'll  stand  your  friend,"  offered 
Brooke.     "Listen!" 

Mr.  Lancaster,  followed  by  the  others, 
entered  the  room.  His  face  was  ashen, 
and  he  trembled  violently  as  he  ap- 
proached the  table. 

"Frightful!  Frightful!"  he  muttered, 
dropping  weakly  into  a  chair.  "Walter 
Carroll — murdered — in  your  room,  Mr. 
Greenlees !  "  he  gasped. 

"  'Murdered'  is  an  ugly  word,  Mr. 
Lancaster,"  said  Brooke,  slowly.  "For- 
tunately, it  is  not  applicable  to  the  pres- 
ent case.  Walter  Carroll  died  a  victim 
of  his  own  ungovernable  passions.  Mr. 
Gurney  and  I  have  henn  discussing  it; 
he  will  explain." 

He  rose,  and  -walked  to  the  open  win- 
dow. Looking  back,  he  caught  Gurney 's 
grateful  smile. 

Outside,  the  peace  of  the  perfect  sum- 
mer night  called  him.  His  task  was  fin- 
ished ;  he  slipped  out  on  the  verandah. 
In  the  clear  moonlight,  he  saw  a  slim, 
white  figure  standing  near  the  stone 
steps  leading  to  the  garden. 

"Miss  Carroll?"  he  called,  softly. 

The  girl   turned.     Tears   glistened  in 
her  eyes ;  her  face  was  drawn  with  emo- 
I     tion. 

?        "You've  heard t"      Brooke  hastened 
to  her  side. 
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She  nodded  sadly.  "Death,"  she 
whispered,  brokenly,  "wipes  out  — 
everything.      Poor  Walter!" 

They  stood  gazing  in  awed  silence  at 
the  white  radiance  on  lawn  and  lake. 

Brooke's  hand  sought  his  pocket.    Hi 
drew  forth  the  miniature,  holding  it  up 
in  the  magic  light. 

"I  must  return  your  property,"  he 
said,  his  voice  breaking;  "but  —  it's 
hard!" 

He  raised  the  wondrous  thing  to  his 

lips. 

The  girl  turned  her  eyes  to  his.  "Does 
it  mean— that  to  you?"  she  breathed. 

He  nodded  grimly  as  he  held  it  toward 
her.  She  made  a  motion  as  though  to 
take  it  from  him;  then,  her  glance 
searched  his  face  again.  Slowly,  her 
hand  dropped  to  her  side,  and,  without 
speaking,  she  moved  toward  the  draw- 
ing-room window.  There,  she  turned, 
her  eyes  lighting  with  a  tender  little 
smile.    The  nest  moment,  she  was  gone. 

Brooke's  heart  gave  an  exultant 
bound  as  he  gazed  reverently  at  the 
pledged  miniature,  flashing  back  the 
moon's  wonder-light. 


A  Lawyer  Prince 

Few  people  are  probably  aware  that 
Prince  Arthur  is  a  barrister-at-law  as 
well  as  a  soldier,  and  also  that  he  is  not 
only  an  officer  in  the  British  Cavalry  but 
also  in  the  Prussian  Hussars. 

The  Prince  has  a  cheery,  hearty  man- 
ner, very  much  like  that  of  the  Duke  oi 
Connaught,  and  not  a  trace  of  the  rathei 
reserved  bearing  of  the  Duchess,  whicL 
is,  in  reality,  shyness,  but  has  been  often 
attributed  to  hauteur. 

Although,  unlike  the  King,  Prmce 
Arthur  does  not  specialize  in  sport  but 
is  a  more  or  less  good  sportsman  all 
round,  he  and  "George  Rex"  are  more 
than  cousins,  they  are  the  best  of  good 
friends;  and  it  is  well  known  in  the 
Royal  Family  that  the  Kaiser  thinks 
highly  of  his  Connaught  cousin,  and 
would  willingly  see  a  good  deal  more  of 
him  than  is  possible  under  present  con- 
ditions. For  Prince  Arthur  is  British  to 
the  backbone,  and  most  relieved  must  he 
have  been  when  his  father  renounced 
succession  to  the  Saxe-Coburg  and  Gotha 
Dukedom.  This  would  naturally  have 
passed  to  the  Duke  of  Connaught  and 
from  him  to  Prince  Arthur  when  the 
Duke  of  Edinburgh  and  his  only  son 
both  died,  but  never  was  any  honor  more 
willindv  passed  on  than  was  this  when 
it  fell  to  the  youthful  Duke  of  Albany. 
If  this  young  Prince  wept,  as  was  said 
at  the  time,  when  he  was  taken  away 
from  his  English  school  to  become 
German,  what  would  Prince  Arthur  have 
done  under  like  circumstances T  For 
H.R.H.  has  no  trace  of  German  in  him 
not  even  the  slight,  but  decidedly  guttur 
al,  pronunciation  of  the  English  lang- 
uage which  Queen  Victoria's  children 
all  inherited  from  their  German  father. 
The  best  compliment  that  could  be  paid 
him  would  he  to  call  him  a  John  Bull 
which  he  assuredly  is. 
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